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THOMAS CARLYLE 

(1795-1881) 

A NOTE ON TEE AUTHOR OF “THE FRENCH 
REVOLUTION” 

The legend of Thomas Carlyle as a truculent husband and 
a misanthropic genius is a persistent historic libel which is 
gradually being revised to do justice to the qualities of his 
mind and character. His ghastly experience with the manu- 
script of The French Revolution was in itself enough to em- 
bitter his outlooh on life. Having finished the first volume of 
his work, he entrusted the only copy of the manuscript to 
J. S* Mill for comment and annotation. By an accident, it was 
burned. Carlyle thereupon set to work and rewrote the entire 
history, achieving what he described as a book that came 
“‘direct and fkuningly from the heart.” The world has since 
concurred in this estimate of The French Revolution . 
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; ■ ;; -y “ ^ 774 - - - -/ . * •*; ; r 1 

XV dies^at Yersadles r icu 1774, .of smallpox after a 
slipx fc illness; ,'Great : grandson of Louis XlV; : ;age then 64; i1r.thc.39th 
ydaf of his nominal ftfcijgflh Retrospect 10 :1774: sad decay of Realized 
ideats\ secular and sacred. Scenes about Louis XV fe deathbed, ■ Scene 
■of.- ih$ Nobfesse entering, Avlth a noise like thunder, to do.lioradgefth 
the NfeR’ICbgan’d Queen* TCing,X-oufe>xyi, was ius. Predecessor’s 
Grandson;' : age-, then hear* aoL-bom, A hguit v 3 y 1754* Xe\v, QueeH Was 

0th daughter, ,; X2 tb ‘child)- of 'the great 
Eihpr ffei'LLiria 'Theresa • and her Emperor Francis (originally ‘puke 
dfRdFTainey irut with ho territory there) ; her age at this time.was 
hgderi9;(hd xn'lfSvsmb&.-z, 1.753);, Louis and she were, yedded, four 
Steare ago id? 1,770); but had as ye't’no children 

y.>vlien; lie 1 r ' ii ts L ' %vas, porri ; a Baugh ter f known long aftenmds 
^Biich^s*' ^d^Angouleme. I^to Sons followed, who were iitcc<ssi\ 0 y 
call cd -Bn uphin 1 ; Lul died both, the sedoxkl in very miserable.circUm- 
stanefe/yrhne Still in boyhood. tTheir, fourth and last child, a Daughter 
'(.17^6;} £lived only it- months, Theseiwo NYcfehov/'KingRhd.Queeii; 
piohslyt’ f&kohing themselves f too young to icighhy; W" 1 ’ ’^; t Vh^v 
'^i^enrber-i Sj'U.773j Teaf a celebrated cargo;, ot It,’ Badchfeehvfluhg 
Rut. p;ihe harbour of Boston^ Massachusetts;' Jime 7* Battle 
■^frSunkef'^UjV’fii^t -.of > the- American War, is fought inv the 'same 
neighbourhood,-— far; over seas. * *-'*T [ '/ r '\ 1 ' * ; / r y? 

*’ \3?.;r ,?* \~f. 

y^^ahge now 73 years bld and 

of ‘great jfeyityyis appointed Brime-Minfeter; Vergennes favourably 

' S r ‘-;vU<V*; \ „ J*‘ ■. 
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known for his correct habits, for his embassies in Turkey, in Sweden, 
gets the Department of Foreign Affairs. Old Parlement is reinstated* 
Tarlement Moupeou/ which had been invented for getting edicts, 
particularly tax-edicts, 'registered 1 , and made available in law, is 
dismissed. Turgot, made Controller-General of Finances ('Chancellor 
of the Exchequer 1 and something more), August 24, 1774, gives rise 
to high hopes, being already known as a man of much intelligence 
speculative and practical, of noble patriotic intentions, and of a probity 
beyond question. 

There are many changes; but one steady fact, of supreme signifi- 
cance, continued Deficit of Revenue, — that is the only History of the 
Period. Noblesse and Clergy are exempt from direct imposts; no tax 
that can be devised, on such principle, will yield due ways and means. 
Meanings of that fact; little surmised by the then populations of 
France. Turgot aiming at juster principles, cannot: 'Corn-trade* (do- 
mestic) ‘made free 1 , and many inipi ovements and high intentions; — 
much discontent at Court in consequence, famine-riots withal, and 
‘gallows forty feet highk Turgot will tax Noblesse and Clergy like the 
other ranks; tempest of astonishment and indignation in consequence; 
Turgot dismissed, May 177b. Flat snuff-boxes come out, this summer, 
under the name of Turgotines, as being ‘platitudes* (in the notion of a 
fashionable snuffing public), like the Plans of this Controller. Necker, 
a Genevese become rich by Banking in Paris, and well seen by the 
Philosophe party, is appointed Controller in his stead (1776); — and 
there is continued Deficit of Revenue. 

For the rest, Benevolence, Tolerance, Doctrine of universal Love and 
Charity to good and bad. Scepticism, Philosophism, Sensualism porten- 
tous ‘Electuary 1 , of sweet taste, into which ‘Good and Evil 5 , the distinc- 
tions of them lost, have been mashed up. Jean- Jacques, Co?itr at -Social: 
universal Millennium, of Liberty, Brotherhood, and whatever is de- 
sirable, expected to be rapidly approaching on those terms. Balloons, 
Horse-races, Anglomania. Continued Deficit of Revenue. Necker ’s 
plans for ‘filling up the Deficit 1 are not approved of, and are only 
partially gone into: Frugality is of slow operation; curtailment of 
expenses occasions numerous dismissals, numerous discontents at 
Court: from Noblesse and Clergy, if their privilege of exemption be 
touched, what is to be hoped? 

American-English War (since April 1775); Franklin, and Agents 
of the Revolted Colonies, at Paris (1776 and afterwards), where 
their Cause is in high favour. Treaty with Revolted Colonies, February 
6, 1778; extensive Official smugglings of supplies to them (in which 
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Beaumarchais is much concerned) for some time before. Departure 
of French 1 * * * volunteer 9 Auxiliaries, under LafayeLte, 177S. ‘Volunteers' 
these, not sanctioned, only countenanced and furthered, tjxe public 
clamour being strong that way. War from England, in consequence; 
Rochambeau to America, with public Auxiliaries, in 17S0: — War not 
notable, except by the siege of Gibraltar, and by the general result 
arrived at shortly after. 

Continued Deficit of Revenue: Necker’s ulterior plans still less 
approved of; by Noblesse and Clergy, least of all* I anna) y 1781, he 
publishes a Compte Rendu (‘Account Rendered*, of himself and 
them). ‘Two hundred thousand copies of it sold*; — and is dismissed 
in the May following. Returns to Switzerland; and there writes New 
Books, on the same interesting subject or pair of subjects* Maurepas 
dies, November 2T. 17&1: the essential ‘Prime-Minister’ is henceforth 
the Controller-General, if any such could be found; there being an 
ever-increasing Deficit of Revenue,— a Millennium thought to be just 
coming on, and evidently no money in its pocket. 

Siege of Gibraltar (September 13, to middle of November, 1782): 
Siege futile on the part of Fiance and Spain; hopeless since that day 
(September 13) of the red-hot balls. General result arrived at is 
important: American Independence recognized (Peace 0} Versailles, 
January 20, 1783)* Lafayette returns in illustrious condition; named 
Scipio Ammcanus by some able-editors of the time. 

I 7 S * 3~ 7 * * 

Ever-increasing Deficit of Revenue. Worse, not better, since 

Ncckeris dismissal. After one or two transient Controllers, who can 

donothing, Calonne, a memorable one, is nominated, November, 1783. 
Who continues, with lavish expenditure raised by loans, contenting 
all the world by his liberality, ‘quenching fire by oil thrown on it 7 ; 
for three years and more. ‘All the world vras holding out its hand, I 

held out my hath Ominous scandalous Affair called the Diamond 
Necklace (Cardinal de Rohan, Dame de Lamotte, Arch-Quack 

Gagliostro the principal actors), tragically compromising the Queen's 
name who had no vestige of concern with it, becomes public as 
Criminal-Trial, 1785; penal sentence on the above active parries and 
r othhrs, May 31, 1786: with immense rumour and conjecture from 
all mankind. Calonne, Ms borrowing resources being out, convokes 

the Notables (First Convocation of the Notables) February $2, 

2:787, to Sanction his new Plans of Taxing; who will not hear of him 

or them; so that lie is dismissed, and ‘exiled', April 8, 1787. First 
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Convocation of Notables*—' who treat not of this thing -only, but of 
all manner of public things* and mention States-General among others, 
—sat from February 22 to May ^5, 1787. 

1787. 

Cardinal Lom&rie de Btienue, who had long been ambitious of the 
post, succeeds Calonne. A man now of sixty, dissolute, worthless; — 
devases Tax-Edicts, Stamp-tax (Edit du Timbre, July 6, 17S7) and 
others, with ‘successive loans’, and the like; which the Parlement* 
greatly to the joy of the Public, will not register. Ominous condition 
of the Public, all virtually in opposition, Parlements, at Paris and 
elsewhere, have a cheap method of becoming glorious. Contests of 
Lomenie and Parlement, Beds-of- justice (first of them, August d, 
17S7); Lcttres-de-Cacfiet, and the hke methods; general ‘Exile* of 
Parlement 15, 17S7), who return upon conditions, September 

20 Increasing ferment of the Public. Lomenie helps himself by tempo- 
rary shifts till he can, privately, get ready for wrestling down the 
rebellious rarlement. 


1788. January — September . 

Spring of 1788, grand scheme of dismissing the Parlement alto- 
gether, and nominating instead a ‘Plenary Court (Coitr Plhmre)\ 
which shall be obedient in ‘registeting* and in other points. Scheme 
detected before quite ripe: Parlement in permanent session thereupon; 
haranguing all night {May 3) ; applausive idle crowds inundating the 
Outer Courts; DtEspr£meniI and Goeslard de Monsabejrt seized by 
military in the grey of the morning ( May 4)^ and whirled off to dis- 
tant places of imprisonment: Parlement itself dismissed to exile. 
Attempt to govern (that is, to raise supplies) by Royal Edict simply,— 
‘Plenary Court 7 having expired in the birth. Rebellion of all the 
Provincial Parlements; idle Public more and more noisily approving 
and applauding. Destructive Hailstorm, July 13, which was remem- 
bered next year. Royal Edict (August 8), That States-General, often 
vaguely promised before, shall actually assemble in May next. Procla- 
mation (August 16), That ‘Treasury Payments be henceforth three- 
fifths in cash, two-fifths in paper*, — in other words, that the Treasury 
is fallen insolvent. Lomenie thereupon immediately dismissed: with 
immense explosion of popular rejoicing, more riotous than usual. 
Necker, favourite of all the world, is immediately (August 24) re- 
called from Switzerland to succeed him, and is hailed ‘Saviour of 
France*. 
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# 17BS4 November, December: r " : 

„ Second Convocation of 'the 'Notables' (A r ovember 6 — December 1 2 ) , 
( by Neckfer, for the purpose of settling ho&, in various essentia! par- 
ticulars, the States-Genenil shall be held. For instance, Are the Three 
-Estates to meet as one Deliberative Body? Or as Three, or Two? 
Above all, what is U> be the relative force, in deciding, of the Third 
Estate or Commonalty? Notables, as other less formal Assemblages 
had done and do, depart without settling any of the points m Ques- 
tion; most points remain unsettled , — especially that of the Third 
Estate and its relative force. Elections begin everywhere January next,. 
Troubles of France seem now to be about becoming Revolution in 
France. Commencement of the ‘French Revolution*,— henceforth a 
phenomenon absorbing all others for mankind, — is commonly dated 
here. 


1 7S9. May . Jzinc. 

Assembling of States-General at Versailles; Procession to the 
Church of St. Louis there ? May 4, Third Estate has the Nation behind 
ii ; wishes to be a main element in the business. Hopes, and {led by 
Mirabeau and other able heads) decides, that it must be the mam 
element of a lb — and will continue ‘inert 1 , and do nothing, till that 
come about: namely, till the other Two Estates, Noblesse and Clergy, 
be joined with it; in which conjunct state it can outvote them* and 
may become what it wishes. ‘Inertia*, or the scheme of doing only 
v harangues and adroit formalities, is adopted by it; adroitly persevered 
in, for seven weeks: much to the hope of France; to the alarm of 
► Necber and the Court. 

* Court decides to intervene. Hall of Assembly is found shut {Satur- 
day* June 2c) ; Third-Estate Deputies take Oath, celebrated ‘Oath 
" of the Tennis-Court*, in that emergency* Emotion of French mankind- 


Monday y June 22, Court does intervene, but with reverse effect: 

. Seance Rdyak, Royal Speech, giving open Intimation of much signili-, 
; cance, \If you, Three Estates, cannot agree, I the King will myself 
: achieve the happiness of my People*. Noblesse and Clergy leave the 
, Hall along with King; Third Estate remains pondering this intimation. 

1 Enter Suprerue-Usher dc Brer.e, to command departure, Mirab can’s , 
. Mroinant words to him: exit De Rrere, fruitless and worse, ‘amid seas 
J i)i angry people’. All France on the edge of blazing out; Court recoils; 
iTMrtl Estate, other Two now joining it on order, triumphs, successful 
-m every particular* The State-General are henceforth ‘National As- 
sembly 5 ; called in Books distinctively ‘Constituent: Assembly?; that is. 
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Assembly met 'to make the Constitution-’, — perfect Constitution, under 
1 vhicb the French People might realize their Millennium. 

f 

1780 .June, July. 

* Great hope, gieat exdtexneht, great suspicion. Court terrors and 
plans: old Marechal Broglie, — this is the Broglie who was young in 
*he Seven-Years War; son of a Marshal Broglie, and grandson of 
another, who much filled the newspapers in their time. Gardes Fran- 
Raises at Paris need to be confined to their quarters; and cannot 
(June 26 ) , Sunday j July 12, News that Necher is dismissed, and gone 
homewards overnights panic terror of Paris, kindling into hot frenzy; 
—ends m besieging the Bastille, and in taking it, chiefly by infinite 
noise, the Gardes Francoises at length mutely assisting in the rear. 
Bastille falls, 'like the City of Jericho, by Sound 5 , Tuesday , July 14, 
17S9, Kind of 'fire-baptism* to the Revolution; which continues In* 
suppressible thenceforth, and beyond hope of suppression. All France, 
*as National Guards, to suppress Brigands and enemies to the making 
the Constitution 5 , takes arms. 

t * ? 

x'789. August — October . 

Scipio Americanus, Mayor Bailly and ‘Patrollotism versus Patriot- 
ism 5 (August^ September). Fiopt, terror, suspicion, excitement, rising 
ever more, towards the transcendental pitch; — continued scarcity of 
grain. Progress towards Fijlh 0/ October , called here 'Insurrection of 
Women 5 . Regiment de Blanche has come to Versailles (September 
23); Officers have had a dinner { October 3), with much demonstra- 
tion and gesticulative foolery, of an anti-constitutional and monarchic 
character. Paris, semi-delirious, hears of it (Sunday, October 4) j£ with 
endless emotion; — next day, some ( 10,000 women 1 (men being Under 
aw f e pfi Tatrollotism 5 ) march upon Versailles; followed by endless 
miscellaneous multitudes, and finally by Lafayette and National 
Guards. Phenomena and procedure there. Result is, they bring the 
Royal Family and National Assembly homeyrith them to Paris; Paris 
^hereafter centre of the Revolution, and October Five a memorable 
day. ' * 1 b , r 

, - + r * 

^ i •> f » * % 

V 1 T789. October — December , < 4 

s * s. 

‘First Emigration’, of certain higher .Noblesse and Princes of the 
Bloodj which more or less continues through the ensuing years, and 
at length on' an altogether profuse scale. Much legal Inquiring and 
procedure as to Flulippe ^’Orleans and his (imaginary) concern in’ 
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this J Fifth of October; who retires to England for a while, and is ill 
seen by tire polite classes there. 


PART II: THE CONSTITUTION 
(Jmuary 1790 — August 12, 1702.) 


1790. 

Constitution-building, and its difficulties and accompaniments. 
Clubs, Journalisms; advent of anarchic souls from every quarter of 
the world. February 4, King's visit to Constituent Assembly; emotion 
thereupon and National Oath, which flies over France, Progress of 
swearing it, detailed. General 'Federation/ or mutual Oath of all 
Frenchmen, otherwise called ‘Feast of Pikes’ t July 14, Anniversary 
of Bastille-day), which also is a memorable Day. Its effects on the 
Military, in Lieutenant Napoleon Bonaparte’s experience. 

Geneial disorganisation of the Army, and attempts to mend it. 
Affair of Nanci (catastrophe is August 31): called ‘Massacre of 
Nanci 5 ; irritation thereupon. Mutineer Swiss sent to the Galleys; 
solemn Funeral-service for the Slain at Nanci (September 20) , and 
riotous ntenaces and mobs in consequence. Steady progress of dis- 
organisation, of anarchy spiritual and practical. Mirabeau, desperate 
of Constitution-building under such accompaniments, has interviews 
with the Queen, and contemplates great things. 

1791. April — July * 

Death of Mirabeau (April 2) : last chance of guiding or controlling 
this Revolution gone thereby. Royal Family, still hopeful to control 
it, means to get away from Paris as the first step. Suspected of such 
intention; visit to St. Cloud violently prevented by the Populace 
{April 19). Actual Flight to Varennes (June 20); and misventures 
there: return captive to Paris, in a frightfully worsened position, the 
fifth evening after (hmc 25): 4 Republic’ mentioned in Placards, 
during King’s Flight; generally reprobated. Queen and Bamavc. A 
Throne held up: as if ‘set on its vertex’, to be held there by hand. 
Should not this runaway King be deposed? Immense assemblage, 
petitioning at Altar of Fatherland to that effect (Sunday , Inly 17), 
is 'dispersed by musketry, from Lafayette and Mayor Bailly, with 
Extensive shrieks following, and leaving remembrances of a very 
bitter kind, 



Jtl, * CHRONOLOGICAL 'SUMMARY 

1701. August. 

, Foreign Governments# who had long looked with disapproval on 
the French Revolution, now set about preparing for actual interfere 
ence. Convention of Piinit z (August 25-27): Emperor Leopold II# 
Friedrich Wilhelm II, King of Prussia, with certain less important 
r Potentates, and Emigrant Princes of the Blood, assembling at this 
Pilnitz (Electoral Country-house near Dresden), express tlieir sorrow 
and concern at the impossible posture of his now French Majesty, 
which they think calls upon regular Governments to interfere and 
mend it: they themselves, prepared at present to ‘resist French aggres- 
sion' on their own territories, will co-operate with said Governments 
in ‘interfering by effectual methods'. This Document, of date August 
zy, 1701# rouses violent indignations in France; which blaze up higher 
and higher, and are not quenched for twenty-five years after. Con- 
stitution finished; accepted by the King (September 14) ; Constituent 
Assembly proclaims ‘in a sonorous voice' (September 30), that its 
Sessions are all ended; — and goes its way amid ‘illununationsl 

1791. October — December , 

Legislative Assembly, elected according to the Constitution, the 
first and also the last Assembly of that character, meets October 1, 
1701: sat till September 21 , 1792; a Twelve-month all but nine days. 
More republican than its predecessor ; inferior in talent ; destitute, like 
ib of parliamentary experience. Its debates, futilities, staggering par- 
liamentary procedure (Book V, cc. 1-3). Court ‘pretending to be 
dead 5 , — not ‘aiding the Constitution to march'. Sunday , October 16 , 
L’EsCuyer, at Avignon, muidered in a Church; Massacres in the Ice- 
Tower follow. Suspicions of their King, and of each other; anxieties 
about foreign attack, and whether they are in a right condition to 
meet it; painful questionings of Ministers, continual changes of Min- 
istry;-— occupy France and its Legislative with sad debates, growing 
ever more desperate and stormy in the coming months, ^farbonne 
(Madame de Stacks friend) made War-Minister, December 7; con- 
tinues for nearly half a year; then Servan, who lasts three months; 
then Dumouriez. who, in that capacity, lasts only five days (had, 
with Roland as Home Minister, been otherwise in place for a year or 
more) ; mere ‘Ghosts of Ministries 1 . 

1792. February— Aft U. 

Terror of rural France 1 (February— March ) ; Camp or Jales; 
copious Emigration. February 7, Emperor Leopold and the King of 



"• *■ (W- i 0 ’ ' v ; . i » f . -v- a*-*;.' 

'CfflZOHOLOGTGALi SVMMAKX 1 ;■■■ , ' 

PMt^pffgr^.maKetptihHc" 'treaty. That they 
;^ciallyvwill .endeavour, io^khep down disturbance^; and jf attacked: 
■^llhssis tone another* S ardifna,' Naples, Spai n , . and eveif Russia arid' 
[the Tope, - u nderstoo d to he ip the rcar of these two/* April 26, French 
i Assembly, after violent debates, decrees war against Emperor Leopold; 

’ !Tbis\lS',ihe first Declaration of War.; which the others followed, pro 
&\i&fco*itra 7 all around, like pieces of a ‘great Firework blazing; out 
now here now there* The Prussian Declaration, which followed first, 
.some months after, is the immediately important one. 


’ * > 1792. June, 

Vy Irrpresence of these .alarming phenomena,. Government cannot act;. . 
i. ^ilPriot,* say the People. Clubs, Journalists, Sections (organized popti^ 
ialidn of Paris) growing ever more violent and desperate* Issue forth 
Qum 20) in vast Procession, the combined Sections and leaders, with 
banners, with demonstrations; marching through the streets of Paris, 
JTp quicken the Executive’, and give it a fillip as to the time of day, 
^Called ’Procession of the, Black Breeches’ in this Book, Immense 
■Precession* peaceable but dangerous; finds the Tuiteries gates dosed, 
and no access ta his. Majesty; squeezes, crushes, and is squeezed' 
crushed against the Tuilcries gates and doors till they give way; and 
the" admission to his Majesty, and the dialogue with him, and. be- ‘ 

; haylour im Ws House, are of an utterly chaotic kind, dangerous and 
scandalous, though not othenvise than peaceable. Giving rise to much 
hngry bommentary in France and over Europe. June Twenty hence* ; 
TorOr a.memdrahte Daj r , General Lafayette suddenly appears in the 
‘Assembly [ fvitbout leave, as is splenetically observed; makes fruitless ; 
^ftcTiijpts to reinstate authority in Paris {June 28)4 withdraws as an. 

- ekthYct popularity, ' \ , / . f ; ^ , 

' 1792 ,- July. 

• \ Istly^hy Reconciliatory Scene in the. Assembly, derisively called , 
7 ^herjL*Qmcurcftc. Third Federation’, July 14, being at hand,—, 
.ddifidmbt the “assembling ' Federates* be united into some Nucleus of 
:'FohT Tarls} Court answers, No; not without reason of its own , 1 
:&rbarotfe writes, to Maraeillea for /soo.men that know how to die’ 4 
•rVhn accordingly get under way, though like to be too late -for the. 
^Federation. Sunday } July 211 f Solemn Proclamation that the 'Country 
l&fjn Danger^ A * . . , \ a ’ 

? 4 > Prussian Declaration of War; and Duke of Brunswick^ 
T^brated Manifesto, threatening France ‘with military execution* if 
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Royalty were meddled with: the latter bears da£e, Coblcntz , July 27, 
1792, in the name of both Emperor and King of Prussia. Duke of 
Brunswick commands in chief: Nephew (sister’s son) of Frederick the 
Great; and Father of our unlucky 'Queen Caroline’: had served, very 
young, in the Seven Years War, under his Father’s Brother, Prince 
Ferdinand, often in command of detachments bigger or smaller; 
and had gained distinction by his swift marches, audacity and battle- 
spirit: never hitherto commanded any wide system of operations; nor 
ever again till 1806, when he suddenly encountered ruin and death at 
the very starting (Battle of Jena, October 14 of that year). This 
Proclamation, which awoke endless indignation in France and much 
criticism in the world elsewhere, is understood to have been prepared 
by other hands (French-Emigrants chiefly, who were along with him 
in force), and to have been signed by the Duke much against Ins will. 
'Insigne vengeance* t ‘military execution’, and other terms of over- 
hearing menace: Prussian Army, and Austrians from Netherlands, are 
advancing m that humour. Marseillese, 'who know how to die 1 , arrive 
in Paris {July 29); dinner-scene in the Champs Ely sees. 

1792* August. 

Indignation waxing desperate at Paris: France, boiling with ability 
and will, tied up from defending itself by 'an inactive Government 
(fatally unable to act) . Secret conclaves, consultations of Municipality 
and Clubs; Danton understood to be the presiding genius there, 
legislative Assembly is itself plotting and participant; no other course 
for it. August 10, Universal Insurrection of the Armed Population of 
Paris; Tuileries forced, Swiss Guards cut to pieces. King, when once 
violence was imminent, and before any act of violence, had with 
Queen and Dauphin sought shelter in the Legislative- Assembly Hall. 
They continue there till August 13 ( Frtday-Monday ) , listening to the 
debates, in a reporter’s box. Are conducted thence to the Temple c as 
Hostages’, — do not get out again except to die. Legislative Assembly 
has its Decree ready, That in terms of the Constitution in such alarm- 
ing crisis a National Convention (Parliament with absolute powers) 
shall be elected; Decree issued that same day, August io, 1792. After 
which the Legislative only waits in existence till it be fulfilled. 
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(August xq, *70 t—Ocioba 4, 1795.) 
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1702. August — Scplcihbcr • 1 * ( 

^ legislative continues its sittings till Election be completed. Enemy 
.advancing* with armed Emigrants, enter France/ Luxembourg legion; 4 
‘take Lougwy , almost without resistance {August 23 ) ; prepare to take 
Verdun* Austrians besieging Thionville; cannot take it. Bumonriez 
seizes Uie Passes of Argorme, Avgust 2$. Great agitation, m Paris, 
Sunday, September 2 r and onwards till Thmzday 6, September Mas- 
sacres': described Book 3 , cc. 4-6, Prussians have taken Verdun, 
* September 2 {Sunday, while the Massacres are beginning): except 
on lire score of provisions and of weather, little or no hindrance. 
Bumouriez waiting in the Passes of Argonne. Prussians detained three 
weeks forcing these. Famine, and torrents of rain. Battle or Cannonade 
of Vafeqy (September 20): French do not fly, ns expected. Convention 
meets, September 22, 1792; Legislative had sat till the day before, 
and now gives place to it: Republic decreed, sarre day. Austrians, 
renouncing Thionville, besiege Lille {September 28— October S): 
cannot; * fashionable shaving-dish 5 , the splinter of a Lille bombshell, 
Prussians, drenched deep in mud, in dj^sentery and famine, are obliged 
to retreat: Goethes account of it. Total fail me of that Brunswick 
Enterprise. 


1 , 1792. December — 1793. January », 

Revolutionary activities in Paris and over France; Ring shall be 
brought to £ lrialk Trial of the King (Tuesday, December r x»Suh» J 
day 16). Three Votes (January 15-17, 1793): Sentence, Death with- f. 
out respite Executed Monday, January cr. 1793, morning about 10 
o'clock, English Ambassador quits Paris; French Ambassador ordered 
to quit England (Jammy 24). War between the tvm countries ini- , 
miner. L > ~ 

* 1793. February . 

* Bumouriez, in rear of the retreating Austrians, has seized, the whole v 
Austrian Netherlands, in a month or less (November 4 — Decembers 
last) { and now holds that territory. February i ? France declares War 
against England and Holland; England declares in return. February * 

f ix: Dumouriez immediately invades Holland; English, tinder Duke 
of York, go to the rescue: rather successful at first Committee of Saint 
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Public (instituted January 21, day of the Bang’s Execution) the su- 
preme Administrative Body at Paris. 

1793. March — July* 

Mutual quarrel of Parties once the King was struck down: Giron- 
dins or limited degaP Republicans versus Mountain or Unlimited: their 
strifes detailed, Book HI, cc. 3, 7-9. War to Spain, March 7. Three 
Epochs in the wrestle of Girondins and Mountain: first, March 10, 
when the Girondins fancy they are to be ‘Septembered 5 by the anarchic 
population* anarchic population does demand ‘Arrestment of Twenty- 
two’ by name, in return. Revolutionary Tribunal instituted, Danton’S 
contrivance, that same day ( March 10). Battle of Nemvinden in 
Holland (March 18); Dumouriex, quite beaten, obliged to withdraw 
homewaids faster and faster. Second Girondin Epoch, April 1, when 
they broke with Danton, General Dumouriez, a kind of Girondin in 
his way, goes over to the Enemy (April 3). Famine, or scarcity in all 
kinds; Law 0/ Maximum (fixing a price on commodities), May 20. 
Thud Girondin Epoch, * ilia supremo dies*, Convention begirt by Armed 
Sections undei Hemiot ( Sunday , June 2) ; Girondins, the Twenty-two 
and some more, put ‘under arrest in their own houses’; — never got out 
again, but the reverse, as it proved. 

17 93. July . 

Revolt of the Departments in consequence, who are of Girondin 
tempei; their attempt at civil war. Comes to nothing, ends in ‘a 
mutual shriek’ (at Vernon in Normandy, July 15) : Charlotte Corday 
has assassinated Marat at Paris two days before (Saturday, July 13). 
Great Republican vengeances in consequence; Girondin Deputies, 
Barbarous, P6tion,Louvefc, Guadet, &c., wander ruined, disguised over 
France; the Twenty-two, Bris c ot, Vergniaud, &c., now imprisoned, 
await trial; Lyons and other Girondin Cities to be signally punished. 
Valenciennes, besieged by Duke of York, since May, surrenders, 
July 26. 


1793. August — October . 

r Mountain, victorious, resting on the ‘Forty-four thousand Jacobin 
Clubs and Municipalities’; its severe summary procedure rapidly de- 
veloping itself into a 'Reign of Terror 5 . Daw of the Forty Sous (Sec- 
doners to be paid for attending meetings), Danton’s Contrivance, 
Augusts* Austrians force the Lines of Welssembourg, penetrate into 
France on the East side: Dunkirk besieged by Duke of York (August 



T^cBmctober q) : ‘To be r azeq iroin * r*r?S\* : Tv ■ 
; ^adAa : Gir6ndm Deputy, captured in a. state; of : quUawry,;is «%- ■ 
^liatey gudlotmed:,' (Or/o' 6 er -9) : first Deputy who died m that. 
iSilr^Execution of the Queen Maria-Antoinette, Wednesday, Oc- 

of tlie Twenty-two,, after" trial of somel^., 
'm$ 0 i&se ; smz in chorus 1 at the scaffold (Oc.ooe?; 31) , 
ifelanias driven Cobourg and the Austrians over the Satire ago m, . 

-AiL Af tTip. Oueen’s death): Duke of ^ork lepuDeii from 


M’Oileans'Egalite, November Of ot iuaoame ^u, • 

^flfey 3 r;BaUly , -November io, Goddess of Reason 'SrVy • Sir > 
^ParisV^ails 'into the Convention, same day {November toj. X tu c . - 
kdsmiiidik’ ‘Carmagnole complete’. Convention 1 ‘Representatives ,. 
l£S^’&t mid Lebon, at Strasburg, ‘Strip off your sho^ r 

#loo4aimavanted; likewise i.otio beds -under vray m;*4 

Tipplected Hitherto, and not successful,^ 
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hence. June x, Howe's Sea-victory pand Fable of the Vengeur. General 

Jourdan; Battle of Fleuriis, sore stroke against the Austrian Nether* 

lands (June 26). *■ ? 

Conspiracy of Mountain against Robespierre; Tallien and others 
desirous not to be ‘eaten 7 . Last scenes of Robespierre: July 28 (to 
Thermidor l Year 2), guillotined with his Consol ts;^- which, unex- 
pectedly, ends the Reign of Terror. Victorious French Annies: enter 
Cologne, October 6; masters of Spanish bulwarks (Dugommier shot), 
October 17: Duke of York and Dutch Stadtholder in a ruinous con- 
dition. Reaction against Robespierre: ‘whole Nation a Committee of 
Mercy'. Jacobins Club assaulted by mob; shut up, November 10-12. 
Law of Maximum abolished, December 24. Duke of York: gone home; 
Pichegru and 70,000 overrun Holland; frost so hard, ‘hussars can 
take slaps'. 


Stadtholder quits Holland, January 19; glad to get across to Eng- 
land. Spanish Cities ‘opening to the petard' (Rosas first. Jammy 5, 
and rapidly thereafter, till almost Madrid come in view). Continued 
downfall of Sansculottism. Effervescence of luxury; La Cabarus; Greek 
Costumes; Jemcssc Doric; balls in flesh-coloured drawers. Sansculot- 
tism rises twice in Insuireclion; both times in vain. Insurrection of 
Germinal (‘12 Germinal', Year 3, April r, 1795) ; ends by Two blank 
cannon-shot' from Pichegru. 

^ 1795. April’— October. 

Prussia makes Peace of Bfde (Basel), April 3; Spain, Peace of Bale 
a three months later. Armies everywhere successful: Catalogue of 
Victories and Conquests hung up in the Convention Hall. Famine of 
the loner classes. Fouquier-Tinville guillotined {May 8). Insurrection 
pf Prainal, the Second attempt of Sansculottism to recover power (‘r 
Prairial', May 20); Deputy F6raud massacred: — issues in the Dis- 
arming and Finishing of Sansculottism, Emigrant Invasion, in English 
/Ships, Lands at Quiberon, and is blown to pieces (July 15-20) ; La 
.Vendee, which had before been three years in Revolt, is hereby kindled 
into a ‘Second' less important ‘Revolt of La Vendee’, which lasts some 
eight months. Reactionary ‘Companies of Jesus', ‘Companies of the 
Sun', assassinating Jacobins in the Rhone Countries (July-August). 
New Constitution:' Directory and Consuls,— Two-thirds of the Con- 
vention to be re-elected. Objections to that clause. Section Lepelletier, 
and miscellaneous Discontented, revolt against it: Insurrection of Yen- 
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deQiiaire, Last of tie Insurrections (‘13 Vendemiaire, Year 4’j October 
* i795 ')'; quelled by ‘Napoleon. On which ‘The Revolution’, as defined 
here, ends.*— Anarchic Government, if still anarchic, proceeding by 
softer methods than that of continued insurrection. 
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cm Sfatfog betgleifi' i# bftg £anb, ben 4pammet 
ban $cttfcfjet; 

Hub bciu $cttc baS SIcc§ # ba£ in ber SCRuie fic& 
Iriimmt 

25Me hem annen $Ied§ f team nur tniUHlcIt^c 
lttifjeimB txeffcn, mb nie ferltfl bet fteftcl erjdjrintl 

(Boeilje/' 
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\ BOOK, I 

DEATH' OF LOUIS ktf-. . 


CHAPTER I . 

XOUlSTHE^VELX-BE^VEt)/. 

HenaulTj remarking on royal Surnames of Honour how 
often isto ascertain not only why* but even when*. they were . 
^hnferfed,, lakes occasion in his sleek official way, to make a pbilospphh 


^^ai^Pnucby.m the year 1744, while hastening from one end;of his 


‘finala 3 v^^ ; faicli^threatened to cut short his days. At the neTO- of this* 
terror* 'seemed a city taken by storm: the churches, re-/ 
^rSoundeH-witb- supplications and groans; the prayers^ of 'priests 5 and 

Cr\onr»ia Avnrvx 'mmrir’ ninmPnt ?n+<vrriir'U*»fl lUpir cnKc* nnd tf wsc' frAYn J 


^fifiier^ear^Jtaye come and gone; and ‘this great /Princek agaW/heS? 
^cfc^bukM how; altered circumstances now! Churches resound nbt ?> 


per hour, which are not liable tp^mterfupjk 
P e °P^ e has been* carried hoxnn. frbm* tittle V 

janri hron nnf in b/vJ in bis -rtivn 


;k'dpubtles 3 ,de^ding f^hay* "some people 'express thenisriyes;ldiiGiy ; in : 

fHistoire de France (Parish ?}$)£ y* 

^ ■- • * ? I v *?■ 
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; th streets*- 1 But for the rest, on green field and steepled city, the May \ 
sun shines out, the May evening fades; and men ply their useful or * 
useless business as if no Louis lay in danger. 

- Dame Dubarry, indeed, might pray, if she had a talent for it; Duke 
dAiguillon too, Maupeou and the P&rlement Maupeou: these, as they 
sitdn their high places, with France harnessed under their feet, know 
well on what basis they continue there. Look to it, DAiguillon; sharply 
as thou didst, from the Mill of St, Cast, on Quiberon and the invading 
English; thou ‘covered if not with glory yet with meaFl Fortune was 
ever accounted inconstant: and each dog has but his day. 

Forlorn enough languished Duke dAiguillon, some years ago; cov- 
ered, as we said, with meal; nay with woise. For La Chalotais, tile 
Breton Parlementeer, accused him not only of poltroonery and tyranny, 
but even concussion (official plunder of money); which accusations 
it was easier to get ‘quashed 1 by backstairs Influences than to get 
answered: neither could the thoughts, or even the longues of men be 
tied. Thus, under disastrous eclipse, had this grand-nephew of the 
great Richelieu to glide about; unworshipped by the world; resolute 
Choiseul, the abrupt proud man, disdaining him, or even foi getting 
him. Little prospect but to glide into Gascony, to rebuild Ch&te&us 
there, 2 and die inglorious killing game! However, in the year 1770, 
a certain young soldier, Dumouriez by name, returning from Corsica, 
could see ‘with sorrow, at Compiegne, the old King of France, on foot, 
with doffed hat, in sight of his army, at the side of a magnificent phae- 
ton, doing homage to the — DubanyA 

Much lay therein! Thereby, for one thing, could DAiguillon post- 
pone the rebuilding of his Chateau, and rebuild his fortunes first. For 
stout Choiseul would discern in the Dubarry nothing but a wonderfully 
dizened Scarlet-woman; and go on his way as if she were not. Intol- 
erable: the source of sighs, tears, of pettings and poutings; which would 
not end till Trance 1 (La France, as she named her myal valet) finally 
musters! heart to see Choiseul; and with that ‘quivering in tire chin 1 ' 
(irembkment du inenton) natural in such case, 4 faltered out a dismis- 
sal; dismissal of his last substantial man, but pacification of his Scarlet- - 
woman. Thus DAiguillon rose again, and culminated. And with him 
. 'there rose Maupeou, the banisher of Parlements; who plants you a 
refractory President ‘at Croe in Combrailles on the top of steep rocks, 


w * M&noiffeS de M. 1 c Baron Besenval (Paris, 1S05), ii. 39-00. 
y 2 Arthur Young, Travels during the years 1787-^9 (Bury St. Edmunds, 1792), 

v. 

-La Vie et )c$ MSmoireS du G£n6ral Dtunouriez (Paris, 1822), i. 141. 
i Besenval, M&noires, ii. et. 
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maeccsrihfe except by iittcrsk there to consider himself. Likewise there 
roue Abbe Tmay, dissolute Financier, paying eightpence in the shil- 
ling — so that wits exclaim in. some press at the playhouse, ’Where is 
A'hh&Terray, that he might reduce us to two-thirds! * And so have these 
individuals (verily by bhcksirt) built them a Domdaniel, or enchanted 
Dubanydom; call it an Annida-Fahce. where they dwell pleasantly; 
Chancellor Maupeou 'playing blind-man T s-bufP ruth the scarlet En- 
chantress; or gallantly presenting her with dwarf Negroes;— and a 
Most Christian King has unspeakable peace wrttx&i doors, whatever 
he may have without, Ofv Chancellor is a scoundrel; but I cannot do 
without him * A 

Beautiful Armida-Palace, where the inmates live enchanted lives; 
lapped in soft music of adulation; waited on by the splendours of the 
world; —which nevertheless hangs womb ou sly as by a single hair. 
Should the Most Christian King die; or even get seriously afraid of 
dying! For, alas, had not the fair haughty Chateauroux to fly, with 
wet checks and flaming heart, from that Fever-scenc at Metz, iong 
since; driven forth by sour shavelings? She hardly returned, when 
„ fever and shavelings were bbth swept into the background. Pompadour 
too > when Damiens wounded Royalty 'slightly, under the frith rib 5 , 
and oUr drive to Trianon went off futile, in shrieks and madly shaken 
torches,— hid to pack, and be in readiness; vet did not go, the wound 
not proving poisoned. For his Majesty has religious faith; believes, 
at least in a Devil And now a third peril ; and who knows what may 
be in ill For the Doctors look grave; ask privily, If his Majesty had 
^ not the small-pox long ago?— and doubt it may have been a false kind. 
YeSvAfeupeou, pucker those sinister brows of thine, and peer out on it 
with thy malign rat-eyes: it is a questionable case. Sure only that man 
is mortal ; that with the life of one mortal snaps irrevocably the wonder- 
fullest talisman, and all Dubarrvdom rushes off. with tumult, into in- 
finite Space; and ye, as subterranean Apparitions are wont, vanish 
Utterly,— leaving only a smell of sulphur! 

These, and what holds of these may pray, — to Beelzebub, or who- 
ever will hear them. But from the rest of France thete comes, as was 
said, no prayer ; or one of an op pa sue character, ‘expressed openly in 
the streets 1 Chateau or Hotel, where an enlightened Phxtosoph&m 
scrutinizes many things, is not given to piayer: neither are Ro<£bach 
victories, Tcrray Finances, nor, say only 'sixty thousand Ltiires de 
Cachet’ (which is Mau peon's share), persuasives towards that, G 
Histone de Paris (Paris, 1S24), Vif, 33S, 
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Henaultl Prayers? From a France smitten (by black-art) with plague . 
after plague; and lying now, in shame and pain, with a Harlot's foot 
on its neck, what prayer can come? Those lank scarecrows, that, prowl 
hunger-stricken through all highways and byways of French Existence, 
will they pray? The dull millions that, in the workshop or furrowfield, 
grind foredone at the wheel of Labour, like haltered gin-horses, if blind 
so much the quieter? Or they that in the Bicetre Hospital, ‘eight to a 
bed 5 , lie waiting their manumission? Dim are those heads of theirs, dull 
stagnant those hearts: to them the great Sovereign is known mainly 
as the great Regrater of Bread. If they hear of his sickness, they will 
answer with a dull Tant pis pour lui; or with the question, Will he die? 

Yes, will he die? that is now, for all France, the grand question, and 
hope; whereby alone the King's sickness has still some interest. 

CHAPTER II 

REALIZED ID CALS 

Such a changed Fiance have we; and a changed Louis. Changed, 
truly; and further than thou 3'et seest! — To the eye of History many 
things, in that sick-room of Louis, are now visible, which to the Cour- , 
tiers there present were invisible. For indeed it is well said, ‘in every 
object there is inexhaustible meaning; the eye sees in it what the 
eye brings means of seeing 5 . To Newton and to Newton's Dog Dia- 
mond, what a different pair of Universes; while the painting on the 
optical Tetina of both was, most likely, the samel Let the Reader 
here, in this sick-room of Louis, endeavour to lock with the mind too. 

Time was when men could (so to speak) of a given man, by nourish- 
ing and decorating him with fit appliances, to the due pitch, make 
themselves a King, almost as the Bees do; and, what was still more " 
to the piupose, loyally obey him when made. The man so nourished 
and decorated, thenceforth named royal, does verily bear rule; and 
is said, and even thought, to be, for example, ‘prosecuting conquests in 
Flanders 7 , when he lets himself like luggage be carried thither: and no 
light luggage; covering miles of road. For he has his unblushing Cha- 
tcaurous, with her bandboxes and rouge-pots, at his side; so that, at 
every new station, a wooden gallery must be rim up between their 
lodgings. He has not only his Maison-Bouche, and VatetaiUc without 
endi but his very Troop of Players, with their pasteboard coulisses, 
thunder-barrels, their kettles, fiddles, stage-wardrobes, portable lard- 
ers (and chaffering and quarrelling enough) ; all mounted in wagons, 
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tumbrils, second-hand chaises,— sufficient not to conquer Flanders, but 
_ the patience of the world. With such a flood of loud jingling appur- 
tenances does he lumber along* prosecuting his conquests in Flanders: 
wonderful to behold. So nevertheless it was and had been: to some 
solitary thinker it might seem strange; but even to him, inevitable, 
not unnatural. 

For ours is a most fictile world; and man is the most fingent plastic 
of creatures. A world not fixable; not fathomable! An unfathomable 
Somewhat, which is Not wc] which we can work with, and live amidst, 
—and model, miraculously in our miraculous Being, and name World. 
—But if the very Rocks and Rivers (as Metaphysic teaches) are, in 
strict language, made by those Outward Senses of ours, how much more, 
by the Inward Sense, are all Phenomena of the spiritual kind: Digni- 
ties, Authorities, Holies, Unholies! Which inward sense, moreover, is 
not permanent like the outward ones, but for ever growing and chang- 
ing. Does not the Black African take of Sticks and Old Clothes (say, 
exported Monmouth-Sttect cast-clothes) what will suffice; and of 
these, cunningly combining them, fabricate for himself an Eidolon 
(Idol, or Thing Seen ), and name it Mumba-Jumbo; which he can 
thenceforth pray to, with upturned awestruck eye, not without hope? 
The white European mocks; but ought rather to consider; and see 
whether he, at home, could not do the like a little more wisely. 

So it ws, we say, in those conquests of Flanders, thirty years ago: 
but so it no longer is, Alas, much more lies sick than poor Louis: 
not the French King only, but the French Kingship: this too, after long 
rough tear and wear, is breaking down. The world is all so changed ; 
so much that seemed vigorous has sunk -decrepit, so much that was not 
is beginning to be! — Borne over the Atlantic, to the closing ear of 
Louis, Kng by the Grace of God, what sounds are these; muffled- 
ominous, new in our centuries? Boston Harbour is black with unex- 
pected Tea: behold a Pennsylvanian Congress gather; and ere long, 
bn Bunker Hill, Democracy announcing, in rifle-volleys death-winged, 
under her Star Banner, to the tune of Yankee-doodle-doo, that she is 
-born, and, whirlwind-like, will envelop the whole world l 

* Sovereigns die and Sovereignties ; bow* all dies, 3nd is for a Time 
[onlytjs.a 'Xirne-phantftsnq yet reckons itself realM The Merovingian 
Kings, Slowly wending on their bullock-carts through the streets of 
Paris, with their long hair flowing, have all wended slowly gh.— into 
Eternity. Charlemagne sleeps at Salzburg, with truncheon grounded; 
only Fable expecting that he will awaken. Charles the Hammer* 
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^ < Pepin Bow-legged, where now Ss their eye of menace,- their \oice of ^ 
4 ^command? Rollo' and Ins shaggy Northmen cover not the Seine with 
ships; but have sailed oh on a longer voyage. The hair of Towhead 
(Tetc d*&toupc$)*mvi needs no combing, lion-cutter (Tailtefcr) can- 
not cut a cobweb; shrill Fredegonda, shrill Brtmhilda have had cut 
their hot life-scold, and lie silent, their hot life-frenzy cooled Neither 
, 9 from that black Tower de Neste descends now darkling the doomed f 
K gallant, in his sack, to the Seine waters; plunging into Night; for" 
i)ame de Nesle now cares not for this world's gallantry, heeds not 

- this world’s scandal; Dame de Nesle is herself gone into Night They 
are ail gone; sunk,— down, down, with the tumult they made, and the 
rolling^ and the trampling of ever new generations passes over them; 
and they hear it not any more for ever. 

And yet withal has theie not been realized somewhat? Consider 
(to go no further) these strong Stone-edifices, and what they holdl 
]\f ud -Town of the Borderers [Lvtetia Parish rum or Barisiortm) has 
paved itself, has spread over all the Seine Islands, and far and wade 
on each hank, and become City of Paris, sometimes boasting to be 
‘Athens of Europe’, and even ‘Capital of the Universe’. Stone towers 
fiowm aloft; long-lasting, grim with a thousand years Cathedrals are 
there, and a Creed (or memory of a Creed) in them; Palaces, and a 
State and Law. Thou seest the Smoke-vapour; ^extinguished Breath 
as of a thing living. Labour’s thousand hammers ring on her anvils; 
also a more miraculous Labour works noiselessly, not with the Hand 
but with the Thought. How have cunning workmen in all crafts, with 

- their cunning head and right-hand, tamed the Four Elements to be 
their ministers; yoking the TV mds to their Sea-chariot, making the 
very Stars their Nautical Timepiece; — and written and collected a 
Bibliothcqnc du Rot; among whose Books is the Hebiew* Book! A ( 
wondrous lace of creatures* these have been realized, and what of 
Skill is in these: call not the Past Time, with all its confused wietclied- 
nesses, a lost one. 

Observe, however, that of man’s whole terrestrial possessions and 
attainments, unspeakably the noblest are his Symbols, divine or divine- 
seeming funder which he marches and fights, with victorious assilr- 
** mice -in this life-battle; what we can call his Realized Ideals Of which 
* realized Jdealsy omitting the rest, consider only these two: his Churchy 
or spiritual Guidance; his Kingship, or temporal one. The Church; ' 
what a word was there; richer than Golconda and the treasures of the 
world* In the heart of ih6 remotest mountains rises the little Kirk; 
t 7 Bead all slumbering round it, under their white memorial-stones, 
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:to3ibpKof chappy r e^u rr^ t iim <1 till pveit ^;tlloa^0; : Rjea^er^ H meyer ; 
&T finylioiir (say. of inoanmg ifildn iglit, when > sficb -fci tk spectra L 

jblhVsky, and Being was^;if flrmllbjv^a; lip pi jbariaiess) xtTgft kh-iof 
thee— tilings unspeakable, thatrwehf co thy souVs-shuL StrOngf^as £c ; 
that-had a Church, what; we can calk a Church: he Stppd Uheteb\ r ? 
though In the centre of Immensities, in the conflux of.Eternitiesyyet 
manlike towards God and mant the vague shoreless Universe liad 
become for him a firm city; and dwelhng Avhich. he ;knev\ Such virtue 
was/m Belief; in these words, well spoken:- I believe > Well might Tnhh, 
'prize their Credo, and raise stateliest Temples > for , it* and reverend 
Hierarchies, and give it the tithe of their substance; it was worth living 
for .and dying for. * 4 ’ y ”, ; >f : * ( T, ; ‘ J 

f ~. Neither was that an inconsiderable moment when, wild armed men 
first .raised their Strongest aloft on tire buckler-throne; and> .with 
clanging armour and hearts, said solemnly: Be thou our Acknowledged 


Strongest! In such Acknowledged Strongest (well named King; Kori- 
jiing, Can-nittg, or Man. that was Able) what a Symbol shone now for 
.them, — significant with the destinies of the world! ' A Symbol of true 
Guidance in return for loving Obedience; properly, if helmewit, the 
prime want of man; A Symbol which might' be called sacred; ^for-vis 
there ;’not, in' reverence for what is better tWnwe, ( an ^destructible 
,‘SvHcredness? On ’whidi ground/ too, it was well said fliere layln tha 
'AcknowledgedtSfrongest a divine right; as surely there might ih'ffie. 


temhteihem (as all growth is confused); did this bf Royalty, 

it, spring up; find 1 grow mystefiouslj^shb^ 
^um^iin3 : issimflating‘ (for a principle of Life- was in It)^ .till it/also; 

and was among the main Facts oFour. modern' 
that Louis XIV. for example; could &n$wer v the 
with his *p Etui ticst' mot (The StateP Ilant, 
t J ASiVd ( xepl ied. to 'by-silence' and abashed" looks; .So far; 
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How such Ideals do realize themselves; and grow, wondrouslv, from 
amid the incongruous ever-fluctuating chaos of the Actual: this is 
what World -History, if it teach any thing, has to teach us. How they 
grow; and, after long stormy growth, bloom out mature, supreme; then 
quickly (for the blossom is brief) fall into decay; sorrowfully dwindle; 
and crumble down, or rush down, noisily or noiselessly disappearing. 
The blossom is so brief; as of some centennial Cactus-flower, which 
after a century of waiting shines out for hours l Thus from the day when 
\ough Clovis, in the Champ de Mars, in sight of his whole army, had 
to cleave retribulively the head of that rough Frank, with sudden battle- 
axe, and the fierce words, Tt was thus thou clavest the vase* (St 
Remi’s and mine) ‘at Soissons 5 , forward to Louis the Grand and his 
UEtat e’est mot, we count some twelve hundred years: and now this 
the very next Louis is dying, and so much dying with him! — Nay, thus 
too if Catholicism, with and against Feudalism (but not against Na- 
ture and her bounty) , gave us English a Shakespeare and Era of Shake- 
speare, and so produced a blossom of Catholicism — it was not till 
Catholicism itself, so far as Law could abolish it, had been abolished 
here. 

But of those decadent ages in which no Ideal either grows or blos- 
soms? When Belief and Loyalty have passed away, and only the cant 
and false echo of them remains; and all Solemnity has become Pa- 
geantry; and the Creed of persons in authority has become one of 
two things: an Imbecility or a Machiavelism? Alas, of these ages 
World-History can take no notice; they have to become compressed 
more and more, and finally suppressed in the Annals of Mankind; 
blotted out as spurious,— which indeed they are. Hapless ages: wherein, 
if ever in any, it is an unhappiness to be born. To be born, and to learn 
only, by every tradition and example, that God's Universe is Belial’s 
and a Lie; and ‘the Supreme Quack* the hierarch of men! In which 
mournfullest faith, nevertheless, do we not see whole generations (two, 
and sometimes even three successively) live, what they call living; and 
vanish, — without chance of reappearance? 

In such a decadent age, or one fast verging that way, had our poor* 
Louis been born. Grant also that if the French Kingship had not, by 
course of Nature, long to live, he of all men was the man to accelerate 
Nature. The blossom of French Royalty, cactus-like, has accordingly 
made an astonishing progress. In those Metz days, it was still standing 
with all its petals, though bedimmed by Orleans Regents and Rou 6 
Ministers and Cardinals; but now, in 1774, we behold it bald, and the 
virtue nigh gone out of it. 
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Disastrous indeed does it look with those same ‘realized Ideals’, one 
and alii The Church, which in its palmy season* seven hundred years 
ago, could make an Emperor wait barefoot, in penanCe-shirt, three 
> days, In the snow, has for centuries seen itself decaying; reduced even 
to forget old purposes and enmities, and join interest with the King- 
ship: on this younger strength it would fain stay its decrepitude; and 
these two will henceforth stand and fall together, Alas, the Sorbonne 
still sits there, in its old mansion ; but mumbles only jargon of dotage, 
and no longer leads the consciences of men: not the Sorbonne; it is 
Encyclcpcdies, Philosophic , and who knows what nameless innumera- 
ble multitude of ready Writers* profane Singers, Romancers, Players, 
Disputators, and Pamphleteers, that now form the Spiritual Guidance 
of the world* The world’s Practical Guidance too is lost, or has glided 
into the same miscellaneous hands. Who is it that the King ( Abtc-rnan, 
named also Roi f Rev, or Director) now guides? His own huntsmen and 
* prickers: when there is to be no hunt* it is well said, ‘Le Rot tie jcm 
rkr. (To-day his Majesty will do nothing)** He lives and lingers there, 
because he is living there, and none has yet laid hands on him. 

The Nobles, in like manner, have nearly ceased either to guide or 
misguide; and are now;, as their master is* little more than ornamental 
figures* It is long since they have done with butchering one another 
or their king: the Workers, protected, encouraged by Majesty* have 
ages ago built walled towns, and there ply their crafts; will permit no 
Robber Baron to ‘live by the saddle’, but maintain a gallows to pre- 
vent it Ever since that period of the Fronde, the Noble has changed 
his fighting sword into a court rapier; and now loyally attends his King 
as ministering satellite; divides the spoil, not now r by violence and 
murder, but by soliciting and finesse. These men call themselves sup- 
ports of the throne; singular gilt-pasteboard caryatides in that singu- 
lar edifice! Eor the rest, their privileges every way are now much cur- 
tailed, That Law authorizing a Seigneur, as he returned from hunting^ 
to kill not more than two Serfs, and refresh his feet in their wmrm blood 
and bowels, has fallen into perfect desuetude, — and even into in- 
credibility; for if Deputy Lapoule can believe in it, and call for the' 
abrogation of it, so cannot we . 2 No Char do is, for these last fifty years, 
-though never so fond of shooting, has been in use to bringdown slaters 
and plumbers, and see them roll from their roofs; 5 but contents him- 

* * Memoir cs $ur la Vic privet de Marie Antoinette, par Madame Catapan 
(Faris, rga6) t i ta. 

s Histone de la Revolution Fran$u${% par Deux Amis de la Liberie ‘'Paris, 

( * v 0 Lacitstcltc, Hfeitwre dc France pendant le iS mo Si&cie (Paris, 1 S 19 ), j. 
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self with partridges and grouse. Close-viewed, their industry and func- 
lion is that of dressing gracefully and eating sumptuously. As for their- 
debauchery and depravity, it is perhaps unexampled since the era ; 
of Tiberius and Commodus. Nevertheless, one has still partly a feeling 
with the lady Mardchale. 'Depend upon it, Sir, God thinks twice be* ' > 
fore damning a man of that quality’. 1 These people, of old, surely had 
virtues, uses; or they could not have been there. Nay, one virtue they 
are still required to have (for mortal man cannot live without a con-' ' - 
science) : the virtue of perfect readiness to fight duels. 

Such are the shepherds of the people: and now how fares it with 
the flock? With the flock, as is inevitable, it fares ill, and ever worse. 
They are not tended, they are only regularly shorn. They are sent for, 
to do statute-labour, to pay statute-taxes; to fatten battlefields (named 
'bed of honour’) with their bodies, in quarrels which are not theirs; 
their hand and toil is in every possession of man ; but for themselves 
they have little or no possession. Untaught, uncomforted, unfed; to 
pine stagnantly in thick obscuration, in squalid destitution and ob- 
struction; this is the lot of the millions; peuple faille ble ct core cable 
a mcrci et mhdricorde. In Brittany they once rose in revolt at the 
first introduction of Pendulum Clocks; thinking it had something to 
do with the Gabcllc. Paris requires to be cleared out periodically by 
the Police; and the horde of hunger-stricken vagabonds to be sent • 
wandering again over space — for a time. 'During one such periodical 
clearance/ says Lacretelle, 'in May, 1750, the Police had presumed 
withal to carry off some reputable people’s children, in the hope of * 1 
extorting ransoms for them. The mothers fill the public places with 
cries of despair; crowds gather, get excited; so many women in dis- 
traction run about exaggerating the alarm: an absurd and horrid fable 
rises among the people; it is said that the Doctors have ordered a 
Great Person to take baths of young human blood for the restoration 
of his own, all spoiled by debaucheries. Some of the rioters’, adds 
Lacretelle, quite coolly, 'were hanged on the following days 5 : the Police 
went on. c 0 ye poor naked wretches! and this then is your inarticulate 
cry to Heaven} as of a dumb tortured animal, crying from uttermost 
depths of pain and debasement? Do these azure skies, like a dead * 
crystalline vault, only reverberate the echo of it on you? Respond to 
it only by 'hanging on the following days'?— Not so: not for ever! Ye 
are heard in Heaven. And the answer too will come,— in a horror of , 

1 Dukiure, vit. 26 r. 

2 Lacretelle, Hi. 175. 
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great' "darkness* and shakings of The world, and a cup of trembling 
.winch all the nations shall drink, s ^ 

Rcmark } meanwhile,, how from amid the wrecks and dust of this 
universal Decay new Powers are fashioning themselves, adapted to 
the new time, and its destinies. "Besides the old Noblesse, originally "of 
Fighters, there is a new recognized Noblesse of Lawyers: whose gala- 
day and proud battle^day even now is. An unrecognized Noblesse of 
Commerce; powerful enough, with money in Its pocket. Lastly, power- 
fullest of all, least recognized of all, a Noblesse of Literature: without 
sHeel on their thigh, without gold in their purse, but with the 'grand 
thaumaturgic faculty of Thought* in their head, French Philcsophism 
has arisen; in which little word how much do we IncludeLHere, in- 
"deed, lies properly the cardinal symptom of the whole wide-spread 
malady. Faith is gone out; Scepticism is come in. Evil abounds and 
accumulates; no man has Faith to withstand it, to amend it, to begin 
by amending himself ; it miisl even go on accumulating* While hollow 
languor and vacuity is the lot of the Upper, and want and stagnation 
of the Lower, and universal misery is very certain, what other tiring 
is certain? That a Lie cannot be believed! Philosophism knows only 
this: her other Belief is mainly, that in spiritual supcrsensual matters 
nd Belief is possible. Unhappy! Nay, as yet the Contradiction of a Lie 
is some kind of Belief; but the Lie with its Contradiction once swept 
an ay, what will remain? The live unsatiated Senses will remain, the 
sixth insatiable -Sense (of Vanity); the whole daemonic nature of 
man will remain, — hurled forth to rage blindly without rule or rein; 
savage itself, yet with all the tools and weapons of civilization: a 
Spectacle new in History. 

^ In such a France, as in a Powder-tower* where fire unquenched and 
now unquenchable is smoking and smouldering all round, has Louis XV 
lain clown to die, With Pompadourism and Dubarrykm, his Flefur-de- 
lis has been shamefully struck down in all lands and on all seas; 
Poverty invades even the Royal Exchequer, and Tax-farming can 
squeeze out no more; there is a quarrel of twenty-five years 1 standing 
with thePariement ; everywhere Want, Dishonesty, Unbelief, and hofc-r » 
brained Sciolists for state-physicians; it is a portentous hour. 

Such things can the eye of History See in this sick-room of Xing 
Louis, which were invisible to the Courtiers there. It is twenty years, 
gone Christmas-clay, since Lord Chesterfield, summing up what he had 
noted of this same France, wrote, and sent off by post, the following 
words, that have become memorable: 'In short, all the symptoms 
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which X have ever met within History, previous to great Changes and 
Revolutions in Governments, now exist and daily increase in France’, 1 

CHARTER III 

VUATICUM 

For the present, however, the grand question with the Governors 
of France is; Shall extreme unction, or other ghostly viaticum (to 
Louis, not to France), be administered? 

It is a deep question. For, if administered, if so much as spoken of, 
must not, on the very threshold of the business, Witch Dubarry vanish; 
hardly to return should Louis even recover? With her vanishes Duke 
d’Aiguillon and Company, and all their Armida-Palace, as was said; 
Chaos swallows the whole again, and there is left nothing but a smell 
of brimstone. But then, on the other hand, what will the Dauphinists 
and Choiseulists say? Nay, what may the royal martyr himself say, 
should he happen to get deadfy-worse, without getting delirious? For 
the present, he still kisses the Dubarry hand; so we, from the ante- 
room, can note: but afterwards? Doctors’ Bulletins may run as they 
are ordered, but it is 'confluent small-pox’, — of which, as is whispered 
too, the Gatekeeper’s once so buxom Daughter lies ill: and Louis NV 
is not a man to be trifled with in his viaticum. Was he not wont to cate- 
chize his very girls in the Parc-avx-ccrjs, and pray with and for therm 
that they might preserve their — orthodoxy? 2 A strange fact, not 
an unexampled one; for there is no animal so strange as man. 

For the moment, indeed, it were all well, could Archbishop Beau- 
mont but be prevailed upon — to wink with one eyel Alas, Beaumont 
would himself so fain do it: for singular to tell, the Church too, and 
whole posthumous hope of Jesuitism, now hangs by the apron of tills 
same unmentionable Woman. But then 'the force of public opinion’? 
Rigorous Christophe de Beaumont, who has spent his life in perse- 
cuting i^sterical Jansenists and incredulous Non-confessors; or even 
their dead bodies, if no better might be, — how shall he now open 
Heaven’s gate, and give Absolution with the corpus delicti still under 
his nose? Our Grand-Almoner Roche- Aymon, for his part, will not 
higgle with a royal sinner about turning of the key: but there are 
other Churchmen; there is a King’s Confessor, foolish Abbe Moudon; 
and Fanaticism and Decency are not yet extinct. On the whole, what 

1 Chesterfield's Letters December 25, 1753, 

2 Dulaure (vui. 217); Bescnval, &c. 
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is to be done? The doors can be well watched : the Medical Bulletin 
adjusted: and much, as usual, be hoped for from time and chance. 
The doors are well watched, no improper figure can enter. Indeed, 
few wish to enter: for the putrid infection readies even to the (Ed de 
Bccuj; so that ‘more than fifty fall sick, and ten die\ Mesdames the 
Princesses alone wait at the loathsome sick-bed; impelled by filial piety. 
The three Princessse, Cradle, Chifjc, Cocke (Rag, Snip, Pig, as he was 
wont to name them), are assiduous there; when all have fled. The 
fourth Princess Loaue (Dud), as we guess, is already in the Nunnery, 
and can only give her orisons. Poor Cradle and Sisterhood, they have 
never known a Father; such is the hard bargain Grandeur must make. 
Scarcely at the Diboitcr (when Royalty took off its boots) could 
they snatch up their ‘enormous hoops, gird the long train round their 
waists, huddle on their black cloaks of taffeta up to the very chin’; 
and so, in fit appearance of full dress, ‘every evening at six’, walk 
majestically in; receive their royal kiss on the brow; and then walk 
majestically out again, to embroidery, small-scandal, prayers, and 
vacancy. If Majesty came some morning, with coffee of its own making, 
and swallowed it with them hastily while the dogs were uncoupling 
for the hunt, it was received as a grace of Heaven. 1 Poor withered 
ancient women 1 in the wild tossings that yet await your fragile ex- 
istence, before it be crushed and broken: as ye fly through hostile 
countries, over tempestuous seas, are almost taken by the Turks; and 
wholly, in the Sansculottic Earthquake, know not your right hand 
from your left, be tins always an assured place in your remembrance; 
for the act was good and loving! To us also it is a little sunny spot, in 
that dismal howling waste, where we hardly find another* 

Meanwhile, what shall an impartial prudent Courtier do? In these 
delicate circumstances, while not only death or life, but even sacrament 
or no sacrament, is a question, the skilfullest may falter. Few are so 
happy as the Duke d'Orleans and the Prince de Conde; who can 
themselves, with volatile salts, attend the King's antechamber; and* 
at the same time, send their brave sons (Duke de Chartres, Egaliti 
that is to be; Duke de Bourbon, one day Cond6 too, and famous among 
Dotards) to wait upon the Dauphin. With another few, it is a resolu- 
tion taken ; jacta est aha. Old Richelieu, when Archbishop of Beau- 
mont, drh m by public opinion, is at last for entering the sick-room, — 
wait twitch him by the rochet, into a recess; and there, with his old 
dissipated mastiff-face, and the oiliest vehemence, be seen pleading 
(and even, as we judge by Beaumont’s change of color, prevailing) 

* Cawpau, 5. 11-36. 
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'that the King be not killed by a proposition in Divinity 5 . Duke Fron- 4 * r 
sac, son of Richelieu, can follow Ms father, when the Cure -of Versailles * S 
whimpers something about sacraments, he will threaten to <throw him ^ ^ 
out of the window if he mention such a thing 9 * 

Happy these, we may say; but to the rest that hover between two * * 
opinions, is it not trying? He who would understand to what a pass * ^ 
Catholicism, and much else, had now got ;< and how the symbols of ^ 
the Holiest have become gambling-dice of the Basest, — must-read the * T ^ 
narrative of those things by Besenval, and SouVavie, and the otto s f 
Court Newsmen of the time. He will see the Versailles Galaxy all scat- ^ > / 
tered asunder, grouped into new ever-shifting Constellations There / „ 
are nods and sagacious glances; go-betweens, silk dowagers mysteri- v 
ouslv gliding, with smiles for this constellation, sighs for that: there * v 
is tremor, of hope or desperation, in several hearts. There is the pale ^ 
grinning Shadow of Death, ceremoniously ushered along by another ^ 
grinning Shadow, of Etiquette: at intervals the growl of Chapel * ^ ^ 
Organs, like prayer by machinery; proclaiming, as in a kind of horrid 
diabolic horse-laughter, Vanity oj vanities, all is Vanity! „ > 

■> 

CHAPTER IV , , U 

4 { 

LOUIS THU UNFOKGOTTrN - kr 

Pooa Louis! With these it is a hollow phantasmagory, where 'like 1 
mimes they mope and mowl, and utter false sounds for hire; but with } ^ 
thee it is frightful earnest f * 

Frightful to all men is Death; from of old named King of Terrors. 7 
Our little compact home of an Existence, where we dwelt complain- a* 4 > 
ins, yet as in a home, is passing, in dark agonies, into an Unknown ^ /*;l 
of Separation, Foreignness, unconditioned Possibility. The Heathen , 7 
Emperor asks his soul. Into what places art thou now departing? The P 
Catholic King must answer: To the Judgement-bar of the Most High „ f 
God' Yes, it is a summing up of Life; a final settling, and giving-irt^ / * 
the 'account of the deeds done in the body 1 : they are done now; and ^ 
lie there unalterable, and do bear their fruits, long as Eternity shall" V * 
last. * X ? j 

Louis XV bad always the ldngliest abhorrence of Death. Unlike L 
that praying Duke of Orleans, Egaliti's grandfather,— for indeed fiev-«v ; 
oral of them had a touch of madness.— -who honestly believed that 2 ^ 
thete was no Death' He* if the Court Newsmen can be believed, started " *+ i 
up once on a time, glowing with sulphurous contempt and indignation r \ 

4 f<v 
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jftfjfe qitils frenntnl {’tis a^titleithey^tske)?. 1 Louis, we hay, washdt ' 
soiappy;--' but lie did what he could. He would not suffer ..Death to pe , 
spoken -ptj avoided the sight of churchyards, funereal moniinVents/and 
whaboever' could brihg it .t&mind, It is the resource of ;the Ostrich; 
‘vtfipjhard hunted, sticks his foolish head in the ground, and would .fain , 
'forget lhat his foolish unseeing body is hot unseen, too* Or sometimes,; 
^itfka-spasmodic antagonism, significant of the same llihig, and Jof 


itgaVahis poor Pompadour the disagreeabl&st qualms. We cah figure- 
fheihought of Louis that day, when, all royally caparisoned for hunt-, 
tegkjie'metf at some sudden turning in the Wood of Senart, a. ragged . 
Peasant with a coffin: ‘For whom? 7 — It was for a poor brother -slave, 
wfionr>Iaje$ty had sometimes noticed slaving In those. quarters; ‘What 
did lie die of?; — ‘Of hunger*:— the King gave his steed the spur.*' h ( 
i c Bht'Jigure his, thought, when Death is now clutching at Ins own 
heartstrings; unlooked, for, inexorable! Yes, poor Louis, Death' Has 
foiincf thee. So 1 palace, walls or life-guards, gorgeous tapestries .'or gilt; 
buckram of stlffest ceremonial could keep him out; but he isbefev 
here afihy , verylif e-breath , and will extinguish it. Thou, whose whole 
'exisfehee.hitherto was a chimera and scenic show, at length beconiest; 
a rOaHtyrsumpiupus Versailles bursts asunder, like a Dream, into voxel : 
Imihehsity ; Timeis done, and all thescaffolding of Time falls wrecked! 
^thliidequs clangour round thy soul; the pale Kingdoms yawn Open;; 
there. must thou enter, naked, all unking’d, and await what is appointed; 
$heef Dphappy'inarij tliere as thou turnest, in dull agony, on thy bed 
■d^wearihess f wliat a thought is thinel Purgatory mid Hebfire,!ridw^’ 
too;possxble, in; the prospect : in the retrospect 3 *^las/what thihg didst 
ghoir db that, were mot better undone: what morfal dirlst - thou^geh- 
J.erbusly help ; what sorrow hadst thou mercy on? Do the TivehimdrCd 
Thoitsaud 5 'ghosts, who sank shamefully on ( so many ba t tle-fiddsTr §m 
ixRfefiach to Quebec, that thy Harlot, might take revenge for: afihpK 

*ni r '. .i it 
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- abortion and mistake of Nature; the use and meaning of thee not yet 
known. Wert thou a fabulous Griffin, devouring the works of men; 
daily dragging virgins to thy cave; — clad also'in scales that no spear 
would pierce: no spear but Death’s? A Griffin not fabulous but real! 

' Frightful, O Louis, Seem these moments for thee. — We will pry no 
further into the horrors of a sinner’s deathbed. 

And yet let no meanest man lay flattering unction to his soul. Louis 
was a Ruler; but art not thou also one? His wide France, look at it 
from the Fixed Stars (themselves not yet Infinitude), is no wider than 
thy narrow brickfield, where thou too didst faithfully, or didst unfaith- 
fully. Man, ‘Symbol of Eternity imprisoned into Time! 5 it is not thy 
works, which are all mortal, infinitely little, and the greatest no greater 
than the least, but only the Spirit thou workest in, that can have 
worth or continuance. 

But reflect, in any case, what a life-problem this of poor Louis, when 
he rose as Bicn-aimi from that Metz sick-bed, really was! What son 
of Adam could have swayed such incoherences into coherence? Could 
he? Blindest Fortune alone has cast him on the top of it: he swims 
there; can as littlesway it as the drift-log sways the wind-tossed moon- 
stirred Atlantic, ‘What have I done to be so loved?’ he said then. He 
may say now: What have I done to be so hated? Thou hast done 
nothing, poor Louis 1 Thy fault is properly even this, that thou didst 
nothing . What could poor Louis do? Abdicate, and wash his hands of 
it, — in favour of the first that would accept! Other clear wisdom there 
was none for him. As it was, he stood gazing dubiously, the absurdest 
mortal extant (a very Solecism Incarnate) into the absurdest confused 
world ; — wherein at last nothing seemed so certain as this, That he, the 
incarnate Solecism, had five senses; that there were Flying Tables 
(Tables Votaries, which Vanish through the floor, to come back re- 
loaded), and a Parc~aux-cerjs. 

Whereby at least we have again this historical curiosity; a human 
being in an original position; swimming passively, as on some bound- 
less ‘Mother of Dead Dogs’, towards issues which he partly saw. For 
Louis had withal a kind of insight in him. So when a new Minister of 
Marine, or what else it might be, came announcing his new era, the 
* Scarlet-woman would hear from the lips of Majesty at supper: ‘Yes, 
he spread out his ware like another; promised the beautifullest things 
in the world; not a thing of which will come: he does not know this 
region; be will see 5 . Or again: ‘ ’Tis the twentieth time I have heard 
1 all that; France will never get a Navy, I believe 5 . How touching also 
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- was this: f If / were Lieutenant of Police, I would prohibit those Paris 
cabriolet^. 1 

1 Doomed mortal; — for is it not a doom to be Solecism incarnate! 
A new Rot Faineant , King Dona thing; but with the strangest new 
Mayaf of the Palace; no bow-legged Pepin now for Mayor, but that 
same doud-capt, fire-breathing Spectre of Democracy; incalculable 
which is enveloping the world I— — Was Louis, then, no wickeder than 
this or the other private Donothing and Eatail; such as we often 
enough see, under the name of Man of Pleasure, cumbering God’s dili- 
gent Creation, for a time? Say, wretchederl His Life-solecism was seen 
and felt of a whole scandalized world; him endless Oblivion cannot 
engulf, and swallow to endless depths, — not yet for a generation or two. 

However, be this as it will, we remark, not without interest, that 
*cn the evening of the 4th 5 , Dame Dubarrv issues from the sick-room, 
with perceptible 'trouble in her visage’. It is the fourth evening of May, 
year of Grace X774. Such a whispering in the (Eil-de-Bceuf ! Is he dying 
then? What can he said, is that Dubarry seems making up her pack- 
ages; shes3ils weeping through her gilt boudoirs, as if taking leave. 
D'AiguOIon and Company are near their last card; nevertheless they 
will not yet throw up the game. Bur as for the sacramental controversy, 
it is as good as settled without being mentioned; Louis sends for his 
Abbe Moudon in the course of next night; is confessed by him, some 
say for the space of 'seventeen minutes’, and demands the sacraments 
of his owii accord. 

Kay already, in the afternoon, behold is not this your Sorceress 
Dubarry with the handkerchief at her eyes, mounting D’Aiguillords 
chariot) rolling oil in his Duchess’s consolatory arms? She is gone: 
and her place knows her no more. Vanish, false Sorceress; into Spacel 
Needless to hover at neighbouring Ruel; for thy day is done. Shut 
are^ths.royal palace-gates for evermore; hardly in coming years shall 
thou, Under doud of night, descend once, in black domino, like a 
black night-bird, and disturb the fair Antoinette’s music-party in the 
Park; all 'Birds of Paradise flying from thee, and musical windpipes 
gcowmganuter Thou unclean, yet unmalignant. not unpitiable thingl 
What a Course, was thine from that first trucklebed (in Joan of Arc’s 
country) "Where thy mother bore thee, with tears, to an unnamed 
father; forward, tlirough lowest subterranean depths, and over highest 
sunlit heights, of Harlotdom and Rascaldom— to the guillotine-axe, 

* Journal deMadamfc de Hausset, p, 293, &c. 
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which sheers Away thy vainly whimpering head!' Rest there uncursed; 
only buried and abolished: what else befitted thee? v 

v Louis, meanwhile, is In considerable impatience for his sacraments; 
sends more than once to the window, to see whether they are nor 
coming. Be of comfort, Louis, what comfort thou canst: they are under 
way, these sacraments. Towards six in the morning, they arrive. Car- 
dinal Grand-Almoner Roche-Aymon is here in pontificals, with his 
pyxes and his tools: he approaches the royal pillow; elevates his 
wafer; mutters or seems to mutter somewhat; — and so (as the Abbe 
Georgel, in words that stick to one, expresses it) has Louis ‘made the 
amende honorable to God’; so does your Jesuit construe it. — Wa, T IV, 
as the wild Clotaire groaned out, when life Was departing, ‘what great 
God is this that pulls down the strength of the strongest kings!’ 1 

The amende honorable , what ‘legal apology’ you will, to God: — but 
not, if D’Aiguillon can help it^ to man. Dubarry still hovers in his 
mansiomat Ruel ; and while there is life ; theie is hope. Grand -Almoner 
Roche-Aymon, accordingly (for he seems to be in the secret), has no 
sooner se6n his pyxes and gear repacked, than he is stepping majesti- 
cally forth again, as if the work were done! But King’s Confessor Abbe 
Moudon starts forward; with anxious acidulent face, twitches him by 
the sleeve; whispers in his ear. Whereupon the poor Cardinal has to 
turn round; and declare audibly, ‘that his Majesty repents of any 
subjects of scandal he may have given (a pn donner) ; and purposes, 
by the strength of Heaven assisting him, to avoid the like — for the 
future! ? Words listened to by Richelieu with mastiff-face, growing 
blacker; and answered to, aloud, ‘with an epithet’, — which Besenval 
will not repeat. Old Richelieu, conqueror of Minorca, companion of 
Flying-Table orgies, perforator of bedroom walls, 2 is thy day also 
done? ' 

Alas, the Chapel organs may keep going; the Shrine of Sainte Gene- 
vieve belet down, and pulled up again, — without effect, In the evening 
the whole Court, with Dauphin and Daphiness, assist at the Chapel: 
priests are hoarse with chanting their ‘Prayers of Forty Hours’; and 
the heaving bellows blow. Almost frightful! For the very heaven 
blackens; battering rain-torrents dash, with thunder; almost drown- 
ing the organ’s voice: and electric fire-flashes make the very flambeaux 
on the altar pale. Bo that the most, as we are told, retired, when it 
was over, with hurried steps ‘in a state of meditation (rccucUle?ncnl)\ 
and said little ornothingr* 

1 Gregorius Turonemis, Histor. lib iv. cap. m. 
k - Besenval, i 159 - 72 . Gcnbs ; Due tie Levis, &c. 

3 Weber, Memoires concernant Mane-Antoinctte (London, iSog), i. 33 . 



J5escnval-«aj^, ,au tne ww was getting impatient quo . 
^|^^j^‘thit‘Poor Loui^ would haVe done with it; It isntiwthe lotH 
^MdSS;^.7'4^H‘e will Soon have done nowV / • ’‘ ■ il , 

K^^TiifftVi 4 »ftth‘ r Mav rfnv falls' into the loathsome sick-bed: but dull * 


is panting towards the goal. In their remote apartments,, 
^auidnrf and Dauphiness stand road-ready; all grooms and equerries 
^qotld "and. spurred: waiting for some signal to escape the house of 
^pekfilbncei’ v And, harkl across the (Eil-de-Boeul, what sound is that; 
fshUnd^terrible and absolutely like thunder’? It is the rush of the whole 
>C§iift^ruslnng as in wager, to salute the hew Sovereigns; Hail to 
Jydur^Majestiesh The Dauphin and Dauphiness are King and Queen! 

■' W-' 7 .V* ' 4 *11 it*,.' .£_n *.*_ 4... 



p|*^/e aretdp young to reign! 5 — Too young indeed. 
ffeBufetbtis^ in any case, ‘with a sound absolutely like thunder 1 , has 
•tie; Hotbloge of Time struck, and an old Era passed away. The Louis 
forsaken, a mass of abhorred clay; abandoned To some 
?pGdr'persbns,/and p of the Chapdle Ardenld, — who, make haste' 
two lead coffins, pouring in abundant spirits of wineV' 
v^hnbw Louis with his Court is rolling towards Choisy, through the 
:’Sun)mer ; f afternoon':' the royal tears still how; but a word mispro- - 

sets them all laughing, and they 
5 walk your life-minuet, Over botk. 
a him! , ' * 

the 'rest./ the proper authorities felt that no Funeral could be 
uhegre m onions l Bcscnval himself thinks it was unceremonious 

- — - mtaining two noblemen of the usher specie's/ 

person; some score of mounted pages, some 
these, with torches, but not so much as in. black,; 
on the second evening* with their leaden bierf At- 
start: and keep up that pace. Bor the jibes {hr near d$) , 
/-V ‘ * - ■/'* "k *- 

?i?;>3;Onc^:njdges-. to interfere with the beautiful theatrical ‘amdls? \yhfch Ma- 
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wrts £\\iwu uocivju niOTiuffui, an« tuv^c rvyui cmuics » musi nave uccn 

; ;v£^m^fw^Q^ixhuudK!d yards from tbs royhl sick-room, the ‘candle* dock threaten , 
zx n — burning indeed— in her fantasy; Uirofciftg light; 



32 DEATH OF LOUIS XV [1774 

of those Parisians, who stand planted In two rows, all the way to St, 
Denis, and '‘give vent to then pleasantry, the characteristic of the ^ 
nation’, do not tempt one to slacken. Towards midnight the vaults of 
St. Denis receive their own; unwept by any eye of all these; if not by 
poor Loquc his neglected Daughter’s, whose Nunnery is hard by. 

Him they crush down, and huddle under-ground, in this impatient 
way; him and his era of sin and tyranny and shame, for behold a New 
Era is come; the future all the brighter that the past was base. 



BOOK II 

THE TAPER AGE 


CHAPTER I 

ASTRAEA REDUX 

4 A' paradoxical philosopher, carrying to the uttermost length that 
aphorism of Montesquieu’s, 'Happy the people whose annals are tire- 
some’, has said, 'Happy the people whose annals are vacant’. In which 
saying, niad as it looks, may there not still be found some grain of 
reason? For truly, as it has been written, 'Silence is divine’, and of 
i Heaven; so in all earthly things too there is a silence winch is better 
than any speech. Consider it well, the Event, the tiling which can be 
spoken of and recorded, is it not, in all eases, some disruption, some 
isolation of continuity? Were it even a glad Event, it involves change, 
involves loss (of active Force) ; and so far, either in the past or in 
^ the present, is an irregularity, a disease. Stillest perseverance were oiir 
blessedness; not dislocation and alteration, — could they be avoided* 
v -The oak grows silently, in the forest, a thousand years; only in the 
thousandth year, when the woodman arrives with his axe, is there 
' hear&an echoing through the solitudes; and the oak announces itself 
when, with far-sounding crash, it jails. How silent too was the plant- 
ing of the T acorn; scattered from the lap of some wandering wind! 

< Nay, when our oak flowered, or put on its leaves (its glad Events), 
^hak-skoht of, proclamation could there be? Hardly from the most 
observance word: of recognition. These tilings befell not, they were 
'slowly done; apt in an hour, but through the flight of days: what was 
f ,Co be said of it? This hour seemed altogether as the last was, as the' 
.next would hcl , ^ ^ 

\ ’It is thus everywhere that foolish Rumour babbles not of what' waS 
done/but of what was misdone or undone; and foolish History (ever, 
therefor less, the written epitomized synopsis of Rumour) knows so 
lliitle that were not as well unknown. Aitih Invasions, Waltcr-the- 
Tenmless Crusades, Sicilian Vespers, Thirty-Years* Wars: mere sm 
sand misery knot work* but hindrance of work! For the Earth, all this 
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^ Vwhile, was yearly green and yellow with her kind harvests; the hand 
of the craftsman, the mind of the thinker rested not: and so, after all, 
and in spite of all, we have this so glorious high-domed blossoming^ 
World; concerning which, poor History may well ask, with wonder. 
‘Whence it came? She knows so little of it, knows so much of what 
obstructed it, what would have rendered it impossible. Such, neverthe- 
less, by 'necessity or foolish choice, is her rule and practice; whereby 
‘that paradox, ‘Happy the people whose annals are vacant 5 , is not 
without its true side, 

‘ And yet, what seems more pertinent to note here, there is a stillness, 
not of unobstructed growth, but of passive inertness, the symptom 
" of imminent downfall. As victory is silent, so is defeat. Of the opposing ( 
forces the weaker has resigned itself; the stronger marches on, noise- 
less now, but rapid, inevitable: the fail and overturn will not be noises 
less. How all grows, and has its period, even as the heibs of the fields, 
be Jt annual, centennial, millennial! All grows and dies, each by its 
otVn wondrous laws, in wondrous fashion of its own; spiritual things 
most wondrously of all. Inscrutable, to the vases t, are these latter; 
not to be prokesied of, or understood. If when the oak stands proud- 
liest flourishing to the eye, you know* that its heart is sound, it is not 
so with the man ; how much less with the Society, with the Nation of 
men! Of such it may be affirmed even that the superficial aspect^ 
that the inward feeling of full health, is generally ominous. For indeed 
it is of apoplexy, so to speak, and a plethoric lazy habit of body, 
that Churches, Kingships, Social Institutions, oftenest die. Sad, when 
such Institution plethorically says to itself, Take thy ease, thou hast 
goods laid up; — like the fool of the Gospel, to whom it was answered, 
Fool, this night thy life shall be required of thee! 

Is it the healthy peace, or the ominous unhealthy, that rests on 
France, for these next Ten Years? Over which the Historian can pass 
lightly* without call to linger: for as yet events are not, much less 
performances. Time of sunniest stillness; — shall we call it, what all 
\ [men thbught it, the new Age of Gold? Call it at least, of Paper; which 
in many ways is the succedaneum of Gold. Bank-paper, wherewith 
;you can still buy when there is no gold left; Book-paper, splendent 
with Theories, Philosophies, Sensibilities— beautiful art, not only re-, 
vealing Thought, but also so beautifully hiding from us the want 
,of Thought! Paper is made from the.nrgs of tilings that did once 
exist; there are endless excellences in Paper.— What wisest Philo- 
sdphe, in this halcyon uneventful period, could prophesy that there 
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?^^^fi|^r6aclii ng^tiig: withl'dark'aiess* aiid cpiifttsiG[il| tte;ev^t’of ev^fs?* 
VH^e ushers in' a* Revolution, ^as- earthquakes are preceded by bright ; 
|vfMlVeri^)n lhe filth of May^fifteen years, hence/ old ’IMls. will* not • • 
^g%enffittg for the Sacraments; - but a new Louis, his .grandsbn, with-' 
rtii^\hofe f PPtfip of astonished intoxicated France/ wll be opening the’' 
o^tajestGencraL " - / - : *•*' - • :" - 

^^Dubkrryciom and its BAiguillons are gone for ever. There is ’a;, 
^biius^ still docile, well-intentioned King; a young, beautiful '-and * 
/hountfiul; well -i n tention ed Queen; and with them, all France; as it 
/weteV become young. Maupeou and his Parlemcnt have to vanish into 
respectable Magistrates, not indifferent to the Nation/ 
jVefb' Jt 1 . only for having been opponents of the Court, descend now,* 
/imefimned from fheir 'steep rocks, at Croe in Combrailles } and else- 
•^vherb, -and return singing praises: the old Parlement of Paris resumes- 
ylts/iuncfldns. Instead of a profligate bankrupt Abbe Terray^We have 
ghSwj/for Controller-General, a virtuous philosophic Turgot, . witlv a 
/whole Reformed France in his head. By whom whatsoever is wrong, in 
jgFInance - or -otherwise, will be righted, — as far as- possible. Is it not r 
;/ hsdf- AVisdom hersel f were henceforth to have seat and voice iff- the,, 
rfCo&ifci} of Kings? Turgot has taken office with the noblest plainness 
^fcspeeclptb'that effect; been listened to with the noblest royal-trust- 1 
j;fuinMf5Tt ik'triie, as King Louis objects, ‘They say he never goes to 
ht.li beral France likes him little worse for that; liberal France f 
|'arS>fe$i^The Abbe Terray always went*. Phil osoph ism sees, ;f or; the - 
Fhilosophe (or even a Philosopher) in office.: she. in' alt; 
^IHingSAYilFapplausivciy second him; neither will light old Mkutepak 
f{bfesifn^t^f Tie call Easily help it. - ^ 

vTKri ) how /sweep are the manners: vice ‘losing all its defer mi tvvt : 

(as established tilings, making regulations /or tltezn/ 
yseive^^do/^ almost a kind of ‘sweep virtue! Tint elligerice/ 

fesd aboffi& r ;u tradtiated by wit and the art of conversation. Philosophising 
^dul/in/ber ■ glittering saloons, the ■ dinner-guest of Gpulench; 

very Nobles proud to kit by her; and -preafchks), 
^ J astilles, a coming millennium.' From fat ^entay/; 
^atrnre^ gives <- sign ; veterans Diderot, D V\len)ber L;haye ; 

Uiis/^aj^: yili esp with their younger Mammntels/FT^^^ 

bnake * glad thef spicy- board of richyiiuffislerm^. 
-0)|\vit|e^ Farmer- G enera! . 0 nights and /suppfe/xjr, 

IrtJthj'the long-demonstrated will now be-;dp'ne:‘^tltd/ 

‘-kvi* rCotrdorc^t, Vie dc Turgot (CEuvrcs-de CondorctL L v,}; rj; r< 

$ 7 ^^ ' ; . ** *. 
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Age of Revolutions approaches’ (as Jean Jacques wrote), but then 0 £ . V 
happy blessed ones. Man awakens from his long somnambulism; chases 
the Phantasms that beleagucied and bewitched him. Behold the new 
morning glittering down the eastern steeps; fly, false Phantasms, from 4 
its shafts of light ; let the Absurd fly utterly, forsaking this lower Earth 
for ever. It is Truth and Astraea Rcdtn that (in the shape of Phi- * 
losophfctn) henceforth reign. For what imaginable purpose was man 
made, if not to be 'happy'? By victorious Analysis and Progress of 
the Species, happiness enough now awaits him Kings can become 
philosophers; or else philosophers Kings. Let but Society be once 
rightly constituted, — by victorious Analysis. The stomach that is » 
empty shall be Filed; the throat that is dry shall be wetted with wine. 
Labour itself shall be all one as rest; not grievous, but joyous Wheat- 
fields, one would think, cannot come to grow untilled ; no man made 
clayey, or made weary thereby; — unless indeed machinery wall do it? * 

Gratuitous Tailors and Restaurateurs may start up, at fit intervals, one 
as yet sees not how. But if each will, according to rule of Benevolence, 
have a care for all, then surely — no one will be uncaied for. Nay, who 
knows but, by sufficiently victonous Analysis, 'human life may be 
indefinitely lengthened’, and men get rid of Death, as they have 
already done of the Devil? We shall then be happy in spite of Death 
and the Devil.— So preaches magniloquent Philosophism her Rcdeunt , 
Saturnia regna , * n 

Tile prophetic song of Paris and its Philosopbes is audible enough % 
in the Versailles CEil-de-Bccuf, and the CEiI-de-Bceuf, intent chiefly „ 
on nearer blessedness, can answer, at worst, with a polite 'Why not?’ 
Good old cheery Maurepas is too joyful a Prime Minister to dash the ' 
world’s joy. Sufficient for the day be its own evil. Cheery old man, 
he cuts his jokes, and hovers careless along; his cloak well adjusted 
to the wind, if so be lie may please all persons. The simple young 
Kmg, whom a Maurepas cannot think of troubling with business, has 
retired into the interior apartments ; taciturn, irresolute; though with 
a sharpness of temper at times: he, at length, determines on a little 
smith-work; and so, in apprenticeship with a Sieur Gamain (whom 
one day he shall have little cause to bless), is learning to make locks . 1 
It appears further, he understood Geography; and could read English, 
Unhappy young King, his childlike trust in that foolish old Maurepas 
^ deserved another return But friend and foe, destiny and himself have 
combined to do him hurt. # " 

Meanwhile the fair young Queen, in her halls of state, walks like 


1 Carcp&n, 
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a goddess of Beauty, the closure of all eyes; as yet mingles not 
Ytith affairs; heeds not the future; least of all, dreads it. Weber and 
Campan 1 have pictured her,, there within the royal tapestries, in bright 
boudoirs, baths, peignoirs, and the Grand and Little Toilette; with a 
whole brilliant world waiting obsequious on her glance: fair young 
daughter of Time, what things has Time in store for thee! Like 
Earth's brightest Appearance, she moves gracefully, environed with 
the grandeur of Earth: a reality, and yet a magic vision; for, behold, 
shall not utter Darkness swallow it! The soft young heart adopts 
orphans, portions meritorious maids, delights to succour the poor. — 
such poor as come picturesquely in her way; and sets the fashion of 
doing it; for, as was said, Benevolence has now begun reigning. In her 
Duchess de Polignac, in her Princess de Lamballe, she enjoys some- 
thing almost like friendship: now too, after seven long years, she has 
& child, and soon even a Dauphin, of her own; can reckon herself, as 
Queens go, happy in a husband. 

Events? The grand events are but charitable Feasts of Morals 
(Fet&s des ntaurs), with their Prizes and Speeches; Foissarde Pro- 
cessions to the Dauphin's cradle; above all, Flirtations, their rise, 
progress, decline and fall. There are Snow-statues raised by the poor 
in hard winter, to a Queen who has given them fuel. There are mas- 
querades, theatricals; beautifyings of Little Trianon, purchase and 
repair of St. Cloud; journeyings from the summer Court-Elysium to 
then inter one. There are pourings and grudgings from the Sardinian 
Sisters-indaw (for the Princes too are wedded) ; little jealousies, which 
Court-Etiquette can moderate. Wholly the lightest-hearted frivolous 
foam of Existence; yet an artfully refined foam; pleasant were it not 
so costly, like that which mantles on the wine of Champagne! 

Monsieur, the King's cider Brother, has set up for a kind of wit; 
and leans towards the Philosophe side. Monseigneur d'Artois pulls 
jtlie mask from a fair impertinent; fights a duel in consequence, — 
almost drawing blood." He ha* breeches of a kind new in this world; 

a, fabulous kind; ‘four tall lackeys’, says Mercier. as if be had 
seen it, 'hold him up in the air, that he may fail into the garment 
without vestige of wrinkle; from which rigorous encasement the same 
four, in the same way, and with more effort, have to deliver him at 
nightv* This last is he who now, as a grey timeworn man, sits deso- 

t Campan* i. 100-31. Weber, i, 11-30, 
ii. 28 2 -330, 

Merrier. Nouveau Paris, in. 147. 
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late at Grate; 1 having winded up his destiny with the Three Days. In 
such sort are poor mortals swept and shovelled to and fro. 


CHAPTER II 

PETITION IN HIEROGLYPHS 

With the working people, again, it is not so well. Unlucky! For 
there are from twenty to twenty-five millions ot them. Whom, how- 
ever, we lump together into a kind of dim compendious unity, monstrous 
but dim, far off, as the canaille; or, more humanely, as The masses’ . 
Masses indeed: and yet, singular to say, if, with an effort of imagina- 
tion, thou follow them, over broad France, into their clay hovels, into 
their garrets and hutches, the masses consist all of units. Every unit 
of whom has his own heart and sorrows; stands covered there with 
his own skin, and if you prick him, he will bleed. O purple Sovereignty, 
Holiness, Reverence; thou, for example, Cardinal Grand-Almoner, 
with thy plush covering of honour, who hast thy hands strengthened 
with dignities and moneys, and art set on thy world-watch tower sol- 
emnly, in sight of God, for such ends, — what a thought: that every 
unit of these masses is a miraculous Man, even as thyself art; strug- 
gling, with vision or with blindness, for his infinite Kingdom (this Life 
which he has got, once only, in the middle of Eternities! ; with a spark 
of the Divinity, what thou callest an immortal soul, in him! 

Dreary, languid do these struggle in their obscure remoteness; their 
hearth cheerless, their diet thin. For them, in this world, rises no Era 
of Hope; hardly now in the other, — if it be not hope in the gloomy 
rest of Death, for their faith too is failing. Untaught, uncomforted. , 
unfed! A dumb generation; their voice onty an inarticulate cry: 
spokesman, in the King’s Council, in the world’s forum, they have 
none that finds credence. At rare intervals (as now, in 1775), they 
will fling down their hoes and hammers; and, to the astonishment oi „ 
thinking mankind, 2 flock hither and thither, dangerous, aimless; get 
the length even of Versailles. Turgot is altering the Corn-trade, abro- j 1 
gating the absurdest Corn-laws; there is dearth, real, or were it even 
‘factitious’; an indubitable scarcity of bread. And so, on the 2nd 
day of May, 1775, these waste multitudes do here, at Versailles 
Chateau, in wide-spread wretchedness, in sallow faces, squalor, winged ^ 

* 1 AJX XS34- 

2 LacreteHe, France pendant le i8 rae Slide, ii. 455. Biographic Universdle, 

§ Turgot (by Durozalr) . 
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;^ag&ii^BSj\present ? as by legibleihierogl}^Mc..wr? their < Petition , 
{Si, .^TieVaftccs/Th^ Cli&t€au » agates must be shut;* but the King Wlfk 
pn\Ae 'balcony, and speak to them. They have seen the King's 
jfece- JTheir Petition of Grievances has been, if not read, looked at, 
: ;$prf£n$Vthx 3 two of them are hanged^ on a "new gallows forty feet high* ; 
hind’ ihe.rest' driven back to their dens,< — for a time, 
wfOlearly a difficult "point 1 for Government, that of dealing with these 
if indeed it be not rather the sole point and problem’ of 
"Government, and all other points mere accidental crotchets, super- 
fjfiGidliiieSj.and beatings of the wind I For let Charter-Chests, Use and 
iaw common and special say what they will, the masses count 
r'toip^many millions of units; made, to all appearance, by God, — whose 
^Buih^this-* is .declared to be. Besides, the people are not without 
TefScitv; they have sinews and indignation. Do but look what holiday 
'^kicMarquis Mirabeau, the crabbed old Friend of Men, looked on. 
fjbt^jjiese same years, from his lodging, at the Baths of Mont d J 6n "The, 
siyages descending in torrents from the mountains; our people ordered 
[ftotTb gP Out.. The Curate in surplice and stole; Justice in its peruke; 
^ftif echausee sabre in hand, guarding' the place, till the bagpipes can - 
^b^inVTfe.dance interrupted, in a quarter of an hour, by battle; the 
^i^wesc{u^alinj^ of children, of infirm persons, and other 'assistants, 
:%^rihg ;: tnem. on; as the rabble does when dogs fight: frightful men, 
‘pn jathetifn gh tful , wll d-animals, clad, in jupes of coarse woollen, with 
-latg^glrdlek of leather studded with copper nails; of gigantic stature, 
^eightened diy - high -wooden- clogs (sab of s ) ; rising on tiptoe to .see 
^ramping tini e to it; rubbing their sides with iheffidbowsn 
[ tl^eir j face^'haggard (figures Mites), and covered with their Jong 
ripper part of the visage waxing pale, the lower dis 7 
attempt at a cruel laugh an/1 a sort of ferocious, 
these people pay the tattle! And you want .. further; 
^ t:, Trdm them! And you know not what It is you are.;, 
you call it, governing; v/hat,. by the spurt, 1 of.' 

- col d f dastard indifference, you will fancy ypw can 
; always till the catastrophe comel“i\h. 

BlindmanVhuff, stumbling along tob.« 
v Ta^wik|i)d^ ;lhe General Overturn (cidbutt g&crc/e) VV : - V w*S%f 
feature this in kn Age of Gold, —Age; at- least/: 

" Moahwhue, trouble us not with thy prophecies^ ' 

3Uii-merae, par son Pitc, son pjfclc i&$a‘ 
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0 croaking Friend of Men* ’tis long that we have heard such ; and still 
the old world keeps wagging, in its old way. 

CHAPTER III 

QUESTIONABLE 

Or is this same Age of Hope itself but a simulacrum; as Hope too 
often is? Cloud-vapour with rainbows painted on it, beautiful to see, 
to sail towards, — which hovers over Niagara Falls? In that case, 
victorious Analysis will have enough to do, 

Alas, yes! a whole world to remake, if she could see it: work for 
another than she! For all is WTong, and gone out of joint; the inward 
spiritual, and the outward economical; head or heart, there is no 
soundness in it. As indeed, evils of all sorts are more or less of kin, and 
do usually go together: especially it is an old truth, that wherever 
huge physical evil is, there, as the parent and origin of it, has moral 
evil to a proportionate extent been. Before those five-and-twenty 
labouring Millions, for instance, could get that haggardness of face, 
which old Mirabeau noiv looks on, in a Nation calling itself Christian, 
and calling man the brother of man, — what unspeakable, nigh infinite 
Dishonesty (of seeming and not being) in all manner of Rulers, and 
appointed Watchers, spiritual and temporal, must there not, through 
long ages, have gone on accumulating * It will accumulate: moreover, 
it will reach a head; for the first of all Gospels is this, that a Lie 
cannot endure for ever. 

In fact, if we pierce through that rosepink vapour of Sentimental- 
ism, Philanthropy, and Feasts of Morals, there lies behind it one of *■ 
the sorriest spectacles. You might ask, What bonds that ever held a 
human society happily together, or held it together at all, are in force 
here? It is an unbelieving people, which has suppositions, hypotheses, 
and froth-systems of victorious Analysis; and for belief this mainly, 
that Pleasure is pleasant. Hunger they have for all sweet things; and 
the law r of Hunger: but what other law? Within them, or over them, 
properly none! 

Their King has become a King Popinjay, with bis Maurepas Gov- 
ernment, gyrating as the weather-cock does, blowm about by every 
wind. Above them they see no God; or they even do not look above, 

. except with astronomical glasses. The Church indeed still is; but in 
the most submissive state; quite tamed by Philosopliism; in a singU- 
^rly short time; for the hour was come. Some twenty years ago, your * 
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Archbishop Beaumont would not even let the poor Jansen is ts get 
buried: your Lomenie Bricnne (a rising naan, whom wc shall meet 
with yet) could 7 in the name of the Clergy, insist on having the 
Antiproteslant Laws, which condemn to death for preaching, ‘put 
in execution'. 1 And alas, now not so much as Baron Holbach’s Atheism 
can be burnt, — except as pipe-matches by the private speculative 
individual. Our Church stands haltered, dumb, like a dumb ox; lowing 
only for provender (of tithes) ; content if it can have that: or, with 
dumb stupor, expecting its further doom. And the Twenty Millions 
of ‘haggard faces'; and, as finger-post and guidance to them in their 
dark struggle, *a gallows forty feet high 5 ! Certainly a singular Golden 
Age; with its Feasts of Morals, its ‘sweet manners’, its sweet institu- 
tions {institutions donees) ; betokening nothing but peace among 
men !— - Peace? 0 Philosophe-Sentimentalism, what hast thou to do 
with peace, when thy mother’s name is Jezebel? Foul Product of still 
fouler Corruption, thou with the corruption art doomed! 

Meanwhile it is singular how long the rotten will hold together, 
provided you do not handle it roughly. For whole generations it 
continues standing, ‘with a ghastly affectation of life’, after all life 
and truth has tied out of it. so loth are men to quit their old ways; 
and, conquering indolence and inertia, venture on new. Great truly 
;is the Actual; is the Thing that has rescued itself from bottomless 
"deeps of theory and possibility, and stands there as a definite indis- 
putable Fact, whereby men do work and live, or once did so. Wisely 
; shall men cleave to that, while it will endure; and quit it with regret, 
"when it gives way under them. Rash enthusiast of Change, beware! 
r Ha$t thou well considered all that Habit docs in this life of ours; how 
Jill Knowledge and all Practice hang wondrous over infinite abysses 
of theJJhknown, Impracticable; and our whole being is an infinite 
- abyss, overarched by Habit, as by a thin Earth-rind, laboriously built 
•together ? 5 

* But if ‘every man 1 , as it has been written, ‘holds confined within 
him *a mttd-nvdn\ what must every Society do; — ‘Society, which in 
it$ commonest state is called ‘the standing miracle of this world’ i 
: ‘Without such Karth-rind of Habit’, continues our Author, ‘call it 
System of Habits, in a word, fixed ways of acting and of believing,' — 
Society would not exist at all. With such it exists, better or worse. 
' Herein too, in this its System of Habits, acquired, retained how you 
Will, lies the true Law-Code and Constitution of a Society; the only 

* J3ois*y {TAnslasJ Vie de Mate&frbe*, L i$ t 22 . 
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Code* though amumvrittcn one, which it can in nowise dis&xy* The 
thing ire call written Code, Constitution, Form of .Government, and 
the like, what is it but sortie miniature image, and solemnly expressed 
summary of this unwritten Code? Isf^a r ratliCr, alas, is not; but 
qnly should be, and always tends to be! In which latter discrepancy 
lies struggle without end\ And now, we add in the same dialect, let 
. but, By ill chance, in such ever-enduring struggle,— your *(hin Earth- 
^rintT be once broken! The fountains of the great deep boil forth; 
fire -fountains, enveloping, engulfing. Your 'Earth-rind* is shattered, 
swallowed up; instead of a green flowery world there is a waste wild- 
weltering chaos, — which has again, with tumult and struggle, to make 
itself into 0 woikL 

On the other hand, be this conceded: Where thou hndest a Lie that 
is oppressing thee, extinguish it. Lies exist there only to be extin- 
guished; they wait and cry earnestly for extinction. Thiuk well, mean- 
while, m what spirit thou wilt do it: not with haired, with headlong 
selfish violence; but in clearness of heart, with holy zeal, gently 
almost with pity. Thou wouldst not replace such extinct Lie by a 
new Lie, w T hich a new* Injustice of thy own were; the parent of still 
other Lies? Whereby the latter end of that business were worse than 
the beginning. t 

So, however, in this world of ours; which has both an indestructible 
hope in the Future, and an indestructible tendency to persevere as 
in the Past, must Innovation and Conservation wage their perpetual * 
conflict, as they mnj' and can. Wherein the ‘daemonic element that 
lurks in all human things, may doubtless, some once in the thousand 
years, — get vent I But indeed may we not regret that such conflict, — • 
Which, after all, is but like that classical one of Tiate-filled Amazons 
with heroic Youths*, and will end in embraces } — should usually be 
so spasmodic? For Conservation, strengthened by that mightiest cjual- r 
ity in us, our indolence, sits for long ages, not Victorious only, which 
she should be; but tyrannical, incommunicative. She holds her adver- - 
sar^ as if annihilated; such adversary lying, all the while, like some 
buried Enccladus; who, to gain the smallest freedom, has to stir a * 
whole yrinacria with its Aetnas, 

* Wherefore, on the whole, we will honour a Paper Age too; an Eta 
of Hopei For in this same frightful process of Enceladus Revolt} 

5 when the task, on which no mortal would willingly entei,Las become"’ 
imperative, inevitable, — is it not even a Lindnessmf Nature that she * 
, bnes us forward by cheerful promises, fallacious or hot; and a whole , 

' generation plunges into the Erebus Blackness, lighted on by an Era 
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pf jftjpeMt has been well said: ‘Man is based on Hope; he has 
properly no other possession but Hope; this habitation of his is named 
the Mace of Hopeh 

CHAPTER IV 

MAURKPAS 

But now, among Trench hopes, is not that of old SL de Mauiepas 
one of the best-grounded; who hopes that he, by dexterity, shall con- 
trive to continue Minister? Nimble old man, who for ail emeigencies 
« has his tight jest ; and ever in the worst confusion will emerge, corklike, 
unsunkl Small care to him is Perfectibility, Progress of the Specif 
and Astraea Redin': good only, that a man of light wit, verging to- 
wards fourscore, can in the seat of authority feel himself important 
among men* Shall we call him, a$ haughty ChateaurouK was wont, 
of old., Paquivct (Diminutive of Scoundrel) r ? In courtier dialect/ 
he is now named ‘the Nestor of France'; such governing Nestor as 
Trance has* 

At bottom, nevertheless, it might puzzle one to say where the 
-Government of France, in these days, specially is* In that Chateau 4 
tmf Versailles, we have Nestor, King, Queen, ministers and clerks* 
\xi£h paper-bundles tied in tape: but the Government? For Govem- 
~ m£nt -is a tiling that governs , that guides; and if need be, compels. 
"Visible in y France there is not such a thing. Invisible, inorganic, on the 
Other hanch there is: in Philosophe saloons, in <Eil-de-Bceuf galleries; 
p^nJluiUOftgue of the babbler, in the pen of the pamphleteer. Her 
^igjcsfy appearing at the Opera is applauded; she returns all radiant 
, vdih joy. Anon the applauses wax fainter, or threaten to cease; she 
of heart, the light of her face has Bed* Is Sovereignly' 1 some 
^ poor; Montgolfier; which, blown into by the popular wand, grows 
great and mounts; or sinks flaccid, if the wind be withdrawn? France 
a ‘Despotism tempered by Epigrams’ ; and now, it would 
; ? §cem, the Epigrams have got the upper band. * * 

^ a young "Louis the Desired* to make France happy; 

^ if it did Hot prove too troublesome, and he only knew the way/ But 
there h endless discrepancy round him ; so many claims and clamours; 

nieit^onfusbnpfHongiies. Not reconcilable by man; not manage-^ 
^aWe/suppres^ible^ fcave by "Some strongest and wisest man: —which 
lightly-gyrating M* de Maurepas can so much 
kndd^. Hnlosophism claims her New Era, meaning s thereby 
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innumerable things. And claims it in no ’faint voice; for* France at 
.large, hitherto mute/' is now beginning to speak also; nnd speaks in* 
that same sense., A huge, many-toned sound; distant, yet not unim^ 
pressive. On the other hand, the (Eil-de-Boeuf, which, as nearest, one 
can hear best, claims with shrill vehemence that the Monarchy be as 
heretofore a Horn of Plenty; wherefrom loyal courtiers may draw, — 
to the just support of the throne. Let Liberalism and a New Era, if 
such is the wish, be introduced; only no curtailment of the ro3^al 
moneys 1 Which latter condition, alas, is precisely the impossible one. 

Pbilosophism, as we saw, has got her Turgot made Controller- 
General; and there shall be endless reformation. Unhappily this 
Turgot could continue only twenty months. With a miraculous For - 
tunatus’ Purse in his Treasuty, it might have lasted longer; with such' 
Purse indeed, every French Controller-General, that would prosper In- 
these days, ought first to proride himself. But here again may we hot 
remark the bounty of Nature in regard to Hope? Alan after man 
advances confident to the Augean Stable, as if he could clean it; 
expends his little fraction of an ability on it, with such cheerfulness/ 
does, in so far as he was honest, accomplish something. Turgot has 
faculties; honesty, insight, heroic volition; but the Fortunatus 7 Purse 
he has not Sanguine Controller-General l a whole pacific French 
Revolution may stand schemed in the head of tire thinker; but who 
shall pay the unspeakable ‘indemnities 7 that will be needed? Alas, 
far from tkatron the very threshold of the business, he proposes that 
the Clergy, the Noblesse, the very Parlements be subjected to taxe£ 
like the People! One shriek of indignation and astonishment re- 
verberates through all the Chateau galleries; M. de Maurepas has to 
gyratei the poor King, who had written few weeks ago, a que 

vous cl mo: qui abnions le peuplc (There is none but you and I that 
has the people's interest at heart) 7 , must write now a dismissal; 
and let the French Revolution accomplish itself, pacifically or not, 
as it can. 

Hope, then is deferred? Deferred; not destroyed, or abated. Is not 
this, for example, our Patriarch Voltaire, after long years of absence, 
revisiting Paris? With face shrivelled to nothing; with ‘huge peruke 
& la Louis Qmforzet which leaves only two eyes visible, glittering like 
carbuncles’, the old man is here." What aa outburst V Sneering Paris 
has suddenly grown reverent; devotional with Hero-worship, Nobles 1 

i ^ 

J Ir. May 1776. 
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^liarifit |i sxtHr nucleus ‘61 % ; Goniet j whps'e' train . fills wrliBle streets' : '• 
fS thc^CTU'WA' Jiifii’ . in ' th e theatre/' with' imrbortal.; yivatajV finally ’‘stifle i 

rncnc^ .-tr" Vslrl 4 15 frhhliMr. 'rppfttritnon/lp/l i\rU***v* 


||la)|stj';.fierself. laad some; thought of sending for him; but ^'as.dis* 
;'siiadedi'‘(l^tfMajaty consider it nevertheless. The purport of this 
^nah%V;ckisten'ce has .been ’ to wither i;p. and annihilate all whereon, 
ttTvlaj esty- ;and AVd r ship for the present rests: arid is it so that, the world 
'j'reco^rijzes hiin?' With Apotheosis; as its Prophet and Speaker, who 

OiA-fliiner it Inrsowl fn Arid nntv.fknf fTia UAfitr 


app vf.b i r tit^P P r j ^ V blessed fruits , J * ^ \ 

^^S^j^rcbais' foo. lias now winded up His Law-Pleadings XM^y 
, without result, to Himself and th the world. Caron 
?B^emarcnafs . (br-dc Beaumarchais, for me goi.ermo.6fed) Had tea - 
esuirieiit> with talents, audacity adroitness;/ 
"tii^rtalent' -fo^ ‘id&lgue: a lean, but also a .taugIt in-V 
/domitahlejmibn; .Fortune and dexterity brought him to the Harpsichord ; 
I^Me/dameslmur 'good ' Princesses Loqm y GrailU and. Sisterhood.- Still 
■^|cUe]fJ /Puri's ? I) liver nier, the Court-Banker, hdiioured him with some , 
;tengi%;even ’ of .transactions in .cash; Which confi/ 
.Heir,, a. person of quality^ would not r 
I there- springs a Lawsuit froniV.it; wherein " 
both/irioney arid repute, is^ in tfie opinion ■ 
1^$$^ of 'the Parlement' Maupeou, and -of a-* 


g .years it lasts: with; wavering ' 
irableto the Twdv^ di'HcJ'CuIes r ' 

; ivhcrc they, and the, history' of jtUeai,.’ 
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our -unconquerable Caron triumphs; regains his Lawsuit and Lawsuits; t i 
strips Reporter Goe/man of the judicial ermine; covering him with a ^ 
perpetual garment of obloquy instead* — and in regard to the Parle- 
ment Maupeou (which he has helped to extinguish), to Parlements l 
of all hinds, and to French Justice generally, gives rise to endless 
reflections in the minds of men. Thus has Beaumarchais like a lean 
French Heicules ventured down, driven by destiny, into the Nether 
Kingdoms; and victoriously tamed hell-dogs there. He also is hence- * 
forth among the notabilities of his generation. f 

CHAPTER V 

ASTRAEA REDUX WITHOUT CASH 

Observe, however, beyond the Atlantic, has not the new day verily 
dawned * Democracy, as we said, is bom; storm-girt, is struggling for 
life and victory. A sympathetic France rejoices o\er the Rights of 
Man; in all saloons, it is said, What a spectacle! Now too behold 
our Deane, our Franklin, American Plenipotentiaries, here in person 
soliciting: 1 the sons of the Saxon Puritans, with their Old-Sason 
temper, Old-Hebrew culture, sleek Silas, sleek Benjamin, here on 
such errand, among the light children of Heathenism, Monarchy, 
Sentimentalism, and the Scarlet-woman. A spectacle indeed; over - 
which saloons may caclde joyous, — though Kaiser Joseph, questioned 
on it, gave this answer most unexpected from a Philosophe; £ Madame, 
the trade I live by is that of royalist (Mo;? metier h mat e’est d’etre ' 
. toyalhic ) \ t " 

So thinks light Maurepas too; but the wind of Philosophism and 
force of public opinion will blow him round. Best wishes, meanwhile, 
are sent; clandestine privateers armed. Paul Jones shall equip his ( 
Bon Homme Richard: weapons, military stores can be smuggled over 
(if the English do not seire them) ; wherein, once more Beaumarchais, 
dimly as the Giant Smuggler, becomes visible, — filling his own lank % 
pocket withal. But surely, in any case, France should have a Navy. 

For which great object were not now the time; now when that proud * J 
Termaganbof 1 lie Seas has her hands full? It is true, an impoverished 
Treasury cannot build ships; but the hint once given (which Beau- * * 
marchais says he gave), this arid the other loyal Seaport, Chamber-" 
of Commerce, will build and offer them. Goodly vessels bound into the- 
waters ; a Yffie dc Paris , Leviathan of ships. 

1 2777 ; Deane somewhat earlier. Franklin remained till 1785, 
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^i\nd now when gratuitous three-deckers dance there at anchor, with 
streamers flying; and eleutheronkmac d?hflo$ophedom grows .ever 
nore clamorous, what can adVfaurepas do— hut gyrate? Squadrons 
rross the ocean; Gateses, Lees, rougii Yankee Generals, ‘'with woollen 
light-caps under their hats', present arms to the far-glancing Chivalry 
it Prance; and new-horn Democracy sees, not without amazement, 
Despotism "tempered by Epigrams 1 fight at hex side. So, however, it 
is King's forces and heroic volunteers; Rochambeaus, Bouilles, 
lameths, Lafayettes, have drawn their swords in this sacred quarrel 
)f mankind; — shall draw them again elsewhere, in the strangest way. 


Off Usbanl some naval thunder is heard. In the course of which 
bd our young Prince, Duke de Chartres, ‘hide in the hold'; or did 
1C materially, by active heroism, contribute to the victory? Alas, by 
t second edition, we learn that there was no victory; or that Endisb 
Reppelhad it, 1 Our poor young Prince gets his Opera plaudits changed 
nto mocking tehees; and cannot become Grand-Admiral, — the source 
:o him of woes which one may call endless* 

Woes also for Viltc de Parh 7 the Leviathan of ships! English 
Rodney has clutched it* and led xt home, with the rest; so successful 
vas his f new manoeuvre of breaking the enemy’s line*, 2 It seems as if, 
itcordlng to Louis XV. ‘France were nevei to have a Navy*. Brave 
Suffren must return from Byder Ally and the Indian Waters; with 
result; yet with great glory for ‘six* non-defeats ; — which indeed* 
fflth such seconding as he had, one may reckon heroic. Let the old 
>ea-hcro rest now, honoured of France, in his native Cevennes moun- 
tains; send smoke* not of gunpowder, but mere culinary smoke, 
through the old chimneys of the Castle of Jales, — which one day, an 
filter hands] shall have other fame. Brave Laperouse shall by and 
by lift anchor, or philanthropic Voyage of Discovery; for the King 
mows Geography.* But alas this also will not prosper: the brave 
Navigator goes, and returns not; the Seekers search far seas for him 
in vain, lie has vanished trackless into blue Immensity; and only some 
mournful mysterious shadow of him hovers long in all heads^and 
hearts./* < ” * 

■JveTthcr* while the War yet lasts, will Gibraltar surrender, Kot 
though Crillon^ Xassau-Siegen, with the ablest projectors extant, are 
there; and Prince Conde and Prince tT Artois hate hastened to help. 

1 July, tfrys 

rath April, 

" "3 Atfjn&t 1*3755* 

1 \2T s K 
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Wondrous leather-roofed Floating-batteries, set afloat by French- 
Spanish Facie dc FatnUle, give gallant summons: to which, neverthe- 
less, Gibraltar answers Plutonically, with mere torrents of redhot 
iron, — as if stone Calpe had become a throat of the Pit; and utters 
such a Doom’s-blast of a A 7 o, as all men must credit . 1 * 

And so, with this loud explosion, the noise of War has ceased; an 
Age of Benevolence may hope, for ever. Our noble volunteers of 
Freedom have returned, to be her missionaries. Lafayette, as the 
matchless of his time, glitters in the Versailles (Eihde-Bceuf ; has Ins 
Bust set up in the Paris Hotel-dc-Ville. Democracy stands inex- 
pugnable, immeasurable, in her New World; has even a foot lifted 
towards the Old; — and our French Finances, little strengthened by 
such worlv, are in no healthy way. 

What to do with the Finances? This indeed is the great question; 
a small but most black weather-symptom, which no radiance of uni- 
versal hope can cover. We shav Turgot cast forth from the Controller- 
ship, with shrieks, — for want of a Fortunatus 7 Purse. As little could 
M, de Clugny manage the duty; or indeed do anything, but consume 
his wages: attain ‘a place in History’, where as an ineffectual shadow 
thou beholdest him still lingering; — and let the duty manage itself. 
Did Genevese Keeker possess such a Purse then? He possessed banker’s 
skill, banker’s honesty; credit of all kinds, for he had mitten Academic 
Prize Essays, struggle for India Companies, given dinners to Phi- 
losophes, and ‘realized a fortune in twenty years’. He possessed further 
a taciturnity and solemnity; of depth, or else of dullness How singular 
for Celadon Gibbon, false swain as he had proved; whose father, keep- 
ing most probably his own gig, ‘would not hear of such a union’, — to 
find now his fotsaken Demoiselle Curthod sitting in the high places 
of the world, as Minister’s Madame, and ‘Necker not jealous’! 1 

A new young' Demoiselle, one day to be famed as a Madame and 
De Stack — was romping about the knees of the Decline and Fall: 
the lady Necher founds Hospitals; gives solemn Philosophe dinner- 
parties, to cheer her exhausted Controller-General. Strange things 
have happened: by clamour of Philosophism, management of Marquis 
de Pezay, and Poverty constraining even Kings. And so Necker, 
Atlas-like, sustains the burden of the Finances, for five years long . 3 
Without wages, for he refused such ; cheered only by Public Opinion, 

1 Annual Register (Dodslev’s), xxv 258-6?. September, October, 1782. 

- Gibbon's Letters, date, 16th June, j? 7?, &c. 

3 Till Ma>, 17S1 




pacific French Revolution, of ftsjtmdpah&;m that taciUim didldeptb/ 
orAieep, dullness, ambition enough. L, r ...■ ^ '* : . V\ 

Meanwhile, aias, hisltortimatus* Purse turns out to be little . 'other 


and the rest,— like, a mere Tiugotf. The expirLng M. de Maurcpas. 
mbst gyrate one other, time. Let Neckcr also depart /not uhlamented. 
r Great in a private- station, Neckcr looks oii from the distance; • 
abiding his time, ‘Eighty, thousand copies’ of his new Book/ which 
he .calls Atfwmsfrat&n dcs Finances, II he sold in a few days. Fie , 
is gone; but shall return, and that. -more than once, home bv a whole •. 
shouting Nation. Singular Controller-General of .the Finances; once 
, Clerk in TheIusson ? a-Banld ’ 2 * * . A t r ;; 
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WINDBAGS 


'iv.S6- : ;raatchcs,fhe -world, in this its, Paper .Age,- or Era. qf Hope, Not , 
Hri0otit ^obstructions,, war-explosions ; which however, - heard from ' 
.such' dfeLaitce; are. little,. oilier than ;a ..cheerful., xnardiing-rnusic, \ If; 
dndeed diat :dark, living, chaos of /Ignorance and Hunger, five ■ and ; 


'encimg^ahd ihq glory of Paris and France has goneforih, as in annual’ ■ 
;wbrit;.;Not’ to assist at t T:embrh Masses, kmt to sun Itself ,and 'sKo>tc* 
salute’ they noting Spring. 1 Manifold/ brigld^^^ 

’ Avltfo^oW^rnli ^ tlie Bols de Boulogne, in longdrawn variegated : 
:;hVws;~like longdrawn living flower-borders, tulips/, dahlias, lilfepf/ 
r.^e^yaUe^tiU ‘.in their moving * flower-pots .(of newgttt carriages^^j 
;uye,; and pride, of lifel .So rolls and dances ;the;Prb-; : 

cfesiotit 1 stead v: Of fi rm -h.«nra nr£:hk if lt. rolled nn ^d^irin^ivWnd ' 


'* - . MX - ‘ v ;y V' ^ pr vui,. *«U4w J »t„ qu )» u,‘ 

/' v''^^kcra&ri' vTahkau de Paris, li.- $t, Lonvcfvphn&^s Faubte&c: A.W 
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the wind, ye shall reap the whirlwind. Was it not, from of old, written; 

The images of sin is death * ^ ^ 

■< t 

But at Longchamp, as elsewhere, we remark for one thing, that dame 
and cavalier are waited on each by a kind of human familiar, named 
JokcL Little elf, or imp; though young, already withered; with its-; , 
withered air of premature vice, of knowingness, of completed elf-hood: 
useful in various emergencies. The name jokei (jockey) comes from * 
the English; as the thing also fancies that it does. Our Anglomania, 
in fact, is grown considerable; prophetic of mucin If France is to he % 
tree, why shall she not, now when mad war is hushed, love neighbour^ 
ing Freedom? Cultivated men, your Dukes de Liancourt, de la Roche- 
foucatilt admire the English Constitution, the English National 
Character; would import what of it they can, v 

Of what is lighter, especially if It be light as wind, how much easier , v 
the freightage! Non-Admiral Duke de Chartres (not yet d’Orl&ms or 
Egalite) flies to and fro across the Strait; importing English Fashions: 
this he, as hand -and -glove with an English Prince of Wales, is surely 
qualified to do. Carriages and saddles; top-boots and rtdmgotes, as we 
call riding-coats. Nay the very mode of riding: for now no man on a 
level with his age but will trot h VAnglahc , rising in the stirrups; N 
scornful of the old sltfast method, in which, according to Shakespeare, 
‘butter and eggs* go to market. Also, he can urge the fervid wheels, 
this bfave Chartres of ours ; no whip in Paris is rasher and surer than 
the unprofessional one of Monseigneun 
Elf jokeis , we have seen; but see now real Yorkshire jockeys, and } 
what they ride on, and train : English racers for French Races. These 
likewise we f owe first (under the Providence of the Devil) to Mon- 
seigneur, Prince d’Artois also has his stud of racers. Piince d’Arlois 
has withal the strangest horseleech: a moon-struck, much-enduring in- 
dividual, of Neuchatel in Switzerland,— named Jean Paul Marat . A 
problematic Chevalier d’Eon, now in petticoats, now in breeches, is 
no less problematic in London than in Paris; and causes bets and 
lawsuits. Beautiful days of international communion! Swindlery and 
Blackguardism have stretched hands across the Channel, and saluted 
mutually; on the race-course of Vincennes or Sablons, behold, in 
English curricle-nnd-four, waited glorious among the principalities 
and rascalities, an English Dr. Dodd/ — for whom also the too early 
gallow'S gapes. r < 

Duke.de Chartres was a young Prince of great promise, as young 
5 Ad&limg, Gcschiclite der mcri*dicheit NWrheit, § Dodd. 
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princes often are; which promise unfortunately has belied itself. With 
the huge Orf&ms Property, with Duke de Penthievre for Father-in-law 
(and now the young Brother-in-law Lamballe killed by excesses),— 
he will one day be the richest man in France. Meanwhile, ‘his hair 
Is all falling out, his blood is quite spoiled ', — by early transcenden- 
talism of debauchery. Carbuncles stud his face ; dark studs on a ground 
of burnished copper, A most signal failure, this young Prince! The 
stuff prematurely burnt out of him: little left but foul smoke and ashes 
of expiring sensualities: what might have been Thought, Insight, and 
even Conduct, gone now, or fast going, — to confused darkness, broken 
by bewildering dazzlements; to obstreperous crotchets; to activities 
which you may call semi-delirious, or even semi-galvanic! Paris affects 
to laugh at his charioteering; but he heeds not such laughter. 

On the other hand, what a day, not of laughter, was that, when he 
threatened, for lucre's sake, to lay sacrilegious hand on the Palais- 
Royal Garden! 1 The flower-parterres shall be riven up; the Chestnut 
Avenues shall fall: time-honoured boscages, under which the Opera 
Hamadryads "were wont to wander, not inexorable to men. Paris moans 
aloud, Philidor, from his Caf6 de la Regonce, shall no longer look On 
greenness; the loungers and losels of the world, where now* shall they 
haunt? In vain is moaning. The axe glitters; the sacred groves fall 
crashing,— for indeed Monseigneur was short of money: tire Opera 
Hamadryads fly with shrieks. Shriek not, ye Opera Hamadryads; or 
not as those that have no comfort. He will surround your Garden with 
new* edifices and piazzas: though narrov/ed, it shall be replanted; 
dizened with hydraulic jets, cannon which the sun fires at noon ; tilings 
bodily, things spiritual, such as man has not imagined: — and in the 
Palais-Royal shall again, and more than ever, be the Sorcerer's Sabbath 
and Satm-at-Home of our Planet. 

What will not mortals attempt? From remote Atmonay in the 
Viv&rafe, the Brothers Montgolfier send up their paper-dome, filled 
with, the smoke of burnt wool. 2 The Vivarais Provincial Assembly is 
to be prorogued tin’s same day: Vivarais Assembly-members applaud, 
and the shouts of congregated men. Will victorious Analysis scale the 
very Heavens then? 

- "Paris hears with eager wonder; Parts shall ere long see. From 
RSvdlloiPs Paper-warehouse there, In the Rue St. Antoine (a noted 
Warehouse), — the new Montgolfier air-ship launches itself. Ducks and 

(Dutetirc, vin, 433 ) 

' Tiutc. 1VS5. 
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poultry have been borne skyward: but now shall men be borne. 1 Nay, 
Chemist Charles thinks of hydrogen and glazed silk. Chemist Charles 
will himself ascend, from the Tinleries Garden; Montgolfier solemnly 
cutting the cord. By Heaven, this Charles does also mount, he and 
another! Ten times ten thousand hearts go palpitating; all tongues 
are mute with wonder and fear; — till a shout, like the voice of seas, 
rolls after him, on his wild way. He soars, he dwindles upwards; has 
become a mere gleaming circlet, — like some turgotine snuffbox, what 
we call ‘Turgolinc-PlatUude ' ; like some new daylight Moon! Finally 
he descends; welcomed by the universe* Duchess Polignac, with a 
party, is in the Bois de Boulogne, waiting; though it is drizzly winter, 
the xst of December 1783. The whole chivalry of France, Duke de 
Chartres foremost, gallops to receive him. 2 

Beautiful invention; mounting heavenward, so beautifully, — so un- 
guidablyi Emblem of much, and of our Age of Hope itself; which shall 
mount, specifically-light, majestically in the same manner; and hover, 
— tumbling whither Fate will. Well if it do not, Pilatre-like, explode; 
and demount all the more tragically! — So, riding on windbags, will 
men scale the Empyrean. 

Or observe Herr Doctor Mesmer, in his spacious Magnetic Halls. 
Long-stoled he walks; reverend, glancing upwards, as in rapt com- 
merce; an Antique Egyptian Hierophant in this new age. Soft music 
flits; breaking fitfully the sacred stillness. Round their Magnetic Mys- 
tery, which to the eye is mere tubs with water, — sit breathless, rod in 
hand, the circles of Beauty and Fashion, each circle a living circular 
Passion-flower: expecting tire magnetic afflatus, and new-manufac- 
tured Heaven-on-Ear th. O women, O men, great is your infidel-faith! 
A Parlementary Duport, a Bergasse, D'Espremenil we notice there; 
Chemist Berthollet too, — on tire part of Monseigneur de Chartres. 

Had not the Academy of Sciences, with its Baillys, EranklinS, La- 
voisiers, interfered! But it did interfere. 3 Mesmer may pocket his hard 
money, and withdraw* Let him walk silent by the shore of the Bodensee, 
by the ancient town of Constance; meditating on much. For so, under 
the strangest new vesture, the old great truth (since no vesture can 
hide it) begins again to be levealed; That man is what we call a 
miraculous creature, with miraculous power over men; and, on the 
whole, with such a Life in him, and such aAVorld round him, as vic- 

1 October and November 1783. 

2 J^arretellc, 18^ Slide, iif. 25S. 

s August 1784. 
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tpnoiis' iAnalysiSji with kerPiiysidlogtes, Ncnfp«s^Sj‘stenis; Physic and •■ 
Mklip’iyjitc,' will never completely name, to say nothing of explaining, -; i 
Wfi«^cin A Blso the Quack .shall, : m all ages, cptne in for Iris, sharci • /, ’ ;• 
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VJn- such succession of singular prismatic tints, flush after flush suf- 
fusing bur -horizon/ does thcr Era- of Hope dawn on- towards fulfilment 
Questionable! As indeed, with an Era of Hope, that rests on ‘mere ' 
-universal Benevolence,. victorious Analysis, Vice cured of its deformity; . : 
mis in the long run, on Twenty-five dark savage -Millions, looking up, 

;id hunger ( aod weariness, to that Eccc*signtm ol theirs ‘forty feet . - 
high 1 , — how could it be but questionable? . 

; l /Through all -time, if we read aright, sin was, is, wall be, the parent . of 
misery. T.hiS land calls itself most Christian, and has crosses and fcathfc- ’ 
drais; blit its High-priest is some Roche-Aytnon, some Necklace- 
Cardinal Louis do Rohan. The voice of the poor, through long years, 
ascends inarticulate, in Jacqueries,, meal-mobs; low-whtmpering-oh ^ 
jlnfipitemoan t unheeded of the Earth; not unheeded of : Heaven. Al- >•' 
■witys moreover where the Millions are wretched; there are the Thou- - 
‘sands straitened, unhappy ; .only the Units can flourish ; or say rather,' + , 
heyairied the last. Industry, all noosed and haltered, as if it were some .* • . 
^jcafetbl’chase lor. the mighty. hunters of this World to bait, and^cut fv; 
f s1iccs“ / irqrny—crlcs passionately . to these its well-paid guides and ^ 
?Watbhe^V'not,*rG^//(fe me; but, Lahscz fairc , Leave me alone of youi, .a 
pmdahcel What, market has Industry in this France? Tor, two^things, ri 
IhHb 4 may^.inarket and demand:for the coarser kind of field-fruits, 
ilncn.the-M iliions will live: for the finer kinds of luxury a nd splcery,— ■ 
Sgf* %^ffc0^i.tasfeyfron^ opera-melodie$'db\vn to racers and courtesans^ \\ 
?^Fc^|fetinits t -will be amused. It is at bottom but a mad statejpf 

mi remake all which vre have, indeed, victorious Analysis. 
.Hbiiqurii^ ; nevertheless, out of the WorWhpp':and V-;7- 

'&&j%U3ry^ What -tlung %vas victorious Analysis, yet known , to,. make? -‘/r 
^I^tbctiomqfih^hcrenc^^ mainly ; destruction of theincqhereht; From . ^ 
^f^ld^otibi;wa^bnt half a magician:. she evokes the spectres wlilfii ’• < 
•• ;• shall have ‘endless vortices ol^frotfejogic-; !, 

and then things, are whirled and swallowed. .Rer'hvi 
gropnds.of Hope, ni bottom : :merex>: 


^4 THE PAPER AGE tijBx-S , 

precursors of Despair, this perpetual theorizing about Man, the Mind ^ 
of Alan, Philosophy of Government, Progress of the Species, and such'?" 
like; the main thinking furniture of every head. Time, and so many 
Montesquieus, Mablys, spokesmen of Time, have discovered innumer- 
able things: and- now has not Jean Jacques promulgated his new 
Evangel of a Contrat Social; explaining the whole mystery of Gov- 
ernment, and how it is contracted and bargained for,— to universal 
satisfaction? Theories of Government! Such have been, and will be; 
in ages of decadence. Acknowledge them in their degree; as processes 
of Nature, who does nothing in vain ; as steps in her great process. 
Meanwhile, what theory is so certain as this, That all theories, were 
they never so earnest, painfully elaborated, are, and, by the very con- 
ditions of them, must be incomplete, questionable, and even false? 
Thou shalt know that this Universe is, what it professes^to be, an 
infinite one. Attempt not to swallow it, for thy logical digestion; be 
thankful, if skilfully planting down this and the other fixed pillar in 
the chaos, thou prevent its swallowing thee. That a new young gen- 
eration has exchanged the Sceptic Creed, What shall l believe? for 
passionate Faith in this Gospel according to Jean Jacques, is a further 
step in the business; and betokens much. 

Blessed also is Hope; and always from the beginning there was some 
Millennium prophesied ; Millennium of Holiness; but (what is notable) 
never till this New Era, any Millennium of mere Ease and plentiful 
Supply. In such prophesied Lubberiand, of Happiness, Benevolence, 
and Vice cured of its deformity, trust not, my friends 1 Man is not what 
one calls a happy animal; his appetite for sweet victual is so enor- 
mous. How, in this wild Universe, which storms in on him, infinite, 
vague-menacing, shall poor man hud, say not happiness, but existence, 
and footing to stand on, if it be not by girding himself together for 
continual endeavour and endurance? Woe, if in his heart there dwelt 
no devout Faith; if the word Duty had lost its meaning for him! 
For as to this of Sentimentalism, so useful for weeping with over 
romances and on pathetic occasions, it otherwise verily will avail noth- 
ing; nay less. The healthy heart that said to itself, ‘How healthy am 
It ’ was already fallen into the fatallest sort of disease. Is not Sentimen- 
talism twin-sister to Cant, if not one and the same with it? Is not Cant 
the materia prhna of the Devil; from which all falsehoods, imbecili- 
ties, abominations body themselves; from which no true thing can 
come? For Cant is itself properly a double-distilled Lie; the second- 
power of a Lie. 

' And now if a whole Nation fall into that? In such case, I answer, 
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l^hk^qu hasiJdesires, necessities; -neither can these subsist and satisfy 
’ " ?theirise]^es-.Qn delusions, but, on fact* To fact; depend on it, we, shall 
^c|nfe; jKjSv>v to .such' fact, blessed or cursed, as we have wisdom for. 
7©ite?3owcstj’ least blessed fact one knows of, on. which necessitous 
■'hioTtrils haw ever based themselves, seems to be the primitive one of 
^nmbalfenr; That / can devour Thee. What if such Primitive Fact 
:\^ere^Thtisely the one wc had (vdth our improved methods) to revert 
Tof-aiid' begin anew' from! , 


, * ■ 
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/^ r fN.sitch-a practical France, let the theory of Perfectibility^ say what 
discontents cannot be wanting: your promised Reformation is 
t|aindispensablc.; yet it conies not; who will begin it — with himself? 
fldsconfent with- what is around us, still more v/xth what is .above us r 
seeking ever new -vents. „ * *\ 

: /: T j?pi Street Ballads j of Epigrams that from of old tempered Despotism, 
^^sieedVnot : speak. Nor of .Manuscript Newspapers {IVouvdles a la 
■zpjaijf& do v-we -speak, Bachaumont and his Journeymen and followers 
cldsh,, those /thirty volumes , of scurrilous eavesdropping*, and 
format length if not liberty of the Press, there is 
^licehce..'.i?ainphlets cam be surreptitiously vended and read in Parts, 
ytf Ift :.they:.e\ , en b ear to be ‘Printed at Pekinh We have, a Canrrier de 
those, years, , regularly published at London; by. a De 
r rMqrandey 5 whoTiT the' guillotine has not yet devoured. There too an 
\;Vfnritly gLinguet still unguiilotined, when his own country has become/'* 

^ ^ ■’ jindiris .brother Advocates have cast him oUt, can 
Lcimt'-'his ! LdarSe: wailings, an d. Bastille D6voUcc (BaatUle Unveiled)*.' ; 
>L|^ih.cihfii'‘^\bhe Raynal. at length, has Ms wish; sees the Eistotie - . 

Its lubricity 1 ', uiiveradty, loose loud deuthero- 
(Contributed/ they say, by Phllosophedoxn at large, though /; 
|in/ih^ ; .and to his glory), burnt by the common hang- - 

f jban ;^and;se ; ts' out: on his travels as a martyr* It was the Edition of 

perhaps the last notable Book that had such fire*bealittide, — '7 
discovering -now that it did . not serve. . - • > 

’fipurb . of Law, .with their monCy-quarrels, diyorce-cascsy '/ 
^ ie bdusehdld existence can be lmd^vduit: .-^ 
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indications! The Parlements of Resancon and Aix ring, audible to all *, 
France, with the amours and destinies of a 3 r oung Mirabeau, He, tinder f f 
the nurture of a 'Friend of Men’, has, in Stale Prisons, ia inarching 
Regiments, Dutch Authors-garrets, and quite other scenes, ‘been for ' ^ 
twenty years learning to resist despotism’: despotism of men, and alas y 
also of gods. How, beneath this lose-coloured veil of Universal Benev- 
olence and Astraea Rcdux, is the sanctuary of Home so often a dreary 
'void, or a dark contentious Helbon-Earth! The old Friend of Men 
has his o>vn divorce-case too; and at times, ‘Ins whole family but one’ 
under lock and key: he writes much about reforming and enfianchis- 1 
ing the world: and for his own private behoof, he has needed sixty 
Lettrcs-dc-Caclict. A man of insight too; with resolution, even with 
manful principle, but in such an element, inward and outwaid, which 
he could not rule, but only madden. Edacity, rapacity*,’ — quite con- * * 
trary to the finer sensibilities of the heart 1 Fools, that expect your 
verdant Millennium, and nothing but Love and Abundance, brooks 
running wine, winds whispering music, — with the whole ground and 
basis of your existence champed into a mud of Sensuality; which, 
daily growing deeper, will soon have no bottom but the Abyss! 

Or consider that unutterable business of the Diamond Necklace. ' 
Red-hatted Cardinal Louis de Rohan; Sicilian jailbird Balsamo Cagli- 
ostro; milliner Dame de Lamotte, 'with a face of some piquancy’: 
the highest Church Dignitaries waitring, in WalpurgU Dance, with * 
quack-prophets, pickpurses and public women;— a whole Satan’s In- 
visible World displayed; working there continually under the daylight 
visible one; the smoke of its torment going up for ever I The Throne i 
has been brought into scandalous collision with the Treadmill. Aston-' 
ished Europe rings with the mystery for ten months; sees only lie " * 
unfold itself from lie; corruption among the lofty and the low*, gulosity, 
credulity, imbecility, strength nowhere but m the hunger. Weep, fair 
Queen, thy first tears of unmixed wretchedness! Thy fair name has- 
been tarnished by foul breath; irremediably while life lasts. No more 
shall thou be loved and pitied by living hearts, till a new generation ~ 
has been born, and thy own heart lies cold, cured of all its soriows— ~ 
The Epigrams henceforth become, not sharp and bitter; but cruel, 
atrocious, unmentionable. On that 31st of May 1786, a miserable Car-» . 
dinai Grand-Almoner Rohan, on issuing from his Bastille, is escorted " > * 
by hurrahing crowds: unloved he. and worthy of no love; but impor- 
tant since the Court and Queen are his enemies,* 

v Adoptif, AFmoircs de Mirabeati, iv 325— See Carlyle’s Biographical , 

E-savs, 5 Esmond Necklace. § Count Cagliostro ” * ** 

r < „ 
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pinvbnght Era rif. Hqpe=tiimn)edV and ‘the whole , sky grdwing^ 
bicih,tritivi|gn& o,£ hurricane and earthquake! It is a Roomed world: 
gone' all' Obedience that made men 'free' : fast goii^g tlie obediencethat 
rnadc.men' slaves, — -at. least to one another* Slaves only of their' own 
lult4 they now are, and will be\ Slaves of sin; ' inevitably also of 
sorrow. Behold the mouldering mass of Sensuality ;* and Falsehood;- 
roahu whi di plays foolishly, itself a corrupt phosphorescence,, sonic 


uOWhigb rotted. Add only that the French Nation distinguishes itself 
among 'Nations by the. characteristic of .Excitability; with the good, 
bufnIso,wjth the perilous evil, which belongs to that. Rebellion, explo- 
sion, of unknown extent is to be calculated on. There .are, as Chester- 
firidAvrote* *a1l the symptoms I have ever met. with in History V v ■ 


w/ Shall we say then: Woe to Pbilosophism. that it destroyed Religion, 
yjhntit .called /extinguishing the alxunination (^eraser Fin fame)}? Woe . 
father to those that made the Holy an abomination, and extinguish* 
hble: woe to - all men that live in such a .time o£ worl d -abomination 
'and ^Vorld-destructipn ! Nay,, answer, the Courtiers^ it. was Turgot, it' 
jwys^Necker, with - their mad innovating; it was' the Queen’s want of ? 
Ttiq'iiettefdt $vas he, ? it /was she, it was- that. Friends! It was every , 
i’SCotihdfqiThat had lived, and quacklike pretended. to.be doing,. and : 

eating and ra&doing, in all provinces of : life, as Shoeblack 
-?orp1sS6yereign. Lord,, each in, his degree, from the time of Charlemagne „ 
Sana^arilen All. this - ( for be sure no falsehood perishes, but is as seed’,? 
‘;|4vritMu& v t6 ; grow ) has been storing itself for thousands of years; 
r:mdmp\y|5ie) account-day has come. And.r.ude will tlresettlemerit ber r 
against the day of wrath. O my Brother, bonot tlioh,; 
^|Juai^T-!l)ieTather, if thou wilt take counsel; J tis but dying pncc/anti 
for ever. Cursed is that trade; and bears curses A 
;how, long ages after' thou, art, departed; and : the I 
ctlt oil t , : n re all Consumed; may* as the ancient ;vrisc ;have : j 
A'mtVen,|^t itselfpand is .verily marked in the Dpohv' .> 

J. ' \ ‘ ^ _ . ■ j( ^ 

^^Hope deferred jnaketh the heart sick. And yet, as we saitb/HopeusT 
^bhfcdejfoitjjd ;:?n'qt;abo|ished4 hot'nbali«bable. Ib is very notni\le,'?te'd : : 

; Hppe does still light onwards, the ^FrenCh;^ 
?£:I^lirtbn Tt \yild destines; For we shall still findH?0pe; shin^; : 
y ng(;% ■ lt; : fqr;,fdhd mivifatioh... be It for anger and. menace;; as . a imld 
^ H3/ a/ red, conflagration It, . shindy, btiriiingH,' 
} jregfqids_ of , Terror.; It? siRI/shines; 
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and goes not out at all, since Desperation 'itself is a kind of Hope. 
Thus is otir Eia still to be named of Hope, though in the saddest sense, 

— ^hen there is nothing left but Hope. 

v 

< ^ 

But if any one would know summarily what a Pandora’s Box lies 
there for the opening, he may see it in what by its nature is the symp- 
tom of all symptoms, the surviving Literature of the Period. Abbe * 
Raynal, with his lubricity and laud loose rant, has spoken his word; J 
and already the fast-hastening generation responds to another. Glance 
at Beaumarchais’ Manage dc Figaro; which now (in 1784), after" 
difficulty enough, has issued on the stage , and Tuns its hundred nights’, 
to the admiration of all men. By what virtue or internal vigour it so 
ran, the reader of our day will rather wonder: — and indeed will know 
so much the better that it Battered some pruriency of the time; that it 
spoke what all were feeling, and longing to speak. Small substance in 
that F\garo: thin wiredrawn intrigues, thin wiredrawn sentiments and 
sarcasms; a thing lean, barren; yet which winds and whisks itself, as 
through a wholly mad universe, adroitly, with a high-sniffing air: 
wherein each, as was hinted, which is the grand secret, may see some 
image of himself, and of his own state and ways. So it runs its hundred 
nights, and all Prance runs with it, laughing applause. If the solilo- 
quizing Barber ask: WVhat has your Lordship done to earn all this?’ 
and can only answer: c Vou took the trouble to be born ( V on s vans 
etes donna la peine dc mitre )' $ — all men must laugh: and a gay horse- 
racing Anglomaniac Noblesse loudest of all. For how r can small books 
have a gieat dangei in them? asks the Sieur Caron; and fancies his 
thin epigram may be a kind of reason. Conqueror of a golden fleece, 
by giant smuggling; tamer of helldogs, in the Parlement Muupeou; 
and finally crowned Orpheus in the TMatre Fj annals, Beaumarchais 
has now culminated, and unites the attributes of several demigods. 
We shall meet him onc6 again, in the course of his decline. 

Still more" significant are two Books produced on the eve of the 
evCr-memorable Explosion itself, and read eagerly by all the world: 
Saint-Pierre’s Paul ct Virginia, and Lou vet s Chevalier de Fauhlas . 
Noteworthy Books; vhich may be considered as the last-speech of old 
Feudal France. In the first there rises melodiously, as it were, the 
wad of a moribund world; everywhere wholesome Natme in unequal 
conflict with diseased perfidious Art; cannot escape from it in the 
lowest hut, in the remotest iriaotl of the sea. Ruin and death must strike H 
down die loved one; and, what is most significant of all, death even - 
here not by necessity but by etiquette. What a world of prurient cor- 1 



gno ^anlaccoimjt ,musl^i. Truly, If this yretched " 
^aSbiasi^SL deam-5p^ai}4tis T 'otie -under the' gallop and. by a- Mon* 
iMidGSi-nqt repent. Wretched/c/off'c# of a Book 1 '; -without depth, ever./ 
^^etdied f What £ pictUre'of JErbnch society >1$ here? Picture properly, 
not of the mind that gave it out as' some sort of picture, ' 
^rsymptom of .much; above all,; of the vrorldth&t could nourishjtseh - 
*. ,**'/' ‘ . • -’V. ; ' ’ . ,k ’ : 



BOOK 111 ' 

THE PARLEMENT OF PARIS 

CHAPTER I 

DISHONOURED BILLS 

r While the unspeakable confusion is everywhere weltering within* 
5 and through so many cracks in the surface sulphur-smoke is issuing* 
f the question arises: Through what crevice will the main Explosion 
carry itself? Through which of the old maters or chimneys; or must 
M it* at once, form a new crater for itself? In every Society are such 
, chimneys, are Institutions serving as such: even Constantinople is 
not without its safety-valves: there too Discontent can vent itself, 
—in material fire; by the number of nocturnal conflagrations* or of 
hanged bakers, the Reigning Power can read the signs of the times, and 
? change course according to these. 

„ We may say that this French Explosion will doubtless first try all 
the old Institutions of escape; for by each of these there is, or at least 
there used to be, some communication with the interior deep; they are 
national Institutions in virtue of that. Had they even become per- 
j sonal Institutions, and what we dm call choked up from their original 
' uses, there nevertheless must the impediment be weaker than else- 
where. Through which of them then? An observer might have guessed: 
Through The Law Parlements; above all, through thq Parlement of 
Paris. 

" Men, though never so thickly clad in dignities, sit not inaccessible 
, to the influences of their time; especially men whose life is business; 
who at all turns, were it even from behind judgement-seats, have come 
in contact with the actual workings of the world. The Counsellor of 
Parlement, the President himself, who has bought his place with hard 
money that he might be looked up to by his fellow-creatures, how 
sfnibhc, in all Philosophe-goirees, and saloons of elegant culture, be- 
come notable as a Friend of Darkness? Among the Paris Long-robes 
there may be more than one patriotic MaJesherbes, whose lule is 
- conscience and the public good; there are dearly more than one hot' 
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headed TPEspremenil, to whose confused thought any loud reputation \ - 
of the Brutus sort may seem glorious. The LCpelletiers, Lamoignons t 
have titles and wealth; yet, at Court, are only styled ‘Noblesse of the / 
Robe’. Thcie are Duports of deep scheme; Freteaus, Sabatiers, of in- 4 
continent tongue: all nursed more or less on the milk of the Contrail 
Social Nay, for the whole Body, is not this patriotic opposition also a \ 
fighting for oneself? Awake, Parlement of Paris, renew thy long war- 
fare! Was not the Parlement Maiipcou abolished with ignominy? Not 
now hast thou to dread a Louis XIV, with the crack of his whip, and 
his Olympian looks; not now a Richelieu and Bastilles: no, the whole ' 
Nation is behind thee. Thou too (O heavens! ) mayst become a Politi- 
cal Power; and with the shakings of thy horse-hair wig, shake princi- , 
polities and dynasties, like a very Jove with his ambrosial -curls! 

Light old ML de Maurepas, since the end of 1781, has been fixed 
in the frost of death: ‘Never more/ said the good Louis, ‘shall I hear 
his step in the room there overhead’; his light jestings and gyratings 
are at an end. No more can the importunate realit}' be hidden by 
pleasant wit, and to-day’s evil be deftly rolled over upon to-morrow. 
The morrow itself has arrived; and now nothing but a solid phlegmatic 
M. de Vergennes sits there, in dull matter of fact, bke some dull 
punctual Cleik (which he originally was) ; admits what cannot be r 
denied, let tlie remedy come whence it will. In him is no remedy; only >' 
clerklike ‘dispatch of business’ according to routine. The poor King, 
grown older yet hardly more experienced, must himself, with such 
no-faculty as he has, begin governing; wherein also his Queen will give 
help. Bright Queen, with her quick dear glances and impulses; cleat, < 
and even noble; but ail-too superficial, vehement -shallow, for that * 
work! To govern France were such a problem; and now it has grown * 
wellmgh too hard to govern even the CEil-de-Bceuf. For if a distressed 
People has its cry, so likewise, and more audibly, has a bereaved Court. 

To the (Eil-de-Bceuf it remains inconceivable how, in a Fiance of 
such resources, the Horn of Plenty should run dry: did it not use to 
flow? Nevertheless Nccker, with his revenue of parsimony, has ‘sup- * * 
pressed above six hundred places’, before the Courtiers could oust him ; , 1 
parsimonious finance-pedant as he was. Again, a military pedant, Saint- 
Germain, with his Prussian manceuvres; with his Prussian notions/ A 
as if merit and not coat-of-arms should be the rule of promotion, has L , 
disaffected military men; the Mousquetaires, with much else are sup- / 
pressed: for he too was one of your suppressors; and unsettling and L 
oversetting, did mere mischief— to the CEil-de-Bceuf. Complaints v 


^^o -^ond^/tha t - : the ’(£il-de^Bosuf feels melancholy, when you. are 
^fl^r|^2JngX^s places} ?s T ot a . place can be suppressed, bnt some purse 
^^llighterlor it ;■ and more than one heart the: heavier- for did it not 

<oo ; * — manufacturers, male and female, of 
generally, whosoever , could manufacture 
es; never felt over' Twenty-five Millions! 

. and is not yet .ended. Few years more And 

fall suppressed, the Bear-hounds, the Falconry; 
fall/: thick' as autumnal leaves. Duke dc Migxtfic demon- ' 
complete. ’Silencing of ministerial logic, that his place 
then gallantly, turning to the Queen, surrenders , 
r ^ii ^0 washes. Less chivalrous was Duke dc Coignyv 
tib t .^1 li ckder :\ f We got into a real quarrel, Coigny and F, said 
if lie. had even struck me, I could not have blamed 
yh.Im^ matters there can be but one opinion. Baron 

of speech which stamps the independent 
a;irmn< plain] vSss u res-Lef Mai esf v ’that c ii is 


is frightful (a§reux);ym go 



* This isihe stem problem^ hopeless seem- 


BHedtrp; impose new taxes, unproductive of money,-. 
\ and discontent. As little could' Controlldt.’. 
v_ v- j fp r if Jdlyfhsintained himself beyond' 

reckons only by- months: a tiU /fhe^Itmg^ 
ch he toofens ; 
matters’ threaten 
In' vaiii has bur ^ 
our.! IniOndants of 
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Finance, Controller-General of Finances: there are unhappily no' * 
Finances to control. Fatal paralysis imades the social movement; - 
clouds, of blindness or of blackness, envelop us: are we breaking down,^ r 
then, into the black horrors of National Bankruptcy? 

Great is Bankrupt: the great bottomless gulf into which all False- 
hoods, public and private, do sink, disappearing; whither, from the 
first origin of them, they were all doomed. For Nature is true and 
not a lie. No lie you can speak or act but it will come, after longer 
or shorter circulation, like a Bill drawn on Nature’s Reality, and 
be presented there for payment, — with the answer, No effects. Pity 
only that it often had so long a circulation: that the original forger 1 " 
were so seldom he who bore the final smart of it! Lies, and the burden 
of evil they bring, are passed on; shifted from back to back, and 
from rank to rank; and so land ultimately on the dumb lowest rank, > 
who with spade and mattock, with sore heart and empty wallet, daily- 
come in contact with reality, and can pass the cheat no further. 

Observe nevertheless how, by a just compensating law, if the lie 4 
with its burden (in tills Confused whirlpool of Society) sinks and is * 7 
shifted ever downwards, then in return the distress of it rises ever 
upwai ds and upwards. Whereby, after the long pining and demi-starva- " 
tlon of those Twenty Millions, a Duke de Coigny and his Majesty ' 
come also to have their heal quari el\ Such is the law of just Nature; / 
bringing, though at long intervals, and were it only by Bankruptcy, 
matters round again to the mark. * , 

But with a Fortunatus’ Purse in its pocket, through what length ^ 
of time might not almost any Falsehood last! Your Society, your 
Household, practical or spiritual Arrangement, is untrue, unjust, of- 
fensive to die eye of God and man. Nevertheless its hearth is warm, 
its larder well replenished: the innumerable Swiss of Heaven, with * 
& kind of natural loyalty, gather round it; will prove, by pam- „ 
phleteering, musketeering, that it is a truth; 01 if not an unmixed 
(unearthly, impossible) Truth, then better, a wholesomely attempered^ 
one /as wind is to the shorn lamb) , and works well. Changed outlook, 'X 
however, when purse and larder grow empty] Was your Arrangement 1 j 
so true, so accordant to Nature’s ways, then how, in the name of „ 
wonder, has Nature, with her infinite bounty, come to leave it famish- ^ 
ing^here? To all men, to all women and all children, it is now in- ' 
dubitable that your Arrangement was false. Honour to Bankruptcy; 
ever righteous on the great scale, though in detail it is so cruel! Under „ 
all Falsehoods it works, unweariedly mining. No Falsehood, did it" 



jN. heaven-high 
sweep it down f a 
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and cover the world, but Bankruptcy, one day, will 
nd make us free of It, 


CHAPTER II 

^ * CONTROLLER CALONNE 

1JN0ER such circumstances of trislcssc , obstruction and sick languor, 
^ Then io an exasperated Court it seems as \i fiscal genius had departed 
from among men, what apparition could be wdcomer than that of 
'<lf do Calnnne? Calonne, a man of indisputable genius; even fiscal 
genius, more or less; of experience both in managing Finance and 
tf Pariements, for he has been Intendant at Metz, at Lille; Kings Pro- 
Ctir&urat Doual A man of weight, connected with the moneyed classes; 
cLimstamed name, — if it were not some peccadillo {of showing a 
Clients Letter) in that old Dk\iguiUon-LachaIoiais business, as good 
as forgotten now. He has kinsmen of heavy purse, felt on the block 
Exchange* Our Foulons, Berthiers intrigue for him: — old Foulon, who 
dias now nothing to do but intrigue; who is known and even seen to be 
what they call a scoundrel; but of unmeasured wealth; who, from 
Commissariat-clerk which he once was, may hope, some think, if the 
game go right, to he Minister himself one day. 

Such propping and backing has M. de Calonne; and then intrinsi- 
cally such qualities I Hope radiates from his face; persuasion banes on 
This tongue. For all straits he has present remedy, and will make the 
roll on wheels before him. On the 3rd of November 1783. the 
* ^CLi tiC-Bceuf rejoices in its new Controller-General. Calonne aho shall 
Jure trial; Calonne also, in his way, as Turgot and Necker had done 
m theirs, shall forward the consummation; suffuse, with one other 
-Bush of brilliancy, our now too leaden-coloured Era of Hope, and 
wand it up— into fulfilment. 

/* 

Great, in any case, is the felicity of the CEil-de-Bceuf. Stinginess has 
^ f Serif rom these royal abodes: suppression ce.oses; your Be^enval may 
go peaceably to Sleep, sure that he shall awake imp hindered. Smiling 
l plenty, as if conjured by some enchanter, has leturned; scatters con- 
’ tentment from her new-flowing horn. And maik what suavity of man- 
^ner^i A bland smile distinguishes our Controller: to all men he listens 
^vith an air of interest, nay of anticipation; makes their own wish 
/ clear to themselves, and grants it; or at least, grants conditional 
fTptomise of it, T fear this is a matter of difficulty’, said her Majesty. — 
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> 'Madame', answered the Controller, 'if it is but difficult, it is done; \* 
Mr it is impossible, it shall be done (sc fern) 3 . A man ! of such ‘facility’ 
wiiltaL To observe him in the pleasure-vortex of society, which none 1 l 
, partakes of with more gusto, you might ask, When does he work? 

And yet his work, as we see, is never behindhand; above all, the fruit 
a of his work: ready-money. Truly a man cl incredible facility; facile -*< 
action, facile elocution, facile thought: how, in mild suasion, philo- / 
sophic depth sparkles up from him, as mere wit and lambent spright- 
liress; and in her Majesty’s Soirees, with the weight of a world lying 
on him, he is the delight of men and women! By what magic does he 
accomplish miracles? By the only true magic, that of genius. Men * ^ 
name him Hhc Minister’; as indeed, when was there another such? « N 
Crooked tilings are become straight by him, rough places plain; and " 
over the CEil-de-Bceuf there rests an unspeakable sunshine. f s * 

Nay, in seriousness, let no man say that Calonne had not genius; - , 
genius for Persuading; before all tilings, for Borrowing. With the *2 
skil fullest judicious appliances of underhand money, he keeps the * 
Stock -Exchanges flourishing: so that Loan after Loan is filled up as 
soon as opened. 'Calculators likely to know* x have calculated that - ( 
lie spent, in extraordinaries, 'at the rate of one million daily’; which N 
indeed is some fifty thousand pounds sterling: but did he not procure < 4 
something with it: namely peace and prosperity, for the time being? s 
Philos ophedom grumbles and croaks; buys, as we said, 80,000 copies * 
of Necker’s new Book: but Nonpareil Calonne, in her Majesty’s ^ 
Apartment, with the glittering retinue of Dukes, Duchesses, and mere M 
happy admiring faces, can let Necker and Philosophedom croak. 

The misery is, such a time cannot last) Squandering, and Payment 
by Loan is no way to choke a Deficit Neither is oil the substance 9 ^ 
for quenching conflagrations; — alas no, only for assuaging them, not l 
permanently’ To the Nonpareil himself, who wanted not insight, it j x 
is dear at intervals, and dimly certain at all time, that his trade 
is by nature temporary, graving daily more difficult; that changes 1 
incalculable lie at no great distance. Apart from financial Deficit, the' 
world is wholly in such a newfangled humour; all tilings working } 
loose from their old fastenings, towards new issues and combinations. t , 
There is not a dwarf jokci, a cropt Brutus’-head, or Anglomaniac ,c h 
horseman rising on his stirrups, that does not betoken change. But % 
what then? The day, in any case, passes pleasantly; for die morrow, 
if the morrow cgme, there shall be counsel too. Once mounted (by " J 

1 Bcscnval, iu 216. ? 

1 " „ 



the clear verge of turn- 
in that direction, can no more: mounted high enough, 

' hfein bunted; we must fare forth. Hardly is poor Rohan* the. 

bestowed in the Auvergne Mountains, Dame 
^de^Mottfe .(unsafely) in the SaJpctriere, and that mournful business 
sanguine Controller once more astonishes the 
|^of3a^me>^edien^ . unheard of for these hundred and, sixty years, 
;ptopoitoded ; and, by dint of suasion (for his light audacity, 
eloquence are matchless) has been got adopted, — Con- 
: 0M0ffin : bj the Notables, « . 

fev^gtAtotable'; persons, the actual or virtual rulers of their districts, 
§;&sunmK)n^;/rom.ail sides of France; let a true tale, of his Majesty’s 
Ife^noli^putpQses -and wretched pecuniary impossibilities, be suasivelv 
$|<3a vth'bmT - juicl then the question put;. What are we to do? Surely 
-measures ; such as the magic of genius will unfold; 

^ Sanctioned , by Notables, all Parlements and, all men 
;i;in^t^ith]xnore or .less reluctance* submit to* 

* ■ * > . 

*v, ' .j» ^ "i ' ' . f 
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.THE 'NOTABLES 



^ MoCSveO^S; we : slbod;^— quen clung conflagrations by oh? Consti&i^ 
‘v^< r ’ stares eagerly what'' 

, d ebtor. the . whole . 



Gbvemnknt, —scents^ or descfie^fldie*: 
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quarry from afar. He, like an eagle or vulture, or mixture of both, ' 
preens his wings for flight homewards,* 

M. de Calonne has stretched out an Aaron’s Rod over France; 
miraculous; and is summoning quite unexpected things. Audacit3' and 
hope alternate in him with misgivings; though the sanguine-valiant * 
side carries it. Anon he writes to an intimate friend, 7 e me fais pitie 
a moi-nmne (I am an object to pity to myself)’; anon, invites some 
dedicating Poet or Poetaster to sing ‘this Assembly of the Notables, 
and the Revolution that is preparing’. 1 2 Preparing' indeed; and a 
matter to be sung, — only not till we have seen it, and what the issue , 
of it is. In deep obscure unrest, all things have so long gone rocking 
and swaying: will M. de Calonne, with this Ids alchemy of the* 
Notables, fasten all together again, and get new revenues? Oi wrench 
all asunder; so that it go no longer rocking and swaying, but clashing 
and colliding? 

Be tills as it may, in the bleak short days, we behold men of weight 
and influence threading the great vortex of French Locomotion, each - 
on his several line, from all sides of France, towards the Chateau Of 
Versailles: summoned thither de par Ic rot. There, on the 22nd day 
of February 1787, they have met, and got installed: Notables to the 
number of a Hundred and Thirty-seven, as we count them name 
by name: e add Seven Princes of the Blood, it makes the round Gross 
of Notables. Men of the sword, men of the robe; Peers, dignified 
Clergy, Parlementary Presidents: divided into Seven Boards {Bu~ J 
reaus); under our Seven Princes of the Blood, Monsieur, D’Artois^ 
Penthievre, and the rest; among whom let not our new Duke d’Orleans 
(for, since 1785, he is Chartres no longer) be forgotten. Never yet 
made Admiral, and now turning the corner of his fortieth year, with 
spoiled blood and prospects, half-weary of a world which is more 
than half-weary of him, Monseigneur's future is most questionable. ^ 
Not in illumination and insight, not even in conflagration; but, as was 
said, ‘in dull smoke and ashes of outburnt sensualities’, does he live , 
and digest. Sumptuosity and sordidness; revenge, life-weariness, ambi-' 
lion, darkness, putrescence: and, say, in sterling money, three hun- 
dred thousand a year, — were this poor Prince once to burst loose from; 
his Court-moorings, to what regions, with what phenomena, might 
he not sail and drift! Happily as yet he ‘affects to hunt daily’; 

1 Fils AdopUf , Memoire* de Mirabeau, t. h\ Hvv. 4 ct 5. V* 

- Biographic Umversdle, § Calonne (by Guizot). 

6 Lacretelie, iii. 2SG. Montgaillard, i. 34;. 
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sifslhere^mcedie must sit, presiding that Bureau of his, with dull 
isohn-visage, dull glassy e> cs, as if it were a mere tedium to him. 

We observe finally, that Count Mirabeau has actually arrived. He 
' dcstfentfetXrom Berlin, on the scene of action; glares into it with 
( flashing $un-glance; discerns that it will do nothing for him. He had 
hoped these Notables might need a Secretary. They do need one; 

, hut hove feed On Dupont de Nemours; a man of smaller fame, but 
Then of better; — who indeed, as his friends often hear, labours under 
f !his f complaint, surely not a universal one, of having 'five kings to 
coriespond with *. 1 The pen of a Mirabeau cannot become an official 
one) nevertheless it remains a pen. In defect of Secretaryship, he sets 
to denouncing Stock-brokerage {Dfownckdion dt V Agiotage ) ; testi- 
fying, fis his wont is, by loud bruit, that he is present and busy; — 
tSl, yarned by friend Talleyrand, and even by Calonne himself under- 
hand* That seventeenth Lcitre-dc-CaeLct may be launched against 
ium*, he timefully flits over the inarches. 

(i / And now, in stately royal apartments, as Pictures of that time still 
v rep resent them, our hundred and forty-four Notables sit organized, 
-ready to hear &nd consider. Controller Calonne is dreadfully behind- 
hand with his speeches, his preparatives; however, the maids 'facility 
of work* is known to us. For freshness of style, lucidity, ingenuity, 
largeness of view, that opening Harangue of his was unsurpassable: — 
had pot-lhe subject-matter been so appalling. A Deficit, concerning 
which accounts vary, and the Controllers own account is not unques- 
tioned;' but which all accounts agiee in representing as ‘enormous*. 

is ihe epitome of our Controller’s difficulties: and then his means? 
Mere Turgot ism; for thither, it seems, we must come at last: Provin- 
cial Assemblies; new Taxation; nay, strangest of all, new Land tax, 
wfet he balls Subvention TenUonale, from which neither Privileged 
nOr Unprivileged, Noblemen, Clergy, nor Parlementeers, shall be 
^exempt! 

^Foolbh enough! These Privileged Classes have been used to tax; 
^levyingTall, 'tribute and custom, at all hands, while a penny was left: 
pvt to l>e themselves taxed? Of such Privileged persons, meanwhile, do 
there Notables, all but the merest fraction, consist. Headlong Calonne 
fouTgiven uo heed to the ^composition", or judicious packing of them; 
hut, chosen such Notables as were really notable: trusting for the 
Tsne lo offhand idsenuity* good fortune, and eloquence that never 
<yei failed. Headlong Controller-General! Eloquence can do much, 
hut not all.' Orpheus, with eloquence grown rhythmic, musical {what 
„ 4 Binndntj Bbmemrs snt Minibeau {Parb, iSjs), p, so 



jo THE PARLEMEXT OF PARIS [17S7 - 

we call Poetr}0j drew iron tears from the cheek of Pluto: but by what 
witchery of rhyme or prose wilt thou, from the pocket of Plutus, draw 
gold? 

Accordingly, the storm that now rose and began to whistle round t u 
Calonne, first in these Seven Bureaus, and then on the outside of 
them, awakened by them, spreading wider and wider over all France, 
threatens to become unappeasable. A Deficit so enormous! Misman- 
agement, profusion is too clear. Peculation itself is hinted at; nay, 
Lafayette and others go so far as to speak it out, with attempts at , 
proof. The blame of his Deficit our brave Calonne, as was natural, ^ , 
had endeavoured to shift from himself on Ins predecessors; not ex- 
cepting even Necker. But now Necker vehemently denies: whereupon 
an ‘angry Correspondence*, which also finds its way into print. y 

In the CEil-de-Bceuf, and her Majesty’s private Apartments, an elo- 
quent Controller, with his ‘Madame, if it is but difficult’, had been 
persuasive: but, alas, the cause is now carried elsewhither. Behold 
him, one of these sad days, in Monsieur’s Bureau; to which all the 
other Bureaus have sent deputies. He is standing at bay: alone; ex- 
posed to an incessant fire of questions, interpellations, objurgations, 
from those ‘hundred and thirty-seven* pieces of logic-ordnance, — what 
we may well call b ouches a fat, fire-mouths literally 1 Never, accord- ' * 
ing to Besenval, or hardly ever, had such display of intellect, dexterity, . 
coolness, suasive eloquence, been made by man. To the raging play 
of so many fire-mouths he opposes nothing angrier than light-beams, 
self-possession and fatherly smiles. With the imperturbablest bland" » 
clearness, he, for five hours long, keeps answering the incessant volley 
of fiery captious questions, reproachful interpellations; in words 
prompt as lightning, quiet as light. Nay, the cross-fire too: such side- - . 
questions and incidental interpellations as, in the heat of the main- 
battle, he (having only one tongue) could not get answered; these 
also lie takes up, at the first slake ; answers even these. 1 Could blandest f 
suasive eloquence have saved France, she were saved. 

Heayy-laden Controller! In the Seven Bureaus seems nothing but 
hindrance: in Monsieur’s Bureau, a Lomdnie de Brlcnne, Archbishop 
of Toulouse, with an eye himself to the Controllership, stirs up the * + 
Clergy; there are meetings, underground intrigues. Neither from with- } 
out anywhere comes sign of help or hope. For the Nation (where Mira- ' 
beau is now, with stent or-lungs, ‘denouncing Agio') the Controller has ^ 
hitherto done nothing, or less. For Philosophedom he has done as good * 
as nothing, — sent out some scientific Lap6rouse, or the like: and is he T , 

1 Besenval, ill 196. 
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correspondence 5 with its Nedcer? The very (Eil-de- 
'BiufSodks Questionable • a falling Controller has no friends. Solid 
who with Ms phlegmatic judicious punctuality might 
jmv^ept down Many things, died the very week before these sorrow- 
ful now a Seal-keeper, Gardc-dcs-Sccaux Miromenil 

fey thought -to be playing the traitor; spinning plots for Lomenie- 
BmnReli Queen ? S-Reader Abb6 de Vermond, unloved individual, was 
firfennvs creature, the work of his hands from the first: it may be 
feared the] backstairs passage is open, the ground getting mined under 
hiif&eetv Treacherous Garde-des-Sceaux Miromenil, at least, should 
^dismissed; Lamoignon, the eloquent Notable, a staunch man, 
ifiith ;cdnnexi ons , and even ideas, Parlement-President yet intent on 
fefurihingParlenients, were not he the right Keeper? So, for one, thinks 
misy:/Besen\?al; and, at dinner-table, rounds the same into the Con- 
t^l& i s ; 'ettr > — who always, in the intervals of landlord-duties, listens 
tChinj W'witl) charmed look, but. answer nothing positive, 1 
l/Alas, what to answer? The force of private intrigue, and then also 
Iheffdtce of .public opinion, grows so dangerous, confused! Philoso- 
phy aloud, as if its Necker already triumphed. The gaping 


ttis' opening' address: ’Dear animals, I have assembled you to advise 
mKtvhaVsaiice I shall dress you with*; to which a Cock responding; 
^Tc^oMt.wantlo be eaten’, is diecked by ’You wander from the point 
tV^s'yd'iis ■ ecartcz de la question)'. 2 Laughter and logic; ballad- 
^Mg^: : ;pamphleteer ; epigram and caricature: what wind of public 
^imph;;is;tius, — as If the Cave of the Winds were bursting loose! At 
nightfall, President Lamoignon steals over to the Controller’s; finds 
JdMjbvalking ’with large strides in his chamber, like one out of him- 
With rapid confused speedi the Controller begs M. de Lamoignon 
tp^iy^him ’an advice’. Lamoignon candidly answers that, except in 
Mg&dTq hk? own anticipated Keepership, unless that would prove 
fenet|M r J Jie really cannot take upon him to advise. 

.Monday after Easter 5 , the 9th of April 1787, a date one 
to verify, for nothing can excel the indolent falsehood of these 
and Memoires f ~On the Monday after Easter, as L B esen val, 
towards Romainville to the Mardchal de Segur’s, I met a 
/d:9b4he B milevards, who told me that M. de Calonue was out. 

&it2sfc de la Caricature (Paris, 1S34). 
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A" little further on came M, the Duke d’Orleans, dashing towards me, 
head to the wind* (trotting a VAnglahe) ‘and confirmed the news '. 1 ' ^ « 
It is true news. Treacherous Garde-des-Sceaux Miromenil is gone," 
and Lamoignoft is appointed in his room: but appointed for his own v >. 
profit only, not for the Controller’s: 'next day’ the Controller also 
has had to move* A little longer he may linger near; be seen among 
the money-changers, and even 'working in the Controller’s office', 
where much lies unfinished: but neither will that hold. Too strong * 
blows and beats this tempest of public opinion, of private intrigue, 
as from the Cave of all the Winds; and blows him (higher Authority 
giving sign) out of Paris and France, — over the horizon, into Invisi- K 
bihty, or outer Darkness. 

Such destiny the magic of genius could not for ever avert. Ungrateful ^ 
CEil-de-Boeuf! did he not miraculously rain gold manna on you; so t ^ 
that, as a Courtier said, 'AH the w'orld held out its hand, and I held*” ^ 
out my hat 5 , — for a time? Himself is poor; penniless, had not ^ 
‘Financier’s widow in Lorraine’ offered him, though he was turned of - 
fifty, her hand and the rich purse it held. Dim henceforth shall be his } 
activity, though unwearied: Letters to the King, Appeals, Prognostic * 1 
cations; Pamphlets (from London), written with the old suasive 
facility; which however do not persuade. Luckily his widow’s purse ~ 
fails not. Once, in a year or two, some shadow of him shall be seen - 
ho% r ering on the Northern Border, seeking election as National Deputy; " 
but be sternly beckoned away. Dimmer then, far-borne over utmost A 
European lands, in uncertain twilight of diplomacy, he shall hover, „ ^ 
intriguing for 'Exiled Princes’, and have adventures; be overset into 
the Rhine-stream and half-drowaied, nevertheless save his pa pern dry. 
Unwearied, but in vain! In France he works miracles no more; shall 
hardly return thither to find a grave. Farew ell, thou facile sanguine 
Controller-General, with thy light rash hand, thy suasive mouth of - 
gold: worse men there have been, and better; but to thee also was 
allotted a task, — of raising the wind, and the winds; and thou, hast 
done it. 

But now, while Ex-Controller Calonne flies storm-driven over the f 
horizon, in this singular way, what has become of the Conlrolleiship?" 

It hangs vacant, one may say; extinct, like the Moon in her vacant ( l 
interlunar cave. Tw’o preliminary shadows, poor M. Fourqueux, poor" a. 
M* Villedeuil, do hold, in quick succession, some simulacrum of it , 3 ~ * 

1 Besenval, 111 an. , 

2 Besenval, lii. 225. t — * 
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_as the new Moan will sometimes slime out with a dim preliminary 
“old oneln her arms. Be patient, ye Nobles! An actual new Controller 
7$ certain, and even ready; were the Indispensable manoeuvres but 
"gone through. Long-headed /Lamoignon, with Home-Secretary Pre- 
vail, and Foreign Secretary Montmorin have exchanged looks; let 
these three once meet and speak. Who is it that is strong in the Queen s 
' favour/ and the Abbe de Vcrmond’s? That is a man of great capacity? 
Or at least that has struggled, these fifty years, to have it thought 
great f now. in the Clergy’s name, demanding to have Protestant 
death-penalties ‘put in execution*; now flaunting it in the CEil-de-Bceur, 
as the gayest man-pleaser and woman-pleaser; gleaning even a good 
jvord from Philosophedom and your Voltaires and D'Alemberts? That 
hashparty ready-made for him in the Notables? — Lomdnie de Brienne, 
Archbishop of Toulouse! answer ail the three, with the clearest in- 
Sitantaacous concord; and rush off to propose him to the King; *in 
$ttch hastO 1 , $&y$ Bescnval, That M. de Lamoignon had to borrow a 
ssmcitre*? seemingly some kind of cloth apparatus necessary for that. 1 

Lomente-Brienne, who had all his life c felt a kind of predestination 
for tht highest offices', has now therefore obtained them. He presides 
over theTinanccs; he shall have the title of Prime Minister itself, and 
the effort of his long life be realized. Unhappy only that It took such 
talent and industry to gain the place: that to qualify for it hardly any 
talent or industry was left disposable! Looking now into his inner 
man, what qualification he may have, Lomenic beholds, not without 
astonishment, next to nothing but vacuity and possibility. Principles 
or methods, acquirement outward or inward (for his very body Is 
, wasted/ by hard tear and wear) he finds none; not so much as a plan, 
even an Unwise one. Lucky, in these circumstances, that Calonne has 
had it plan! Calonne’s plan was gathered from Turgot’s and Keekers 
"by compilation; shall become Lom£nle J s by adoption. Not in vain has 
lomente studied the working of the British Constitution; for he pro- 
fesses to have some Anglomania, of a sort. Why, in that free country, 
-does one Minister, driven out by Parliament, vanish from his King's 
"presence, am! Another enter, borne in by Parliament? 5 Surely not for 
' there change (which is ever wasteful ) ; but that all men may have 
iiltnrc of what Js going; and so the strife of Freedom indefinitely 
'prolong itself, and no harm be done. 

^ The Notables* mollified by Easter festivities, by the sacrifice of 

. ^ V. 

/ 1 fi£$envah iii aaa, , 
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Calonne, are not in the worst humour. Already his Majesty, while ' A 
the ‘interlunar shadows 1 were in office, had held session of Notables; * 
and from his throne delivered promissory conciliatory eloquence: The 
Queen stood waiting at a window, till his carriage came back; and 1 
Monsieur from afar clapped hands to her 1 , in sign that all was well. 1 
It has had the best effect; if such do but last. Leading Notables mean- * 
while can be ^caressed 3 ; Brienne’s new gloss, Lamoignon’s long head , 
will profit somewhat ; conciliatory eloquence shall not be wanting. On 
the whole, however, is it not undeniable that this of ousting Calonne 
and adopting the plans of Calonne, is a measure which, to produce 
its best effect, should be looked at from a certain distance, cursorily; 1 
not dwelt on with minute near scrutiny? In a word, that no sendee * 
the Notables could now* do were so obliging as, in some handsome 
manner, to — -take themselves away? Their ‘Six Propositions 1 about 
Provisional Assemblies, suppression of CorvSes and such like, can be * 
accepted without criticism. The Subvention or Landtax, and much 
else, one must glide hastily over; safe nowhere but in flourishes of ' 
conciliatory eloquence. Till at length, on this 25th of May, year 1787, 
in solemn final session, there bursts forth what we can call an explosion " 
of eloquence; King, Lomenie, Lamoignon and retinue taking up the 
successive strain; in harangues to the number of ten, besides his A 
Majesty’s, which last the livelong day; — -whereby, as in a kind -of * 
choral anthem, or bravura peal, of thanks, praises, promises, the 
Notables are, so to speak, organed out, and dismissed to their respec- 
tive places of abode. They had sat, and talked, some nine weeks: v 
they were the first Notables since Richelieu’s, in the year 1626. 

By some Historians, sitting much at their ease, in the safe distance, , 
Lomenie lias been blamed for this dismissal of his Notables: neverthe- 
less it was clearly time. There are things, as we said, which should not 
be dwelt on with minute close scrutiny: over hot coals you cannot ^ 
glide too fast. In these Seven Bureaus, where no w r ork could be done' 
unless talk were work, the questionablest matters were coming up.* ■> 
Lafayette, tor example, in Monseigneur d’ Artois’ Bureau, took upon ^ 
him to set forth more than one deprecatory oration about Lettrc$-de- 
Cuchet, Liberty of the Subject, Agio, and such like ; which Monscigneut 
endeavouring to repress, was answered that a Notable being sum- 
moned to speak his opinion must speak it 2 

Thus too his Grace the Archbishop of Aix perorating once, with a 

1 Bcscnval, iii 220. * 
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jilainlive pulpit-tone, in these words: ‘Tithe, that freewill offering of 
thc'piety of Christians' — Tithe 7 , interrupted Duke la Rodhefoucault, 
vrlifittheccfld busmess-raannec he has learned from the English, That 
free-will oHetfog of piety of Christians; on which there are now forty 
thousand Uw-sultsin this realm 5 * 1 Nay, Lafayette, bound to speak his 
opinion /went the length, one day, of proposing to convoke a ‘National 
'Assembly ‘You demand Slates-General?’ asked Monseisrneur mtk an 
ok Of minatory surprise* — ‘Yes, Monseigneur; and even better than 
iKatk— 1 ‘Write it\ said Monsdgneur to the Clerks. 5 — Written accord- 
'Mglyjtjs; and what is more, will be acted by and by. 

„ > ^ 

V** " j CHAPTER IV 
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* * * ' r 

/' Thus then have the Notables returned home; carrying, to all 
quartet of France, such notions of deficit, decrepitude, distraction; 
and ( that Statcs-Gejienri will cure it, or will not cure it but kill it* 
fench Notable, we may fancy, is as a funereal torch; disclosing hideous 
abysses, better left hid! The unquietest humour possesses all men; 
.ktnlehts, seeks issue, in pamphleteering caricaturing* projecting, do 
? dalmmgi Vain jangling of thought, wcid and deed. * ~ 

Tt fe Spiritual Bankruptcy, long tolerated* verging now towards. 
Economical Bankruptcy, and become intolerable. For from the lowest 
•dumb rank, the inevitable misery t as was predicted, has spread up- 
wards* In evehr man is some obscure feeling that his position, oppress 
or rise oppressed, is a false one: all men, in one or the other acrid 
dialect, as, assaulters or as defenders, must give vent to the unrest * „ a 
ihzi is in them. Of such stuff national well-being, and the glory of 
Triers. Is 7 not made. 0 Lomenie, what & wild-heaving, waste-looking, 
hungry and angry world hast thou, after lifelong effort, got promoted 
'to Like charge of 1 
-*V h 
* v (, 

I.omjltiiris first Edicts are mere soothing ones: creation of Provincial 
* Assemblies, Tor apportioning Ore imposts’, when we get any; sup- 
tprt&fon of Cofvaes or statute-labour; alleviation of Ga belle. Soothing 
j Measures, recommended by "the Notables ; Jong clamoured for by all 
men. Oil cast on the waters has been known to produce a good 

v %. ± t f * * -f 
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effect. Before venturing with great essential measures, Lomenie wilkY u 
see this singular ‘swell of the public mind* abate somewhat. 

Most proper, surely. But what if it were not a swell of the abating v* 
kind? There are swells that come of upper tempest and wind-gust, , , 
But again there are swells that come of subterranean pent wind, some 
jay; and even of inward decomposition, of decay that has become self- ' v 
combustion: — as when, according to Neptuno-Plutonic Geology, the ^ 
World is all decayed down into due attritus of this sort; and shall now ^ 
be exploded r and new-made! These latter abate not by oil. — The fooT ? 
says in his heart, How shall not to-morrow be as yesterday; as all days, 

— which were once to-morrows? The wise man, looking on this France, s 
moral, intellectual, economical, sees, ( in short, all the symptoms he ^ , 
has ever met with in history’, — ?//?abateable by soothing Edicts. 

Meanwhile, abate or not, cash must be had; and for that, quite / 
another sort of Edicts, namely ‘bursal’ or fiscal ones. How easy were ^ 
fiscal Edicts, did you knovv T for certain that he Parlement of Paris , \ 
would what they call ‘register’ them! Such right of registering, prop- \ 
eily of mere tori ting dawn, the Parlement has got by old wont* and, 
though but a Law-Court, can remonstrate, and higgle considerably jj 
about the same. Hence many quarrels ; desperate M&upeott devices, and 
victory and defeat ; — a quarrel now near foi ty years long. Hence fiscal ^ 
Edicts, which otherwise were easy enough, become such problems, < 
For example, is there not Calonne’s Subvention Territ oriole, universal, - 
unexempling Land tax; the sliect-anchor of Finance? Or, to show, so ^ 
far as possible, that one is not without original finance talent, Lomenie 
himself can devise an Edit du Timbre or Stamp tax,* — borrowed also, 
it is true: but then from America: may it prove luckier in France than $ ‘ 
there! 

France has her resources: nevertheless, it cannot be denied, the \ 
aspect of that Parlement Is questionable. Already among the Notables^ ^ 
in that final symphony of dismissal, the Paris President had an A; 
ominous tone. Adrien Duport, quilting magnetic sleep, in this agitation V 
of the world, threatens to rouse himself into preternatural wakefulness. £+ 
Shallower but also louder, there is magnetic D’Espremenil, with his V 
tropical heat (he was bom at Madras); with Lis dusky confused 
violence; holding of Illumination, Animal Magnetism, Public Opinion, - 
Adam Weisshaupt, Harmodius and Aristogiton, and all maimer of con- 
fused violent things: of whom can come no good. The very Peerage 1 
is infected with the leaven. Our Peers have, in too many cases, laid 
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fed^|Keir fr&gs* laces, bag-wfg$; and go about in English costume, or 
.ridejiaing&'/their stirrups,— in the most headlong manner; nothing 
Wf»J*JSttborfsnation, eleutherormnia, contused unlimited opposition 
Jn^ihdr heads* Questionable; not to be ventuiecl upon, if we had a 
‘ Torinnatus' Purse! But Lom£nie has wailed all June, casting on the 
wkei$ what ofl he had; and now, betide as it may, the two Finance 
? Edicts must out. On the 6th of July, he forwards his proposed Stamp- 
Ux and Landtax to the Parlement of Paris; and, as if putting his own 
foremost, not his borrowed Calonne s-leg, — places the St amp tax 
* first in order, 

•>* Alas* {lie Parlement will not register: the Parlement demends instead 
i ablate of the expenditure’, a ‘state of the contemplated reductions*; 
Stales* enough; which his Majesty must decline to furnish! Discus* 
j stops arise; patriotic eloquence, the Peers are summoned. Does the 
' Ketnean Lion begin fo Bristle? Here smely is a duel, which France 
t and the Universe may look upon: with prayers; at lowest, with 
/curiosity arid bets, Paris stirs with new animation. The outer courts 
Jhe'Palais de Justice roll with unusual crowds, coming and going: 

, their huge outer hum mingles with the clang of patriotic eloquence 
^within, and 'gives vigour to it. Poor Lomenie gazes from the distance. 

: litUecomforted; hashis invisible emissaries flying to and fro, assiduous* 
^without result/ 

^/SojpassJhe sultry dog-days, in the most electric manner; and the 
„ who)e ‘month ;pf July, And still, in the Sanctuary of Justice, sounds 
gotfamg but ’Harmodius-Aristogiton eloquence, environed with the 
; forms of aowaing Paris; and no registering accomplished, and no 
'js&fc* furnished. ‘States?' said a lively Parlementeer; ‘Messieurs, 
Restates that should be furnished us, in my opinion are the States-/ 
.^GkN 5 &AiA On which timely joke there follow cachinnatory buzzes of 
Hpproy^.1 What a word to be spoken in the Palais de Justice! Old * 
1 PDrmesson (the Ex-Controller's uncle) shakes his judicious headj^ 
enough 'Trom laughing. But the outer courts, and Paris and France, 
tlttdx the glad Sound* and repeat it; shall repeat it, and re-echo snd> 
pWrerbcratejri till it grow a deafening peak Clearly enough here fend, 
//registering fo be thought of. 

L "3 r i * V 

jf lv " h *’ ^ ^ 

; i . lip pious Proverb says, 'there are remedies for all things but death’.’ 

» ‘Wheif,a rParierofent refuses registering, the remedy, by long practice, 

! fes becom.ft'faniilikr to the simplest: a Bed of Justice, One compitete 
this Parlement has spent iu mere idle jargomng, and sound 
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and fury; the Timbre Edict not registered, or like to be; the Subvention 
not yet so much as spoken of. On the 6th of August let the whole 
refractory Body roll" out, in wheeled vehicles, as far as the King's 
Chateau of Versailles; there shall the King, holding his Bed of Justice, 
order them, by his own royal lips, to register. They may remonstrate, 
in an undertone; but they must obey, lest a worse unknown tiling 
befall them. ( 

It is done: the Parlement has rolled out, on royal summons; has 
heard the express royal order to register. Whereupon it has rolled * 
back again, amid the hushed expectancy of men. And now, behold, on 
the morrow, this Parlement, seated once more in its own Palais, with 
^crowds inundating the outer courts*, not only does not register, but 
(O portent! ) declares all that was done on the prior day to be mill, v 
and the Bed of Justice as good as a futility! In the history of France 
here verily is a new feature Nay better still, our heroic Parlement, 
getting suddenly enlightened on several things, declares that, for its w 
part, it is incompetent to register Tax-edicts at all, — having done it 
by mistake, during these late centuries; that for such act one authority 
only is competent: the as c embled Three Estates of the Realm! t 
To such length can the universal spirit of a Nation penetrate the 
most isolated Body-corporate: say rather, with such weapons, homi- 
cidal and suicidal, in exasperated political duel, will Bodies-corporate 
light! But, in any case, is not this the real death-grapple of war and 
internecine duel, Gieek meeting Greek; whereon men, had they even 
no interest in it, might look with interest unspeakable? Crowds, as 
yas said, inundate the outer courts: inundation of young eleuthero- 
maniac Noblemen in English costume, uttering audacious speeches; pi 
Procureurs, Basoche-Clerks, who are idle in these days, of Loungers, , 
Newsmongers and other nondescript classes, — rolls tumultuous there. 
‘From three to four thousand persons’, waiting eagerly to hear the 
Arretis (Resolutions) you arrive at within, applauding with bravos, 
with the dapping of from six to eight thousand hands f Sweet also is 
the meed of patriotic eloquence, when your D’Espremenil, your Fr&cau, 
or Sabatier, ^issuing from his Demosthenic Olympus, the thunder being 
hushed for the day, is welcomed, in the outer courts, with a shout 
from four thousand throats; is borne home shoulder-high, 'with bene- 
dictions’, and strikes the stars with his sublime head. 



LOMENIE’S THUNDERBOLTS $9 

CHAPTER V 
Hnd&x&'s thi:ndi:kbolxs 

~ ; Aiisc, Lom^nie-Brienne: here is no case for £ Letters of Jussion’: 
for faltering or compromise. Thou seest the whole loose fluent popula- 
tion of Paris (whatsoever is not solid, and fixed to work) inundating 
'these outer courts, like a loud destructive deluge; the very Basoche 
of Lawyers* Clerks talks sedition. The lower classes, in this duel of 
"Authority with Authority, Greek throttling Greek, have ceased to 
respect the City-Watch: Police-satellites are marked on the hack 
with vhafk (the M signifies mouchard , spy) ; they are hustled, hunted 
like ferae naturae. Subordinate rural Tribunals send me ssengers of 
'congratulation, of adherence. Their Fountain of Justice is becoming a 
k Fountain of Revolt. The Provincial Parlements look on, with intent 
^eye/with breathless washes, while their elder sister of Paris does battle; 
the whole Twelve are of one blood and temper; the victory of one 
is that of all. 

Ever worse it grows: on the loth of August, there is 'Plaints 7 emitted 
.touching the 'prodigalities ol Colon ne\ and permission to "-proceed 1 
against him. No registering, but instead of it, denouncing- of dilapi- 
dation, peculation; and ever the burden of the song, Stiites-General! 
"Have file royal armories no thunderbolt, that thou couldst, O Lomenie, 
with red right-hand, launch it among these Demosthextic theatrical 
^thtinder-bariels, mere resin and noise for most part; — and shatter, and 
smite them silent? On the night of the 14th of August, Lomenie 
.launches his thunderbolt, or handful of them. Letters named of the 
Seal {do Cachet), as many as needful, some six score and odd, arc 
> delivered over night. And so. next day betimes, the whole Parlement. 
once more set on wheels, is rolling incessantly towards Troves in Cham- 
pagne; ‘escorted*, says History, ‘with the blessings of all people*; the 
very innkeepers and postilions looking gratuitously reverent. 1 This Is 
The rsth of August 17S7. 

/* -f» 

f ^TVhai wifi not people bless; in their extreme need! Seldom liad the 
;Pgrlcment of Paris deserved much blessing, or received much. An 
isolated Tody-corporate, which, out of old confusion* (while the 
; Sceptre of the Sword was confusedly struggling to become a Sceptre 
,au the Pen), had got itself together, better and worse, us Bodies- 
"corporale do. to satisfy some dim desire of the world, and many clear 

fPf 

^ ft, AJuameth, Histoirc de FAsseniblce CtansiHuaRte (Int* 73). 
v > ' 1 
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on concession, 


■a prosperous Social Anomaly, -deciding Lawsuits r Scinctiomng or feject»/::.| , % 
ing; : Laws; and withal disposing of its places and offices by^sale j'orKl^ 
yeady/nioney^wbich method Meek. President 'Henault,. after'medittf-1^^ 
tiohj will demonstrate to be the indifferent-best A V* 1 ^ 1 ’ V *T*; 
r In such a. Body, existing by purchase for ready money, there cquld’y^g 
npibeVexcess of public spirit; there might well be excess of eagerness 
to divide- the public spoil. Men in helmets have divided 


panoply, his enchanted cloak-of-darkness, • ' 

. The Parlement of Paris may account itself an unloved bod} 7 :; ^mean^>fr ' 
not. magnanimous, on the political side. Were the King weak, always?^*;: 
(as now) has his Parlement barked, cur-like at his heels; wdtK what 
popular cry there might be. Were he strong, it barked before hisTace;-^;^ 
hunting "tor him as his alert beagle. An unjust Body; where ;(6ulv'-Jy/ 
influences have more than once worked shameful perversion of jddge-^v^ 
ment. Does not, in these very days, the blood of murdered Lal]y cry^S% 
aloud lor vengeance? Baited, circumvented, driven mad like' the^S^ 
snared lion^ Valour had to sink extinguished under vindictive GhicUne/JrVyj 
Beholdhhn, that hapless Lally, his wild dark soul looking through lnsK;4| 
wild' dark face; trailed on the ignominious death-hurdle; the voice oh 
his despair choked by a wooden gagl The wild fire-soul that has kn J o\yn;f'fe^ 
only peril and toil; "and, for threescore years, has buffeted - against 
Pate's obstruction and men's perfidy, like genius and courage ;amfdy^| 
poitfooneiyy dishonesty and commonplace; faithfully enduring ; ah;d^4|)S 
endeavouring ,— yO Parlement of Paris, dost thou reward, it with; 

'gibbet 4 ' and -a;. gag? 2 The dying Lally bequeathed his memory tq,;Ki 
boy; f : a;yourtg Lally has arisen, demanding redress in the name^qf^Bli' 

rnoti miio ‘75*% rlotv^rtnf Po*-ic /trtor* A A-fzmvT j 


Ahdmafy.; but in duel -against another worse! The exiled ParlemehtTs%|S? 
f elCto riiave^covered Ttsel f with glory’. There are quarrels in .win&v^lg; 

Chrpnolo^iquc, p< ' ' -■ \ 

][\ r 9th 'May :x ?66 { Biographic TJniVerscIlc, § Lally, 1 , ' ;y'- ' ’ 


: 0^§bU^§ ^fingffig' hcIp t ‘ #ef^hot iumvdcdme; hvetefSafan; fighting" 
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a stir in the outer courts of the Palais, when ;Puris, find! , 
^i¥arieme?it trundled oft to Troyes in Champagne; and nothing left 
us.-T's**'.!. .*■ - ^ ^ T - the Demosthenic thunder become 


_ v .._ _ „ gone! Confused wail and, menace 

the four thousand throats of Procuretirs, Basodie-Qerfcs,. 
Nondescripts and Anglomaniac Noblesse: ever new idlers crowd to see 
andhear;; Rascality, with increasing numbers and: vigour, hunts tnou - 
}^arSs!io ud whirlpool rolls, through these spaces: the rest of Ihe City^ 
its work, cannot yet go rolling. Audacious placards are legible.;, 
rdh sSd abdut the Palais, the speeches are as good as seditious. Surely the ; 
^fetnperhf Paris is much changed. On the third day of this business. 



.Protests ‘expunged’ from the Records, are received in the. 
|‘&6st marked manner. Monsieur, who is thought to be in opposition , 



fdhln^erehfc Rascality presses towards him in floods, with such hisSr 
ringyehemencc, that the Captain of the Guards has to give order, rfiaui 
arms) ! J — at which thunder-word, indeed; and the 
tilXsii hf lthe. clear ittm T the Rascal-hood recoils, through all, avenues; 
'‘fisTehoUgh, 1 Kew features these. Indeed, as good M, de Malesherbes 
spMin^tly; remarks, Ht is a quite new kind of contest this with the 
Tarlcmehtk: no transitory sputter, as from collision of hard bodies;; 
'hutmiore Hke ^the first sparks of what* if not quenched, may become a 
^eaicbnflagratioh’J 



'fecuif ies of; the Pan, yet by the name he has. As for the ifrarrs opinion*/; 
^Nhdiffetenecl to wherefore he wall soon withdraw*, a second thnt;? 

fife'; books and, his trees. In such King’s Council what can a' 
vgohd man • profit? Turgot fries it not a second time: Turgot has quitted: 

and now’ cares for nohe^pfy 
this same Lomfeie, ahdjthe’* 
is; fellow-scholars in, 
severally 1 thus far; ", 
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Bese&vnl, &c. 



7 a THE PAMJEMENT OF PARIS * 

Meanwhile the Parlement sits daily at Troyes, calling cases; and 
daily adjourns, no Procureitr making his appearance to plead. Troyes 
is as hospitable as could be looked for: nevertheless one has compara- 
tively a dull life. No crowds now to carry you, shoulder-high, to the 
immortal gods; scarcely a Patriot or two will drive out so far, and bid 
you be of firm courage. You are in furnished lodgings, far from home 
and domestic comfort: little to do, but wander over the unlovely 
Champagne fields; seeing the grapes ripen; taking counsel about the 
thousand-times consulted: a prey to tedium; in danger even that Paris 
may forget you. Messengers come and go; pacific Lom 6 nie is not slack 
in negotiating, promising; D’Ormesson and the prudent elder Mem- 
bers see no good in strife. 

After a dull month, the Parlement, yielding and retaining, makes 
truce, as all Parlements must. The Stamplax is withdrawn; the Sub- 
vention Landtax is also withdrawn; but, in its stead, there is granted; 
what they call a ‘Prorogation of the Second Twentieth’, — itself a kind 
of Landtax, but not so oppressive to the Influential classes; which lies 
mainly on the Dumb class. Moreover, secret promises exist (on the 
part of the Elders), that finances may be raised by Loan. Of the ugly 
word States-General there shall be no mention. 

And so, on the 20th of September, our exiled Parlement returns: 
D’Espremenil said, ‘it went out covered with glory, but had come 
back covered with mud ( dc bonc)\ Not so, Aristogiton; or if so, thou 
surely art the man to clean it. 


CHAPTER VI 
lomenic’s plots 

Was ever unfortunate Chief Minister so bested as Lomenie-Brienne? 
The reins of the State fairly in his hand these six months; and not the 
smallest motive-power (of Finance) to stir from the spot with, thk 
way or that! He nourishes his whip, but advances not Instead of 
ready money, there is nothing but rebellious debating and recalci- 
trating. 

Far is the public mind from having calmed; it goes chafing and 
fuming ever worse: and in the royal coffers, with such yearly Deficit 
running on, there is hardly the colour of coin. Ominous prognostics! 
Malesherbes, seeing an exhausted, exasperated France grow hotter 
and hotter, talks of ‘conflagration 7 : Mirabeau, without talk, has, as 
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weperceiye, descended on Baris again* close on the rear of the Parle-, 
ment/— not to quit his native soil any more* 0 *** W 5 rl V 

r Over the Frontiers, beholdHoltand invaded by f russia ; 1 the French 
party oppressed, England and the Stadtholder triumphing: to the sor- 
row of War-secretary Montmorm and all men* But without money, 
sinew of war, as of work, and of existence itself, what can a Chief 
Minister do? Taxes profit little: this of the Second Twentieth falls not 
due till next year; and will then, with its ‘strict valuation*, produce 
mtfm contra vetw than cash. Taxes on the Privileged Classes cannot he 
got registered; are intolerable to our supporters themselves: taxes 
on the Unprivileged yield nothing, — as from a thing drained dry mote 
Cannot be drawn* Hope is nowhere, if not in the old refuge of Loans. 

To Lom&rie, aided by the long head of Lamoignon, deeply ponder- 
ing tb& sea of troubles, the thought suggested itself : Why not have a 
Successive Loan (Empnmt Succcs$tj) i or Loan that went on lending, 
jear after year, as much as needful; sav, till 1792? The trouble of 
registering such Loan were the same: we had then breathing time; 
money to work with, at least to subsist on. Edict of a Successive Loan 
must be proposed. To conciliate the Philosophes, let a liberal Edict 
walk in front of it, for emancipation of Protestants; let a liberal 
Promise guard the rear of it, that when our Loan ends, in that final 
1792, the States-General shall be convoked. * 3 ) , \ O l 3 3 ? 
r Such liberal Edict of Protestant Emancipation, the time having come 
for it, shall cost a Lomenie as little as the ‘Death-penalties to be put 
in execution 5 did* As for the liberal Promise, of States-General, it can 
be fulfilled or hot: the fulfilment is five good years off: in five years 
much intervenes. But the registering? All, truly, there is the difficulty! 
—However, we have that promise of the Elders, given secretly at 
Troyes. Judicious gratuities, cajoleries, underground intrigues, with 
old Foulon, named "Ame do runic, Familial -demon, of the Farlement*, 
may perhaps do the rest. At worst and lowest, the Royal Authority has 
resources,—^ which ought it not to put forth? If it cannot realize money, 
the Royal Authority is as good as dead; dead of that surest and mis- 
mblest death, inanition. Risk and win; without risk all is already 
lost! For the rest, as in enterprises of pith, a touch of stratagem, often 
proves ^ fur th ersome, his Majesty announces a Royal Bunt, for the 
xplH'oi November next; and all whom it concerns are joyfully getting 
their gear ready. 

f* Adoptif, r.Hrahcau, h\ j. 5, > 

October 1587, Montgiulkrd, i. 374 Kescnvnl, hU 2S3* 
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, Royal Hunt indeed; but of two-legged nnfeathered game! At eleven ^ i 
in the morning of that Royal-Hunt day, igthuof November 1787, 
unexpected blare of trumpeting, tumult of charioteering and cavalcad- i 
- f ing disturbs the Seat of Justice: his Majesty is come, with Garde-des-" ^ 

* Seeaux Lamoignon, and Peers and retinue, to hokPRoyal Session %nd " 7 
have Edicts registered. What a change, since Louis XIV entered here, 

in boots; and, whip in hand, ordered his registering to be done, — with ^ 

an Olympian look, which none durst gainsay; and did, without strata- \ 
gem, in such unceremonious fashion, hunt as well as register! * 31 For *~ 
Louis XVI, on this day, the Registering will be enough; if indeed he ^ 
and the day suffice for it. * ^ 

■* Meanwhile, with lit ceremonial words, the purpose of the royal r - 
breast is signified: — Two Edicts, for Protestant Emancipation,’ for - * 
Successive Loan: of both which Edicts our trusty Garde-des-Sc£aux ■* * 
Lamoignon will explain the purport; on both which a trusty Parle- 
ment is requested to deliver its opinion, each member having free ** s 
privilege of speech. And so Lamoignon too having perorated not amiss, ” * 
and wound up with that Promise of States-General, — the Sphere-music 
of Parlementary eloquence begins. Explosive, responsive, sphere an-- ) 
swering sphere, it waxes louder and louder The Peers sit attentive; 
of diverse sentiment; unfriendly to States-General; unfriendly to 4, . 
Despotism, which cannot reward merit, and is suppressing places. But ^ f „ 
what agitates his Highness d'Orlcans? The rubicund moonhead goes ^ 
ragging; darker beams the copper visage, like unscoured copper; in 
the glared eye is disquietude ; he rolls uneasy in his seat, as if he meant * t 
something. Amid unutterable satiety, has sudden new appetite, for 
new forbidden fruit, been vouchsafed him? Disgust and edacity; * ^ 
laziness that cannot rest; futile ambition, revenge, non -admiral ship: — « ^ 

O, within that carbunded skin, what a confusion of confusions sits ( 
bottled I v 

*Eight Couriers*, in the course of the day, gallop from Versailles, 
where Lom&rie waits palpitating; and gallop back again, not with 
ihe best news. In the outer Courts of the Palais, huge buzz of expecta- • 
don reigns; it is whispered the Chief Minister has lost six votes over 
night. And from within, resounds nothing but forendc eloquence^ * * 
pathetic and even indignant; heartrending appeals to the royal ^ 
clemency, that his^Majesty would please to summon States-General \ 

forthwith; and be the Saviour of France: — wherein dusky-glowing# 1 v 

# D'Esprem^nil, but still more Sabatier de Cabre, and Freteau, since * "7 
"named Coftimere Fieteau (Goody Fr€teau), are among the loudest ^ \ 

ijDulaure, vi 306 * 
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J3r sit mortal hours It lasts, la this manner: the Infinite hubbub u ft- 


slarlsned* * v ^ " ' 

v ,Ahd so now, when brown dusk is falling through the windows, and 
no tnd visible, His Majesty, on hint of G&rde-de^Seeaut Lmnoignon, 
opens his royal lips once more to say, m brief, That he must have life 
Xoan-Edtct registered. — Elementary deep pause! — See! Monseigneur 
iTQrleanS rises with moon-visage turned towards the royal platform, 
Hester, with a delicate graciosity of manner covering unutterable 
Sings'; Whether it fe a Bed of Justice, then, or a Royal Session?' Fire 
flashes on, him from, the throne and neighbourhood: surly answer 
,lhat ! it is a Session', In that case, Monseigneur will crave leave to 
remark that Edicts cannot be regtsterv d by order in a Session ; and 
indeed to enter, against such registry. his individual humble Protest* 
*Votti<cte$ hten to inailrc (You will do your pleasure)', answers the 
"Ring; and thereupon, in high state, marches out, escorted by his Court- 
tetffitte;*D f Orl6ans himself, as in duty bound, escorting him, but only 
to the gate. Which duty done, D'Orl&ns returns in from the gatej 
redacts hts Protest in the face of an applauding Pariement, an ap^ 
plauding Prance; and so — has cut his Court-moorings, shall we say? 

Mil n&w^att and drift, fast enough^ towards Chaos? 

W w< x 1 **4 * * 

t « Thou foolish D "Orleans; Equality that art to be! Is Royalty grown 
amete wooden Scarecrow; whereon thou, pert scaldlwaded crow* 
alight at .pleasure, and peck? Not yet wholly. 

Next day, a Lettre-de-Cachet sends ITOrleans to bethink himself 
in his Chateau of Vfllers-Cotterets, where, alas, is no Paris with its, 
joytflfe necessaries of life: no fascinating indispensable Madame de 
light wife of a great Naturalist much too old for her. Mon- 
Teigueurpit is said, does nothing but walk distractedly* at Villers-Cot- 
Terete ‘/cursing his stats Versailles itself shall hear penitent wail from 
<. Km, so hard is hfe doom. Ey a second, simultaneous lettre-de-Cachet^ 
Cdbciy Protean Is hurled into the Stronghold of Ham, amid the Nor- 
>rnKi n rashes; by a thirds Sabatier de Cabre into Mont St. Michel^ 
? amid the Norinan quicksands* As for the Pariement, it muslyon sum* 
meets, travel out to Versailles, with its Register-Book under its arm, 
tohaveTne Protest bifje (expunged) : not without admonition, and even 
Tebuke?,A itioke of authority, which* one might have hoped, ^would 
qufcl matters. < „ * 


Unhappily/ no: It is a mere taste of the whip to rearing coursers, 
^hfchpiakes them rear worse 1 When a team of Tweniyvfive Millions 
rbffejrrw rearing, what is Lorri£me*s whin? The Parlrmrm will mwwsf* 
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acquiesce meekly; and set to register the Protestant Edict, aitd 3 do 
its other work, In salutary fear of these three Lettres-de-Cachet, Far 
from that, it begins questioning lcttres-de*Cachet generally, their 
legality, endurability ; emits dolorous objurgation/petition on petition 
to have its three Martyrs delivered; cannot, till that he complied with, 
so much as think of examining the Protestant Edict, but puts it oft 
always ‘till litis day week *. 1 

In which objurgatory strain Paris and France joins it, or rather 
has preceded it; making fearful chorus. And now also the other Parle- 
ments, at length opening their mouths, begin to join; some of them, 
as at Grenoble and at Rennes, with portentous emphasis,— threaten- 
ing, by way of reprisal, to interdict the very Tax-gatherer . 2 ‘In all 
former contests 5 , as Malesherbes remarks, ‘it was the Parlement that 
excited the Public; but here it is the Public that excites the Parlementk 


* 
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CHAPTER VH 

INTERNECINE 
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IVhat a France, through these winter months of the year 1 1787 1 ” /- 
The very tEil-de-Bceuf is doleful, uncertain; with a general feeling, 
among the Suppressed, that it were better to be in ^urkey. The Wolf- 
hounds are suppressed, the Bear-hounds; Duke de Coigny, Duke de J 
Polignac: in the Trianon little-heaven, her Majesty, one evening, takes r** 
BesenvaPs arm; asks his candid opinion. The intrepid Besenval ? — hay- \ J 
ing, as he hopes, nothing of the sycophant in Ann,— plainly signifies^ 
that, with a Parlement in rebellion, and an (Eil-de-Boeuf in suppres- - 
sion, the Ring’s Crown is in danger; — whereupon, singular to say, her” o \ 
Majesty, as if hurt, changed the subject, et no me parla plus do r&nl 3 * * 
To whom, indeed, can this poor Queen speak! In need of wise coun- * ^ 
sel, if ever mortal was; yet beset here only by the hubbub of chaosk ** 
Her dwelling-place is so bright to the eye, and confusion and black *+* 
care darkens it all Sorrows of the Sovereign, sorrows of the ’woman,*’ * 
thick-coming sorrows environ her more and more. Lamotte, the 
Necklace-Countess, has in these late months escaped, perhaps been f H 
suffered to escape, from the Salpetriere. Vain was the hope that Paris ^ ^ 
might thereby forget her; and this ever-widening lie, and heap of, lies, ** 
subside. The Lamotte, with a V (for Voleuse, Thief) branded on both 
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.shoulders* lias got to England; and will therefrom emit lie on lie; 
defiling the highest queenly name: mere distracted lies/ which, in 
its present humour, France will greedily believe* 

For the rest, it is too clear our Successive Loan is hot filling. As 
indeed, in such circumstances, a Loan registered by expunging of 
Protests was not the likeliest to fill. Denunciation of Lettrcs-de-Cachcty 
of Despotism generally, abates not: the Twelve Parlements arc busy; 
die Twelve hundred Plaearders, BalJadsingers, Pamphleteers, Paris is 
what, in figurative speech, they call ‘flooded with pamphlets (regorge 
debrochures )' ; flooded and eddying again. Hot deluge, — from so many 
"Patriot ready-writers, all at the fervid or boiling point; each ready- 
‘writer, now in the hour of eruption, going like an Iceland Geyser I 
Against which what can a judicious Friend MoreUet do; a Rivard, an 
unruly Linguet (well paid for it), — spouting cold! 

Now' also, at length, does come discussion of the Protestant Edict: 
but only for nevr embroilment; in pamphlet and counter-pamphlet, in- 
creasing the madness of men. Not even Orthodoxy, bedrid as she 
Seemed, but will have a hand in this confusion. She once again in the 
shape of Abbe Lcnfant, ‘whom Prelates drive to visit and congratulate 5 , 
— raises audible sound from her pulpit-drum. 2 Or mark how D T Es- 
pr&nenil, who has bis ow n confused way in all things, produces at 
the right moment in Parlementary harangue a pocket Crucifix, with 
the apostrophe: ‘Will ye crucify him afresh? 5 Him , 0 D’Espremenll, 
without scruple;— considering what poor stuff, of ivory and filigree, he 
is made of! 

“ To all which add only, that poor Brienne has fallen sick; so bard 
was the tear and w r ear of his sinful youth, so violent, incessant is this 
agitation of his foolish old age. Baited, bayed at through so many 
throats, his Grace, growing consumptive, inflammatory (with ttumeur 
dc dartre)^ lies reduced to milk diet; in exasperation, almost in des- 1 
{fetation; with ‘repose 5 , precisely the impossible tecipc, prescribed as 
the indispensable* 3 

On the whole, what, can a poor Government do, but once more recoil 
ineffectual? The King’s Treasury is running towards the lees: and 
: Tatis ‘eddies with a flood of pamphlets’. At all rates, let the latter 
subside a little! D’Orleans gets back to Rainey, which is nearer Paris 

junificatifs tic la Comtcae de EamoUe (London, 178S), Vie de 
Jeanne de St. Remi Comtcsse de Lamotte, he, he, — See Diamond Necklace (at 
tupn i) t 1 ^ 

hi. 343, Mpntgaillard, &c. 
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-8 THE FARLEMENT OE PARIS \ ' 

and the lair frail Buff on; finally to Paris itself: neither are Preteau and , 
Sabatier banished for ever. The Protestant Edict is registered; to the,' 
joy of Boissy d'Anglas and good Malesherbes: Successive Loan, alb 
protests expunged or else withdrawn, remains open, — the rather as ■ 
few or none come to fill it. States-General, for which the Farlement has ' 
clamoured, and now the whole Nation clamours, will follow f m five 
years 7 ,— if indeed not sooner. 0 Parlement of Palis, what a clamour A 
was that! ‘Messieurs’, said old D’Ormesson, ‘you will get States- 
General, and you will repent it 7 . Like the Horse in the Fable, who, to 
be avenged of his enemy, applied to the Man. The Man mounted; did 
swift execution on the enemy; but, unhappily, would not dismount! i 
^Instead of five years, let three years pass, and this clamorous Parle^ 
ment shall have both seen its enemy hurled prostrate, and been itself 
ridden to foundering (say rather, jugulated for hide and shoes), ‘and 
lie dead in the ditch. ° t*- 


Under such omens, however, rve have reached the spring of 1788, 

By no path can the King’s Government find passage for itself, but v is 
everywhere shamefully flung back. Beleagured by Twelve Rebellions 
Parlements, which are grown to be the organs of an angry Nation* it- f 
can advance nowhither; can accomplish nothing, obtain nothing, not J 
so much as money to subsist on; but must sit there, seemingly, to be- * 
eaten up of Deficit. 

The measure of the Iniquity, then, of the Falsehood which has been * 
gathering through long centuries, is nearly full ? At least, that of the * ^ 
Misery is! From the hovels of the Twenty-five Millions, the misery, * 
permeating upwards and forwards, as its law is, has got so far, — to the J 
very CEil-de-Boeuf of Versailles. Man’s hand, in this blind pain, is set ^ 
against man: not only the lour against the higher, but the higher ' 
against each other; Provincial Noblesse is bitter against Court 
Noblesse; Robe against Sword; Rochet against Pen. But against the 
Ring’s Government who is not bitter? Not even Besenval, in these 
day's. To it all men and bodies of men are become as enemies; it is » , 
the centre whereon infinite contentions unite and clash, What new 
universal vertiginous movement is this; of Institutions, social Ar- f4 
rangements, individual Minds, which once worked co-operative; now * 
rolling and grinding in distracted collision? Inevitable: it is the breaks * 
ing up of a World-Solecism, wont out at last, down even to bank- 
ruptcy of money) And so this poor Versailles Court, as the chief or *>" 
central Solecism, finds all the other Solecisms arrayed against it. Most ; 
natural! For your human Solecism, be it Person or Combination of ^ 


v * 


> a t .is'VeVen ' miserable: t.wn en would tnc;-meanespb;mecisra ^ 

<of amend \Utelfcl^MG there; r^ialcjefl another > to ;•; 

*f:\ ' , ^ \ . ■ \ r «; * ?} - /> Vr> ' r 


:;^^^r^niagaziDCS? To sit 'and die. of Deficit is bo part of 
^!Xn^Hie>vil is considerable ; but can-lie not-removejt; can henot 
fittackrit? At lowest, hecan attack* flic symptom of it; these rebellion?; 

; he can. attack, and perhaps remove, Much is dim to *. 

but two things are clear : that such Parlementaiy duel with / 
'fRovaify .is growing perilous, nay internecine; above all, that money., 
^ust^be had. .Take thought, brave LomenJe; thou Garde-des-Sceauic. 

y<X ■ wti/s T*rxr»+ I C/-1 rtff f»n Ail iK'lU'-Ar^ i'ritalll* tl’lsfin 



Tfuheihc Parlement, to fill the King’s coffers: these are now life-and- 
( ?deSthrquestions. ‘ 

T^jPariements.jhave been tamed, more than once. Set to perch fbiythe* 
inaccessible except by litters 7 , a Parlement grows tea- \ 
Slaupeou, thou • bold bad man, had we left thy workwherfc . 
pt^y^|~Bat apart .from exile, or other violent methods, is there not ' 
ihne-meUiqd; whereby all things are tamed, even lions? The method of 
|bjrager i^ivfeat if the Parlement’s supplies were cut off;’ namely its . 

•- • ' ,> - ' - * 'v 

for the trying of innumerable minot causes; might: 
^e|instit:uteci: ; these we could call Grand Bailliagcs. Whereon the . 
j&riemenVsliortened of its prey, would look with yellow despair,; f but } 
(t}i| !PiTblic;;fond. of , cheap justice, with favour and hope. Then for} r . 



¥lamy Goxirl;. and there, so to speak, do our registering ourselves?;} 
pSaintTqubhad.his Plenary Court, of .Great Batons ; 1 most useful' 
^imrhur GreatBamns are still here (at least the Name of them is still}}, 

his. - * 

P0§i \ iS}lhe' 'LomemeT^itnojgnon device ; welcome to the ‘;Kahg ? s ‘ 
^Cqun'dl } ; as a ; 1 igh t-heam in great darkness. *The device seeing feasible,':": 
|it}fe;cminently ; need(ul : be.it once well executed, great deHvhmnce/is}- 
■iAws.Aiveftiji. ■-**“ and steady; now or neverl— the '^orld ishaJD} 
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;/ s6'j / • \ ' - ’ ,- THE PAKLEMENT OF PARIS; ; 

//see one otherHistbricil .Scene; and so singular s man as Loin6nie_ : de/||V. 

* ’ Briennestill the. Stage-manager there. 4 ./ . 4 * : : / . v 

y .\ J . . 'Behold, accordingly^ a Home-Secretary B r&euiNbeau tifying Paris’;// 
v /-in the peaceablest manner, in this hopeful spring weather of 

- the old hovels .and hutches disappearing from our -Bridges: as if -f dr // 

'* the State too there were halcyon weather, and nothing to do:but// 

beautify. Parle meat seems to sit acknowledged victor. Briennesa^^; 

. nothing of Finance; or even says, and prints, that it is at/well. Hdw// ; 

. . is this; such halcyon quiet; though the Successive Loan did notiil]|/|£ 

* .* ' In a victorious Parlement, Counsellor Goeslard de Moiisaberfc even'" 

' denounces that ‘levying of the Second Twentieth on strict valuation’;;^. 

/ and gets decree that' the valuation shall not be strict, ; — not -on the/*/ 

’ r Privileged classes. Nevertheless Brienne endures it, launches no Lettre- ; >;, v 
; de-Cachet against it. How is this? ‘ 

Smiling js such vernal weather; but treacherous, sudden 1 For 
r • thing, we hear it whispered/ the Intendants of Provinces have.allgpL// 

. order- to be at their posts on a certain day ? . Still more SLngular, what5 : / 
incessant Printing is this that goes on at the King’s Chateau, under ^ 
/. lock, and key? Sentries occupy all gates and windows; the Printers 
come not. out; they sleep in their work-rooms; their very food 
: handed in to them! 1 A victorious Parlement smells- new danger//^ 
D’Espr&nenil has ordered horses to Versailles; prowls round Ihat;;:/; 
•/’ guarded Printing-Office-; prying, snuffing, if so be the sagacity and/// 
ingenuity of man may penetrate it. ; */ ’/// ";i ■ 

- : To ;a shower of gold most things are penetrable. DTsprem&il;^^ 
descends on the lap of a Printer’s Danae, in the shape of ‘five hundred 
Jouis d’or/the Danae’s Husband smuggles a ball of clay to her; whicH:iHJ' 

, , she delivers to the golden Counsellor of Parlement. Kneaded within. 7 ;-^ 
it, there stick printed proof-sheets: — by Heaven! the royal Edict: of 
that same self-registering Plenary Court ; of those Grand BailUdgcs'^^ 
that shall; cut short our Lawsuits! It is to be promulgated over 
France in one. and the same day, - * . . ; ; 

This,- then/s ^vhat the Intendants were bid wait for at their pbsts‘^>® 
this is what the Court sat hatching, as its accursed cockatr ice-egg 
would not^thy though provoked, till the brood were out! Hie -with’ 
D’Espremenil/home to Paris; convoke instantaneous Sessions 


theParlerften/and the Earth, and the Heavens know it 

/Webe^h^'fv.: ' '• ‘ ' - - ' - . w /••'/////£ 
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‘ - LOMENl'^S , DEATH-THROES 
CHAPTER VIII 

TOMENIE’s ’BEAT H - THE 0E5 



/ JV On the morrow, which Is the 3rd of May 1788, an astonished Parle- 
v meat sits convoked; listens speechless to the speech, of D'Esprem&ril, 
y unfolding the infinite misdeed. Deed of treachery ; of unhallowed dark- 
*- ness, such as Despotism loves! Denounce it, O Parlement of Paris; 
A ^awaken. Prance and die Universe; roll what thunder-barrels of fores- 
v sfc eloquence thou hast: with thee too it is verily Now or never! 

> K 4 r The Parlement Is not wanting, at such juncture. In the hour of 
;^hi/ extreme jeopardy, the lion first incites himself by roaring, by 
lashing his sides. So here the Parlement of Paris. On the motion o! 
r ;D 1 EspremeniI ; a most patriotic Oath, of the Qne-and-all sort, is sworn, 
r S with united throat; — an excellent new-idea, which, in these coming 
yean, shall not remain unimitated. Next comes indomitable Declara- 
y&n, almost of the rights of man, at least of the rights of Parlement; 
x* invocation to the friends of French Freedom, in this and m subse- 
quent time. All which, or the essence of all which, is brought to paper; 
J: m a* tone wherein something of plaintiveness blends with, and tempers, 

; y heroic valour. And thus, having sounded the storm-bell,* — which Paris 
\J hears," which all France will hear: and hurled such defiance In the 
q teth of Lomenle and Despotism, the Parlement retires as from a 
^ "tolerable first day’s work, 

, x JM how Lom&iie fell to see his cockatrice-egg (so essential to the 
^salvation, of Prance) broken in this premature manner, let readers 
. Taney! Indignant he dutches at his thunderbolts {dc Cachet, of the 
Seal); and launches two of them: a bolt for DTE$pr&n6nil; a bolt for 
// that busy Goeslard, whose sendee in the Second Twentieth and 'strict 
valuation 1 is hot forgotten. Such bolts clutched promptly overnight, 

* and launched with the early new morning, shall strike agitated Paris 
- if not into requiescence, yet into wholesome astonishment, * 

Ministerial thunderbolts may be launched; but if they do not MiT 
^ DT&premenit and Goeriard. warned, both of them, as is thought, by 
\ * Ibe singing of some friendly bird, elude the Lomenle Tipstaves; escape 
^ / disguised through skvwindows, over roofs, to their own Palais de 
"Justice: the thunderbolts have missed, Paris (for the buzz flies abroad) 
A> struck Into astonishment not wholesome, The two Martyrs of Lib- 
doff their disguises; don their long gowns: behold] in the space 
pf.au hour, by aid of ushers and swift runners, the Parlement, with its 
^'Counsellors Presidents, even Peers, sits anew assembled. The as- 
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sembled Parlement declares that these its two ^Martyrs cannot 1 Ifcj -■£ 
jgiven up, to any sublunary authority; moreover that the /session * 
permanent*, admitting of no adjournment, till pursuit of them has been S y* 
relinquished, 

And so, with forensic eloquence, denunciation and protest, with 
couriers going and returning, the Parlement, in this state of continual 
explosion that shall cease neither night nor day, waits the issuer ^ 
Awakened Paris once more inundates those outer courts; boils, in 1 * ? 


yd * 


floods wilder than ever, through all avenues. Dissonant hubbub tbere v 
is; jargon as of Babel, in the hour when they were first smitten (as* 
here) with mutual unintelligibility, and the people had not yet 
dispersed! *« 1 , 

Paris City goes through its diurnal epochs, of working and slum-* ' 
Bering; and now, for the second time, most European and African * y % , 
mortals are asleep. But here, in this Whirlpool of Words, sleep falls not; * - 
the Night spreads her coverlid of Darkness over it in vain. Within. \f ' 
is the sound of mere martyr invincibility; tempered with the dile tone ^ 
of plaintivencss. Without is the infinite expectant hum,— growing 
diowsier a little. So has it lasted for six-and-thiriy hours. ^ ' 1 f / 

But hark! through the dead of midnight, -what tramp is this? 
Tramp as of armed men, foot and horse; Gardes Francises, Garden 
Suisses: marching hither; in silent regularity; in the hare of torch*- 
light 1 There are Sappers too, with axes and crowbars: apparently, if 
the doors open not, they will be forced! — It is Captain DAgoust, mis- 
sioned from Versailles. D’Agoust, a man of known firmness;— who 
once forced Prince Conde himself, by mere incessant looking at him, 
to give satisfaction and fight: 1 he now, with axes and torches, is 
advancing on the very sanctuary of Justice, Sacrilegious; yet What 
help? The man is a soldier; looks merely at his orders; impassive*, 
moves forward like an inanimate engine. 

The doors open on summons, there need no axes; door after door. 

And now the innermost door opens; discloses the long-gowned Senators- 
*ot France: a hundred and sixty-seven by tale, seventeen of;them 
"Peers; sitting there, majestic, ‘in permanent session 5 . Were not the 
man military, and of cast-iron, this sight, this silence re-echoing tlie 
dank of his own boots, might stagger him! For the hundred and sixty- 
seven receive him in perfect silence; which some liken to that oFfhe 
Roman Senate oyerfallen by Brennus; some to that of a nest of coiners 
surprised by officers of the Police. 2 Messieurs, said D’Agoust, Dc par le 
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1 Weber, i. 2S3. 
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|J?m7 Express order “has charged D’Agoust With the sad duty of arrest- 
Mng/tw r a individuals: M. Duval d'Esprementl and M. Goeslard do 
^Mnnsabert. Which respectable individuals, as he has not the honour 
•ofjlajowTtag them, are hereby invited, in the King's name, to surrender 
' themselves. — Profound silence! Buzz* which growls a murmur: ‘We 
tare all D'EspremenilsI 3 ventures a voice; which other voices repeat. 
,The President inquires. Whether he will employ violence? Captain 
• DAgoust, honoured vath his Majesty's commission, has to execute 
k Ms Majesty s order: would so gladfv do it without violence, wifi in 
any case do it; grants an august Senate space to deliberate which 
Method they prefer. And thereupon D'Agoust with grave military 
."ccnlrtes}', has withdrawn for the moment. 

< What boots it, august Senators? All avenues are closed with fixed 
■ "bayonets. Your Courier gallops to Versailles, through the dewy Night; 

but also gallops back again, with tidings that the order Is authentic, 
;* that It is irrevocable. The outer courts simmer with idle population ; 

1 but IVAgoust's grenadier-ranks stand theie as immovable floodgates: 
'there will be no revolting to deliver you, 'Messieurs! 3 thus spoke D‘Es~ 
^premfinit, Svhen the victorious Ganls entered Rome, which they had 
carried by assault, the Roman Senators, clothed in their purple, sat 
, there, In their curule chairs, with a proud and tranquil countenance, 
awaiting slavery or death. Such too is the lofty spectacle, which you, 
in this hour, offer to the universe (A Vunivcss), after ha\ing gen- 
*■ Srously 3 — ■ with much more of the like, as can still be read. 1 

vain, O D’Esprem&iill Here is this cast-iron Captain DAgoust, 
5 with his cast-iron military air, come back. Despotism, constraint, 
destruction Sit waving in his plumes. D'Esprdm&iil must fall silent ; 
heroically give himself up, lest worse befall. Him Gocslard heroically 
^imitates. With spoken and speechless emotion, they fling themselves 
into the arms of their Parlementary brethren, for a last embrace: and 
iSo'amfd plaudits and plaints, from a hundred and sixty-five throats; 
amid wavmgs, sobbings, a whole forest-sigh of Parlementary pathos. — 
*£hey are led through winding passages, to die i ear-gate; where, in the 
pity of the morning, two Coaches with Exempts stand availing. There 
£ must the victims mount ; bayonets menacing behind. D'EspremeniPs 
astern question to the populace, 'Whether they have courage?' is an- 
swered by silence* 'They mount, and roll; and neither the rising of 
*fhe May sun (it is the 6th morning), nor its setting shall lighten 
~ their hearts: but they fare forward continually: D'Esprememl towards 
^the .utmost Isles of Sainte Marguerite, or HiAres (supposed by some, 

’ T VPeulongcon, i App. no. 
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^'^Jf-tfiatVfe'Any'cbmfbrJb^sjto^be'fc^y^o’s^ljsIand)’; 'Goeslardtowar^ 

/; . 'land -fortress' of Pierre-en-Cize,- extant' then,neaf-the.City of ^LvonsV?/ 
! ;y; > .yjCaptain B’Agoust may now therefore look forward to I Ma j brshipf to; 

: "Command an tship of the Tnlleries; ^and withal vanish, from History if/ : 
c/v>vhere nevertheless he has been fated to do a’ notable thing,' Fornot- A 
>;onIy are D J EspremeniI .and Goeslard safe 'whirling southward^ . biitlfy 
: ‘* r ' the Parlcroent Itself has straightway to march out; to that, also jfils h 
/. inexorable order reaches. Gathering up their long skirts, they filefout/Tj 
^ 'the whole -Hundred" and Sixty-five of them, through two rows of hn-Af 
■ ' sympathetic, grenadiers; . a spectacle to gods and men. The people;'; - 
; \ revolt not;, they only wonder and grumble; also, we remark,. these; ;.' 
V unsympathetic grenadiers are Gardes Frangaises, — who, one day, will^ 
f k sympathize! In a word; the Palais de Justice is swept clear, the -doors; y 
; pi it are locked;, and D’Agoust returns to Versailles with the key inhis y.; 
^ ^.pocket;— having,' as . was said, merited preferment. . //V‘;4v \$ 

; ^ '* *As for this Parlement of Paris, now turned out to-the street, we will^; 
y without reluctance leave it there. The Beds of Justice it had to undergo^ 
;.y in the coming fortnight, at Versailles, in registering, or rather refusing 3 ?; 
) : 'Ho register, those new-hatched Edicts; and how it assembled in taverns'^’ 
\ and tap-rooms there;, for the purpose of Protesting; 2 or, hovered dis-;V; 
•fyconsoiate, with outspread skirts, not knowing where to assemble; "an dLv 
'■\i was reduced to lodge Protest 'with a Notary’; and in the end, to/sit Y 
y ystiIF(in.a state of forced ‘vacation’), and do nothing: all this, natural tj. 

f now, aidhe buiyrng of the dead after battle, shall not concern its;, The ; "f 
r ;:/Parlement of Paris has as good as, performed -its part; doing and misyt; 
y jdoihgj-so’ far, but hardly further, -it could stir the world. , ' 

-v ; % ■ »*• , ■ * / * 

y . ; pLomenie- has*removed the evil then? Not at all: not so much as v 
fa ^ the symptom of the evil;, scarcely the twelfth part of the symptom; atnd-V;; 

exasperated the other eleven! .The Intendants of Provinces, the mife 
4 ?Tahr‘Gdmraandants are at their posts, on the- appointed 8th, of 'May:^^ 
/ .but ih nd Pariementjdf not In the single one qfDotiai, can these; liewAV, 
; ; Pdlcts: get; ; regi$tered. Not peaceable signing, with ink; but ibrowr i; 

: ;b : eating, ; bloddrsheddIng, appeal to primary club-law I Against ;thes£yY 
: : * {yPaiUiag^y against this.’ Plenary /Court, exasperated Themis- every-iY 
&?■ ^lrere ; sfi ows Jace pfbattle : the lYoyincial Noblesse are of her -party,- .i 
7 * Yan drvhoeyer Ka t es Lbmenie and the evil-time; with her Attorneys andY> 
^C^?pst&3^/^e:crflsfs;and bperatesydown ; even to ’"the popuiacby AfyS 
>' • yRem the historical .pertrand de Mpleylttkljs; £ 

Y Y-- -v\\ t . •> y % ■ . * * T ”: 
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fTj^cnditiit^'at 'h from fatal continual duelling* between the 

*|iia iiaty; arid gentry* to street-fighting; to stone-volleys and musket- ' 
:ihBt/ ! hnd >still the Edicts remain unregistered. The afflicted Bretons 
&$cl Temohstrance to Lomenie, by n. Deputation of Twelve; whom, 
■rKdWvcr, jLhmenie, having heard them* shuts up in the Bastille. % A 
^second' larger Deputation he meets, by his scouts, on the road* and 
persuades or frightens back. But now a third largest Deputation is 
indignantly sent by many roads: refused audience on arriving, it 
jmeetsTp. take counsel; invites Iufa 3 r ette and all Patriot Bretons in 
/Paris "to assist; agitates itself; becomes the Breton Club , first germ 
^fr-the Jaevhinf Society } 

'*0 $ ; many as eight Parlements get exiled: 2 others might need that 
Remedy* But it is one not always easy of appliance. At Grenoble, for 
'Instance, where a Mourner, a Barnave have not been idle, the Parle- 
rpienThad due order (by Leftrcydc-Cachct) to depart, and exile itself: 
;btitvon the morrow, instead of coaches getting yoked, the alarm-bell 
Ihiirsti forth, ominous; and peals and booms all day: crowds of 
ipfbuntaineers rush down, with axes, even with firelocks.— whom (most 
: Ominous of all 1 ) the soldiery shows no eagerness to deal with. 4 Axe, 
Jfvp’he atfy the poor General has to sign capitulation; to engage that :• 
l^^Leiifc^dc-C^cket shall remain unexecuted, and a beloved Pane- 
/nitgit^tay where it is. Be$an$on, Dijon, Rouen, Bordeaux, are not 
they should be l At Pau in Beam, where the old Commandant had < , 
"failed; the hew one (a Grammont, native to them) is met by a Proces- 
the Cradle of Henri Quatre, the Palladium of . 
ti^tuf : Town; fe. conjured as he venerates this old Tortoise-shell, in 
:^h&thegfeat Henri was rocked, not to trample on Beamcse liberty; 
Ts^hffptmed y withal, that his Majesty’s cannon are all safe— in the - 
^keeping, of Ms Majesty's faithful Burghers of Pau, and do now lie 
/pom^ ready for action. 2 . • v / • 

0M this fate, your Grand BalHiages are like to have a stormy infancy. 
■'Asvfor.'thh Plenary Court, it has literally expired in the birth. The ; 
A^ritCtnirtiers looked shy at it; old Marshal Broglie declined the 
hopour/of sitting therein. Assaulted by a universal storm of mingled . 
fridicuip aud;execration, 4 this poor Plenary Court met once, and- never 

: 1 ~ : ' , ' ' . . • j ii 

Bekraad-MotcvHle* Memoires Particuliers (Paris* i. ch, i. Mat* * 
.-tetjutth.McmvHreS, iv. sy. . ' , j* ’ 

hJ^MontgailUrd, ?.* 3eS v J . ’ ■ / ' • 

ill 34‘S; “ < . 

Clout Plcnierc, MroMnigi comtoic ett trois setes ct en pret-e; Jcni&s 1c 14" 
une d'araatcurs dsns un Chateau au% envir<ifcs ck-’V.er- ■ 

ixW.M * j^Abh'e de Vermont!, Lectettr de h Peine: A {titmai&cny < 


86 ' THE SARIXMENT OF PARIS ' fcrjS8 7 

any second time: Distracted country I Contention, hisses up, with. ^ 
forked hydra-tongues, wheresoever poor Lomenie sets his foot. *LeFa 
Commandant, a Commissioner of the King/ says Weber, ‘enter one..* 
of these Parleraents to have an Edict registered, the whole Tribunal 
will* disappear, and leave the Commandant alone with the Clerk and^ 
First President. The Edict registered and the Commandant gone, the" ' 
whole Tribunal hastens back, to declare such registration null The 
highways are covered with Grand Deputations of Parlements, pro- ^ 
ceeding to Versailles, to have their registers expunged by the King's' / 
hand; or returning liome, to cover a new page with a new resolution, * 
still more audacious'. 1 

Such is the France of this year 1788. Not now a Golden or Paper ' 
Age of Hope; with its horse-racings, balloon-flyings, and finer sensi% - 
bilities of the heart: ah, gone is that; its golden effulgence paled, * 
bedarkened in this singular manner, — brewing towards preternatural - 
weather! For, as in that wreck-storm of Paul el Virginie and Saiht- 
Pierfe,* — ‘One huge motionless cloud' (say, of Sorrow and Indignation)* " 
*gudlcs our whole horizon; streams tip, hairy, copper-edged, ovef 
a sky of the colour of lead 5 . Motionless itself; but ‘small clouds' fas 
exiled Pailements and such like), ‘patting from it, fly over the zenith, - 
with the velocity of birds': — till at last, with one loud howl, the whole 
Four Winds be dashed together, and all the world exclaim, There ns ' 
the tornado! Tout le mondc f&cria, Voila Vouraganl 

For the rest, in such circumstances, the Successive Loan, very nat- 
urally, remains unfilled; neither, indeed, can that impost of the Second 
Twentieth, at least not on ‘strict valuation', be levied to good purpose; 
‘Lenders', says Weber, in his hysterical vehement manner, ‘are afraid ' 
of ruin; tax-gatherers of hanging'. The very Clergy turn away their 
face; convoked in Extraordinary Assembly, they afford no gratuitous 
gift x {don gratnit ), — if it be not that of advice; here too instead of 
cash is damour for States-Generah* 

0 Lomdnie-Brienne, with thy poor flimsy mind all bewildered, and 
now ‘three actual cauteries' on thy worn-out body; who art like to die * 
of inflammation, provocation, milk-diet, dartres vivas and nialadk — 
(best untranslated); s and presides! over a France with innumerable 

t *• 

Country-house), et sc trouve a Paris, chez la veuve Liberty a Penscigne de la 
Revolution, 1788; — Fa Passion, h Mort ei la Resurrection du Peuplc: Imprirae 5 
a Jerusalem, &c, &c. — See Alontgadlard, 1 407. 

1 Weber; i 575 

< - Lameth, Asscmb. Const (Xntrod ) p. 87. r 

n * 7 Vlonfgfei] lard, 1 424. * ~ 
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d^^^fVferfef tvlnch also -.^dying of . inflammation'* '^<1 the rest! , 
^y^il Kfee^oiQUit the boskyverdures of Brienne, and thy new ashlar 
^feateSaHhei’e, and what it held, lor this? Soft were those' shades and 
Jairns^lwet- the hymns of Poetasters, the blandishments of high- 
itihged^rachs .* 1 'and always this and the other Philosophe Morellet 
t(%ibmg 'deeming himself’ or thee a questionable Sham-Priest) could 
be;|b'.happy fn making, happy:— and also (hadst thou known it). In 
School hard by, there sat, studying mathematics, a dusky- 
cbmpltSioned tadturn Bov, under the name of: Napoleon Bona- 
fifty years of effort, and one final dead-lift struggle, 
fflqdhhst made an, exchange! Thou hast got thy robe of office, — as 
HgtciifeJiad his Nessus’-shfrt. 

^bniherx^th of July, of this 17S8, there fell, on the very edge of 
Karvest^thc most frightful hailstorm; scattering into wild waste the 
JF ruffe pf : the Year ; which haj otherwise suffered grievously by 
;dro^ghti% or sixty leagues round Paris especially, the ruin was almost 
|cja3i|/jro'So many other evils, then, there is to be added, that of 
d6arth|perhaps of- famine. 

v 5 ^qrne:days before this hailstorm, on the 5th of July; and still more 
d&Hively; some days after it, on the 8th of August, — Lcm&iie an- 
houifcts' that* the States-Generai are actually to meet in the following 
rdatit£ydhMzy. Till after which period, this of the Plenary Court, 
ahd;ft eirest,’ shall remain postponed. Further, as in Lomenie there is 
iSS'-^&n^TJofming or holding these most desirable States-Generai, 
^pnhkcrshre invited’ to furnish him with one,— through the medium 
cT'discirssion-hy the public press I 

^^hatimdd: a poor -Minister do? There are still ten months of 
iylpiifereseryed: a sinking pilot will fling out all things, his very biscuit- - 
jiag5>!leay,'lcfg ? compass and quadrant, before dinging out himself. It 
; 3 s|o§iUiis principle, of sinking, and the incipient delirium of despair, 
that^qfepbm h'kewise the almost miraculous 'invitation to thinkers', 
ThyJtaubn l Jp Chaos to be so kind as build, out of its tumultuous drift- , 
5 vS>dy^n?Afk of Escape for him! In these cases, not invitation but 
* usually proved serviceable. — -The Queen stood, that 
■e^enfhg^-pefeive, in d window, with her face turned towards the ^ 

:G af den :Th|’ Gliefde Gob del had followed her with an obsequious cup 
of then -retired till It were sipped. Her Majesty beckoned v 

-td. approach: * Grand DhuV murmured she, with the [ 
pup^mjher-; handj 4 Hvhat a piece of news will be made public to-day! 

— * * "V* % ^ ^ ‘ ■ * M t ■ * 

fyl&xti&xik#*] ' MortllcU 
yg'3jyi^feositd;ivv4o; 1 : * 
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The Ring grants States-GeneraP. Then raising her eyes to Heaven (if 1 
Campan were not mistaken), she added: ' 'Txs a first beat of the drum,, 
of ill omen for France. This Noblesse will ruin usV 

During all that hatching of the Plenary Comt, while Lamoignon „ ~ 
looked so mysterious, Besenval had kept asking him one question:^ i 
Whether they had cash? To which as Lamoignon always answered ' 
(on the faith of Lomenie) that the cash was safe, judicious Besenval '*' 
rejoined that then ah was safe* Nevertheless the melancholy fact is,V 
that the royal coffers are almost getting literally void of coin. Indeed/ 
apart from all other things, this 'invitation to thinkers 1 , and the great s 
change now at hand are enough to 'arrest the circulation of capital^ 
and forward only that of pamphlets* A few thousand gold Iouis are 7 
now all of money or money's worth that remains in the King’s Treas- ^ 
my. With another movement as of desperation, Lomenie invites Necker* - 
to come and be Controller of Finances! Necker has other work in view 
than controlling Finances for Lomenie: with a dry refusal he stands 
taciturn; awaiting his time. - ^ xf 

What shall a desperate Prime Minister do? He has grasped at the ' 
Strongbox of the King's Theatre: some Lottery had been set on foot , 
for those sufferers by the hailstorm ; in his extreme necessity, Lomenie 
lays hands even on this. 2 To make provision for the passing day, on , 
any terms, will soon be impossible. — On-the x6th of August, poor Weber 
heard, at Faris and Versailles, hawkers, 'with a hoarse stifled tone of 
voice (votx 6 touff 6 c , sottrde) \ drawling and snuffling, through the / 
streets, an Edict concerning Payments (such was the soft title Rivarol 
had contrived for it) : all Payments at the Royal Treasury shall be 
made henceforth, three-fifths in Cash, and the remaining two-fifths — 
in Paper bearing mterestl Poor Weber almost swooned at the sound ’ ' 
of these cracked voices, with their bodeful raven-note; and will never 
forget the effect it had on him* 3 

But the effect on Paris, on the world generally? From the dens of ^ 
Stock-brokerage, from the heights of Political Economy, of Neckerism 
,and Philosophism ; from all articulate and inarticulate thioats, rise 
' heatings and howlings, such as ear had not yet heard. Sedition itself - 
may be imminent! Monseigneur d’Artois, moved by Duchess Polignac, - 
feels called to wait upon her Majesty; and explain frankly what crisis 1 
matters stand in* 'The Queen wept*; Brienne himself wept; — for it is 
*now visible and palpable that he must go. - t 

,, *> * i 

J * Campnn* jjj.rmj, m. ^ 

* Besenval, in. 360. v 1 

> 3 Weber, 1 339. t 
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f ^Remains only" that the Caurt/to tvhaffi his manners^md garrulities 
were" always agreeable, shall make his fall soft The grasping old man 
^.Kas'hlready^got hxs Archbishopship of Toulouse exchanged for the 
^richer one of Sens: and now, in this hour of pity, he shall have the 
Coadjtitorshipfor his nephew (hardly yet of due age); a Dameshlp of 
1 the Palace for his niece; a Regiment for her husband; for himself a 
red Cardinal Vhat, a Coup de Boh (cutting from the royal forests) , and 
on the whole ‘from five to six hundred thousand liyres of revenue': n 
"finally his Brother, the Comte de Brienne, shall still continue War- 
rrmnister. Buckled round with such bolsters and huge featherbeds of 
Promotion, let him now fall as soft as he can! 

;And so Lomenie departs: rich if Court-titles and Money-bonds can 
Enrich him; but if these cannot, perhaps the poorest of all extant men* 
^Hissed at by the people of Versailles’, he drives forth to Jafdi; south- 
ward to Brienne,< — for recovery of health. Then to Nice, to Italy; but 
"shall return'; shall glide to and fro, tremulous, faint-twinkling, fallen 
ph awful times: till the Guillotine— snuff out his weak existence? Alas, 
: worse: ..for it is blotzm out, or choked out, foully, pitiably, on the way 
to the Guillotine! In his Palace of Sens, rude Jacobin Bailiffs made 
him drink with them from his own wine-cellars, feast with them from 
his own larder; and on the morrow' morning, the miserable old man 
lies dead. This is the end of Prime Minister, Cardinal Archbishop 
LomSnie de Brienne. Flimsier mortal was seldom fated to do as weighty 
1% mischief; to have a life as despicnblc-envied, an exit -as frightful, 
. Fjfcd , &s the phrase is, with ambition; blown, like a kindled rag, tlie 
sport grinds, not this way, not that way, but of all ways, straight 
towards such a powder-mine,* — which he kindled! Bet us pity, the hap- 
Jess Lomenie; and forgive him; and, as soon as possible, forget him. ' 

* 

* ? ' , CHAPTER IX 

’ r w ^ 

* imarAC wmi bonfire " 

r BesfNVaB, during these extraordinary operations, of Payment two- 
-fifths in Paper, and change of Prime Minister, had been out on a tour 
through his District of Command; and indeed, for the last months, 
** peacefully drinking the waters of Contrexeville, Returning mow, in the 
;cnd of August, towards Moutins, and ‘knowing nothing*, he arrives one 
* evening at Lang res; finds the whole town in a state of, uproar (grdftde 
r Ttttrtcuf) .Doubtless some sedition; a thing too common In these days! 

? 1 Vflhfir * " 
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He alights nevertheless; Inquires of a ‘man tolerably dressed*, what - 
the matter is?~-‘How? f answers the man, 'you have not heard the 
news? The Archbishop is thrown ant, and M. Necker is recalled; and' 

* all is going to go well! 5 * 


Such ntmcur and vociferous acclaim has risen round M. Necker* 
ever from 'that day when he issued from the Queen’s Apartments’, a 
nominated Minister. It was on the 24th of August: The galleries of 
the Chateau, the courts, the streets of Versailles in a few hours, the 
Capital ; and, as the news flew, all Fiance, resounded with the cry of 
Vive le Roi, Vive M. NeckerP 2 In Fans indeed it unfortunate!)* got 
the length of 'turbulence*. Petards, rockets go off, in the Place Dau- 
phine, more than enough. A ‘wicker Figure (Mannequin d’ osier)' , in 
Archbishop’s stole, made emblematically, three-fifths of it satin, ty’O- 
fifths of if paper, is promenaded, not in silence, to the popular judge- 
ment-bar; is doomed; shriven by a mock Abbe de Vermond; then 
solemnly consumed by fire, at the foot of Henri’s Statue on the Pont 
Neuf; — with such petaiding and huzzaing that Chevalier Dubois and 
bis City-watch see good finally to make a charge (more or less inef- 
fectual); and there wanted not burning of sentry-boxes, forcing of 
guard-houses, and also ‘dead bodies thrown into the Seine over-nighty 
to avoid new effervescence. 3 * 

Parlements therefore shall return from exile: Plenary Court, Pay- 
ment two-fifths in Paper have vanished; gone off in smoke, at the foot 
of Henri s Statue. States- General (with a Political Millennium) are* 
now certain ; nay, it shall be announced, in our fond haste, for January 
next: and all, as the Langres man said, is ‘going to go’. 

To the prophetic glance of Besenval, one other thing is too apparent: 
that Friend Lamoignon cannot keep his Keepership, Neither he nor" 
War-minister Comte de Brienne! Already old Foulon, with an eye to 
be war-minister himself, is making undei ground movements. This is 
that same Foulon named dme damnde du Parlcmcnt , a man grown 
grey in treachery, in griping, projecting, intriguing and iniquity: who 
once when it was objected, to some finance-scheme of his, ‘What will 
the people do?’-— made answer, in the fire of discussion, ‘The people 
may eat grass’: hasty words, which fly abroad irrevocable, — and will 
send back tidings! * 

1 Besenval, ni. 3 66 

2 Weber, i 342 < - 

2 Histoire Tarlementalrc de la Revolution Fmntjaisc; ou Journal ies Assemblies 

Rationales depuis ijSo (Paris, 1S33 ct seq), i 333— Lametb, Assembles Consti- 
tuante, i (Introd ) p Sp. 
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seen 


tq 0 tnfn:tddmp^^ emit ting rays.' Lamoignon is the hated, of Parle- 
^hB^ : Pcinne d& Brienne is Brother to the , Cardinal Archbishop* The 


^•'^Sidw^as if the last burden had been rolled from its heart, and 
Insurance, were -at length perfect, Paris bursts forth anew into extreme 
fu&fed^The Basoche rejoices aloud, that the foe of. Parlcments is 
failW^Nobility, Gentry, Commonalty have rejoiced; and rejoice. Nay 
nBwI'iwi tlx great emphasis, Rascality itself, starting suddenly from its 
dtnip^pibs, will -arise and do it, — for down even thither the new 
Political 'Evangel, in some rude version or other, has penetrated* It is 
SiptuJay, jb e ; X 4th .ofSeptember , 178$: Rascality assembles anew, in 
gratf orcein the Place JDauphine ; lets oft petards, fires blunderbusses, 
tehtnlncredible -extent, without interval, for eighteen hours* Therein 
ag^injw'yricker figure, * Mannequin of osier 1 : the centre of endless 
|owh ; n^;AIsd !>fecker J s Portrait snatched, or purchased, from some 
^R^%^?**s.terhe. piwcsS!onally, aloft on a perch, with huzzas; — an 
ox^mBle:tb,,be remembered. , . 

CJBtiSbhiefiw on;. (he Pont Neuf, where the Great Henri, in bronze 


No carriage but must stop; noi 
. Your coach-doors are opened; 
Monsieiinwill please in put forth his head and bow r ; or even, if refrae 
fpiy^b ihght altogether, and kneel: from Madame a wave of hei 
pluines- a snule of her fair face, there where she sits, shall suffice:.— 
and^hrely a coin or two (to buy fusees ) were not unreasonable, frort 
the.JJpper ^Glasses; friends of Liberty? In this manner it proceeds foi 
Say^jdn v sudi rude horse-play, — not without kicks. The City-waid: 
0n.donq.thmg* -hardly save its own skin: for the last twelvemonth^ as 
^^mV^pmetimes^seen, it has been a kind of pastime to hunt t ilu 
^atchv at hand with soldiers; but they have orders 

0;avoui'h0ig,hnd are nptprompt to stir. - * : a 

Monday -'morning the explosion of petards began: and now it h 

lo bt 
ufol 
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(Besenval’s) has run to give ■warning, and there are soldiers come* , 
Gloomy Lamoignon is not to die by conflagration, on this night; — not 
yet for a year, and then by gunshot (suicidal or accidental is un- 
known). 1 Foiled Rascality burns its 'Mannikin of osier’, under his 
window's: 'tears up the sentry-box’, and rolls off: to try Brienne; to try 
Dubois, Captain of the Watch. Now, however, all is bestirring itself; 
Gardes Franqaises, Invalides, Horse-patrol: the Torch Procession is 
met with sharp shot, with the thrusting of bayonets, the slashing of 
sabres. Even Dubois makes a charge, with that Cavalry of his, and the 
crudest charge of all 'there are a great many killed and wounded’. Not 
without clangour, complaint; subsequent criminal trials, and official 
persons dying of heartbreak! 2 So, however, with steel-besom, Rascal- 
ity is brushed back into its dim depths, and the streets are swept dear. 

Not for a century and half had Rascality ventured to step forth in 
this fashion; not for so long, showed its huge rude lineaments in the 
light of day. A Wonder and new Thing: as yet gambolling merely, in 
awkward Brobdingnag sport, not without quaintness; hardly in anger:’ 
yet in its huge half-vacant laugh lurks a shade of grimness, — which 
could unfold itself 1 

However, the thinkers invited by Lomenie are now far on with their 
pamphlets' States-General, on one plan or another, will infallibly meet; 
if not in January, as was once hoped, yet at latest in May Old Duke 
de Richelieu, moribund in these autumn days, opens his eyes Once 
more, murmuring, 'What would Louis Fourteenth’ (whom he remem- 
bers) 'have said!’ — then closes them again, for ever, before the evil 
time, 

1 Histoire de la Revolution par Deux Amh de la Liberty i, <o. 

2 Ibid p 5$. 



. BOOK IV 

STATES-GENERAL 


CHAPTER I 

THE NOTABLES AGAIN 

' Vr r * 

The universal prayer, therefore, is to be fulfilled! Always in days 
xfit national perplexity, when wrong abounded and help was not, this 
"remedy pf State s-General was called for; by a Malesherbes, nay by 
> WP&ifclon; * even Parlements calling for it were Escorted with bless- 
ings ? . And now* behold it is vouchsafed ns; States-General shall verily 



To say, let Siates-Gkmeral be, was easy; to say in what manner they 
shall. I>e, fe not so easy. Since the year 1614, there have no States- 
.‘General mk in France; all trace of them has vanished from the living 
habits of men. .Their structure, powers, methods of procedure, which 
werefecyet in any measure fixed, have now become wholly a vague 
x possibility. Clay which the potter may shape, this way or that: — Say 
mthcr ? the twenty-five millions of potters ; for so many have now, more 
WlcsSi *FVote in itl How to shape the States- General? There is a 
problem. Each Body-corporate, each privileged, each organised Class 
.,has sectethopes'of its own in that matter; and also secret misgivings 
Jof its otvn^fdr, behold, this monstrous twenty-million Class, hitherto 
fee dumb "sheep which these others had to agree about the manner of 
iSHearingvds now also arising with hopes! It has ceased or is ceasing to 
^hb L dumb; r it speaks through Pamphlets, or at least brays and growls 
' behind Them,,, in tmison, — increasing wonderfully their volume of 
sound. * f ^ * i \$ 

As for thVPariernpnt of Paris, it has at once declared for the ‘old 
1 of; 1614^ Which form had this advantage, that the Tiers fJdt, 
Third Estate or ..Commons, figured there ns a show mainly: whereby 
life Noblesse and Clergy had but to avoid quarrel between themselves, 
jand decide unobstructed What they thought best. Such was the clearly 
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declared opinion of the Paris Parlement.. Bui; being met by a stprn/ 
Of mere booting and howling from all men, such opinion was blown? 
straightway to the winds; and the popularity of the Parlement along"- 
with it, — never to return. The Parlement’s part* we Said above/ was ; 
as good as played, Concerning which, however, there is this further* to/ 
be noted: the proximity of dates. It was on the 22nd o£ September ■ 
that the Parlement returned from ‘vacation’ or ‘exile in its estates’] to 
be reinstalled amid boundless jubilee from all Paris. Precisely next ' 
day it was, that this same Parlement came to its ‘clearly declared 
opinion’: and then on the morrow after that, you behold it ‘covered’ 
with outrages’; its outer court, one vast sibilation, and the glory tie - 1 
parted from it for evermore . 1 A popularity of twenty-four hours was', -; 
in those times, no uncommon allowance. *• * ' ' * v 

On the other hand, how superfluous was that invitation 
the invitation to thinkers! Thinkers and unthinkers, by the million/ 
are spontaneously at their post, doing what is in them. Clubs labour/ 
Sociiii Publtcole; Breton Club; Enraged Club, Club des* Enrages} 
Likewise Dinner-parties in the Palais Royal ; your Mirabeaus, Talley- V 
rands dining there, in company with Chamforts, M or ellets, with Dm, 
pouts and hot Parlementeers, not without object! For a certain r 
Neckerean Lion’s prouder, whom one could name, assembles them; 
there; 2 *-or even their own private determination to have dinner ‘does 
it. And then as to Pamphlets — in figurative language, ‘it is a shed/ 
snowing of pamphlets; like to snow up the Government thoroughfares! 1 . 
Now is die time for Friends of Freedom; sane, and even insane/ * 

Count, or self-styled Count, d’Aintrigues, ‘the young LanguedociaiL 
gentleman’, with perhaps Chamfort the Cynic to help him, rises into 
furor almost Pythic; highest, where many are high . 3 Foolish young * 
Languedocian gentleman ; who himself so soon, ‘emigrating among the , 
foremost/ has to fly indignant over the marches, with die Control 
Social in his pocket, — towards outer darkness, thankless intriguingsj; 
ignis-fatmts hoverings, and death by the stiletto! Abbe Sieycs has left 
Chartres Cathedral, and canonry and book-shelves there; has let his* 
tonsure grow, and come to Paris with a secular head, of the most 'irre- 
fragable sort, to ask three questions, and an$w r er them: What h\ the v 
Third Estate? AIL — What has it hitherto been in our form of govern-' 
merit? Nothing. — What does it want ? To become Something. Tr / 
- D ’Orleans, fox be sure be, on his way to Chaos, is in the thick of 

A Weber, l 347. 

2 Weber j I. 360. 

3 M6moirc sur les EUts-Gencraux, See MontgaiUard, 1. 457-9. 



^fttllo^E^^/50 w pangermus. The result, of wliicli comes ^onfc 
Dstata'is the NaUonk On the other i 2 ^nd f ;Moh- . 
^ipfcur"d^rtdi?/;vnt^ GtherPrinces of the Blood, publishes, dn solemn 


do not listen, are they out of danger?: It 
sound (hat rises. Immeasurable, ntanK 
v! fpi d ; . as t h e sound of outbreaking waters: wise were he who knew what 
not to llv to. the mountains, and hide himself? 

V" v f ’' ; * ■ .v, 

;'|;iW^^1deal: all-seeing Versailles Government, sitting there od such 
r Jprmdplcs/ih such r an, environment, would have determined to demean . 
,)dfis el tai th is rte w : j urt c t u.r e , may even yet be a question. Such n Govern- 
frwMd have felt- too well that its long task was now drawing to a 
jfiliat ,* junder: theguise of these States-General, at length inevitable,' 
5^;i}^orhnipdtent:Unknown of Democracy was coming into being ; in 
Pptesenchof which no. Versailles Government either could or should," 
•^xept^ifca proyi sory ch aracte r , continue extant. To enact which pro- 
^^b%^araeter^sp unspeakably important, might its whole faculties/, 
haVe^ ; and so a peaceable, gradual, well-conducted Abdb^ 
rStio ^ia^ponme-dtmUtas have been the issue! ' — 

rOur ; "ideal ; all-seeing Versailles Government. But for the : 
"yfersailies Government? Alasl that is a Government 
for its own behoof: without right, except posses* 
mights It foresees nothing, sees nothing; r 
bso much as -a purpose, but has only purposes, — and the instinct-" 
^j^^y^lL^hhUesdsts will struggle to keep existing, Wholly a vortex; 

hallucinations, falsehoods, intrigues, and inv 
P feihties'whirl * like wi thered rubbish in the mMingof winds! The\ 
itsirrational hopes, if also its fears* Since hitherto" 
|w^tdt%§^h^ralhaye done as. good as nothing, why should these do/. 

Indeed, look dangerous; but on the whole is pbk£ 
for five generations, an impassibility? Tile Three; 


tax and vex the other, two. The other two are tlntep 
v b oi in cl ; hi to : o ur v hands, that we-'mav fleece them likewise^ 

^ ■ " \ 

v V<n v3 l DblmfrrftliftVi* i Vrvris nrlv a nnm' Ir.e Aeff<V 


\\ r hereupori; 'nioney ? beIng : ;golj';and'"t 3 ie 'Thfce'iEstafe’ all ' jn ; quarrel^ 
.dismiss * them, and Jet; the future go as it can i :As, : go6d Archbishop/ 
Lomenie was wont to say; ‘There are so many, accidents ; and ; It heeds/ 
but ohe to save usWVes; and how many .to destroy ns?./* < // \ 

Poor Necker in the midst of such an ' anarchy* does what ispo^iSl e/ 
for him; He looks into it with obstinately hopeful tace;]audsthe'knowh:| 
rectitude of the kingly mind; listens indulgent-like to the. knowu per-/ 
verseness of the queenly and courtly ; — emits if any 'prbclamaUom'orj 
regulation, one favouring the Tiers Titat ; but settling nothing* 'noverVl 
ing afar off rather, and advising all tiu'np to settle themselves. The/ 
grand questions/for the present, have got reduced to two: the Double/ 
Representation; and the Vote by Head,' Shall the Commons; have; a j 
‘double representation/ that is to say, have as many members '&s : thb/ 
Noblesse and Clergy united? Shall the States -General, when once as-* 
sembled, vote and deliberate, in one body, or in three separate^, bodies*^; 
fVofe by head, or vote by class/ — ordre as they call it? Theseare the/ 
moot-points now filling all Prance with jargon, logic and elfeuthero? * 
mania.’ To terminate which, Necker bethinks him, Might not a ‘second/ 
Convocation of the Notables be fittest?’ Such second Conyocation is/- 
resolved, on. ' •* • -* ' f ; ‘ 


/On the 6th of November of this year 1788, these Notables accord^ 
ingly have reassembled; after an interval of some eighteen months;-/ 
They are Calonrte’s old Notables, the same Hundred and Forty-four^-; 
to, show one’s impartiality; likewise to save time. They sit there; once': 
hgain, in their Seven Bureaus, in the hard winter weather: it isTtlie" 
hardest winter seen since 1709; thermometer below zero of Fahrenheit/. 
Seine River frozen over. 1 Gold, scarcity and eleutheromamac clamouH^ 
a/changed k world since these Notables were ‘organned out 5 , irf'May/ 
gbne;d year l They shall see now whether, under their Seven Prince^ 
of the Blood/ in their Seven Bureaus, they can settle the moot^pOihts/ 

■ To tlie surprise of Patriotism, these Notables, once so patriotlc/sUem/ 
to incline the wrong way; towards theanti-patnotic side. They stagger/ 
at the Double Representation, at the Vote by Head: there is not affirmaff’ 
tive decisiohptliereis mere debating, : and that not with the bestaspects/ 
j^or, indeed, were mot these Notables.’themselves mostly of tlie Priv)/; 
deged .Glasses? They clamoured bncepnow they have their misgi/dngsr; 
raake their dolbrousTepresentations. Let them vanish/ineffectual; aria. 

> return ho more!:' They yanish, /after a-inonth *s session , on ;this/i'a tfimF 5 
December, year' 1788: 4 he last terrestrial . Notables ; hot tq/reappear 
-other- tinife/in the r Histdiy of the, World*- ; ‘ ’* ^ ^ 

x-TMamontcI, -Mttnoires (London/iSos), iv. 33/HLt/Parl / &c'i ' 



still continuing, ant] the PampWetsY-ain^ndtla* ' • 
^^ulipSincitic ^ydresS^joud^aiid louder^ pouring j&cvti, us , from • 
SiiS^^ers^oI -Prance,— Necker hlmself,some fortnight after, before 
;t^e"yM‘iiyeb clone, hastopresent his Report? x recommending at bis 
so/ne J>onble Representation; my- ahno$t enjoining it $ 
IgJloMus'tbe jargon and eleutheromania. What dubitatjng, what cir- 
cfimarnbulatirigl These whole six noisy months (for it began with 
Tnentie in, July) /.has not Report followed Report } and one Proclama- 
^B/flowilxn the teeth of the oilier? 2 . 

; ?®dwever, that first moot-point, as we see, is now settled. As for the 
^pKdyihat of voting by Head or by Order, it unfortunately is still 
.l^Cbanging, It hangs there, we* may say, between the Privileged Orders 

vsv»rl -j ^ 1 « W — ^ si T* nk<nn n-rv 1 .. . .. _ <* 


iheilceforth bear as battle-flag, with the best omens! 
r^|But st>, at least, by Royal Edict of the 24 th of January/ does, it. . 
^fufally, to Impatient expectant France, become not only indubitable ' 
4 &t 2 ^atiohal Deputies are to meet, but possible (so fat and. hardly. 
fu;ther has : the royal Regulation gone) to begin electing them. . , 
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CHAPTER II 


THE ELECTION 


and be doing! The royal signal-word dies through France, 
forests the rushing of a mighty wind; At Parish 
■pituchespin : TowmhaHs, and every House of Convocation; by Ball* . 

by Sen eschalsies, in whatsoever form men convene; there, with , ■ 
^pufriszph 'enough, are Primary Assemblies forming. To elect, your' ' 


latter SBere 1 Is. nd Jack. . , (t . 

wo rks this Royal January Edict; as it rolls rapidly,/ 
ih;l*fe leathe:fn. grills, along 'these frost-bound highways/ towards all;: 



^u.ilnihVtrhmpet-bljast; presided by Bailli, Seneschal, , or Other)/’’ 
rtr:Fjmrf ^vitli feeef*eaters ; or, in country churches, is droned; 


* a l^URoi dans soft Const#, le 2 ? Uecembre x? 8 S. , \ \ ; 5 

23 rd September, V/ 

t/UU Roi pour k Convocation des Etats-Generaox & Versailles XV &* '* 
'dafea, . in BbiOire T&r Icjncntsire, L 2 6 s ) , . \ 
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forth after sermon, e (M prone des messes paroissates* ; and Is regis- 
tered, posted and let fly over all the world,*— you behold how tins multi-" 
tudmous French People so long simmering and buzzing m eager expec- 
tancy, begins heaping and shaping itself into organic groups Which 
organic groups, again, hold smaller organic grouplets: the inarticulate 
buzzing becomes articulate speaking and acting By Primary Assembly, 
and then by Secondary; by ‘successive elections*, and infinite elabora- 
tion and scrutiny, according to prescribed process, — shall the genuine 
‘Plaints and Grievances* be at length got to paper; shall the fit Na- 
tional Representative be at length laid hold of. 

How the whole People shakes itself, as if it had one life, and, in' 
thousand-voiced rumour, announces that it is awake, suddenly out ol 
long death-sleep, and will thenceforth sleep no more! The long looked- 
for has come at last, wondrous news, of Victory, Deliverance, Enfran- 
chisement, sounds magical through every heart. 1 o the proud strong 
man it has come; whose strong hands shall no more be gyred ; to whom 
boundless unconquered continents lie disclosed The weary day-drudge 
has heard of it; tire beggar with his crust moistened in teats. What! 
To us also has hope leached; down even to us? Hunger and hardship 
are not to be eternal? The bread we extorted from the rugged glebe, 
and, with the toil of our sinews, reaped and ground, and kneaded into 
loaves, was not wholly for another, then; but we also shall eat of it, 
and be filled? Glorious news (answer the prudent elders), but all-too 
unlikely I — -Thus, at any rate, may the lover people, who pay no money 
taxes and have no right to vote, 1 assiduously crowd round those that 
do; and most Halls of Assembly, within doors and without, seem ani- 
mated enough. 

Paris ? alone of Towns, is to have Representatives, the number of 
them twenty. Paris is divided into Sixty Districts; each of which (as-' 
aembled in some church, or the like) is choosing two Electors. Official 
deputations pass from Distiict to District, for all is inexperience as- 
yet, and there is endless consulting. The streets swarm strangely With 
busy crowds, pacific yet restless and loquacious; at intervals, is seen 
the gleam of military muskets, especially about the Palais, where the 
Parlefnent, once more on duty, sits querulous, almost tremulous. ( * - ' 

Busy is the French world! In those great days, what poorest specu- 
lative craftsman but will leave his workshop; if not to vote, yet to 
assist in voting? On all highways is a rustling and bustling Over the 
wide surface of France, ever and anon, through the spring months, 
as the Sower casts his corn abroad Upon the furrows, sounds of cdn- ( 

1 Riglement du Roi (m Histoirc Parlementaire, as above, I 267-307), 
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rg^dttng aQa^ispersingrof crowds in deliberation, acclamation, voting 
5|ytll^!fit2^f;%^voice,^rise cQscrqjant towards the car of Heaven. 

<~X\ it* *-1*.*,. j: t/Li- * n~> . . 1 ,. ■ 


^th$f;jujy^ith destructive bail. What a fearful day! all cried while 
fj^at^emptet-fclL Alas, the next anniversary of it will be a Averse, 1 
^tfftclef v su ch a spects is France electing National Representatives, 

*•*' * * '■ 

Iv^he'fecidents and specialties of these Elections belong not to Uni- 
^Bal^but. to Local or Parish History: for which reason let not the 
^er^fehblesoF Grenoble or Besanqon: the bloodshed on the streets of 
■ReuneSj .anti consequent march thither of the Breton ‘Young Men’ 
aj 1 i fesio by their "Mothers, Sisters and Sweethearts'; 2 nor 
^snthfito, -■ detain . us here. It is the same sad history everywhere; 
^ilfirSuperftcial variations. A reinstated Parlcment (as at Besan^on), 
^wjilc&fslatids astonished at this Behemoth of a Stales-General it had 
QtpfeOuked^starts forward, with more or less audacity, to fix a thorn , 
j2f?|^5nose; and, alas, is instantaneously stmek down, and hurled quite 
fhutj^iotthe new popular force can use not only arguments but brick- 
^tiiiis{}f{pf/else,'and perhaps combined with this, it is an order of 
In Brittany), which will beforehand tie up the Third 
pfetafejd&at it; harm not the old privileges. In which act of tying up, 
Vnevefiso skilfully set about, there is likewise no possibility of prosper- 
^mg^jBuYthe Behemoth-Briareus snaps your cords like green rushes. 
i^Tie ip^AlasyMesSieursl And then, as for your chivalry rapiers, valour 
yyi ge r yo f - b at tl e 7 think one moment, how can that answer? The 
:,p}ispI^|j^att'top.has red life in it, which changes not to paleness ,afc 
||fan*ce^eh of you ; and "the six hundred Breton gentlemen, assembled 
;l#rttisyior Seventy-two hours, in the Cordeliers' Cloister, at Rennes V 
‘,'{^h^y&tp;Come put again, wiser than they entered. For the Nantes* 
^yffliffi^S^'Angcrs Youth, all Brittany was astir; "mothers, sisters and 
after them, March / The Breton Noblesse must 
^yehilet'.Hje'jhad /world have its way* 8 ''+■* *«* 
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and satirical writings and speeches. Such is partially tlieir course in r 
Provence; whither indeed Gabriel Honor6 Riquetti Comte de Mirabeau 
has rushed down from Paris, to speak a word in season. In Provence, 
the Privileged, backed by tlieir Aix Parlement, discover that such 
novelties, enjoined though they be by Royal Edict, tend to National^ 
detriment; and, what is still more indisputable, ‘to impair the dignity 
of the Noblesse’. Whereupon Mirabeau protesting aloud, this same 
Noblesse, amid huge tumult within, doors and without, flatly determines 
to expel him from their Assembly. No other method, not even that of 
successive duels, would answer with him, the obstreperous fierce-glaring 
man. Expelled he accordingly is. 

‘In all countries, in all times’, exclaims he departing, ‘the Aristocrats 
have implacably pursued every friend of the People; and with tenfold 
implacability, if such a one were himself bom of the Aristocracy. It 
was thus that the last of the Gracchi perished, by the hands of the 
Patricians. But he, being struck with the mortal stab, flung dust 
towards heaven, and called on the Avenging Deities; and from this 
dust there was born Marius, — Marius not so illustrious for exterminat- 
ing the Cimbri, as for overturning in Rome the tyranny of the Nobles*.* 
Casting up which new 1 * * curious handful of dust (through the Printing- 
press) , to breed what it can. and may, Mirabeau stalks forth into the 
Third Estate. 

That he now, to ingratiate himself with this Third Estate, ‘opened 
a cloth-shop in Marseilles’, and for moments became n furnishing 
tailor, or even the fable that he did so, is to us always among the 
pleasant memorabilities of this era. Stranger Clothier never wielded 
the ell-wand; and rent webs for men, or fractional parts of men. The 
Fils Adopt if is indignant at such disparaging fable, E — which neverthe- 
less was widely believed in those days. 8 But indeed, if Achilles, in the 
heroic ages, killed mutton, why should not Mirabeau, in the un- 
heroic ones, measure broadcloth? 

More authentic are his triumph-progresses through that disturbed 
district, with mob jubilee, flaming torches, ‘windows hired for two 
louis 1 , and voluntary guard of a hundred men. He is Deputy Elect, 
both of Aix and of Marseilles; but will prefer Aix. He has opened his 
far-sounding voice, the depths of his far-sounding soul ; he can quell 
(such virtue is in a spoken word) the pride-tumults of the rich, the 
hunger-tumults of the poor; and wild multitudes move under him, as 

1 Fils AdopUf, v. 2 $6. 

s Mmoircs dt Mirabeau, v, 307. 

8 Marat, Ami-du-PeupIe Newspaper (in Hisloire Farlementaire, ii. 103), &c. 
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under the moon do billows of the sea: he has become a world-ccmpeller, 
and rider over men. 

\ One other incident and specialty we note; with how different an 
interest i It is of the Parlement of Paris; which starts forward^ like the 
others, (only vilfh less audacity, seeing better how^it lay), to nose-ring 
that Behemoth of a States-General. Worthy Doctor Guillotin, re- 
spectable practitioner in Paris, has drawn up his little Tlan of a Cahter 
of dolCanccs 1 ; — as had he not, having the wish and gift, the clearest 
liberty to do? He is getting the people to sign it; whereupon the surly 
Patjement summons him to give account of himself* He goes; but with 
-ail P^ris at his heels; which floods the outer courts, and copiously 
signs Ihfc Cahier even there, while the Doctor is giving account of h!m- 
J self withinl The Parlement cannot too soon dismiss Guillotin, with 
compliments; to be borne home shoulder-high. 3 This respectable Guil- 
lotm we hope to behold once more, and perhaps only once; the Parle- 
ihent not even once, but let it be ungulfed unseen by us. 

> Meanwhile such tilings, cheering as they are, tend little^ to cheer 

* the national creditor, or indeed the creditor of any kind. In the midst 

* Of f universal portentous doubt, what certainty can seem so certain 
as money in the purse, and the wisdom of keeping it there? Trading 
Speculation, Commerce of all kinds, has as far as possible come to a - 
dead-pause; and the hand of the industrious lies idle in his bosom. 
Frightful enough, when now the rigour of seasons has also done its 
part and to scarcity of work is added scarcity of food! In the opening 

* spring, there come rumours of forestalrnent, there come King's Edicts, 
Petitions of bakers against millers, and at length, in the month of 

* April, -^troops of ragged Lackalls, and fierce cries of starvation! These 
me the thrice-famed Brigands: an act unity existing quotity of persons; 

, who, long 1 effected and reverberated through so many millions of 
heads, as in concave multiplying rmrrois, become a whole Brigand 
World; and, like a kind of Supernatural Machinery, wondrousty^ 
. move the Epos of the Revolution. The Brigands are here , the Brigands 
^ areThere; the Rngnnds are coming! Not otherwise sounded the dang 
of Phoebus Apollo's silver bow, scattering pestilence and pale terror: 
-for this clang too was of the imagination; preternatural; and it too 
Walked in formless immeasurability, having made itself like fa the Night 
c(n»*ti * * 

But remark at least, for the first time, the singular empire of Suspi- 
cion. ih'fnose lands, In those dajs. If poor famishing men shall, prior 

' '- Deux Amiif tic la Liberty i 141 
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to death, gather in groups and crow ds, as tlie poot fieldfares and plovers^ 
"do in bitter weather,, were it but that they may 'chirp mournfully tcP 
> gether, and misery look in tlie eyes of misery : if famishing mcn (v;hat 
famishing fieldfares cannot do) should discover, once congregated, that 
they need not die while food is in the land, since they are many, aotf 
with empty wallets have right hands: in all this, what need were there 
'of Preternatural Machinery? To most people none; but not to Frenth 
people^ in a limb of Revolution. These Brigands (as Turgot’s also were, 
/ fourteen years ago) have all been set on; enlisted, though without tap 
of drum, — by Aristocrats, by Democrats, by D*Orleans, IPArlofs, and 
enemies of the public weal. Nay Historians, to this day, will prove it 
i by one argument: these Biigands, pretending to have no victual, never- 
tliel ess* 1 contrive to drink, nay have been seen drunk. 1 An unexampled 
factl But on the whole, may we not predict that a people, with Such a 
width of Credulity and of Incredulity (the proper union of which makes 
^Suspicion, and indeed unreason generally), will see Shapes enough of 
Immortals fighting in. its battle-ranks, and never want for ^Epical 
Machinery? 

* Be this as it may, the Brigands are clearly got to Paris, in consider- 
. able multitudes ; 1 with sallow faces, lank hair (the true enthusiast-; 
.complexion), with sooty rags; and also with large clubs, which dhey: 
spite angrily against the pavement 1 These mingle in the Election' 5 
tumult; v/ould fain sign Guillothrs Coiner, or any Cchier or Petition 
whatsoever/ could they but write. Their enthusiast complexion, the 
, smiting of their sticks bodes little good to any one; least of all to rich 
master-manufacturers of the Suburb Saint-Antoine, with whose work- 
, men they consort. ' 

CHAPTER III 

GROWN ELECTRIC 

5 ' 

s But now also National Deputies from all ends of France are in 
Baris, with their commissions, what they call pouvoirs, or powers, in 
their pockets; inquiring, consulting; looking out for lodgings at Ver- 
sailles. The States-General shall open there, if not on the First, then 
purely on the Fourth of May; in giand procession and gala. The Salle 
des Menus is all new-carpentered, bedizened for them; their very cos- 
tume has been fixed: a grand controversy w hich there was, as to ‘slouch- 
hats or slouched-hats 1 , for the Commons Deputies, has got as good A as< 
adjusted, fever new strangeis arrive: loungers, miscellaneous person^ 
1 LatteteDe, iS ra ? Sifccle, » X 55 * 2 Bese6val, hi 385, &c. t 
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|pjM^ with : these also, from all regions,, have Repaired - 

%$\?x'i Ursee whM h toward. Our Paris Committees, of the Sixty Dis- 
tncf^nre Jausier than ever; it Is 'now too clear, the Paris Elections will 

bejat?*>i*;; **. . • , ' - 

SrOn’Monday, the 27th day of April, Astronomer Bailly notices that , 
fe Sieur Roveillon is not at his post, The Sieur Reveilkm, ‘extensive 
l^lper-Manufacturer of the Rue Saint-Antomek he, commonly $0 punc- 
absent from Electoral Committee; — and even will never re- 
appear there. In those ‘immense Magazines of velvet paper, has aught 
KMon? Alas, yes! Alas, it is no Montgolfier rising there to-day; but 
diriidgerV^’ Rascality and the Suburb that is rising! Was the Sieur 
itevrill oin hiins el f once a journeyman, heard to say that a a journeyman 
; 4 SgfftHye -handsomely on fifteen sous a-day 5 ? Some sevenp.ence half- 
: pelmyPTis a slender sum! Or was he only thought, and believed, to 
jhg:fe'rd ; sayuig it? By this long chafing and friction, it would appear, 
ional ■ temper has got electric . 

DSwhvin Those dark dens, in those dark heads and hungry hearts, 
who Iviiows in what strange figure die new Political Evangel may have ’’ 
j&apR Itself fwhat miraculous 'Communion of Drudges 1 may be get- 
lifig -lorified!. Enough: grim individuals, soon waxing to .grim multi* 

, ; and 0 ther m ullitudes crowding to see, beset that Paper-Ware- 
^ dernpnsttatc, in loud ungrammatical language (addressed to the 
passions .too) ,,the insufficiency of sevenpeucc halfpenny a-day, The 
^Gitj’-watdhca n no t dissipate them: broils arise and bdlmvlngs: Reveil- 
denial d\is yviris. end, entreats the Populace, entreats the Authorities, 
^esenyatyhow hi n ciive command, Commandant of Paris, does, towards 
ici*feingjf td;R6yeillon*svearnest prayer, send some thirty Gardes Fran- . 
; ifhises ; ■ T hese ■ cl ear the street, happily without firing; and take post 
i$ier&td r. the, Right, in hope that it may be nil over. 1 
^vNoisbroUthc morwvit is far worse* Saint-Antoinc has arisen anew; 

|; s : ~re 5 i 5 f orced by the unknown Tatterdemalion Fig- ^ 
enthusiast complexion, and large sticks. The City, 
-through;, idi^slreets, fe. flowing. thitherward to see: ‘two cartloads cl 
happened to pass that way’, have been seized as t a,‘ 
deiadmtent of .Gardes Francises nn^i 4 >£ 
Colonel taking earnest counsel Then stUhaty* r 
^omer: \vi tlx bayohetsand menace of bullets, penetrate to 

I ? A street choked up, with lumber; tumuli and 

2*/.; ■■ a a . -A a ■ 
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the endless press of men, A Paper-Warehouse eviscerated by ate and 
fire: mad din of Revolt; tnusket-Vollevs responded to by yells, by mis- 
cellaneous missiles, by tiles raining from roof and window, — tiles, exe- 
crations and jslain men 1 * 

The Gardes Francises like it not, but have to persevere. All day it 
continues, slackening and rallying; the sun is sinking, and Saint-Antoine 
has not yielded. The City flies hither and thither: alas, the sound of 
that musket-volleying booms into the far dining-rooms of the Chaussee 
d’Antin; alters the tone of the dinner-gossip there. Captain Damp- 
martin leaves his wine; goes out with a fiiend or two, to see the fighting. 
Unwashed men growl on him, with murmurs of ‘A has les Arist aerates 
(Down with the Aristocrats) 1 ; and insult the cross of Saint Louis! 
They elbow him, and hustle him; but do not pick his pocket; — as in- 
deed at Rdveillon’s too there was not the slightest stealing. 1 

At fall of night, as the thing will not end, Besenval takes his resolu- 
tion : orders out the Gardes Suisscs with two pieces of artillery. The 
Swiss Guards shall proceed thither; summon that rabble to depart, in 
the King’s name. If disobeyed, they shall load their artillery with 
grape-shot, visibly to the general eye; shall again summon; if again 
disobeyed, fire, — and keep firing Till the last man J be in this manner 
blasted off, and the street dear. With which spirited resolution, as 
might have been hoped, the business is got ended. At sight of the lit 
matches, of the foreign red-coated Switzers, Samt-Antoine dissipates; 
hastily, in the shades of dusk. There is an encumbered street; there 
are Trom four to five hundred' dead men. Unfortunate Reveilkm has' 
found shelter in the Bastille; does therefrom, safe behind stone bul- 
warks, issue plaint, protestation, explanation, for the next month Bold 
Besenval has thanks from all the respectable Parisian classes , but finds 
no special notice taken of him at Versailles, — a thing the man of true 
worth is used to 2 

But how it originated, this fierce electric sputter and explosion? 
From D'Oileans! cries the Court-party- he, with his gold, enlisted 
these Brigands, — surely in some surprising manner, vitliout sound of 
dium; he raked them in hither, from all corners; to ferment and take 
fire; evil is his good. From the Court! cries enlightened Patriotism: 
it is the cursed gold and wiles of Aristocrats that enlisted them; set 
them upon 'ruining an innocent Sieur Reveillon; to frighten the faint, 
and disgust men with the career of Freedom. 

* Evcncmcns qui se sont passes sous tnes 3 t cux pendant la Revolution Fraucahe, 
par A H, Bhmpmartin (Berlin, r 709 >,i 25-?. 

2 Besenval, iu. 3S9 
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' ' Besemal, with reluctance, concludes that it came from 'the English, 
otff'xmttiral enemies*. Or, alas, might one not rather attribute it to 
’ Diana in the shape of Hunger ? To some twin Dioscuri, Oppression and 
Revenge; so often seen in the battles of men? Poor Lackalls, all be- 
" toiled, besotied, encrusted into dim defacement; — into whom never- 
theless the breath of the Almighty has breathed a living soull To them 
it is clear only that cleulheromaniac Philosophism has yet bated no 
bread; that Patriot Committee-men will level down to their own level, 
and no lower. Brigands or whatever they might be, it was bitter earnest 
..with them. They bury their dead with the title of Dcfcnseurs dc fa 
» Ptitrie, Martyrs of the good Cause. 

, Or shall we say : Insurrection has now served its Apprenticeship : and 
i this was Its proof-stroke, and no inconclusive one? Its next will be a 
master-stroke; announcing indisputable Mastership to a whole aston- 
^ fehed world. Let that rock-fortress, Tyranny's stronghold, which they 
name Bastille, or Building, as if there were no other building, — look to 
its guns! 

But, in such wise, with primary and secondary Assemblies, and 
Cohkrs of Grievances; with motions, congregations of all kinds; with 
much thunder of froth-eloquence, and at last with thunder of platoon- 
, inusquetryy — does agitated France accomplish its Elections. With con- 
fused winnowing and sifting, in this rather tumultuous manner, it has 
* now (all except some remnants of Paris) sifted out the true wheat- 
grains of National Deputies, Twelve Hundred and Fourteen in num~ 
.her; and will forthwith open its States-General. 

CHAPTER IV 

r 

TICE PROCESSION 

On the first Saturday of May, it is gala at Versailles; and Monday, 
fourth ox the month, is to be a still greater day. The Deputies have 
mostly got thither, and sought out lodgings; and are now successively, 
in long well-ushered files, kissing the hand of Majesty in the Chateau. 
Sitpreme Usher cle Rrere does, not give the highest satisfaction: we 
cannot but observe that in ushering Noblesse or Clergy into the 
anointed Presence, be liberally opens hath his folding-doors; and on 
the other hand, for members of the Third Estate, opens only one! 
However, there is room to enter: Majesty has smiles for all* 

good Louis welcomes Iris Honourable Members, with smiles of 
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1 hope. He has prepared for them the Hall of jbfciitt*, the largest near 
him; and often surveyed the workmen as they went on. A spacious 
Hall; with raised platform for Throne. Court and Blood-roval; space 
for six hundred Commons Deputies in front; for half as many Clergy 
on this hand, and half as many Noblesse on that. It has lofty' 
galleries; wherefrom dames of honour, splendent in gaze d f or; for^ 
eign Diplomacies, and other gilt-edged white-frilled individuals, to, 
the number of two thousand, — may sit and look. Broad passages flow 
through it; and, outside the inner wall, all round it. There are com- 
mittee-rooms, guard-rooms, robing-rooms: really a noble Hall; where 
upholstery, aided by the subject fme-arts, has done its best; and crim- 
son tasselled cloths, and emblematic fleurs~dc-ly$ are not wanting. 

The Hall is ready: the very costume, as we said, has been settled; 
and the Commons are not to wear that hated slouch-hat ( chapeau 
dab and) , but one not quite so slouched ( chapeau rabattu ) . As for their" 
manner of working, when all dressed; for their 4 voting by head or By 
order* and the rest, — this, which it were perhaps still time to settle, \ 
and in few hours will be no longer time, remains unsettled; hangs 
dubious in the breast of Twelve Hundred men. 

But now finally the Sun. on Monday the 4th of May, has risen;— ^ 
unconcerned, as if it were no special day. And } 7 et, as his first rays 
could strike music from the Memnon’s Statue on the Nile, what tones, 
were these, so thrilling, tremulous, of preparation and foreboding, 
which lie awoke in every bosom at Versailles! Huge Paris, in all con-, 
ceivable and inconceivable vehicles, is pouring itself forth; from each 
Town and Village come subsidiary rills: Versailles is a very sea of men* 
But above all, from the Church of St. Louis to the Church of Notre- 
Dame: one vast suspended-billow of Life,—' with spray scattered even" 
to the chimney-tops ! For on chimney-tops too, as over the roofs, and 
up thitherwards on eveiy lamp-iron, signpost, bieakneck coign of van- 
tage, sits patriotic Courage; and every window bursts with patriotic 
Beauty: for the Deputies are gathering at St. Louis Church ; to match 
in procession to Notre-Dame, and hear sermon. 

Yes, friends, ye may sit and look: bodily or in thought, all France,; 
and all Europe, may sit and look; for it is a day like few others. Oh, 
one might weep like Xerxes: — So many serried rows sit perched there] 
like winged creatures, alighted out of Heaven: all these, and so many 
more that follow them, shall have wholly fled aloft again, vanishing into 
the blue Deep; and the memory of this day still be fresh. It is the 
baptism day of Democracy ; sick Time has given it birth, the numbered 
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laonthsAeinE^run* The extreme-unction day of Feudalism! A super- 
^usuStediSysfccin of Society, decrepit with toils (for has it not done 
: tftod ij produced yoio and what ye have and know! ) — and with thefts 
amkhrawls, named glorious-victories ; and with profligacies, sensuali- 
lics/and on the whole with dotage and senility, — is now to die: and 
Stgyith death-throes and birth-throes, a new one is to be born, Wh at 
k work, O f Earth and Heavens, what a work! Battles and bloodshed, 
September Massacres, Bridges of Lodi, retreats of Moscow, Walerloos, 

Peterloos; Terrpotmd Franchises, Tarbarrcls and Guillotines;- and 

irpxn this present date, if one might prophesy, some two centuries of it 
still to fight! Two centuries; hardly less; before Democracy go through 
its due, most baleful, stages of Quack ocracy; and a pestilential World 
hs burnt up, and have begun to grow green and young again. 
"-Rejoice nevertheless, ye Versailles multitudes; to you, from whom 
all mfe is hid, tire glorious end of it is visible. This day, sentence of 
fjeafh Isp renounced on Shams; judgement of resuscitation, were it but 
afar off, is pronounced on Realities. This day, it is declared aloud, as 
with a Doom-trumpet, that a Lie is unbelievable . Believe that, stand by 
that, if more there be not; and lei what thing or things soever will 
follow it follow. T r e cart no other; God he your help” So spake a 
gt eater than any of you; opening his Chapter of World-History. 

£% Behold, however! The doors of St, Louis Church flung wade; and 
theTrocession of Processions advancing towards Notre- Dame! Shouts 
tend tile air; one shout, at which Grecian birds might drop dead. It is 
indeed a stately, solemn sight. The Elected of France, and then the 
Dourl ohFr&nce; they are marshalled and march there, all in prescribed 
place and costume, Our Commons in plain black mantle and white 
cigvnt*; Noblesse, in gold-worked, bright-dyed cloaks of velvet, te~ 
splendent, rustling with laces, waving with plumes; the Clergy in rochet, 
slfay or other best panilfi call bus: lastly comes the King himself, and 
jKmg ? s Household, also in their brightest bla^e of pomp,— -their bright- 
and final one. Some Fourteen Hundred Men blown together from 
rill winds, on the deepest errand. 

Y*b in lhat r silent marching mass there lies Futurity enough. No 
■Symbolic Ark, like the old Hebrews, do these men bear: yet with them 
’too ,is a Covenant; they too preside at a new Era in the History of 
'Men. lie whole Future is there, and Destiny dim-brooding over it; in 
unshaped tlioughts of these men, it lies illegible, inevita* 
ble* Singular to think; l hey have it in them; yet not they, not mortal, 
'ohlyfhe Eye above can read it, — as it shall unfold itself, in fire and 

^ \ 1 f 7 
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thunder, of siege, and field artillery t in the rustling of baltle-banhers, 
the tramp of hosts, in the glow of burning cities, the shriek of strangled 
nations 1 Such things lie hidden, safe-wrapt in this Fourth day of May, 
— say rather, had lam in some other unknown day, of which this latter 
is the public fruit and outcome As indeed what wonders lie in every 
Day, — had we the sight, as happily we have not, to decipher it: for is 
not every meanest Day ‘the confiux of two Eternities* i 

Meanwhile, suppose we too, good Reader, should, as now without 4 
miracle Muse Clio enables us,— take our station also on some coign of 
vantage; and glance momentarily over this Procession, and this Life- 
sea; with far othei eyes than the rest do, — namely with prophetic? We 
can mount, and stand thete, without fear of falling. 

As for the Life-sea, or onlooking unnumbered Multitude, it is unfor- 
tunately all-too dim. Yet as we gaze fixedly, do not nameless Figures 
not a few, which shall not always be nameless, disclose themselves; 
visible or presumable there! Young Baroness de Stael — she evidently 
looks from a window, among older honourable women 1 Her father is 
Minister, and one of the gala personages, to his own eyes the chief one. 
Young spiritual Amazon, thy rest is not there, nor thy loved Father’s: 
'as Malebranche saw all things in God, so M, Necker sees all things in 
Necker*, — a theorem that will not hold. 

But where is the browm-locked, light-behaved, fire-hearted Demoi- 
selle Theroigne ? Brown eloquent Beauty, w r ho, with thy winged words 
and glances, shall thrill rough bosoms, whole steel battalions, and per- 
suade an Austrian Kaiser, — pike and helm lie provided for thee In due 
season, and, alas, also strait-waistcoat and long lodging in the Sal- 
petri£rel Better hadst thou stayed in native Luxemburg, and been the 
mother of some brave man’s children: but it was not thy task, it was 
not thy lot. 

Of the rougher sex how, without tongue, or hundred tongues of iron, 
^numerate the notabilities 1 Has not Marquis VaJadi hastily quitted his 
Quaker broadbrim, his Pythagorean Greek in Wapping, and the city 
bf. Glasgow''? 2 De Morande from his Courtier de VEuropc; Linguet 
from his Annates, they looked eager through the London fog, and be- 
came Ex-Editors, — that they might feed the guillotine, and have their 
due. DoesLouvet (of Faublas) stand a-tiptoe? And Brissot, hight De 
Warville, friend of the Blacks? He, with Marquis Condorcef, and 
Clavi&re the Genevese ‘have created the Moniteur Newspaper*, or are, 

1 Madame de Stael, Considerations sur la Revolution Franchise (London, x8iS)> 
i xi4*-9t 

2 Founders of the French Republic (London, 179s), § Vnladi 
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about creating it Able Editors must give account of such a day, 
x Or jseest thou with any distinctness. low down probably, not in places 
of honour, a Stanislas Maillard, riding-tipstaff (huisster h chcval) of 
the Chaidet; one of the shiftiest of men? A Captain Hulin of Geneva, 
Captain Elie of the Queen's Regiment; both with an air of half-pay? 
Jourdan, with tile-colourcd whiskers, not yet with tile-heat d, an unjust 
dealer in mules? He shall be, in few months, Jourdan the Headsman, 
and have other work, 

Surdy also, in someplace not of honour, stands or sprawls up queru- 
lous, that he too, though short, may see, — one squalidest bleared mor- 
tal, redolent of soot and horse-drugs: jean Paul Marat of Neucb&tel! 
O Marat, Renovator of Human Science, Lecturer on Optics; O thou 
remarkablest Horseleech, once in D'Artois? Stables,— as thy bleared 
soul looks forth, through thy bleared, dull-acrid, woe-stricken face, 
What sees it in all this? Any faintest light of hope, like dayspring after 
Novn-Zembla night? Or is it but blue sulphur-light, and spectres; woe, 
suspicion, revenge without end? 

Of Draper Lecointre, how he shut his cloth-shop hard by, and 
stepped forth, one need hardly speak. Nor of Santeric, the sonorous 
Brpwer from the Faubourg St. Antoine. Two other Figures, and only 
two, wesignalize there. The huge, brawny Figure; through whose black 
brows, and rude flattened face (figure ecrasde), there looks a woisle 
energy as of Hercules not yet furibund,— he is an esurient, unprovided 
Advocate; Danton by name, him mark. Then that other, his slight- 
built comrade, and craft-brother; he with the long cuding locks; with 
the lace of dingy blackguardism, w r ondrously irradiated with genius, as 
if a naphtha-lamp burnt within it: that Figure is Camille Desmoulins 
A fellow of infinite shrewdness wit, nay humour ; one of the sprightliest 
dearest souls in all these millions. Thou poor Camille, say of thee what 
they may, it were but falsehood to pretend one did not almost love 
thee, thou headlong lightly sparkling manl But the brawny, not yet 
furjbund Figure, we say, is Jacques Dancon , a name that snail be ‘tol- 
erably known m the Revolution*. He is President of the electoral Cor- 
deliers District at Paris, or about to be it, and shall open his lungs of 
brass. 

We dwell uq longer on the mixed shouting Multitude: for now, be- 
hold, the Commons Deputies are at hand! 

Which of these Six Hundred individuals, in plain white cravat, that 
hn\e come up to regenerate Fiance, might one guess would become 
thek king? JPor a king or leader they, as all bodies of men, must haver 
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be their work what it may, there is one maxi there who, by character, 
faculty, position, is fittest of all to do it; that man, as future not yet 
elected Jung, walks there among the rest. He with the thick black locks, 
will it be? With the hure, as himself calls it, or black boar 3 s-kend ) fit 
to be ‘shaken* as a senatorial portent? Through whose shaggy beetle- 
brows, and rough-hewn, seamed, carbuncled face, there look natural 
ugliness, small-poa, incontinence, bankruptcy, — and burning fire of 
genius; like comet-fire glaring fuliginous through murkiest confusions? i 
It is Gabriel Honors Riquctti de Mirabeau, the world-compellcr; man-, 
ruling Deputy of Aix! According to the Baroness de Stael, he steps 
proudly along, though looked at askance here; and shakes his black 
chcvelutc, or lion’s-mane; as if prophetic of great deeds. 

Yes, Reader, that is the Type-Frenchman of this epoch; as Voltaire 
was of the last. He is French in his aspirations, acquisitions, in hte 
virtues, in his vices; perhaps more French than any other man; — and 
intrinsically such a mass of manhood too. Mark him well. The National 
Assembly were all different without that one ; nay, he might say with 
the old Despot; ‘The National Assembly? I am that*. 

Of a southern climate, of wild southern blood: for the Riquettis, or^ 
Arrighettis, had to fly from Florence and the Guelfs, long centuries 
ago, and settled in Provence; where from generation to generation they 
have ever approved themselves a peculiar kindred; irascible, indom- 
itable, sharp-cutting, true, like the steel they wore; of an intensity and 
activity that sometimes verged towards madness, yet did not reach it. 
One ancient Riquetti, in mad fulfilment of a mad vow, chains two 
Mountains together; and the chain, with its ‘iron star of five rays 7 , is 
still to be seen. May not a modem Riquetti ?mchain so much, and set 
it drifting, — which also shall be seen? 

Destiny has work for that swart burly-headed Mirabeau: Destiny 
has watched over him, prepared him from afar. Did not bis Grand- 
father, stout Col~d* Argent (Silver-Stock, so they named him), shat- 
tered and slashed by seven-and-twenty wounds in one fell day, lie sunk 
together on the Bridge at Casano; while Prince Eugene’s cavalry 
galloped and regalloped over him, — only the Hying sergeant had thrown 
a camp-kettle over that loved head; and Vendome, dropping his spy- 
glass, moaned out, ‘Mirabeau is dead, then 1 7 Nevertheless he was not 
dead: he awoke to breath, and miraculous surgery; — for Gabriel was 
yet to be. With his silver stock he kept his scarred head erect, through 
long years; and wedded; and produced tough Marquis Victor, the 
Friend of Men . Whereby at last in the appointed year 1749, this long- 
expected rough-hewn Gabriel Honore did likewise see the light: rough- 
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iiotvs Vhelp'Wer littered of that rough breed. How the old lion 
Marquis too was lioniike, most unconquerable, kingly- 
gerxtaVluosfe perverse) ga?ed wondering on his offspring; and deter- 
mined to train liim as no lion had yet been! It is in vain, O Marquis! 
This cub, though thou slay him and hav him, will not learn to draw in 
dogcart of Political Economy, and be a Friend of Men; he will not be 
Thou, but must and will be Himself, another than Thou. Divorce law- 
suits, Vholc family save one in prison, and threescore Lett reside- 
CacMP for thy own sole use, do but astonish the world. 

Our luckless Gabriel, sinned against and sinning, has been in the 
IslqofRhe, and heard the Atlantic from his tower, in the Castle of If, 
ind heard the Mediterranean at Marseilles. He 1ms been in the Fort- 
ress of J<nn; and forty-two months, with hardly clothing to his back* 
Jn'the Dungeon of Vincennes; — all by Lettrc-de-Cachet, from his lion 
father. He has been in Pontarlier Jails (self-constituted prisoner) ; was 
noticed fording estuaries of the sea (at low water), in flight from the 
face 6f men. He has pleaded before Abe Parlements (to get bade his 
Wife) ; the public gathering on roofs, to see since they could not hear: 
*the datter-teeth (claque-dcnts) *’ snarls singular old Mirabcau; dis- 
cerning in such admired forensic eloquence nothing hut two chatter- 
ing jaw-bones, and a head \acant, sonorous, of the drum species. 

as fot Gabriel Honor6, in these strange wayfarings, what has 
he iht seen and tried! From drill-sergeants, to prime ministers, to for- 
eign and domestic booksellers, all manner of men he has seen. Alt man- 
nor of men he has gained ; for at bottom it is a social, loving heai t, that 
wild unconquerable one: — more especially all manner of women. From 
the 1 Archer^ Daughter at Saintes to that fair t^oung Sophie Madame 
Monriler* whom be could not but ‘steaV, and be beheaded for — in 
efiigyi For indeed hardly since the Arabian Prophet lay dead to All's 
admiration, ^w ? as there seen such a Love-hero, with the strength of 
thirty men. In War, again, he has helped to conquer Corsica; fought 
duels, dmtgtflar brawls; horsewhipped calumnious barons. Tn Litera- 
ture, he has written on Despotism , on Lettres-de-Cactu t ; Erotics Sap- 
phic^Wertereau^ Obscenities. Profanities; Books on the Prussian Mon - 
orthy^ on CagUostro , on Caionne y on the Water Co?npanics of Pat is: 
>—eath .OBook comparable, we will say, to a bituminous ala rum- Are; 
huge, smoky, sudden! The firepan, the kindling, the bitumen were his 
own; hut the lumber, of rags, old wood and nameless combustible 
rubbish (for all Is fuel to him), was gathered from hucksters, and ass- 
panlers, of every description under heaven. Whereby, indeed, hucksters 
s eneuglthaye been heard to exclaim: Gut upon it, the fire is nine! 
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Nay, consider it more generally, seldom had man sucb a talent lor 
borrowing. The idea, the faculty of another man he can make hisj the * 
man himself he can make his. *A11 reflex and echo ( tout dc reflet et do 
rcverbere) v snarls old Mirabeau, who can see, but will not. Crabbed 
old Friend of Men! it is his sodality, his aggregative nature; and will * 
now be the quality of qualities for him. In that forty years 7 'struggle** 
against despotism 7 , he has gained the glorious faculty of self -help , and 
yet not lost the glorious natural gift of fellowship, of being helped. N 
Rare union: this man can live self-sufficing— yet lives klso in the life 
of other men; can make men love him, work with him; a born king 
of men! 

But consider further how, as the old Marquis still snarls, he’has 
‘made away with (htmi, swallowed) all Formulas ’; — a fact which, if 
we meditate it, will in these day's mean much. This is no man of system, 
then; he is only' a man of instincts and insights. A man nevertheless \rhfc 
will glare fiercely on any object; and see through it, and conquer it: > 
for he has intellect, he has will, force beyond other men. A man not 
with logic-spectacles ; but with an eye I Unhappily without Decalogue, 
moral Code or Theorem of any fixed sort; yet not without a strong 
living Soul in him, and Sincerity there: a Reality, not an Artificiality, 
not a Sham! And so he, having struggled ‘forty years against despot- 
ism’, and ‘made away with all formulas’, shall now become the spokes- 
man of a Nation bent to do the same. For is it not precisely the struggle 
of France also to cast off despotism ; to make away with her old for- 
mulas,— having found them naught, worn out, far from the reality? She[ 
will make away with such formulas; — and even go bare , if need be, tilt 
she have found new ones. * 

Towards such work, in such manner, marches he, this singular 
Riquetti Mirabeau. In fiery rough figure, with black Sam son-locks 
under the slouch-hat. he steps along there. A fiery fuliginous mass, 
which could not be choked and smothered, but would fib all France 
with smoke. And now it has got air; it will burn its wh ole substance, 
its whole smoke-atmosphere too, and fill all France with flame. Strange 
lot! Forty years of that smouldering, with foul fire-damp and vapour 1 
enough; then victory over that; — and like a burning mountain he 
blazes heaven-high; and for twenty-three resplendent months, pours 
out, in flame and molten fire-torrents, all that is in him, the Pharos* 
and Wonder-sign of an amazed Europe; — and then lies hollow, cold 
for ever! Pass on, thou questionable Gabriel Honore, the greatest of 
them all: in tire whole National Deputies, in the whole Nation, thereds 
none like and none second to thee. 
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JMtVmrif Mirabeati is the greatest, who of these Six Hundred may' 
be the meanest? Shall we say, that anxious, slight* ineffectual-looking 
£ man; under 4 thirty, in spectacles; his eyes (were the glasses off) 
troubled, careful; with upturned face, snuffing dimly the uncertain 
future times: complexion of a multiplex atrabfilar colour, the final 
shade of .which may be the pale sea-green. 1 Thai gieemsh-coloured 
Ixtrd&tre) individual is an Advocate of Arras; Ms name is MatmUien 
Rolwpkfre* The son of an Advocate; his father founded mason-lodges 
.under Charles Edward, thb English Prince or Pretender. Maximilian 
the Srst-bom w*as thriftily educated; he had brisk Camilie Desmoulins 
Tot schoolmate in the College of Louis le Grand, at Paris. But he begged 
our famed Neddace-Cardinal, Rohan, the patron, to let him depart 
thence, "and resign in favour of a younger brother. The strict-minded 
hfe departed; home to paternal Arras; and even had a Law-case, there 
and pleaded, not unsuccessfully, *in favour of the first Franklin thun- 
der-rodk With a strict painful mind, an understanding small but dear 
hmd ready, he grew in favour with official persons, who could foresee in 
him an excellent man of business, happily quite free from genius. The 
, Bishop, 'therefore/ taking counsel, appoints him Judge of his diocese; 
Mind he faithfully does Justice to the people; till behold, one day, a cul- 
prit homes whose crime merits hanging; and the strict-minded Max 
Tnust abdicate, for his conscience will not permit the dooming of any 
'sott of Adam to die. A strict-minded, strait-laced man! A man unfit for 
Revolutions? Whose small soul, transparent wholesome-looking as 
steal bale, could by no chance ferment into virulent ckgar f —ihe mother 
ever new alegar; till all France were grown acetous virulent? We 
"Shall see. 

V between which two extremes of grandest and meanest, so many 
grand and mean roll on, towards their several destinies, in that Pro* 
* cession! There is Cazalfc, the learned young soldier; who shall become 
the eloquenLotator qf Royalism, and earn the shadow of a name. Ex- 
perienced experienced Mato net; whose Presidential Parle- 

1 mthtary experience the stream of things shall soon leave stranded LA 
Pit-ton : hasTefi his^gown and briefs at Chartres for a stormier sort of 
pleading; has not* forgotten Jus violin, being fond of musicu His hair is 
•;gmtled/though Tie is still young; convictions, beliefs pladd-tm altera- 
iHeare in that-man^uot hindmost of them, belief In himself* A Prot- 
4 estani-derical Ra baul-St .-Etienne, a slender young eloquent and vehe- 
ment Fanune, will help to regenerate France. There are so many of 
^thuatyoupg* Tlll^lliirty the Spartans did not suffer a man tomarry; 

Stall, Coniidh'Xtlmi (a. 142}; Barbaroux Jfcfto oire$ f Xc. ' 
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but how many men here under thirty; coming to produce not one v 
sufficient citizen, but a nation and a world of such! The old to heal up 
rents: the young to remove rubbish: — which latter, is it not, indeed, the 
task here? 

Dim, formless from this distance, yet authentically there, thou 
notlcest the Deputies from Nantes? To us mere clothes-screens, with 
slouch-hat and cloak, but bearing in their pocket a Cahicr of dolianccs \ 
with this singular clause, and more such, in it: 'That tire master wig- 
makers of Nantes be not troubled with new guild-brethren, the actu- 
ally existing number of ninety-two being more than sufficient! * 1 2 3 The 
Hermes people have elected Farmer Gerard , ‘a man of natural sense and 
recti' ude, without any learning 5 . He walks there, with solid step; 
unique, f in his rustic farmer-clothes 5 ; which he will wear always; care- 
less of short-cloaks and costumes. The name Gerard, or Pbe Girard / 
Father Gerard’, as they please to call him, wall fly far: borne aborrt in 
endless banter; in Royalist satires, in Republican didactic Almanacs? 
As for the man Gerard, being asked once, what he did, after trial of it, 
candidly think of this Parlementarv work, — 'I think 5 , answered he, 
^that there are a good many scoundrels among us’. So walks Father 
Gerard; solid in his thick shoes, whithersoever bound. 

And vrorthy Doctor Guillotin , whom we hoped to behold one other? 
time? If not here, the Doctor should be here, and we see him with the 
aye of prophecy: for indeed the Parisian Deputies are all a little late. 
Singular Guillotin, respectable practitioner; doomed by a satiric des- 
tiny to the strangest immortal glory that ever kept obscure mortal from 
his resting-place, the bosom of oblivion! Guillotin can improve the ven- 
tilation of the Hall; in all cases of medical police and hygiene be a 
present aid: but, greater far, he can produce his 'Report on the Penal 
Code 5 ; and reveal therein a cunningly devised Beheading Machine/ 
which shall become famous and world-famous. This is the product of 
Guillotin’s endeavours, gained not without meditation and reading; 
which product popular gratitude or levity christens by a feminine de- 
rivative name, as if it were his daughter: La Guillotine / ‘With my 
machine. Messieurs, I whisk off your head {vans fats sauter la fete) 
in a twinkling, and you have no pain 5 ; — whereat they all laugh ? Unfor- 
tunate Doctor 1 For tvm-and-twenty years he, unguiilotmed, shall hear 
nothing but guillotine, see nothing but guillotine; then dying, shall 

1 Histoire Parlementaire, i. 335. 

2 Actcs des Apolres (by PeUier and otkeis) ; Almanach du P£rc Gerard (b> 
Collot d’Herbois), Sec, 

3 Monitcur Newspaper, of December 1, 17S9 (in Xlhtoire Parlementaire) . 
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Wg^ntuffe wander^ asatjvdre^'xi dis’doasolafe 'ghost; oh the 
and Lethe; his name like to outlive Caesar’s. ; « 
likewise Of Par% time-honoured Historian of Astronomy 
Modern. Poor Badly, how thy serenely beautiful Philoso- 
phKhg^itlr its soft moonshiny clearness and thinness, ends in foul 
of Presidency, Mayorship, diplomatic Officiality, 
rfSid^riviality, and the throat of everlasting Darkness I Far was it to 
distent! from the heavenly Galaxy to the Drapeau Rouge: beside that 
ffuStfitmgdieap, on. that last hell-day, thou must ‘tremble*, though only 


rnpuhted /thee, a peaceable pedestrian, on that wild Hippogiyff of a 
liicmaaqp] which, spuming the firm earth, nay lashing at the very, 
s'fb^np. yet known Astolpho could have ridden! 
ztj&thk, Commons Deputies there are Merchants, Artists, Men of ‘ 
iM^s; thrte hundred and seventy-four Lawyers 1 ; and at least one 
Sergy.ton* the Abbe Sieves. Him also Paris sends, among its twenty;. 
f Behoidh!m f :t]ie light thin man; cold, but elastic, wiry; instinct with 
flip pride of Logic; passionless, or with but one passion, that of self- 
^hceiLlf indeed. that can be called a passion, which, in its independent , 
concentrated greatness, seems to have soared into transcendentalism; *’ 
ancVt 6 sit there with a kind of god-iike indifference, and look down on ’ 
pa>iiohl: !le is the man, and wisdom shall die with him. This is die 
^Mq shall be System-builder^ Constitution-builder General; knd 
build Cdiisti f nti ons (as many as wanted) skyhigh, — which shall all 
imforUmately , -fall before he get the scaffolding away. 'La Poliilqiip*^ . 
Md;;hA to Dumont, ‘Polity is a science I think I have- completed /- 
.Wh at things. O Sieves, with thy clear assiduous eyes,art ' 
thdu jo kecl’ But were it not curious to know" how- Sieves, now in these , 
days>(ior he is said to be still alive 3 ), looks out on all that ConsliUn - 
^n thasohry, through the rheumy soberness of extreme age? Might we 
Lll vvlth the old irrefragable transcendentalism? The victorious;. 
c%te}fi]C‘ased/the gods, the vanquished one pleased Sieves 
} ^sWh0p^ - y . _ : y\ 

amid skyrending vivats, and blessings from every / 1 
Commons Deputies rolled byy ;/ A*. 

the Clergy; concerning botlrof '■/ 
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little as they dream of it, to answer this question, put in a voice of' > 
thunder: What are you doing in God’s fair Earth and Task-garden; 
where whosoever is not working is begging or stealing? Wo, wo to them- 
selves and to all, if they can only answer* Collecting tithes, Pieserv- 
ing game 1 — Remark, meanwhile, how D y Oilcans affects to step before 
his own Order, and mingle with the Commons* For him aie vivatsx 
few for the rest, though all wave in plumed ‘hats of a feudal cut*, aud^ 
have sword on thigh; though among them is D'Antraigues, the young 
Languedoclan gentleman, — and indeed many a Peer more or less note- 
worthy. 

There are Uancourt , and La Roche foucault; the liberal Anglomaniac * 
Dukes. There is a filially pious Lolly ; a couple of liberal Lametls . 
Above all, there is a Lafayette , whose name shall be Cromwell-Gran- ~ 
dison, and fill the world. Many a ‘formula’ has this Lafayette too made 
away with ; yet not all formulas. He sticks by the Washington -formula; ' 
and by that he will stick; — and hang by it, as by sure bow f er-anchor 
hangs and swings the tight war-ship, which, after all changes of wild- 
est weather and water, is found still hanging Happy for him; be it 
glorious or not! Alone of all Frenchmen he has a theory of the world, , 
and right mind to conform thereto; he can become a heio and perfect' 
character, were it but the hero of one idea. Note further our old Par- 
lementary friend, CrUpin-Cattline d y EsprfonemL He is returned from 
the Mediterranean Islands, a redhot royalist, repentant to the finger - 
ends, — unsettled-looking; whose light, dusky-glowing at best, now 
flickers foul in the socket; whorft the National Assembly will by and 
by, to sa\e time, ‘regard as in a state of distraction’. Note lastly thaL 
globular Younger Mirabeau ; indignant that his elder Brother is among 
the Commons: it is Viscomte Mirabeau; named oftener Mirabeau^ 
Tonneau (Barrel Mirabeau), on account of his rotundity, and the 
quantities of strong liquor he contains. 

There then w r alks our French Noblesse. All in the old pomp of 
chivalry: and yet, alas, how changed from the old position; drifted 
far down from their native latitude, like Arctic icebergs got into the 
Equatorial sea, and fast thawing there! Once these Chivalry Ditecs 
(Dukes, as they are still named) did actually had the w T orld,— were, 
it only towards battle-spoil, where lay the "world's best wages then: 
moreover, being the ablest Leaders going, they had their lion’s share, v 
those Duces; which none could grudge them. But now, when so many 
Looms, improved Ploughshares, Steam-Engines and Bills of Exchange 
have been invented; and, foi battle-brawling itself, men hire Drill- 

Seigeants at eighteen-pence a-day,— what mean these goldmantled 
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:CMfa]r\vFig^re5, walking there. *in black velvet cloaks^ in high-plumed 
:;5ltats hf a feudal cut 3 ? Reeds shaken in the wind] , 

^>?The Glergv have got up; with Gainers for abolishing pluralities, en- 
forcing residence of bishops, better payment of tithes. 1 The Dignitaries, 
|*we. can observe, walk stately, apart from the numerous Undignified,— 
rTyho indeed are properly little other than Commons disguised in Curate- 
'frocks. Here, however, though by strange ways, shall the Precept be 
^fnlSled, and they that are greatest (much to their astonishment) be- 
^come least For one example, out of many, mark that plausible Gre» 
one day Cure Gr ego ire shall be a Bishop, when the now stately 
Pandering distracted, as Bishops in parti bus. With other thought, 
remark; also the Abbe Maury: his broad bold face; mouth accurately 
fiprihinied; full eyes, that ray out intelligence, falsehood,' — the sort of 
Sophistry which is astonished you should find it sophistical, Skilfullest 
pamper up of old rotten leather, to make it look like new; always a 
Jifeing man; he used to tell Herder, 'You will see; I shall be in the 
Academy before you 1 . 2 Likely indeed, thou skilfullest Maury ; nay thou 
g|)ijdthavea Cardinal's Hat, and plush and glory; but alas, also, in the 
mere oblivion, like the rest of us; and six feet of earth 1 What 
£hriftteit, yamping rotten leather on these terms? Glorious in comparison 
¥ is the livelihood thy good old Father earns, by making shoes, — one may 
k|$pej:irra sufficient manner. Maury does not want for audacity. He 
:^©ill wear pistols, by and by; and, at death-cries of ( Im LatUcrna, the 
^Lajhp-ironF — answer coolly, "Friends, will you see better there? 3 

yonder, halting lamely along, thou notices! next Bishop Talley- 
: : rdnd-Pcrigord f his Reverence of Autun. A sardonic grimness lies in that 
•^rrcyerend Reverence of Autun. He will do and suffer strange things; 
-hud will became surely one of the strangest things ever seen, or like to 
A man living in falsehood, and on falsehood; yet not what you 
•.can call a false man; there is the specialty! It will be an enigma for 
Mufure ages, cue may hope: hitherto such a product of Nature and Art 
,‘|iyas'bos$ible only for this age of ours, — Age of Paper, and of the Burn- 
4!% 9^ ^ a P er * Consider Bishop Talleyrand and Marquis Lafayette as 
the topmost of their two kinds; and say once more, looking at what they 
w ^at they were, O Tan pus jerati renm ! u " 

whole, however, has not this unfortunate Clergy also drifted 
jiroe-slream, far from its native latitude? An anomalous mass of 
of whom the whole world has already a dim understanding that it 
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can understand nothing They were once a Priesthood, interpreters of 
"Wisdom, revealers of the Holy that is in Man ; a true Clems (or Inherit- 
ance of God on Earth) . hut now?— They pass silently, with such 
1 Cahicrs as they have been able to redact; and none cries, God bite 
** them. „ v ' ** ^ 

■> * , 

King Louis with his Court brings up the rear: he cheerful, in this 
day of hope, is saluted with plaudits; still more Necher his Minister? 
Not so the Queen , on whom hope shines not steadily any mote Ill-fated 
Queen ! Her hair is already grey with m&ny cares and crosses ; her Lrst- 
bom son is dying in these creeks; black falsehood has ineffaccably soiled 
her name; ineffaceablv while this generation lasts. Instead of Vive fa 
Rcwe- } voices insult her with Vive d’Orliam . Of her queenly beauty 
little remains except its stateliness; not now gracious, bid haughty, 
rigid, silently enduring With a most mixed feeling, wherein' joy has no 
part, she resigns herself to a day she hoped never to have seen. Poor 
Marie Antoinette; with thy quick noble instincts; vehement glancmgs, 
vision ali-too fitful narrow for the work thou hast to do* 0 there are 
tears in store for thee; bitterest wailings, soft womanly meltings, though 
thou hast the heart of an imperial Theresa’s Daughter. Thou doomed 
one, shut thy eyes on the future l — r ^ r y 

And so, in stately Procession, have passed the Elected o! Franck 
Some towards honour and quick fire-consummation; most towards dis- 
honour; not a few towards massacre, confusion, emigration, despera- 
tion: all towards Eternity! — So many heterogeneities cast together into 
the fermenting-vat; there, with incalculable action, counteraction, elec- 
tive affinities, explosive developments, to w r ork out healing foria/ridc 
moribund System of Society! Probably the strangest Body of Men, if 
'we consider well, that ever met together on our Planet on such an 
errdnd So thousandfold complex a Society, ready to burst up front its 
infinite depths; and these men, its rulers and healers, without life-rule 
for themselves, — oilier life-rule than a Gospel according to Jean 
Jacques 1 To the wisest of them, what we must call the widest, man is 
properly an Accident under the sky. Man is without Duty round him; 
except it be ‘to make the Constitution’ He is without Heaven above 
him, or Hell beneath him, be has no God in the world. 1 ^ f 

IVhat further or better belief can be said to exist in these 'Twelve 
Hundred? Belief in high-plumed hats of a fetidal cut; in heraldic 
scutcheons ;Tn the divine right of Kings, in the divine right of Game- 
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' Besirpy^rs* “Belief, or what is still worsfc, canting hall-belief, or worst oi 
Mactuavehc preiencc-oTbelief, — in consecrated dotigh-v afers, 
:mnd the godhood of a poor old Italian Man! Nevertheless In that im- 
m^uteVe Confusion and Corruption, which struggles there so blindly 
Ho become less confused and cot rupt, there is, as tee said, ibis one 
^llenripoint of a New Life discernible- the deep fixed Determination 
< to have done with Shams, A determination, which, consciously or un- 
consciously, is fixed; which waxes ever more fixed, into very madness 
end fixed-idea: which in such embodiment as lies provided there, shall 
^ftdw tmfold itself rapidly: monstrous, stupendous, unspeakable, new 
' f jfnr long thousands of years! — How has the Heaven V light, oftentimes 
\jffi this Earth, to clothe itself in thunder and electric murkmess: and 
dek£nd as molten lightning, blasting, if purifying! Nay is it not rather 
the very murkiness, and atmospheric suffocation, that brings the light- 
ening and the light? The new Evangel, as the old had been, was it to be 
jborn m the Destruction of a World* 

" But how the Deputies assisted at High Mass, and heard sermon, and 
applauded the preacher, church as it was, when he preached politics; 
"tav next day, with sustained pomp, they are. for the first time, in- 
stalled in their Salic dcs Menus (Hall no longer of Amusements), and 
' become a Sta tes-Generak — readers can fancy for themselves. The King 
jrorn Ms esfrade, gorgeous as Solomon in all his glory, runs his eye over 
filial majestic Hall; many-phimed, many-glandng bright-tinted as 
rainbowvln the galleries and neai side-spaces, where Beauty sits raining 
bright influence. Satisfaction, as of one that after long voyaging had got 
import, plays over his broad simple face the innocent King! He rises 
am! speaks, v>ith sonorous tone, a conceivable speech. With which, still 
U^ore with the succeeding one-Lour and two-hour speeches of Garde- 
des-Sceauv and M Necker, full of nothing but patriotism hope, faith, 
and deficiency of the revenue, — no reader of these pages shall be tried. 
y^We remark only tint as his Majesty, on finishing the speech, put 
on hi* plumed hat, and the Nobksse accordin ^ to custom imitated him, 
our l T icrs-fitat Deputies did mostly, not without a shade of fierceness, 
in like manner clap on, and even cuish on their slouched hat", and 
♦Stand there awaiting the issue. 3 Thick buzz among them, between ma- 
jority and minority of Catrjrcz-vGtts, Dl convi ez-vmts Hints off, Hats 
cml { To vhich his Majesty puts end, by taking an his own royal hat 
again. 

/The session terminates without further accident or omen than this; 
^vhh which, significantly enough, France has opened her States-General 
^ toire 3>&rLKHnfcure (i as6) ? Heme r, Nouveau fens 4c. 
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INERTIA 

exasperated France, in this same National Assembly of hers* 
hag-got something, nay something great, momentous, indispensable, 
;<annpt be doubted; yet still the question were; Specially what? A 
^question hard to solve, even for calm onlookers at this distance; wholly 
• insoluble to actors in the middle of it. The States-Gcneral. created and 
cpnSated by the passionate effort of the whole Nation, is there as a 
filling high and lifted up. Hope, jubilating, cries aloud that it will prove 
a miraculous Brazen Serpent in the Wilderness; whereon whosoever 
looks, with faith and obedience, shall be healed of all woes and serpent- 
piles., 

;-vJVe may answer, it will at least prove a symbolic Banner; round 
which the exasperated complaining Twenty- five Millions, otherwise 
'“isolated and without power, may rally, and work — what it is in them 
to work* If battle must be the work, as one cannot help expecting, then 
r shaliit ben battle-banner (say. an Italian Gonfalon, in its old Republi- 
can C&rraccio ) ; and shall tower up, car-borne, shining in the wind: 
ami with iron tongue peal forth many a signal. A thing of prime neces- 
sity; which whether in the van or in the centre, whether leading or led 
had driven, must do the fighting multitude incalculable services. For 
■& season, while it floats in the very front, nay as it were stands soli- 
tary" there, waiting whether force will gather round it, this same Na- 
tional Carrvtchj, and the signal-peals it rings, are a main object with us. 
'a 

jc The omen of the Slouch -hats clapt on ? shows the Commons Deputies 
to have made up their minds on one thing: that neither Noblesse nor 
Clergy shall have precedence of them; hardly even Majesty itself. To 
&t?ch length has the Control Social, and force of public opinion, carried 
ui Kir what is Majesty but the Delegate of the Nation; delegated, 
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>' and bargained with (even lather tightly),— in some very singular pos*^ 
lure of affairs, which Jean Jacques has not fixed the date of? 

% Coming theiefore into their ITall, on the morrow, an inorganic mass/ 
of Six Hundred individuals, these Commons Deputies perceive, with*, 
out terror, that they have it all to themselves Their Hall is also the 
Grand or general Hall for all the Three Oideis But the Noblesse and , 
Clergy, it would seem, have retired to their two separate Apartments 
or Halls; and are theie 'verify ing their powers', not in a conjoint hut 
in a separate capacity. They are to constitute two separate, perhaps 
separately- voting Orders, then? It is as if both Noblesse and Clergy 
had silently taken for granted that they already weie such! Two 
Orders against one; and so the Third Order to be left in a perpetual, 
minority? ^ 

Much may remain unfixed , but the negative of that is a tiling fixed: 
in the Slouch-hatted heads, in the French Nation's head. Double rep- 
resentation, and all else hitherto gamed, were otherwise futile, null. 
Doubtless, the 'powers must he vended 5 , — doubtless, the Commission, 
the electoral Documents of your Deputy must be inspected by his 
brother Deputies, and found valid: it is the preliminary of all. Neither * 
is this question, of doing it separately or doing it conjointly, a vital one; 
but ii it lead to such? It must be resisted , wise was that maxim, Resist" 
the beginnings! Nay were resistance unadvisable, even dangerous, yet 
surely pause is very natural. 'pause, with Twenty-five Millions behind 
you, may become resistance enough. — The inorganic mass of Commons 
Deputies will restrict itself to a 'system of inertia’, and for the present 
remain inorganic. , 

Such method, rccommendable alike to sagacity and to timidity, do 
the Commons Deputies adopt; and, not without adroitness, and with 
ever more tenacity, they pei sist in it, day after day, week after week. 
For six weeks their history is of the kind named barren, which indeed, 
as Philosophy knows, is often the friutfullest of all. These w*ere their 1 
still creation-da3'S ; wherein they sat incubating 1 In fact, what they 
did w r as to do nothing, in a judicious manner. Daily the inorganic body 
reassembles; regrets that they cannot get organization, ‘verification j 
of powers in common’, and begin regenerating France. Headlong mo- 
tions may be made, but let such be repressed; inertia alone is at once, 
unpunishable and unconquerable, * 

Cunning must be met by cunning; proud pretension by inertia, by 
a low tone of patriotic sorrow; low', but incurable, unalterable. Wise 
jts serpents; harmless as doves; what a spectacle for France! Six Hun- 
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llrcd^or^nic Individ ua]s ; essential for Its regeneration and salvation, 
^k^licrej’on their elliptic benches, longing passionately towards life; 
mpatnfcd durance: like souls waiting to be born. Speeches are spoken * 
eloquent; audible within doors and without. Mind agitates itself 
agaiMt mind; the Nation looks on tiith*ever deeper interest. Thus do 
Jhe Cerumens Deputies sit incubating, 

f t There are private conclaves, supper-parties, consultations, Breton 
Glib, Club of Viroflay: germs o£ many Clubs. Wholly an element of 
confused noise, dimness, angry heal, —wherein, however, the Eros- 
egg* kept at the fit temperature, may hover safe, unbroken till it be 
hatched Iu your Mouniers, Malouets, Lechapeliers is science suffi- 
cient W that : fervour in your Barnaves, Rabauts. At times shall Conte 
an ^inspiration from loyal Mirabeau* he is nowise yet recognized ns 
jroyalf nay he was ‘groaned at’, when his name was first mentioned: 
but he is struggling towards recognition. 

- Tn the course of the week, the Commons having called their Eldest 
to the chair, and furnished him with young stronger-lunged assistants, 
r—fan speak articulately; and, in audible lamentable words, declare, 
^sVe said, that they are an inorganic body, longing to become organic 
^Letters arrive; but an inorganic body cannot open letters; they lie on 
"the table unopened The Eldest way at most procure for himself some 
kind , of list or Muster-roll, to take the votes by: and wait what will 
"bfctide. Noblesse and Clergy are all elsewhere : however, an eager public 
.aowds^l! galleries and vacancies: which is some comfort. With effort, 
ji fa determined, not that a Deputation shall be sent, for how can an 
Jiforgamc body bend deputations? — but that certain individual Com- 
tapn/M embers shall, in an accidental way, stroll into the Clergy Cham- 
'telyand then into the Noblesse one: and mention there, as a thing 
"they have happened to observe, that the Commons seem to be sitting 
waiting for- them. in order to verify their powers. That is the wiser 
method]- , 

The Clergy^ among whom -arc such a multitude of Undignified, of 

^"Commons in Curates 1 frocks depute instant respectful answer 
4Mtithey and will now mme than ever be, in deepest study as to 
that very mailer. Contrariwise the Noblesse, in cavalier attitude, reply, 
slier lour days, that they, for their part, are all verified and const!- 
duted: widely they had trusted, the Commons also were; such separate 
verification being dearly the proper constitutional wisdom-of-ancesiors' 
^method they the Noblesse will have much pleasure m demon-,, 
gating by a Commission of tiieii number, if the Commons wdl meet 
4 them, .Commission against Commission! Directly in the rear of which 
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corner a deputation of Clergy; reiterating, in their insidious conciliatory 
way, tlie same proposal. Here then is a complexity: what will wise 
Commons say to this? 

Warily, inertly, the wise Commons, considering tlntt they aie, if not 
a French Third Estate, at least an Aggregate of individuals pretending 
to some title of that hind, determine, after talking on it five days, "to v 
name such a Commission, — though, as it were, with proviso not to be^ 
convinced, a sixth day is taken up in naming it; a seventh and an * 
eighth day in getting the forms of meeting, place, hour, and the like, 
settled: so that it is not till the evening of the 23rd of May that" 
Noblesse Commission first meets Commons Commission, Clergy acting 
as Conciliators; and begins the impossible task of convincing it. One* 
other meeting, on the 25th, will suffice: tire Commons are inconvincible, 
the Noblesse and Clergy irrefragably convincing; the Commissions 
retire; each Order persisting in its first pretensions. 1 

Thus have three weeks passed. For three weeks, the Third-Estate 
Carroccio, with far-seen Gonfalon, has stood stockstill, flouting the 
wind; waiting what force would gather round it. 

Fancy can conceive the feeling of the Court; and how counsel met 
counsel, and loud-sounding inanity whirled in that distracted vortex/ 
where wisdom could not dwell. Your cunningly devised Taxing-Ma- 
chine has been got together; set up with incredible labour; and stands 
there, its three pieces in contact; its two fly-wheels of Noblesse and 
Clergy, its huge working-wheel of Tiers-Ftat. The two fly-wheels whirl 
in the softest manner; but, prodigious to look upon, the huge working- 
wheel hangs motionless, refuses to stir! The cunningest engineers are 
at fault. How wiU it work, when it does begin? Fearfully, my Friends; 
and to many purposes; but to gather taxes, or grind court-meal, one 
may apprehend, never. Could we but have continued gathering taxes 
by band] Messeigneurs d Artois, Conti, Conde (named Court Trium- 
virate), they of the anti-dcmocratic MSmorre an Ro?j has not their 
foreboding proved true? They may wave reproachfully their high 
heads, they may beat Lbeittpoor brains; but the cunningest engineers 
can do nothing. Necher himself, were he even listened to, begins \o 
look blue. The only thing one sees advisable is to bring up soldiers/ 
New regiments, two, and a battalion of a third, have already readied 
Paris; others shall get in march. Good were it in all circumstances, to" 
have troops within reach, good that the command were in sure hands; 
Let Broglie be appointed; old Marshal Duke de Broglie; veteran diV 

1 Reported Debates, 6tb May to 1st June 1789 (m Histoirc Parlememalrc, 
i. 379-422), ' 
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^Jor } alas; neither are the Clergy, or the very Noblesse what ibey^ 
^baulcT l)e; “and might be, when so menaced from without: entire, tm- 
divided^ifhut The Noblesse, indeed, have their Catiline or Crispin 
* D'&premeni], dusky-glowing, all in renegade heat: their boisterous 
l BarohMhbbe^u; but also they have their JLafayettes, Liancourts, 
'>Iaifcths; above alh their D’Ori&ns, now cut for ever from his Court- 
"moorings, and musing drowsily of high and highest sea-prizes (for is 
3iot Ke too a son of Henri Quatre, and partial potential Heir-Apparent ? } 
hfeyoyage towards Chaos. From the Clergy again, so numerous 
v sre the Xurfs r actual deserters have run over: two small parties; in 
- this second party Cure Gregoire. Nay there is talk of a whole Hundred 
1 r?md Forty-nine of them about to desert in mass, and only restrained 
\1>y an Arth bishop of Paris. It seems a losing game. 

! “yBut Judge if France, if Paris sat idle, all this while! Addresses from 
^ far and hear flow in: for our Commons have now grown organic enough 
i to open letters. Or indeed to cavil at them! Thus poor Alarquis de 
Supreme Usher, Master of Ceremonies, or whatever his title 
1 writing about this time on some ceremonial matter, sees no harm 
in winding up with a "Monsieur, yours with sincere attachment 1 . — ‘To 
whom does it, address itself, this sincere attachment?’ inquires Mira- 
^ Learn iTc? the Dean of the Tiers- Atari, — ‘There is no man in France 
" ^entitled do write thari, rejoins he; whereat Hie Galleries and the World 
ywilinot be kept from .applauding. 1 Poor De Brez£i These Commons 
brie a stilf older grudge at him; nor has he yet done with them. 

VI n. another way/Minibeau has had to protest against the quick 
^oppression of his Newspaper, Journal of the States-Gcncrol ; — -and to 
eoailmie if under a new name. In which act of valour, the Paris Elec^ 
tors; still busy redacting their Cahkr. could not but support him; by 
^Address to his Majesty: they claim utmost ‘provisory freedom of the 
.-prteVtbey have spoken Oven about demolishing the Bastille, and 
erecting a BrOn.se Patriot King on the site! — These are the rich 
* Burghers : bu t now consider how it went, for example, with such loose/ 
'itiisedhny; now all grown rieutheromamac, of Loungers, Prowlers, 
shtlal Nondescripts (and the distilled Rascality of oar Planet) t a?f 
^whirls’ for 'ever in the Palais Royal: — or what low infinite groan, fast 
J thin gate into a growl, comes from Saint-Antoine, and the Twenty-five 
bullions in danger of starvation I " 1 4 

^ VI nereis the indisputablesf scarcity of com; — be it Aristocrat-plot, 
^ JMonltKor {$xij&to£re Pariemen&ire, i 4°S)* * " * * 
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D’Orleans-plot, of this year; or drought and hail of last year: in Oily 
and province, the poor man looks desolately towards a namelesVlot 
And this States-Gencral, that could make us an age of gold, is forced 
to stand motionless; cannot get itspoweis verified! All industry neces- 
sarily languishes, if it be not that of making motions, 

In the Palais Royal them has been erected, apparently by subscrip- 
tion, a kind of Wooden Tent (cn planchts de bois) d — most convenient; 
where select Patriotism can now redact resolutions, deliver harangues, 
With comfort, let the weather be as it will. Lively is that Saian-a 1 > 
Homel On his table, on his chair, in every cafC, stands a patriotic 
orator, a crowd round him within; a crowd listening from without, 
open-mouthed, through open door and window; with 'thunders of 
applause for every sentiment of more than common hard mess’. In 
Monsieur Dessein’s Pamphlet-shop, close by, you cannot without 
strong elbowing get to the counter: every hour produces its pamphlet, 
or litter of pamphlets; 'there were thirteen to-day, sixteen yesterday, 
ninety-two last week 7 . 2 Think of Tyranny and Scarcity; Fervid-elfr*, 
quence, Rumour, Pamphleteering; Sotiitd PubUcole , Breton Club, 
Enraged Club, — and whether every tap-room, coffee-room, social 're- 
union, accidental street-group, over wide France, w’as not an Enraged 
Clubl 

To all which the Commons Deputies can only listen with a sublime 
inertia of sorrow 7 ; reduced to busy themselves 'with their internal 
police 7 . Surer position no Deputies ever occupied; if they keep it with 
skill. Let not the temperature rise too high; break not the Eros-egg 
till it be hatched, till it break itself! An eager public crowds all Gal- 
leries and vacancies; 'cannot be restrained from applauding 7 . The two 
Privileged Orders, the Noblesse all verified and constituted, may look 
on with what face they will; not without a secret tremor of hear L Tk6 
Clergy, always acting the part of conciliators, make a clutch at the 
Galleries, and the popularity there; and miss it. Deputation of them 
arrives, with dolorous message about the ‘dearth of grains 7 , and the 
necessity there is of casting aside vain formalities, and deliberating on 
this. An insidious proposal; which, however, the Commons {mhved 
thereto by sea-green Robespierre) dexterously accept as a sort of hint, 
or even pledge, that the Clergy will forthwith come over to them 1 , 
Constitute the States- General, and so cheapen grains! Finally, bn 
the 27 th day of May, Mirabeau, judging the time now nearly come, 

1 r • 
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inertia ceaSeT That, leaving the Noblesse toihcir nwii. 
besmnmoned^m the name of the God of Peace*, 
C#|oin^he GomraonSj and begin. 1 To which summons if they turn a 
shall seel Arc not one Hundred and Forty-nine of than 

|Sdy fid desert?. • / . ~ , , 

^lO^tniraviraie of Princes,. new Garde-des-Sceam: Barentm, thou 
•Jidme-S ecr e tary Breteiub Duchess Polignac, and Queen eager to listen,, 
? ^%hatds now to be done? This Third Estate will get in motion, with 
|ffi?force : of all France in it; Clergy-machinery with Noblesstvma- 
which were to serve as beautiful counterbalances and drags. 
wiU^pe^ha me f u 1 ly dragged after it, — and take fire along with it. What 
rts’tq-bcffJdneP.TIie GEil-de-Baulf waxes more confused than ever. Wliis- 
:pM^nd T counter- whisper; a very tempest of whispers! Leading men 
JfmarSll tlieThree Orders arc nightly spirited thither; conjurors many 
bfliein* but can they conjure this? Neck or himself were now welcome, 
fetsidhe interfere to purpose. ’ 

$®^Nceker interfere then; and in the King's name! Happily that 
'hkerihary ' l God -of -Peace' message is not yet answered. The Three 
^hlersishaU again have conferences; under this Patriot Minister of 
rlfeB^somewhat may be healed, clouted up; — we, meanwhile getting 
^rw^rd Swiss , Regiments, and a ‘hundred pieces of field-artillery 5 ! This 
;ihe €Ei t-de-B ceu f , for its part, resolves on. 
for Keeker — Alas, poor Necker, thy obstinate Third Estate 
,'|t]i^an|lirst r la$t word, verification in common, as the pledge of voting 
Aud'.del{l)C'rafing m common! Half-way proposals, from such a tried 
TsiieKdjtheyanswer with a stare. The tardy conferences speedily break 
T^fThe Hnird Estate, now ready and resolute, the whole world backing 
T^getnpsTo'lts Hall, of the Three Orders; and Necker to the CBibde- 
[ Ji0Ulf 'vvitirithe character of a disconjured conjuror there, — fit only for 
^riussalA * ' : v ? 

^Aha^sp -the., Commons Deputies are at last on their own strength 
way? Instead of Chairman, or Dean, they have ncnv-gOl 
^^esiS^tvAstrononier Badly. Under way, with a vengeance! With 
ybciforous and temperate eloquence, borne on Newspaper Syings 
T’ddfi, lands, they have now, on this* 17th day.of June, determined that 
Tith'd Estate, but — National Assembly! They -then 
Jiff- ^ ^don?’ Triumvirate of Princes, Queen, refractory Noblesse 
' What Then arc you? A most deep question; — scarcely 
in living political dialects. 

i. 413. 

Juftfc to xrth -’Turie i~Se tin Histoire Pa rJttttsntalrc, i. 4 ss~?S)* 
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■All regardless^ of which, our new National Assembly proceeds t<TJ 
appoint a 'committee of subsistences 1 ; dear to France, though ;lt jean 
lin'd little or no grain. Next, as if our National 'Assembly stood quite l 
firm on its legs, — to appoint 'four other standing committees 5 ; tten* 
to settle the security of the National Debt; then that of the Ahhtial ; 
Taxation: all within eight-and-forty hours. At such rate of velocity/; 
it is going; the conjurors of the CEil-de-Bteuf may well ask themselves," 
Whither? * 


CHAPTER II 

MERCURY DE BREZE 



' < Now surely were the time for a 'god from the machine ; therels a/- 
vodrn worthy of one. The only question is, Which god? Shall it,he> 
Mars de Broglie, wilhhis hundred pieces of cannon ? — Not yet, answers^ 
prudence; so soft, irresolute is King Louis. Let it be Messenger* 3 f er-~ 
cvry, our Supreme Usher de Br ez 6 l ' , / v 

On the morrow, which is the 20th of June, these Hundred and Forty-^J 
1 nine false Curates, no longer xestrainable by his Grace of Paris, l will; v 
desert in a body: let De Brez 6 intervene, and produce — closed doors! \i 
Not only shall theie be Royal Session, in that Salle des Menus; but/* 
no meeting, nor working (except by carpenters), till then. Your, Third'/ 
Estate, self-styled 'National Assembly/ shall suddenly see itself 
truded from its Hall, by carpenters, in this dexterous way; and re^ 
„ duced to do nothing, not even to meet, or articulately lament,* 
Majesty, with Stance Roy ale and new miracles, be ready! In this' man- / 
hdr shall De Breze, as Mercury cx machlna , intervene; and,- if Jke^ 
(Eil-de-Bceuf mistake not, work deliverance from the nodus. 

/ Of poor De Breze we can remark that lie has yet prospered mmorie/- 
of his dealings with these Commons. Five weeks ago, when they kissed^ 
the hand of Majesty, the mode he took got nothing but censure; midj 
then his 'sincere attachment 7 , how was it scornfully whiffed aside! v 
Before -supper, this night, he writes to President Bailly, a new Letter, j 
o' be delivered shortly after dawn to-morrow, in the King's name./ 
/Which Letter however, Bailly, in the pride of office, will merely Trush t 
"together into his pocket, like a bill he does not mean to pay. 1 * J 
Accordingly oil Saturday morning the 20th of June, shrill-sounding^ 
heralds proclaim, through the streets of Versailles, that There, is/fo/ 
: be Seance Royalc next Monday; and no meeting of the States-General'i 
" tlill then. And yet/ we observe, President Bailly, in sound, of this, and-- 
' with De Sr&g&'s letter in his pocket. Is proceeding, with National./ 
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Assembly at liis heels* la the accustomed Salle des Menus; as if Da 
Freze and heralds were mere winch It is shut, this Salle; occupied by 
Gardes Frangitses. \Where is your Captain?’ The Captain shows his 
"royal order: workmen, he is grieved to say. are all busy setting up the 
platform for his Majesty’s Stance; most unfortunately, no admission; 
Emission, at furthest, for President and Secretaries to bring away 
papers* which the joiners might destroy l — President Bailly enters with 
Secretaries; and returns bearing papers: alas, within doors, instead 
^ Of patriotic eloquence, there is now no noise but hammering, sawing, 
and operative screeching and rumbling! A profanation w ithout parallel 
v^The Deputies stood grouped on the Paris road, on this umbrageous 
Avenue de Versailles; complaining aloud of the indignity done them 
Courtier s t it is supposed, look from their windows, and giggle. The 
AWnlng is none of the comfortables!; raw: it is even drilling a little. 1 

travelleis pause, patriot gallery-men, miscellaneous spectators 
increase the groups. Wild counsels alternate. Some desperate Dcpu- 
-Jtks piopose to go and hold session on the great outer Stall ca^c at 
-Xqirly, under the King’s windows ; for Ins Majesty, it seems, has driven 
over thither. Others talk of making the Chateau Foiecourt, whai they 
/calf Fhee d'JrmcSj a Runnymede and new Champ de Mai of free 
Frenchmen: nay of awakening, to sounds of indignant Patriotism, the 
echoes of the <Ihl-dc~Bceuf — Notice is given that President 

JBaflly, aided by judicious Guiilotin and others, has found place in the 
v Tennis Court of the Rue St. Frangois. Ihither, in long-drawn files, 
^ hdarse- jinking, like cranes on wing, the Commons Deputies angrily 
wend. A 

Strange sight was this in the Rue St. Frangols, Vieux Versailles! A 
-haked Tennis-Court, as the Pictures of that time still give it: four 
" whilst naked* except aloft some poor wooden penthouse, or roofed 
" spectators'-gullery, hanging round them; — on the floor not now an 
- Idle t6eheemg ? a snapping of balls and rackets: but the bellowing din 
“of an indignant National Representation, scandalously exiled lather! 
However, a cloud of witnesses looks down on them, from wooden pern- 
house, from walk top, from adjoining roof and chimney; roll? towards 
them from all quarters, with passionate spoken blessings Some table 
'tan. he procured to write on; some chair, if not to sit on, then to stand 
^dmM'Ke^Secretaries undo their tapes; Bailly has constituted the 
v Assembly. v t 

Experienced “Mourner, mot wholly new to such things* in Parka- 
revolts, winch he has seen or heard of, thinks that it were 

^ Mcmohtii* i x8 &-206 
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well, In these lamentable threatening- circumstances, to unite Them- / 
, pelves ( by an Oath,— Universal * acclamation, as, from smouldering & 
dosoths getting vent 1 The Oath is redacted; 'pronounced aloudfry* 
President Bailly, — and indeed in such a sonorous tone, that the cldod * 
of witnesses/* even out doors r hear it, and bellow response in it. Sis: 

- "hundred right-hands rise with President Bailly’s, io take Sod above) 
to witness that they will not separate for man below, but will meet im- 
all places, under all circumstances, wheresoever two or, three can gcU /f 
together, till they have made the Constitution. Made the Constitution^ 
Friends 1 That is a long task. Six hundred hands, meanwhile, will sigh / 
as they ha\e sworn: six hundred save one; one Loyalist • Ahdiel, still k 
visible by this sole light-point, and nameable, poor, Mar tin d’Auch, r 

* from Castelnaudary, in Languedoc 5 . Him they permit to sign or,$igp 
niiy refusal, they even save him from the cloud of witnesses, by r de*C 
daring f his head deranged’. At four o’clock, the signatures are all ap- 
pended; new meeting is fixed for Monday morning, earlier than Jim 
hour of the Royal Session; that our Hundred and Forty-nine Clerical 
deserters be not balked* we will meet ‘at the Recollets Churbh or elsc- 

; where’, In hope that our Hundred and Forty-nine will join us;— antK 
non It is time to go to dinner. v J <** ’ 

This then is the Session of the Tennis-Court, famed Seance 'du 7m^ 
de Fannie: the fame of which has gone forth to all lands. This islMer-* 
curius de Breve’s appearance as Dens ex machma\ this is the, fruit it * 
brings! The giggle of Courtiers in the Versailles Avenue has already ^ 
died into gaunt silence. Did the distracted Court, with Garde-des-^ 
" Sceaux Barentm, Triumvirate and Company, imagine that they" could 
scatter six bundled National Deputies, big with a National Gonstitu-*^ 
tton like as much barndoor poultry, big with next to nothing,— by fh^ ; 
white or black 1 od of a Supreme Usher? Barndoor poultry By cafcUmgt F 
but National Deputies turn round, lion-faced, and, with -"uplifted V 
right-hand, swear an Oath that makes the four comers of France {v 
tremble. 

‘ President Bailly has covered himself with honour; which shall fre-v* 

* come towards. The National Assembly is now doubly and trebly the 
Nation’s Assembly; not militant, martyred only, but triumphant; 
suited, and 'Which could not be insulted Pans disembogues itself'ohceT < 
more, to witness, ‘with grim looks’, the Stance Roy ale: 1 which, fry a l 

frew felicity, is postponed till Tuesday. The Hundred and Forty-nine^ 
and even with Bishops among them, all In processional mass, have had £ 
free leisure to march off, and solemnly join the Commons sitting wait- * 
1 See Arthur Young (Travels, i 115-18) ; A, Lameih, &c,-» 1 - 
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iti'e m-their CItutcli; The Commons welcomed them witlj shouts, with 
embradnes. nay with tears;’ for it is growing a life-an&death matter 

mmv\\ 

j As/for the Stance itself, the Carpenters seem to have accomplished 
feir platform; hat all else remains anaecomplished. Futile, we may 
say fatal, was the tv hole matter. King Louis enters, through seas of 
people/ all grim-silent, angry with many things, — for it is a bitter 
mfa too* Enters, to a Third Estate, likewise grim -silent; which has 
been y,efted waiting under mean porches, at back-doors, while Court 
anSlMvileged were entering by the front. King and Garfle-des-Sceaux 
(ihereis no Necker visible) make known, not without lo^gwindedness, 
the determinations of the royal breast. The Three Orders shall vote 
separately. On the other hand, France may look lor considerable con- 
stitutional blessings; as specified in these Five-axtd-thirty articles) 2 
which Garde-des-Sceaux is waxing hoarse with reading. Which Five- 
amhthirty Articles, adds his Majesty again rising, if the Three Orders, 
jfet unfortunately cannot agree together to effect them, j myself will 
effect; ?x ail je feral le bkn dc mes pen pics ', — which being interpreted 
fatty signify; You, contentious Deputies of the States-General, have 
profiafify-not long to fie June I But, us tine, off shall now withdraw foi 
fins day; and meet again, each Order in its separate pla^e, to-morrow 
morning/ for dispatch of business, This is the determination of the 
royal breast: pithy and clear. And herewith King, retinue, Noblesse, 
majority of Clergy hie out, as if the whole matter were satisfactorily 
completed/ 

/"These file out; through grim-silent seas of people. Only the Com- 
mons Deputies file not out; but stand there in gloomy silence, uncer- 
tain what they shall do. One man of them is certain: one man of them 
discerns and dares 1 It is now that King Mirabeau starts* to the Trib- 
une, and lifts up his Mon-voice. Verily a word in season; for, in such 
scenes, the moment is the mother of agesl Had not Gabriel Honore 
beeatbere, — one cum well fancy, how the Commons Deputies affrighted 
at the perils which now yawned dim ail round them, an<i waxing ever 
paler m each other's paleness, might very naturally, One after one, 
ogj and the whole course of European Hisfory have been - * 

diffeicfltl / 

' lie is there. List’to the In ml of that royal farest-v 0 ke; sorrow- 
fallow; fast swelling to a roar! Eyes kindle at the glance of his eye: 
‘--National Deputies were missioned by a Nation; they have sworn 

IhnuerU, Souvenirs snr Mirabeau, c. 4. 
r t BbUnrc Kirlernintalre, u x 



fhedion;s< ; y^ 

^Apparition ls'tHis? ArvWrJtfrm nf Mereiirius de Br^2e^mnttcrinff^sntTrt'p-vv 
' whati — 'Speak out’ 


, , Monsieur, v we haveheard wliat the King was advised* Id say: -,ahd ; ydu^f 
, vrlio cannot ' be the interpreter of his orders to the States-General^ 
you, who have neither place nor right of speech here; you are Aofcihe^/ 
/man to remind us of it. Go, Monsieur, tell those who sentyoudHat^ 
, weWe here by the will of the People, and that nothing but^the'.fqrpeg 
of bayonets, shall send us hence P 1 And poor De Br eze shiyers;f orth)4 
drom the National Assembly;— and also (if it be not. in 6ne;faih|esi^ 
r, glimmbr^xnonths later) finally from the page of Historyii^^^^j 
b'-/; Hapless DeBreze; doomed io : survive long ages, in men’s memory, £ 
, In this faint way, withtremulent white rod! He was true to/JEtiqiiclteJ^- 
^wHich was'his Faith here below; a martyr to respect of persphsyShqrt^;: 
'woollen cloaks could hot kiss Majesty’s hand as long velvet' pn^^id}^ 
l{ Nay lately,' When the poor little Dauphin lay dead, and" $omcycereh£ 

V-r^ mil'll An»v<n ‘'^nnP Itft nrtf hrthnuMm .ll flttnrt ’f/i 



y^Butwhat does .the (Eil-de-Bccuf, now when De Brez6 shiversjbadc^ 
? ^thitllerK.D?>^cfc7/ that same force of bayonets? Not so: “the-seakjdf^ 


; when. ordered I ’ 3 Necker,-for not being.at the Seance, shall be^hcj®d;¥ 
-if bry carried home in triumph'; and must not be dismissed. His 

* r\f *rVn fVid Aflihf tiffin/ - ? Our 




hhsenclihg’orbayonets to be thought of. . , 

; J - ;instead'‘. of ' soldiers, ,the CEil-de-Boeuf sends — carpenters; 

^ down, the 'platf orm.' Ineffectual shift! In few instants* . the’ v ve^ 



h < *<Histhire 'Pari emeri take/ ii * *3 6. 



towards iheNatidri, and", guilty, of, capita cnnie> ; ,j 
^^^S^^^^V^oB^-^corpofate^tribunal, court or commission that, now : 
k^Jitetfcfefor^-'dunrig the present session or after it, shalldafe tp.pur* '; 
**ii£ Af&i r’rrnWa f c. a rrp.sf . nr cause to be arrested, detain or causa to he 1 


‘^diicjh:(ione x one can wind up with this comfortable reflection from 
fA|©|feyes ‘Messieurs, you are to-day what you were yesterday’* ■ 
#|\C6ui“t%s 'may shriek; but it is, and remains, even so. Their well- 
^OTit^ed explosion 1ms exploded through the touch-hole ; covering, them- : 

scorches, confusion, and unseemly soot I Poor Triumvirate, 
-;|jnor^ueen; .ahd above all, poor Queen’s Husband, who means well, 
^hedSe'My' fixed meaning! Folly is that wisdom which is wise only 
'tjjdfimdiiWdvvFew months ago these Thirty-five Concessions had filled 
yF)r&ce : Wath a rejoicing, which miglit have lasted for several years. 
^a>VyV.fe:imavailing, the very mention of it slighted; Majesty’s express 
^pfe : 3 etai naught.. , . . ■ 

All France is in a roar; a sea of persons, estimated at Ten thousand’, 
iiwliirfe^an this day in the Palais Royal’ 2 The remaining Clergy, and ; 
'.Jifee^lse some Forty-eight Noblesse, D’Orleans among them, have now 
^oiffiwith gone over to the victorious Commons; — by whom, as is 
P^thmljlheyrirereceived 'with acclamation 5 . « T 

^i^he Third Estate triumphs; Versailles Town shouting round it; ten 
:‘t|hu^pdVhitling.all day in the Palais Royal; and all France standing 
vlilrllxxgi Let the GEil-de-Bmuf look to it As for 
his injuries; will temporize, keep silence; 
present peace* It was Tuesday, the 23rd of June, 
•:Wh.eh he;spbkA;that peremptory royal mandate; and the week is not 
to the remaining obstinate Noblesse, that they 
.him* and give in. D’Espremdnil rages his last; Barret • 
/Mfra^&^redvs his sword’, making a vow, — which he might as v/ell 
Family’ is now therefore complete; the third : 
^mjhg^ having joined it; — erring but parddri-; ' 

^ble* 3 bbthcd, sp far as possible, by sweet eloquence from President’: 

; 

^ ‘1 vi: ! u t* . *L^a* V 7 W 'll rXi 



g^tjbFJupe night you meet nothing on tlie street's of VeK 
v. ^illeS'bu t-fineh “rim mrt f* \ri fh tnrehesk withshnuts ahd itihil^tinn^Krnm 
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.the and of May when they kissed the hand of Majesty, to this 30th of* 
June when men run with torches, we count eight weeks and three days 
For eight weeks the National Carroccio has stood far-seen, ringing 
many a signal; and, so much having now gathered round it, may hope' ■ 
to stand. 4 ^ 


CHAPTER III 

BROGLIE THE WAR-GOD 

The Court feels indignant that it is conquered; but what then? ' 
Another time it will do better. Mercury descended in vain; now has 
the time come for Mars. — The gods of the (Eil-de-Bceuf have with- 
drawn into the darkness of their cloudy Ida; and sit there, shaping 
and forging what may be needful, be it ‘billets of a new National Bank’, : 
munitions of "war, or things for ever inscrutable to men. 4 

Accordingly, what means this ‘apparatus of troops’? The National ' 
Assembly can get no furtherance for its Committee of Subsistences; ' 
can hear only that, at Pans, the Bakers’ shops are besieged ; that, in 
the Provinces, people are ‘living on meal-husks and boiled grass’. But/ 

* on all highways there hover dust-clouds, with the march of regiments, 
With the trailing of cannon: foreign Pandours, of fierce aspect; Salis- 
Samade, Esterhazy, Roy al-Allemand ; so many of them foreign; to 
the number of thirty thousand, — which fear can magnify to fifty: all 
wending towards Paris and Versailles! Already, on the heights of 
Montmartre, is a digging and delving; too like a scarping and trench- 
ing. The effluence of Paris is arrested Versailles-ward by a barrier of 
cannon at Sevres Bridge. From the Queen’s Mews, cannon stand 
pointed on the National Assembly Hall itself. The National Assembly 1 
has its very slumbers broken by the tramp of soldier}*, swarming and 
defiling, endless, or seemingly endless, all round those spaces, at dead 
of night, ‘without drum-music, without audible word of command 5 . 1 
What means it? 

Shall eight, or even shall tivelve Deputies, our Mirabeaus, Bamaves < 
at the head of them, be whirled suddenly to the Castle of Ham; the 
rest ignominiously dispersed to the winds? No National Assembly can 
make the -Constitution with cannon levelled on it from the QueenV 
Mews! What means this reticence of the (Eil-de-Boeuf, broken only 
, by nods and shrugs? In the mystery of that cloudy Ida, what is it that 

* they forge and sliape? — Such questions must distracted Patriotism 

keep asking, and receive no answer but an echo. . ^ 

* A. Lanieth, Assemble Constituantc, 1 41. 
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§^uel6pn&^ri3 %chp Bad endughrin tbemselyesr—and-'xlow/'abdv^. ; 

thrhimgry food-year, which runs' from August to -August^ 
^ gettiiig older; becomingmoreand more a famine-year I With r, meal- 
;:tOifeandi)pOed grass V Brigands may actually collect ; and; in. crowds, 
'at%trm>nd mansion, howl angrily. Food / Food! It is In vain to send .. 

: soldiers' ’’against them; at sight of soldiers they disperse, they: vanish / 

' asjuhder ground; then directly reassemble elsewhere for new tumult 
$ift&phmden Frightful enough to look upon; hut what to hear of, 
; -reverberated through Twenty-five Millions of suspicious minds! Brig- 
fimds'-arid Broglie, open Conflagration, preternatural Rumour are driv-. 
^m^rifad most hearts in France. What will the issue of these things be? < 
ig'|lt';MarseflIes/many' weeks ago, the Townsmen have taken arms: 
{{#;SUppreising of. Brigands 5 , and other purposes: the military Com- ■ 
cimiidant may make of it what he will. Elsewhere, everywhere, could 
^otthe like be done? Dubious, on the distracted Patriot Imagination, 
\ymy^ts) ; as*d last deliverance, some foreshadow of a National Guard?/ 
^Ut&cdve, above all, the Wooden Tent in the Palais Royal! A.imh. 
r >yeifealhubbub there, as of dissolving worlds: there loudest bellows the 
mad, hhad-making voice of Rumour; there sharpest gases 1 Suspicion 
yintaihe pale dim World-Whirlpool; discerning shapes and phan tasms:. 
Yin%ihMt;hloodthirsty Regiments camped on the Champ*de-Mars; 
, ; disper^ Assembly; red-hot cannon-balls (to bum Paris): 

War-god and Bellona’s- sounding thongs. To the : calmest 
|utfn|itis becoming too plain that battle is inevitable. ' . ’’ 

nod Messeigneurs and Broglie: Inevitable and , 
$fiefP^ Assembly, stopped short in its Constitutional 

5 ^bours,-h}ay;& the royal ear with addresses and remonstrances: . 

; : ihose canhoncof purs stand duly levelled; those troops are here. The 
^Mn^^Dc^v&fionyvyfith' its Thirty-five top generous Articles, was 
to; but remains yet unrevoked: he himself 
-shall ^hctivf^uUl.ferat • *?/ 

YcJ^;foriBrdgi?e,:he has' his head quarters at Versailles, all as in i; 

waryileriwS'wri ting ; • significant stafiVofficers, inclined to tacit/-' 
/jtulnity:7 plumed -aides-de-camp, scouts, orderlies flying or hovering.,.. 

^Important, impenetrable; listens to Besehvaly\ 
1 3 dari t : ;x> f rls, - and his warning- and earnest counsels (fqf./be/ 

on purpose), with a silent smile; 1 The -Pari? C 
?shm;re$I^ Try -Messdgneurs, As a meal-mob may f They, 

1 y lilies^ fiyp genera lions, submitting to all. Their Merciey , 

• 'J very ^years, • that a Parisian revolt was henceforth ? 

-jjj); :* .s*'- ^ \ s’"'' 



l 3 6 ' THE THIRD ESTATE 1 f 

impossible', 1 Stand by the royd Declaration, of the Twenty-third 00 
June. The Nobles of France, valorous, chivalrous as of old, will rally 
round us with one heart; — and as for this which you call Third 1 
Estate, and which we call canaille of unwashed Sansculottes, of Pate- - 
lins, Scribblers, factious Spouters,— brave Broglie, 'with a whifPef 
grapeshot (salve de canons) if need be, will give quick account of itr 
Thus reason they: on their cloudy Ida; hidden from men, — men also 
hidden from them. 

Good is grapeshot, Messeigneurs, on one condition: that the shooter 
also were made of metal l But unfortunately he is made of flesh ; under* 
his buffs and bandoleers, your hired shooter has instincts, feelings, even- 
a land of thought. It is his kindred, bone of his bone, this same canaille * 
that shall be whiffed; he has brothers in it, a father and mother, — 
living on meal-husks and boiled grass. His very doxy, not yet 'dead i 1 
the spital% drives him into military heterodoxy; declares that if jhe 
shed Patriot blood, he shall be accursed among men. The soldier, who 
has seen his pay stolen by rapacious Foulons, his blood wasted b^ 1 
Soubiscs, Pompadours, and the gates of promotion shut inexorably 6n 
him if he were not born noble, — is himself not without griefs against 
you. Your cause is not the soldier’s cause; but, as would seem, your 
own only, and no other god's nor man's, 

For example, the world may have heard how, at B£thune lately, 
when there rose some 'riot about grains', of which sort there are so 
many, and the soldiers stood drawn out, and the word ‘Fire l' was 
given, — not a trigger stirred; only the butts of all muskets rattled 
angrily against the ground; and the soldiers stood glooming, with a 
mixed expression of countenance; — till clutched ‘each under the arm* 
of a patriot householder', they were all hurried off, in this manner, to: 
be treated and caressed, and have their pay increased by subscription! 2 

Neither have the Gardes Frangaises, the best regiment of the line, 
shown any promptitude for street-firing lately. They returned grum- 
bling fromReveillon’s; and have not burnt a single cartridge since; nay, 
as we saw, not even when bid. A dangerous humour dwells in these 
Gardes. Notable men too, in their way! Valadi the Pythagorean was, 
at one time, an officer of theirs. Nay, in the ranks, under the three-' 
cornered felt and cockade, what hard heads may there not be, and 
reflections going on, — unknown to the public! One head of the hard- 
est we do now discern there: on the shoulders of a certain Sergeant 
Hoche. Lazare Hoche, that is the name of him; he used to be about 

* Mcrcter, Tableau de Paris, vL 22. « 

* Hisioire Parlcrocntaire. 
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;a;poor Eerbwqman ; 5 hjmdy - 
is n&vjr Sergeant Hdehe, and ; 
die lays; out Ins ,pay in rushlights, and cheated!- ■ 
tioftV^fJfed^s?; ■ - ' 'iy*i ' > ' ' . ' 

^Sp^ui&^de^Jhe.bcst seems to be: Consign’ these Gardes Fran* 
^^^^^d^JBaMc^SolBesenval thinks, and orders. Consignedto 
^lr^|rr f a^S, .Uie Gardes Francises do but form a ‘Secret Assbcia- 
;ijpn?,ri^ hot to act against the National Assembly. De- 

®teh?diiyA r nladi the Pythagorean; debauched by money and women ! 
cry^Bfeenval and; innumerable others. Debauched by what you will, 
'cfiMecd:pi nd debauching, behold them, long files of them, their eon- 
ligament' brpken, anrive, headed by their Sergeants, on the 26th. day 
: 0 $iin£;xd thz Palais Royal! Welcomed with vivats, with presents, 
Wp li ‘pledge of patriot liquor ; embracing and embraced; declaring in 
y%ds?ffinidhe .cause, of France is their cause! Next day and the fob 
ilS^tt^ijays the like. What is singular too, except this patriot humour, 
^aKdlbreiikmg'of their consignment, they behave otherwise with ‘the 
‘dhostllgdrous 'accuracy ’. 2 

are growing questionable, these Gardes! Eleven ringleaders of 
l^fh are 'pytin’ tlie Abbave Prison. It boots not in the least. The im* 
/Ifebned^Elevemhave only, ‘by the hand of an Individual', to drop, 
^owarSsiughtfah, a line in the Cafe de Foy ; where Patriotism harangues 
dpuaefhou its table. ‘Two hundred young persons, soon waxing to four 
"crowbaw roll towards the Abbaye; smite asunder 
i^&j^dtei’Wdis;yand bear out their Eleven, with other miliinrvvic* 
^u^:|§pgupper:in : the Palais Royal Garden; to board, and lodging 
c^mprp^iVS^, tfa e dcs Vcrittds*; other national Prytaneum 

Most deliberate! Nay so punctual were 
.that Ending one militant victim to have been 
civil crime, they returned" him to his cell, with 
^r&efj w ^ /* 

rce was not called out? New military force was 
filled, ouCN ew'military iorce did arrive, full gallop, with drawn sabre: 

bold of their bridles*; the dragoons sheathed 
! swords; rioted .their caps by way of salute, and sat like mere, 
of { that a drop of liquor being brought 
and Nation with the greatest cordiality^ 
yg^dho^J asfelaThtu^ Messeigneurs and Broglie the great god 

> J - ’ , ' , v. A ’. 

^Piulonriaire' Hommcs Marquans, Londres (Paris) tSoo, 8* 19S. \ * 

^yyBcsenwd;-hi.-'a94^;:y;,^ , , J ■ 
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of war, on seeing these things, did not pause, and take some other 
course, any other course? Unhappily, as we said, they could see nothing. 
Pride, which goes before a fall; wrath, if not reasonable, yet pardon- 
able, most natural, had hardened their hearts and heated their heads: 
so with imbecility and violence (ill-matched pair) they rush to seek~ 
their hour. All Regiments are not Gardes Franqaises, or debauched ' 
by Valadi the Pythagorean: let fresh undebauched Regiments come* 
up; let Royal-AIlemand, Sahs-Samade, Swiss Chateau-Vieux come up, 
— which can fight, but can hardly speak except in German gutturals; - 
let soldiers march, and highways thunder with ar till ery-w agon s: Maj- 
, esty has a new Royal Session to hold, — and miracles to work there! 
The whiff of grapeshot can, if needful, become a blast and tempest. ^ 
In which circumstances, before the red-hot balls begin raining, may 
not the Hundred-and-twenty Paris Electors, though their Cahier is long 
since finished, see good to meet again daily, as an ‘Electoral Club*? 
They meet first ‘in a Tavern*; — where ‘a large wedding-party* cheer- 
fully gives place to them. 1 But latterly they meet in the H6tcl~dc~Ville ) 
in the Town-hall itself. FJesselles, Provost of Merchants, with his Four » 
Echevins (Scabins, Assessors) could not prevent it; such was the force 
of public opinion. He, with his Echevins, and the Six-and -Twenty Town 
Councillors, all appointed from Above, may well sit silent there, in their 
long gowns; and consider, with awed eye, what prelude this is of con- ' 
> - vulsion coming from Below, and how they themselves shall fare in that! 

CHAPTER IV , f 

TO arms! 

So hangs it, dubious, fateful, in the sultry days of July.- It is the _ 
passionate printed advice of M. Marat, to abstain, of all things, from 
violence. 2 Nevertheless the hungry poor are already burning Town ~ 
Barriers, where Tribute on eatables is levied; getting clamorous for < 
food. 

The twelfth July morning is Sunday: the streets are all placarded" 
with an enormous-sized De par le Roi } ‘inviting peaceable citizens 1 # 
remain within doors*, to feel no alarm, to gather in no crowd. Why so? . 

^ 1 Dusauls, Prise de la Bastille (Collection des Mcmoircs, par Bcrville et Bar- g 
rterc* Paris, 1821), p 269, ^ 

2 Avis au Peuple, ou les Mimstres devoiles, 1st July *789 (in Histoire Parle- 
mentaire, ii 37). 

r f 
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Vuekc 'placards of enormous sue 5 ? Above all, what means 
;f : tbS'dat^ of. military ; dragoons, hussars, rattling in from all points of J 



.^•B&enVctlis with them, Swiss Guards of his are already in the Champs. 
-\vpi ys£esj with four pieces of artillery. 

• v ?,l‘ Have the destroyers descended on us, then? From die Bridge of 
}<$ Svres to utmost Vincennes, from Saint-Denis to the Champ-de-Mars, 
are begirt I Alarm, of the vague unknown, is in every heart. The 
has become a place of awestruck interjections, silent 
^'Shakings of the head: one can fancy with what dolorous sound the 
^noontide cannon (which the Sun fires at crossing of his meridian) went 


is in the wind? — Hark! a human voice reporting articulately 
j'.fjffic Job’s-ncws: Ncckcr, People's Minister, Saviour of France t is dis~ 
Impossible; Incredible! Treasonous to the public peace! Such ■ 
■f. a. voice ought to be clicked in the water-works; 3 — had not the news* 
^VhringeV quickly fled. Nevertheless, friends make of it what ye will, the 
ivS^ws is true. Necfcer is gone. Necker lues northward incessantly, in 
^ohedient secrecy, since yesternight. We have a new Ministry: Broglie 
Jftfie; War-god ; Aristocrat Breteuil: Foulon who said the people might 
); : Vatvgrassl 

'Rumour, therefore, shall arise; in the Palais Royal, and in broad 
)yi>ance. Paleness sits on every face; confused tremor and fremescence; 

; V waxing into thunder-peals, of Fury stirred on by Fear, 

V'rV i, ’ ■ 


'"-But .see Camille Desmoulins, from the Cafe de Foy, rushing out, 
;vysiby11ine jn face; his hair streaming, in each hand a pistol! He springs 
V^c>;a table:, the Police satellites are eyeing him ; alive they shall not take 
■;i jWiii,hqT they alive him alive. This time, he speaks without stammer* •< 
^Ingi-ApriendsI shall we die like hunted hares? Like sheep hounded 
^ntd tljfeir pinfold; bleating for mercy, where is no mercy, but only a 
l.wheUedknffe? The hour is come; the supreme hour of Frenchman and v 
‘ /when •Oppressors are to try conclusions with Oppressed; and the 
js^\nft;Death; or Deliverance for ever. Let such hour be wcR r \ - 
meseems, one cry only befits: To Arms! Let universal Parts r . 

^ 'uhivcrsaTFrance; as with the throat of the whirlwind, sound only: To 
■v"arnisj~ i To'‘.arins!-: yell responsive the innumerable voices: like one 

, p *'- 4 ,h . 

>WV 3 ®XbldL , ' •' ■ 

? K-j Parl^ewf nif*. ?i* St: 


;4yeti/ all hear^tiurin up; into madness. In suc&f 6r‘*f^ 

Camille evoke She Elemental powers; <in tills great ttbrneht : .^Frien^| 
-continues Camille, soihe 1 ralljdng-sign! Cockades ; ; green pnes.;^tlfe 
; colour of . Hopei— As with the. flight of locusts, these green tree-leaves f 
green 'ribands from the neighbouring shops;'* all green things^ aj§l 


snatched f and made cockades oh Camille descends . from , his -tabled 
^stifled, with embraces, wetted with tears’; has a bit of green nband: 
/handed, him; sticks > it in his hat. And now to Curtius 5 Image r s!iop- 
/there; to the Boulevards; to the four winds, and rest not tiil’France: 
be on fire 1 » * •: _ 

/ , f prance, so long. shaken and wind-parched, is probably at ; lhh;rigKt: 
‘inOamrnable point, — As for poor Curtius, who, one grieves to 
might be but imperfectly paid, — he cannot make two words abbuthis' 
Images, ;The -Wax-bust of Necker, the Wax-bust of D’Orlcans/hhlpers; 
of; Fra nee:, these, covered with crape, as in funeral process ion fieri 

;the. manner of suppliants appealing to Heaven, to Earth, and Tartarus 
itself a mixed multitude bears off. For a sign! As indeed 
his singular imaginative faculties, can do> little or nothing ityilhout-; 
signs:, thus Turks look to their Prophet’s Banner; also OsierjManrtU 
kins have been burnt, and Keeker’s Portrait has erewhilg figure&/ajoft; 
;bn its perch., , • . ' • , ' - . 

: In this manner march they, a mixed, continually increasing mu){i*| 
tilde; armed with axes, staves and miscellanea; grim, many^ouhdifig^ 
through the streets; Be all Theatres shut; let all dancing, bn planked* 
[floor, or on the natural greensward, cease! Instead of a” Christian /Sab^ 
‘bath, and feast of giiinguettc tabernacles, it shall be a Sorcerer’s[Sab/ ; 

bath; and'Paris,gon£ rabid, dance,— with the Fiend for piper 

T 

/ However, B esenval, w r i th horse andfoot, is in the Place Louis [Quinie; ■ 
Mortals .promenading homewards, in the fall of the day,- saimfer.by^ 
:frqm Chaillot or Passy, from flirtation and a little thin wihe;rwjOv 
sadder step than usual. Will the Bust Procession pass that wayf 
bold it; behold also Prince Lambesc dash forth, on it, with hisdR.o^al| 
Ailemands ! -Sho ts fall, and sabre-strokes; Busts are hewed/astmder;: 
and;;ifly;also,hepdsof men, A satred Procession has nothing fofeifcouS 
\16 (explode, along what streets; alleys, .Tuileries Avenues, itfinds^ndj 
disappear. One unarmed; man lies hewed down;- a Garde Frangaise?b|J 

** x iyieux*Cordeljer # - par Camille Desmoulins. No: 5 ( repriii ted ; In' Collection de$ 
•/M^moires, par Baudouin .Prrtes, Paris, 1S25), p. Sr. ' 1 - ‘ ■.« 
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^ Sh uniform (' bear Mm (or bear even the report of him) dead and gory 
^WthKBarnicits where he has comrades still alive! / k ' 

^Butwhynoinow, victorious Lambesc, charge through that Tuileries 
^'Garden itself, where the fugitives are vanishing? Not show the Sun- 
day promenaders too how steel glitters, besprent with blood; that if 
■ <be told of, and men’s ears tingle? — -Tingle, alas, they did; but the 


^rohgway. Victorious Lambesc, in this his second or Tuileries charge, 
t r |uccecds but in overturning tcall it not slashing, for he struck with 
idle flat of his sword) one man, a poor old schoolmaster, most pacifi- 
Really tottering there; and is driven out, by barricade of chairs, by 
flights of bottles and glasses’, by execrations in bass-voice and treble. 

* Most .delicate is the mob-quelier s vocation; wherein Too-much may 
be as had as Not-enough. For each of these bass-voices, and more 

, v each treble voice, borne to all parts of Che City, rings now nothing 
hut distracted indignation; will ring all night. The cry, To arin$± roars 
tenfold; steeples with their metal storm-voice boom out, as the sun 
"sinks; armorers’ shops are broken open, plundered; the streets are a 
^living foam-sea, chafed by all the winds. 

» ^ Such issue came of Lambesc ’s charge on the Tuileries Garden': no 
^striking of salutary terror into Chaillot promenaders; a striking into 
v broad wakefulness of Frenzy and the three Furies, — which otherwise 
vyrere not asleep! For they lie always, those subterranean Eumenides 
- (fabulous and yet so true), in the dullest existence of man;— and can 
^ dunce, brandishing their dusky torches, shaking their serpent-haih 
Lambesc with Royal-Aliemand may ride to his barracks, with curses 
;for his ‘marching-music; then ride back again, like one troubled in^ 

J mind; 1 vengeful Gardes Franchises, scrrcing, with knit brows* starts 
/out on him, from their barracks in the Chaussfi d’Antin; pour a volley 
4nto him (killing and wounding) ; which he must not answer, but ride^ 
bp.\ , 

^ , Counsel dwells not under the plumed hat. If the Eumenides awakeh, 
-and BroghVhas given no orders, what can a Besenval do? WhoiTthe ' 
~ Gardes Fran Raises, with Palais-Royal volunteers, roll down, greedy 
of morO vengeance, to the Place Louis Qulnze itself, they find neither 
1 '‘Besenval, Lambesc, Royal- Allemand. nor any soldier now there* Gone 
, is military order. On the far Eastern Boulevard, of Saint-Antoine, the 

* Chasseurs Normandie arrive, dusty, thirsty, after a hard days ride; 

? #Ut can And no bfllet-master, see no course in tliis City of confusions; 
^cannot get to Besenval, cannot so much as discover where he is: Not- 


Li 1 Wtbtu il 75-01. 


'ESTASCBviH'i ; 
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Raging" multitudes surround the H6tel-de-Ville,. ctyJn g :? Ar ms (-5 
- f Orders ! The Six : and-twehty Town Cormcillors/ with theh* iong-gdwtts/> 
, have ducked under (into the raging chaos) ; — shall never emerge moreM 
’Besenval is painfully wriggling himself out, to the Champ-de-hiars^f 
.7 fife must ait there dn the cruellest uncertainty’: courier .after courier^ 


may dash off for Versailles; hut will bring back no answer, cair hardly.' ? 
bring himself back* For the roads are all blocked with batteries ‘and/? 
pickets, with floods of carriages arrested for examination : " sudt>Was5 
Broglie’s one sole order; the (Eil-de-Bceuf, hearing in the >distaiicb^ 
: such mad din, which sounded almost like invasion, will before * alft 
, : things keep its own head whole, A new Ministry, with, it \yere, J but/f 
one foot in the stirrup, cannot take leaps. Mad Paris is abandon^?- 
altogether to itself, ' - ^ 


. ,* \ • . •« 

/ ;What .a . Paris, when the darkness fell! A European metropolitan' 

City hurled suddenly forth from its old combinations and arrange^ 
1 mentsp to crash' tumultuously together, seeking new r . Use arid woht wili* 
■ Wowriwr AbwgerolreiW eaufr mm?, wife nf cn r arfgcnd&'tyi'fie, 

.. 'has, must begin thinking; or following those that think; Seven /him-- 
Vdred :thousand individuals, on the sudden, find all thb| r old :pafhsjl 
^ old Ways. of acting and deciding, vanish from under thei r feet And Vdl 
.there go they,, with clangour and terror, they know ? not a s yet whether 
: running, swimming or flying,— headlong into the New Er^. With clahg-^ 
;,our aiid terror: from above, Broglie the war-god impends, preternith- 3 
’ .Tak'with his hed-hot cannon-balls; and from below 7 , a preterriaUira!: 
v Brigand-world menaces with dirk and fire-brand: madness rtiles the; 
hoUr.;- v - 


'Hsippily, in place of the submerged Twenty-six, the Islectoral 'Club ?' 
. is gathering; has declared Itself a ‘Provisional Mun icipah ty^ Dmihey 
Morrow; it . will 'get Provost Flesselles, with an Echevin c )r twofto%ive 4 
help in many things* For the present it decrees one i nos t essehtiSS 
Uungythat forthwith a ‘Parisian Militia’ shall be enroll^. Departyye^ 
heads, of Districts;' to labour-in this great work: while w'e herej in' 
pGrmanent:Committee,.sit alert. Let fencible men, each p^r tym its bwrff 
{ range/ of streets/vkeep watch; and ward, all. nighC/Let . Paris fcciuk^ 
k^ittleffever-sleep.; | confused by such fever-dreams; of' Moled t motions I 

from time tb lime start/ awake;Vahd IfiqlSj 
{ put}?palpitat^ ifeinightcajvat the. dash of discqrdaut; : mutu^I^ 
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uainlelHgibJe Patrols; on the gleam of distant Barriers, going up all 

too ruddy towards the vault of Night. 1 

/ 

' 4 , CHAPTER V 

‘ < cm; us arms 

On Monday, the huge City has awoke, not to its week-day industry: 
v iO what a different one! The working man has become a fighting man; 
, lias one want only: that of arms. The industry of all crafts has paused; 
•—except it be the smith’s, fiercely hammering pikes; and, in a faint 
^degree, the kitchener’s, cooking offhand victuals, for bouche va tou- 
' jours. Women too are sewing cockades; — not now, of green , which 
being D’Artois colour, the Hdtel-de-Ville has had to interfere in it; 
Inlt of red and blue, our old Paris colours: these, once based on a 
"ground of constitutional white, are the famed Tricolor, — which (if 
Prophecy err not) ‘will go round the world’. 

All shops, unless it be the Bakers’ and Vintners’, are shut : Paris is 
in die streets; — rushing, foaming like some Venice wine-glass into 
" which you had dropped poison. The tocsin, by order, is pealing madly 
from all steeples. Arms, ye Elector Municipals; thou Flesselles with 
thy Echevins, give us arms! Flesselles gives what he can: fallacious, 
perhaps insidious promises of arms from Charlevilie; order to seek 
arms here, order to seek them there. The ne^v Municipals give what 
they can ; some three hundred and sixty indifferent firelocks, the equip- 
ment of the City- Watch: ‘a man in wooden shoes, and without coat, 
^ directly clutches one of them, and mounts guard 7 . Also as hinted, an 
order to all Smiths to make pikes with their whole soul. 

Heads of Districts are in fervent consultation; subordinate Patriot' 
A isru roams distracted, ravenous for arms. Hitherto at the Hbtel-de- 
Vffie was only such modicum of indifferent firelocks as we have seen 
At the so-called Arsenal, there lies nothing but rust, rubbish and salt* 
petre, — overlooked too by the guns of the Bastille. His Majesty’s Re- 
pository, what they call Gardc-Menblc, is forced and ransacked: 
,1 tapestries enough, and gauderies; but of serviceable fighting-gear 
-small stock! Twm silver-mounted cannons there are; an ancient gift 
« from his Majesty of Siam to Louis Fourteenth: gilt sword of the Good 
Henri; antique Chivalry arms and armour- These, and such as these. 
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i necessitous Patriotism snatches greedily, for want ‘of better/Thfe i 
Siamese cannons go trundling, on an errand they were not meant for? 
Among the indifferent firelocks are seen tournay-lances; the princelyr 
helm and hauberk glittering amid ill-batted heads, — as in a time when*, 
all times and their possessions are suddenly sent jumbling! >< 

At the Matson de Saint-Lazare, Lazar-House once, now a Correct s 
tipn-House with Priests, there was no trace of arms; but, on the other, 
hand, corn, plainly to a culpable extent. Out with it, to market; in 
this scarcity of grains! — Heavens, will ‘fifty-two carts’, in long row, v 
hardly carry it to the Halle aux Bleds? Well truly, ye reverend Fathers, 
was your pantry filled; fat aie your larders, over-generous your wine-,' 
bins, ye plotting exasperators of the Poor; traitorous forestalled of; 
bread! 

Vain is protesting, entreaty on bare knees: the House of Saint- r 
Lazarus has that in it which comes not out by protesting. Behold, how, 
from every window, it vomits: mere torrents of furniture, of bellowing ' 
and hurlyburly; — the cellars also leaking wine. Till, as was natural/’ 
smoke, rose, — kindled, some say, by the desperate Saint-Lazaristes 
themselves, desperate of other riddance ; and the Establishment van- 
ished from this world in flame. Remark nevertheless that ‘a thief* {set' 
on or not by Aristocrats), being detected there, is ‘instantly hanged’; 

Look also at the Ch&telet Prison. The Debtors’ Prison of La Force, 
-is broken from without; and they that sat in bondage to Aristocrats 
go free: hearing of which the Felons at the Chatelet do likewise r dig up 
their pavements’, and stand on the offensive; with the best prospects, — 
had not Patriotism, passing that way, ‘fired a volley’ into the Felon-" 
world; and crushed it down again under hatches. Patriotism consorts 
not with thieving and felony: surely also Punishment, this day, hitches 1 
(if she still hitch) after Crime, with frightful shoes-of-swiftnessj ‘Some 
score or two* of wretched persons, found prostrate with drink in the 
cellars of that Saint-Lazare, are indignantly haled to prison; the Jaildr 
has no room; whereupon, other place of security not suggesting itself, 
it is -written, Ics ptndit, they hanged them’. 1 Brief is the word; 
not without significance, be it true or untrue! 

> In such circumstances, the Aristocrat, the unpatriotic rich man is 4 
packing up for departure. But he shall not get departed. A wooden- 
shod force has seized all Barriers, burnt or not: all that enters^ all 
that seeks to issue, is stopped there, and dragged to the Ilfitd-de-Villc: 

^Hlstoxre Parlementaire, ii* 96. 
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coaches, tumbrils, plate, furniture, ‘many meal-sacks 1 , in time even 
‘jScfckl and herds 5 encumber the Place de GreveA v , 

^ And so it roars, and rages, and bra\s ; drums beating, steeples peal- 
ing, criers rushing with hand-bells: ‘Oyez, oycz, All men to their 
Districts to be em oiled ! 1 The Districts have met in gaidens, open 
squares; ate getting marshalled into volunteer troops. No red-hot ball 
has yet fallen from BesenvaPs Camp; on the contrary, Deserters With 
their arms are continually dropping in: nay now, joy of joys, at two 
m the afternoon, the Gardes Francises, being ordered to Saint-Denis, 
and flatly declining, have come over in a body! It is a fact worth many. 
Three thousand six hundred of the best fighting men* with complete^ 
accoutrement; with cannoneers even, and cannon! Their officers are 
fefestanditig alone; could not so much as succeed in ‘spiking tire gunsk 
The very Svriss, it may now be hoped, Chateau-Vieux and the others, 
will have doubts about fighting. 

Our Parisian Militia, which some think it were better to name Na- 
tional Guard,— is prospering as heart could wish. It promised to be 
forty-eight thousand; but will in few hours double and quadruple that 
number: invincible, i! we had only arms! 

But see, the promised Charleville Boxes, marked Arltllcrici Hern 
then are arms enough? — Conceive the blank face of Patriotism, when 
ft found them filled with rags, foul linen, candle-ends, and bits of wood! 
Provost of the Merchants, how is tills? Neither at the Chartreux Con* 
vent* whither we were sent with signed order, is there or ever was there 
any weapon of war. Nay here, in this Seine Boat, safe under tarpaul- 
inga (had not the nose of Patriotism been of the finest), are ‘five 
thousand-weight of gunpowder 5 ; not coming in, but surreptitiously ^ 
going outl What meanest thou, Flesselles? Tis a ticklish game, that 
of ‘amusing 5 us. Cat plays with captive mouse: but mouse with enraged" 
cat, with enraged National Tiger? 

Meanwhile, the faster, O ye black-aproned Smiths, smite; with 
Strang arm and willing heart. This man and that, all stroke from head 
to heel, shall thunder alternating, and ply the great forgehammer. till 
stithy reel and ring again; while ever and anon, overhead, booms the 
alarm-cannon , — for the City has now got gunpowder. Pikes are iahri* * 
caied; fifty thousand of them, in six-and-thirty hours: judge whether' 
the Black-aproned have been idle. Dig trenches, unpave the streets, 
ye others, assiduous, man and maid; cram the earth in barrel-barri- 
cades, at each of them a volunteer sentry; pile the wh histones in 
window-sills and upper rooms. Have scalding pitch, at least boiling 

1 DtfSUflx* Prise de k Bastille, p ago. 
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water ready, ye weak old women, to pour it and dash it. on. Royal-' 
Allemand, with your old skinny arms; your shrill curses along with it' 
will not be wanting I — Patrols of the new-born National ‘Guard," bear-’ 
ing torches, scour the streets, all that night; which otherwise are vacant*? 
yet illuminated in every window by order. Strange looking; like some 
naphtha-lighted City of the Dead, with here and there a flight of 
perturbed Ghosts. * ' ~ 

0 poor mortals, how ye make this Earth bitter for each oilier; this 
fearful and wonderful Life fearful and horrible; and Satan has his" 
place in all heartsl Such agonies and ragings and wailings ye; have; 
and have had, in all times: — to be buried all, in so deep silence; and 
the salt sea is not swoln with your tears. ^ ( ■ 

Great meanwhile is the moment, when tidings of Freedom reach us;, 
when the long-enthralled soul, from amid its chains and squalid $tag : 
nancy, arises, were it still only in blindness and bewilderment, and 
swears by Him that made it, that it will be free! Free? Understand 
that well, it is the deep commandment, dimmer or clearer, of our whole 
being, to be free. Freedom is the one purport, wisely aimed at, formn- 
wisely, of all man’s struggles, toilings and sufferings in this Earth! 
Yes, supreme is such a moment (if thou have known it) : first vision 
as of a flame-girt Sinai, in this our waste Pilgrimage, — which thence- 
forth wants not its pillar of cloud by day, and pillar of fire by night! 
Something it is even, — nay, something considerable, when the chains 
have grown corrosive , poisonous, — to be free ‘from oppression by 'our 
fellow-mank Forward, ye maddened sons of France; be it towards ^this 
destiny or .towards that! Around you is but starvation, falsehood, 
corruption and the dam of death. Where ye are is no abiding. ' - “\V 

Imagination may, imperfectly, figure how Commandant Besenval^ 
in the Champ-de-Mars, has worn out these sorrowful hours. Insurrec- 
tion raging all round; his men melting away! From Versailles, Id ‘the 
most pressing messages, comes no answer; or once only some vagtte 
word of answer which is worse than none. A Council of Officers can 
decide merely that there is no decision: Colonels inform him, 'weep-^ 
mg’, that they do not think their men will fight. Cruel uncertainty 
is here: war-god Broglie sits yonder, inaccessible in his Olympus; does 
not descend terror-dad, does not produce his whiff of grapeshotf sSiefs 
no orders. , ' v * 

Truly, in the Chateau of Versailles all seems mystery: in the.Tovm 
oPVersailJes, were we there, all is rumour, alarm and indignation. Aft 
august National Assembly sits, to appearance, menaced with death'; 
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endeavouring to defy death. It has resolved ‘that Necker carries with 
'him the regrets of the Nation'. It has sent solemn Deputation over to 
the Chateau, with entreaty to have these troops withdrawn. In vain: 
his Majesty, with a singular composure, invites us to be busy rather 
with our own duty, making the constitution * Foreign Panclours, and 
such like, go pricking and prancing, with a swashbuckler air; with an 
eye too probably to the Salle des Menu*, — were it not for the ^rim- 
looking countenances* that crowd all avenues there. 1 Be firm, ye Na- 
tional Senators, the cynosure of a firm, grim-Iooking people! 

' The august National Senators determine that there shall, at least, 
be Permanent Session till tins thing end. Wherein however, consider 
that worthy Lafranc de Pompignan, our new President, whom we have 
shamed Batlly’s successor, is an old man, wearied with many things. 
TTe is the Brother of that Pompignan v^ho meditated lamentably on 
the Book of Lamentations: 

\ Savez-iovs potirquoi J(r&mic 

Se lament ait tonic sa vie? 

Ocst qtt’U privoyaU 

Qua Pompignan la UaduiraU! 

Poor Bishop Pompignan withdraws: having got Lafayette for helper 
'dr substitute: this latter, as nocturnal Vice-President, -with a thin 
Louse in disconsolate humour, sits sleepless, with lights unsnuffed: — 
.waiting what the hours will bring. 

So at Versailles. But at Paris, agitated Bescnval, before retiring for 
the night, has slept over to old M. de Sombreuil, of the Hotel des 
InvaUdes hard by, M. de Sombreuil has, what is a great secret, some 
elght-and-iwenty thousand stand of muskets deposited in his cellars 
there; but no trust in the temper of his Imalides. This day, for ex- 
ample, he sent twenty of the fellows dovn to unscrew those muskets; 
lest Sedition, might snatch at them: but scarcely, in Six hours, had, 
the twenty unscrewed twenty gun-locks, or dogsheads (chkus) of 
locks.— each Invalidehis dogshead! If ordered to fire, they would, he 
imagines, turn theii cannon against himself. 

^ v Unfortunate old military gentleman, it is your hour, not of glory! 
-013 Marquis de LaUnay too, of the Bastille, has pulled up Ins draw- 
; bridges long since, kind retired into Ins interior*; with sentries walking 
on his battlements, under the midnight sky, aloft over the glare of 
illuminated Paris;— whom a National Patrol, passing that way, fakes 

* Se$ Lnmeth; Ferriercs, £c 



• the .liberty of firing ^t:/ f seven' shots towards twelyejjat 'nighty ,#hiclip 
;do not take:'effect> This Was the 13S1 day of July ?789;;a ; fv^'’^;^ 
'many said, than the last 13th ms, when only hail .fell out of Heaven^ 
not madness rose out of Tophet, ruining worse than;cropsI ^ f 

Ip these same days, as Chronology will teach us, hot old Martjhis 
Mirabeau lies stricken down, at Argenteuil , — not within sound 
these alarm-guns; for he properly is not there, and only the body of ^ 
him now lies, deaf and cold for ever. It was on Saturday night that/: 
he, drawing Ills last life-breaths, gave up the ghost there ; — leaving ■a"; 
world, which would never go to his mind, now broken out, seemingly^; 
into deliration and the ctdbute generate. What is it to him, departing 
-else- whither, on his long journey? The old Chfiteau Mirabeau stancte 
silent, far off, on its scarped rock, in that f gorge of two windy valleys’* * 
the pale-fading spectre now of a Chateau: tills huge World-riot; and ^ 
France, and the World itself, fades also, like a shadow on the great still ■ 
mirror-sea; and all shall be as God wills. ' \ ; 

Young Mirabeau, sad of heart, for he loved this crabbed brave biff 2 
Father; sad of heart, and occupied with sad cares, — is withdrawn from:; 
Public History. The great crisis transacts itself without him. 2 

CHAPTER VI 

STORM AND VICTORY 

But, to the living and the struggling, a new, Fourteenth morning; 
dawns. Under all roofs of this distracted City is the nodus of a drathap 
not untragical, crowding towards solution. The bustlings and prepar- r ; 
mgs, the tremors and menaces; the tears that fell from old eyesl This; 
day, my sons, ye shall quit you like men. By the memory of your 
fathers’ wrongs, by the hope of your children’s rights! Tyranny; im-:! 
pends in red wrath: help for you is none, if not in your own tight 
hands. This day ye must do or die. , ; t r'<~ ’ 

From earliest light, a sleepless Permanent Committee has heard the 
old cry, now waxing almost frantic, mutinous: Arms! Arms! Provost; 
Flesselles, or what traitors there are among you, may think of those; 
Gharleville Boxes. A himdred-and-fifty thousand of us; and but the; 
third man furnished with so much as a pike! Arms are the one thing! 

1 Deux Amis de la Liberty L 312. , J 

• 2 Fils Adoptif, Mirabeau, vi. I. 1. 
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^eedfut; with arms we are an unconquerable man-defying National 
Guara: Bulhout arms, a rabble to be whiffed with grapeshol. 
^Happily the word has arisen, for no secret can be kept, — that there 
he muskets at the Hotel des InvaUdts. Thither will we: King’s Pro- 
cureur hi. Eibys de Corny, and whatsoever of authority a Permanent 
Committee can lend, shall go with us* Besenval ’$ Camp is there; per- 
'haps he will not fire on us; if he hill us, we shall but die. 

Alas, poor Besenval, with his troops melting away in that manner, 
,hi$ not the smallest humour to fire! At five o'clock, this morning, as 
"Tie lay dreaming, oblivious in the ficole Mititaire, a ‘figure’ stood sud- 
’ denly at his bedside; ‘with face rather handsome; eyes inflamed, speeda 
rapid and curt, air audacious 5 : such a figure drew Priam’s curtains! 
The message and monition of the figure was, that resistance would be 
-hopeless; that if blood flowed, woe to him who shed it. Thus spoke 
the figure: and vanished. ‘Wtthal there was a kind of eloquence tint 
; struck onek Besenval admits that he should have arrested him, but 
'did not A Who this figure with inflamed eyes, with speech rapid and 
•Curt, might be? Besenval knovrs* but mentions not. Camille Desmou- 
lins? Pythagorean Marquis Valadi, inflamed with 'violent motions all 
night at the Palais RoyaP? Fame names him. 'Young M, Medlar’; 2 
^ihen shuts her lips about him for ever. 

In any case, behold about nine in the morning, our National Volum 
* teers rolling in long wide flood, southwestward to tlie Hotel dcs Inva* 
Hde$; in search of the one thing needful. King’s Procureur M Etli} r s 
de Corny and officials are there; the Cm 6 of Saint-Etienne du Mont 
.marches ynpacific, at the head of his militant Parish; the Clerks of 
♦the Bftsoche in red coats we see marching, now Volunteers of the 
Basoche: the Volunteers of the Palais Royal: — National Volunteers, 
numerable by tens of thousands; of one hca*l and mmd. The King’s 
muskets are the Nation’s: think, old M* de Sombreuil. how, in this 
'extremity, thou wilt refuse them! Old M de Sombreuil would fain hold 
parley, send couriers; but it skills not' the walls are scaled, no Invahde 
firing a shot ; the gates must be flung open. Patriotism rushes in, tumid- 
’ Icons, from grunsel up to ndge-tile, through all rooms and passages, 
rummaging distractedly for arms. What cellar, or what cranny tfta 
escape it ? 1 he arms are found ; all safe there ; lying packed in straw*— 
apparently with a view to being burnt! More ravenous than famishing 

j r * Br^nval, Pd. 4:4* 

Tableaux de la Revolution, Prise de la Bastille (a folio Collection <»t Picture* 
iucT portraits, w ith IfiUtr-pfcqs. not always unxnstruan c , — part of if said to be by 
CbotsUOiil 



t * h f 1 < 

J 5 0 t THE THIRD ESTATE ^ ' [17S9 ^ 

' lions over -dead prey, tlie multitude, with clangour Mid vociferation, 
pounces on them; -struggling, dashing, clutching,— to the jamming-up,^ 
to the pressure, fracture and probable extinction of the weaker Patriot. 1 ** 
And so, with such , protracted crash of deafening, most discordant r 
Orchestra-music, the Scene Is changed; and eight-and-twenty thousand 
sufficient firelocks are on the shoulders of as many National Guards, 
lifted thereby out of darkness into fiery light. 

r Let Besenval look at the glitter of these muskets, as they flash by! 
Gardes Francises, it is said, have cannon levelled on him; ready to * 
open, if need were, from the other side of the River . 2 Motionless sits 
he; ‘astonished 5 , one may flatter oneself, ‘at the proud bearing (fibre 
conterance) of the Parisians*. — And now, to the Bastille, ye intrepid 
Parisians! There grapeshot still threatens; thither all men’s thoughts 
and steps are now tending. * 

Old De Launay, as we hinted, withdrew ‘into his interior’ soon after 
midnight of Sunday. He remains there ever since hampered, as all , 
military gentlemen now are, in the saddest conflict of uncertainties. 
The Hotel-de-Ville ‘invites’ him to admit National Soldiers, which is " 
a soft name for surrendering. On the other hand, His Majesty’s orders' 
were precise. His garrison is but eighty-two old Invalides, reinforced 
by thirty-two young Swiss; his walls indeed are nine feet thick, he has 
cannon and powdei ; but, alas, only one day’s provision of victuals. 
The city too is French, the poor garrison mostly French, Rigorous old 
de Launay, think what thou wilt do! 

All morning, since nine, there has been a cry everywhere: To the " 
Bastille! Repeated ‘deputations of citizens’ have been here, passionate- 
for arms; Whom De Launay has got dismissed by soft speeches through 
port-holes. Towards noon, Elector Thuriot de la Rosierc gains admit- 
tance; finds de Launay indisposed for surrender; nay disposed for 
blowing up the place rather. Thuriot mounts with him to the battle- 
ments: heaps of paving-stones, old iron and missiles lie piled; cannon 
all duly levelled; In every embrasure a cannon, — only drawn t back a 
little! But outwards, behold, O Thuriot, how the multitude flows onjt 
welling through e\ery street: tocsin furiously pealing, all drums beat*- ' 
ing the giniralet the Subuib Saint-Antoine rolling hitherward wholly, 
as one man! Such vision (spectral yet real) thou, O Thuriot, asTrom r 
thy Motmt of Vision, bcholdest in this moment: prophetic of what " 
other Phantasmagories, and loud-gibbering Spectral Realities, which ^ 
tfiou yet beholdest not, but shalt! ‘Que voulcz-vous?* said De Launay, ^ 
1 Bern Anris, i. 3 02* i * , -Besenval, id 410? ' / 
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Turning pale at the sight, with an air of reproach, almost of menace. 
r Afon$ieur’ ? said Thxiriot, rising into the moral-sublime, ‘what mean 
s *yMi? Consider if I could not precipitate both of us from this heigh tV~ 
say only a hundred feet, exclusive of the walled ditchl Whereupon 
1 De Launay fell silent Thuriot shows himself from some pinnacle, to 
comfort the multitude becoming suspicious, fremescent; then descends; 
departs with protest; with warning addressed also to the Invalided, — 
on whom, however, it produces but a mixed indistinct impression. The 
old heads are none of the dearest; besides, it is said, De Launay has 
been profuse of beverages { prodigua des buissons). They think, they 
will not fire, — if not fired on, if they can help it; but must, on the 
whole, be ruled considerably by circumstances. 
v ( Woe to thee, De Launay, in such an hour, if thou canst not, taking 
some one firm decision, rule circumstances 1 Soft speeches will not 
serve; hard grape&hot is questionable; but hovering between the two 
is ^questionable. Even wilder swells the tide of men; their infinite 
fium waxing ever louder, into imprecations, perhaps into crackle of 
stray musketry, — which latter, on walls nine feet thick, cannot do 
, execution. The Outer Drawbridge has been lowered for Thuriot; new 
deputation of cit ketts (it is the third, and noisiest of all) penetrates 
that way into the Outer Court: soft speeches producing no clearance 
of these, De Launay gives fire, pulls up his Drawbridge. A slight 
sputter; — which has kindled the too combustible chaos; made it a 
roaring fire-chaos! Bursts forth Insurrection, at sight of its own blood 
(for there were deaths by that sputter of fire), into endless rolling 
^explosion of musketry, distraction, execration; — and over head, from 
the Fortress, let one great gun, with its arapeshot, go booming, to show 

* ttliat we could do. The Bastille is besieged! 

■ ^ On, then, all Frenchmen, that lm\e hearts in your bodies! Roar 
with all your throats, of cartilage and metal, ye Sons of Liberty; stir 

* spasmodically whatsoever of utmost faculty is in you, soul, bod}^ or 

* spirit; for it is the hour! Smite, thou Louis Tournav, Cartwright of the 
Marais, old-soldier of the Regiment Dauphine; smite at that Outer 

' Drawbridge chain, though the fiery' hail whistles round thee! Never, 
' ov&r nave or felloe, did thy axe strike such a stroke, Down with it, 
Jto&vci down with it to Orcus: let the whole accursed Edifice sink thither*. 
^ ahd Tyranny be swallowed up for ever! Mounted, some say, on the 
rbox of the guard-room, some *on bayonets stuck into joints of the 
wall** Louis Tournay smites, brave Auhin Bonnemere (also an old 
soldier) seconding him: the chain yields, breaks; the huge Draw- 
, bridge slams down, thundering [avec fracas). Glorious: and yet. ala? 
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» ; ; musketry, their pavingstones, and cannon-xhouths; s till alpf 
\ tact ; —Ditch yawning impassable, stone-faced; the iimer Drawbridge^ 
with its back towards tis: the Bastille is still to take! - ' ,** 

< ' ‘ 

! . To describe this Siege of the Bastille (thought to be oheiof^the)^ 
most important in History) perhaps transcends the talent 6f mortal^:;; 
Could one but, after inmute reading, get to understand so much afc'tfie.S 
plan of the building! But there is open Esplanade, at the end;,of .tHeCv 
Rue Saint-Antoine; there are such Forecourts, Cour A imice/Cdur^e^ 
VOrme, arched Gateway (where Louis Tournay now' fights) ; then new $ 
drawbridges, dormant-bridges, rampart-bastions, and the grim^EightX 
Towers: a labyrinthic Mass, high-frowning there, of all ages^froSt?) 
twenty years to four hundred and twenty ; — beleaguered, in .this^itsX 
last hour, * as we said, by mere Chaos come again! Ordnance of^allX 
calibres; throats of all capacities; men of all plans, every manhis,:ow;nX 
engineer: seldom since the war of Pygmies and Cranes was thereseeriX 
, so anomalous a thing. Half-pay Elie is home for a suit of regimehfals^H. 
no one would heed him in coloured clothes: half-pay Hulin isharahgu- ; | 
ing Gardes Franqaises in the Place de Gr£ve, Frantic Patriots pick: up:J 
• the grapeshots; bear them, still hot (or seemingly so), to the Hot3~£ 
de-Ville: — Paris, you perceive, is to be burnt! Flesseles is 'pale to 
. ’ • very lips’, for the roar of the multitude grows deep; Paris wholly;;KaSv 
. got to the acme of its frenzy; whirled, all ways, by panic madnesslX 
At, every street-barricade, there whirls simmering a minor whirlpool, Xr| 
strengthening the barricade, since God knows what is coming - arid 
minor whirlpools play distractedly into that grand Fire-Maelstrom^ 
which is lashing round the Bastille. f X? , 

And so it lashes and it roars. Cholat the wane-merchant hasB'ecpmeX 
an impromptu cannoneer. See Georget, of the Marine Service, Treg^i 
from Brest, ply the King of Siam’s cannon. Singular (if we were hbfc?: 
used to the like) : Georget lay, last night, taking his ease at hisdrihff 
the King of Siam’s cannon also lay, knowing nothing of /nVnpfor./a^ 
hundred years! Yet now, at the right instant, they have got togetfer^ 
and discourse eloquent music. For, hearing w T hat was toward, -GerirglK 
sprang from the Brest Diligence, and ran. Gardes Franchises alio ydlll 
be : here, with real artillery: were not the walls so thick!— Upwards^ 
? .from the Esplanade, horizontally from all neighbouring roofs arid Win-;? 
- ^ dows, flashes one irregular deluge of musketry, without effect .A'fheX 
• . Invalides lie flat, firing comparatively at their ease from behinaXthM^X 
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hardly 'through por tholes/ show the' tip of a nose: 5 We fall; shot; and 
make no impression! " ' » ^ \ j 

t jSi conflagration rage ; of whatsoever Is combustible! Guard-rooms 4 
are burnt* Invalides mess-rooms, A distracted 'perukemaker with two 4 
fjery torclies’ is for burning "the saltpetres of the Arsenal 5 had not % 
a woman run screaming; had not a Patriot, with some tincture' of * 
Natural Philosophy, instantly struck the wind out of him (butt of 
mhsket on pit of stomach), overturned barrels, and stayed the tie- , 
vburing element. A young beautiful lady, seized escaping in these Outer " 
Courts, and thought falsely to be De Launay’s daughter, sliail be burnt 
ju^Tlaimay's sight; she lies swooned on a paillasse: but again a 
Patriot, it is brave Aubin BonnemJre the old soldier, dashes in, and v 
rescues her. Straw is burnt; three cartloads of it, hauled thither, go 
-up In white smoker almost to the choking of Patriotism itself; so that 
Bllo had. with singed brows, to drag back one cart; arid Reale the * 
"‘gigantic haberdasher’ another. Smoke as of Tophet; confusion as of 
jBahel; noise as of the Crack of Doom! 

£ ' Bldod il6ws; the aliment of new madness. The wounded are carried 
jlnto houses of the Rue Cetisaie; the dying leave their last mandate 
hbt to yield till the accursed Stronghold fall. And yet, alas, how fall? . 
The walls are scr thick! Deputations, three in number, arrive from the > - 
TJoleMe-YiHe; Abbe Fauchet (who was of one) can say, with what 
almost superhuman courage of benevolence. 1 These wave their Town- 
flag In the arched Gateway; and stand, rolling their drum; but to no _ 
-pmpose.Tn such Crack of Doom, De Launay cannot hear them, dare » 
hiiobbelieve them: they return, with justified rage, the whew of lead > 

„ still ringing in their ears. What to do? The Firemen are here, squirting' 
'lylth their fire-pumps on the Invalides cannon, to wet the touchholes; 
‘sbUtiey unfortunately cannot squirt so high; but produce only clouds of , 
spray. individuals of classical knowledge propose catapults. Santera,, * 
-the sonorous Brewer of the Suburb Saint-Antoine, advises rather that 4 , 

* thb place he fired, by A 'mixture of phosphorus and oil-of-tiirpcntme r 
^spouted up through forcing pumps 5 : O Spinola-Santerre, hast thou the * 
mixture >eady? Every man his own engineer! And still the fire-deluge _ 
v Abates not: even women are firing, and Turks; at least one woman ^ 
fonfa her sweetheart)^ and one Turk. 3 Gardes Francises have come : * 

t rt'ak.cannon. real cannoneers. Usher Mailjard is busy; half-pay Efle,\ 

-r M^pajvHuiin rage in the midst of thousands. • o'* 

tlie great Bastille Clock ticks (Inaudible) in its Inner Court 

A :i K^udiet^ Knn^tive (Deux Amis, i. 324). 

^Dear Ami^i 310; Besudx, £c, 
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-there,, at its 'ease, hour after hour' as ^ 
owgrld, were passing! It tolled One when the firing began and 
pointing towards Five, and still the .firing slakes 
their vaults, the, seven Prisoners hear muffled din as, of earthquafe'j^ 
f* their Turnkeys answer vaguely.- ' '*x 

‘ J ‘ Woe to thee, De Launay, with, thy poor hundred Invalides ! Rroglie^f 
is distant, and his Oars heavy; Besenval hears, but can send ; n63BHj^y^ 
t. One poor troop of Hussars has crept, reconnoitring, cautiously along V; 
the Quais, as far as the Pont Ncuf. ‘We are come to join ybxp, gatp'thef^ 

- Captain ; for the. crowd seems shoreless. A large-headed dwarfish ^indi^ 
vidual, of smoke-bleared .aspect, ^shambles forward, opening his bifife, 

/ lips, for there is sense in him; and croaks: flight then,’ and ;give:Upt" 
your arras P The Hussar-Captain is too happy to be escorted to 
Barriers, and dismissed on parole. Who the squat individual wasPtMen.^ 
! answer, It is M. Marat, author. of the excellent pacific A vis ml Pcttplel^> 

- Great truly, ,0 thou remarkable Dogleech, is this thy day of-Vhiergehce; r ^ 

and new-birth : and yet this same day come four years 

the, curtains of the Futureliang. * y *. 


What shall De Launay do? One thing only De Launay couldba\%vy 
done: what he said he would do. Fancy him sitting, from thehrst;^ 
with lighted taper, within arm’s length of the Powder-Magazine ;) i; 
motionless, like old Roman Senator, or Bronze Lamp-holder;" coldly^ 
apprising Thurigt, and all men, by a slight .motion of his 'eye^what^; 
his resolution wa&t* — Harmless he sat there, while unharmed; hutvihe f |?i 
King’s Fortress, meanwhile, could, might, would, or should,- in ndvwse...| 



Bastille springs skyward 1- 
'■esque, taper-holding attitude, one fancies De Launay might have lefti; 
Thiiriotj the red Clerks of the Basoche, Cur 6 of Saint-S tephen and ; alfe 
' the tag-rag-and-bobtail of the world, to work thdr will. ' 

And yet, withal, he could not do it. Hast thou considered how. each;# 
man’s heart is so tremulously responsive to the hearts of all men ; 

-thou, noted how omnipotent is the very sound of many men ? 

i . it - -t 


- /the ground-done of the noblest passage, in. one:of Bis noblest ^OpeVasJ^ 

‘itrnc fbf* trnirn nf U/s'.’knr? hnov/? iif S7irtVt*kr» r 



ance of their hntincis, which are. truer than their ^hpnghis)c\V%\ii^ 

greatest a.man encounters, .among the sounds and shadows ^hicii^lp3{} 

/, ? / . ^ r / , * , ^ o.. 
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up this World of Tims, % who can .resist that, has htAjooting some- 
where beyond Time, De Launay could not do it. Distracted, he hovers 
hetwten_ two; hopes in the middle of despair; surrenders not bis 
For tress V- declares that he will blow it up, seizes torches to ,biow it 
rrp; and does not Mow it Unhappy old De Launay, it is the death- 
agony of thy Bastille and thee! Jail, Jailoring and Jailor, all three, 
6uch as they may have been, must finish. 

' ,For Jour hours now has the World-Bedlam roared: call it the 
1 V&rld-Chim&rjf bloving fire! The poor Jnvalides have sank under 
their battlements, or rise only with reversed muskets: they have made 
awhile flag of napkins: go beating the chamade } or seeming to beat, 
for .one can hear nothing. The very Swiss at the portcullis look weary 
of firing; disheartened in the fire-deluge: a porthole at the drawbridge 
is opened, as by one that Would speak. Seelluissier Halliard, the shifty 
isanl Quins plank, -swinging over the abyss of that sloneJDifch; plank 
resting on parapet, balanced by weight of Patriots, — he hovers perilous: 
such a Dove towards such an Ark! Deftly, thou shifty Usher: one man 
already fell; and lies smashed, far down there, against the masonry \ 
Usher Halliard falls not: deftly, unerring he walks, with outspread 
palm. The Swiss holds a paper through his porthole; the shifty Usher 
snatches it, and returns. Terms of surrender: Pardon, immunity to 
aiU Are they accepted (Tofiiocr, On the word of an officer 1 , 
answers half-pay Hulm,-— or half-pay Elie, for men do not agree on 
it; They arcP Sinks the drawbridge, — Usher Halliard bolting it when 
down; rashes-in the living deluge: the Bastille is fallen! Vkteire! La 
BastUte csi prise ! 2 ' 


CHAPTER Vn 

KOT A PvCVOCX 

^ Why dwell on what follows? Hulin’s Joi d'offlcicr should have been 
kept, butfcould not The Swiss stand drawn up, disguised in white can- 
vas smocks; the Invalids without disguise; their arms all piled against i 
the fealt The first rush of victors, in ecstasy that the death-peril is 
passed, ‘leaps joyfully on their necks'; but new victors rush, and ever 
new, also in ecstasy not wholly of joy. As we said, it was a living deluge. 

plunging -headlong: had not die Gardes Francaiscs. in their tool mill- 

f * * 

*1 la Revolution, par Deux Amis de Ja Libcrte, i. 257-506. Besfcnvak 

hi! 410-34. Dupuis, Prhc de L Bastille, 291-301, Mtmohcs (Collection do 

pi Barriers), i. 322 <1 * 
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i:;? ^ Swiss, 'milling .off in jiis white smock, is .driven back, with a tleatlv-c 
'‘ thrust, tet all* prisoners be, marched to the Townhall^tp be judgecll^; 
Alas/ already one. poor Invalide has his right hand slashed off; him|^ 
y^^ V liis maimed body dragged to the Place de Grave, and hanged, thetei: 

' This* same right -hand, it is said, turned back De Launay fromriffi'e-J 
f j .t h Powder-Magazin e, and saved Paris* * * , v * Tf' *r(^ 


^jb^De, Launay, ^discovered in grey frock with poppy-coloured riband'/;. 
: : - ^is for killing himself with the sword of his cane. He shall to the Hotd^J 
' 'V;; ' de-Ville; /Hulin, Maillard and others escorting him; Elie nrirchingj? 
; '{y .foremost. ‘with tlie capitulation-paper on his sword’s point 1 . ThroughJ 
roarings , arid cursings; through hustlings, clutch ings, and 
•'^through 'strokes 1 .Your escort is hustled aside, felled down; Hulihf 
v -sinks exhausted, on a heap of stones.* Miserable De Launay! He.-shatl^ 
:: ' never enter the Hptebde-Ville: only his ‘bloody, hair-queue, held upitir 
y ajbloody hand* ; that shall enter, for a sign. The bleeding tmnk liesbnl 
;;,y the. steps there; the head is off through the streets; ghastly, aloft pit 


*"* s pike. 

< V V, Rigorous De Launay has died; crying out, ‘0 friends, kill me fast!$ 
4 ,}Mbrcifu] De Lbsme must die; though Gratitude embraces him in this ■% 
t /Tearful hour, and will die for him ; it avails not. Brothers, your wrath )$ 5 
-S' cruel ! your Place de Grive is become a Throat of the Tiger; .jfulhpf^ 
; 4 'Were : jfierce bellowings, and thirst of blood. One other officer is mits^l 
’ "veered; one. other Invalide is hanged on the Lamp-iron; with difficulty^ 
generous perseverance, the Gardes Frangaises will save tKe rest.? 
f'JProvost Flesselles, stricken long since with the paleness of death, must/. 

descend from his seat, ‘to be judged at the Palais Royal ; alas, to.be/; 
; vshht dead, by an unknown hand, at the turning of the first street!— :>£jg 
v> T O i evening. sun of July, how, at this hour, thy beams fall slantbn^ 
/ reapers amid peaceful woody fields; on old women spinning in .cot^ 
A jagesj'pn ships fap-out in the silent main; on Balls at the Orangeries 
UofVersaill es^, where ffiigb -r ou ged Dames of the Palace are even how/ 
riancing wi th double- j acketed Hussar-Officers : — and also on this roaf^ 
Hell-porch of a Hotebde-Ville!- Babel Tower, with the -confusion// 
of Tongues, were. riot Bedlam added with the conflagration, of though^ 
^;wasmo; type of it. One forest of distracted steel bristles, endless^arr 

/ffrbrif bf an Electorarporrimittee; points itself, in horrid radii/agamsfe 

't’V'rir. ' 'jV , . - » 
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ttfe arid the other accused breast. It was the Titans warring with 
Olympus; and they, scat cdy crediting it, have conquered: prodigy of 
prodigies; delirious,- — as it could not but be. Denunciation, vengeance; 
bteze' of triumph on a dark ground of terror: ail outward, all inward 
things fallen into one general wieck of madness! 

A r Electoral Committee? Had it a thousand throats of brass, it would 
not suffice. Abbe Lefevre, in the Vaults down below, is black as Vulcan, 
distributing that Tive thousand-weight of Powder* ; with what perils 
these eight-and-forty hoars! Last night, a Patriot, in liquor, insisted 
'on sitting to smoke on the edge of one of the Powder-barrels: there 
smoked he, independent of the world, — till the Abbe 'purchased bis 
'pipe for three francs’, and pitched it far. 

■^Elie, in the grand Hall, Electoral Committee looking on, sits 'with 
"town sword bent in three places'; with battered helm, for he was of 
Lhe Queen’s Regiment, Cavalry; with torn regimentals, face singed 
and soiled; comparable, some think, to *an antique warrior’; — judging 
the people; forming a list of Bastille Heroes. 0 Friends, stain not with, 
blood the greenest laurels ever gained in this world: such is the burden 
,of Elie’s song: could it but be listened to. Courage, Elie! Courage, ye 
Municipal Electors! A declining sun; the need of victuals, and of tell- 
ing news, will bring assuagement, dispersion: all earthly things must 
jend. 

* * Along the streets of Paris circulate Seven Bastille Prisoners, borne 
,sfeulder-high; seven Heads on pikes; the Keys of the Bastille; and 
much else. See also the Gardes Francises, in their steadfast military 
way, marching home to their barracks, with the Jnvalides and Swiss 
kindly enclosed in hollow square. It is one ycar # and two months 
since these same men stood unparticipating, with Brennus d’Agoust 
dt the Palais de Justice, when Fate overtook D’Espretnenil ; and now 
they have participated; and will participate. Not Gardes Fran gnoses 
henceforth, but Centre Grenadiers 0} the National Guard : men of iron, 
discipline and humour, — not without a kind of thought in them! ■; 1 1 
^Likewise ashlar stones of the Bastiile continue thundering through 
the dusk; its paper archives shall fly white. Old secrets come to view; 
and long-buried^Despair finds voice, Read this portion of an old Let- ; 
ter: * *lf for my consolation Monseigneur would grant me. ior the 
/sake of God and the Most Blessed Trinity, that I could have news of 
Rif dear wife; were it only her name on a card, to show that she is 

„ f h la Bastille, 7 Octobre 1753 ; signed Qxt£rct-B6mcry. £351180 BSvolke; 

Jin ‘Uftfcuel, Mmo\res surta (Pans, iSztt, p 100 





| aliyej .It wer e^ the greatest ‘Cbrisolation' ICcould 
for ever, .bless tlie greatness, of; IMtonseigncuri ^ Poor Prisoner 
;,narnest/ thyself .Qufyei-Deinery] and lias up ; other' -history^Tslie^is!^ 
'deadj that dear wife of thine, and, thou art dead 1 J Tis fifty ybars^ince/ 
J tliy.hfekking heart' put this question; to be heard now fifst/and lonje/i 
hear d r in the hearts of men.; '*>*. „ * . ' *'< .7$ 

/But so does the July twilight thicken; so must'. Paris, .as . sick', 
children/ and all distracted creatures do, brawl itself finally dhtqrhP 


!/*£* kind of sleep. Municipal Electors/ astonished to find their vheads stiH.^ 
i uppermost, are home: only Moreau de Saint-Mery of tropical birtteft! 
'"and heart, of coolest judgement ; he, with two others, shall sit perma- 
fnent at the^Townhalh Paris sleeps; gleams upward the illuminated^ 
patrols go clashing, without common watdrword; there/ gd/^; 
-•)? : rumours; alarms, of war, to the extent of 'fifteen thousand .menmarch//^ 
/ing‘ through the Suburb Saint-Antoine’, — who never got it^arbheS^t^ 
through. Of the day's distraction judge by this of the rdghtrMor^u|^?. 

Saint-Mery, 'before rising from his seat, gave upwards/)! three}/^ 
/^"^thpusand orders’/ What a head ; comparable to Friar Bacon’s /Srassf^ 
%>y^Headl Within it lies all Paris. Prompt must, the answer be, right; br/^Sj 
H/^wTohg/ m Paris is no other authority extant. Seriously, a most cdpIX-^ 
///- clear head/ — for which' also thou, O brave Saint-Mery, in Tnany r ,ca-//^ 
iy !; / pacifies, from august Senator to Merchant J s-Clerk, Book-dealer, Vice^Jp/ 
/ ^King; in many places, from Virginia to. Sardinia, shaft, everas a hra\’b^v/- 
/pV'mah, find employment, 2 .. 


' Besenval has decamped, under cloud of dusk, 'amid a great. afiluence/;;/ 
, dispeople 3 , who did not harm, him; he marches, with famt-growirig///" 
• /Viread/ down the left bank of the Seine, all night, — towards 
^.vspaCe^Ep-summoned shall Besenval himself be; for trial, for 
; cult acquittal His King’s-troops, his Royal- Allemand, are gonehehce/t/ 
,* ' for ever. ■ * - v < rHfd 

The Versailles Ball and lemonade isdone; the Orangerie.isisjreht^ 
^ ' except for /nigh thirds. Over in the Salle des Menus, V ice-president/^ 
h I^fayeUd/iyith tmsnuffed lights, -with some Hundred or sb of MernbefS^^ 
/ ; v stretched. on fables round him’, sits erect; outmatching* the Beat/^ 
*; 'This day, a second solemn Deputation went to his Majesty ; * a . second/^! 
;Vand .then a third: with no effect. What will the end.of these things 

"/In 1 the:. €burt, all ^/mystery*; not without .whisperings" of - tefrqr//:|/ 
O, though ye dream fof lemonade and .epaulettes, ye foolisk wbnien ! 

/” v - > •, 

'u / ~ B i ograpkie . Uni vci/c)lc> • § Mortau Saiht~M6ry (by, Fournicp-Pescay) / 
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^Majesty, kept In happy ignorance, perhaps dreams of double-barrels 
* and the Woods of Mcudon. Late at night, the Duke de Lfahccmtt*. hav- 
ing official right of entrance, gains access to the Royal Apartments: 
Am folds with earnest dearness, In his constitutional way, the Job’s- 
jjtews. ‘Mass’, said poor Louis, ‘e'est me rSvoHe, Why, that is a revolt ! y 
(—Sire 1 , answered Liancourt, is not a revolt,— it is a revolution’. 


CHAPTER VIH 


CONQUERING VO UR KING 

ON the morrow a fourth Deputation to the Chateau is on foot: of 
^atnotc solemn, not to say awful character; for, besides 'orgies in the 
,‘Oraugerie’, it seems The grain-convoys are all stopped’; nor has 
*i!irabt?atp$ thunder been silent. Such Deputation is on the point of 
f|cUing out, — when lo, his Majesty himself, attended only by his two 
■ Brothers, steps in; quite In the paternal manner: announces that the 
Lfroops, and all causes of offence, are gone, and henceforth there shall 
nothing but trust, reconcilement, goodwill; whereof he ‘permits, 
hna even requests ’, a National Assembly to assure Fans m his name/ 
^Acclamation, as of men suddenly delivered from death, gives answer. 
•IFho whole Assembly spontaneously rises to escort his Majesty back; 
^interlacing their arms to keep off the excessive pressure from him’; for 
‘all Versailles is crowding and shouting. The Chateau Musicians, with 
a 'felicitous promptitude, strike up the Scin dc sa Famllh (Bosom of 
"ends Family): the Queen appears at the Balcony with her little 
*:boy and girl ‘kissing them several times’; infinite Viva?$ spread fat 
and wide:— and suddenly there has come, as it were, a new* Heaven-on- 
Tvartil * * : 

* Eighty-eight august Senators, Baillv, Lafayette and our repentant 
Archbishop among them, take coach for Paris, with the great intelli- 
gence; benedictions without end on their heads, From th& Place Louis,’ 
!.Qu!rtze, where they alight, all the way to the HoteLde-VHIe, it is one, 
of Tricolor cockades, of dear National muskets; o?ie tempest oF r 
burnings* hand-clappings, aided by ‘occasional rollings’ of drum- * 
’music. Harangues of due fervour are delivered; especially by Laity 
JfoUendal, pious son of the ill-fated murdered I. ally; on whose head,, 
inconsequence, a civic crown (of oak or parsley) is forced* — which 
;hc: forcibly transfers to Bailly’s. 

: But surely, for one thing* the National Guard should have a Generali 
Jdoreau dc Saint-Mvry* he of tlie Three thousand orders’, casts one of 
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Ins significant glances on the Bust of Lafayette, which" has stood there 
ever since the American YVar of Liberty. Whereupon, by acclamation, 
Lafayetteis nominated Again, in room of the slain traitor or quasi- 
traitor Flessclles president B a illy shall be— Provost of the Merchant!? 
No: flavor of Paris 1 So be it. Mairc dc Paris / Mayor Bailly, General 
Lafayette, vive Bailly , t five La fa vet fc! the universal out-of-doors 
multitude rends the welkin in confirmation.— And now, finally, let u§" 
to Notre-Dame for a Te Darn* * 


Towards Notre-Dame Cathedral, in glad procession, these Re-^ 
generators of the Country walk, through a jubilant people; in fraternal, 
manner; AbbeLefevre, still black with his gunpowder sendees, walking 
i arm in arm with the wlnte-stoled Archbishop. Poor Bailly comes upon 
the Foundling Children, sent to kneel to him, and ‘weeps' Te JOeim? 
our Archbishop officiating, is not only sung, but shot — with blank 
cartridges. Our }oy is boundless, as our woe threatened to be. Paris, f 
by her own pike and musket, and the valour of her own heart, has 
conquered the very war-gods, — to the satisfaction now t of Majesty it- 
* self. A courier is, this night, getting under way for Neclier: the People’s 
Minister, invited back by the King, by National Assembly, and" 
, Nation, shall traverse France amid shoutings, and the sound of trumpet 

and timbrel. 


Seeing which course of things, Messeigneurs of the Court Trium- 
virate, Messieurs of the dead-bom Broglie-Ministry, and others such, 
consider that their part, also, is clear* to mount and ride. Off, ye 
1 toe-royal Broglies, Pohgnacs and Princes of the Blood; off while it is 
yet time! Did not the Palais-Royal, in its late nocturnal ‘violent 
motions', set a specific price (place of payment not mentioned) on 
each of your heads? — With precautions, with the aid o! pieces of 
cannon and regiments that can be depended on, Messeigneurs, between, 
the ibth night and the 17th morning, get to their several roads* Not, 
without risk) Prince Conde has (or seems to have) l men galloping 
at full speed', with a view, it is thought, to ding him into the river 
Oise, at Pont-Sainte-Mayence 1 The Polignacs travel disguised ; friends, 
not servants, on their coach-box. Broglie has his mvn difficulties at 
Versailles, runs his own risks at Metz and Verdun ; does nevertheless 
geLsafe to Luxemburg, and there rests. ^ , 

This is what they call the First Emigration; determined on, as, 
appears, In full Court-conclave; Ins Majesty assisting; prompt he, 
for his share of It, to follow any counsel whatsoever. ‘Three Sons of, 
2 Weber, u. 126 ^ 
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FranaC and four Princes oL the blood of Saint Louis", says Weber, 
^couMhioL more effectually humble the Burghers of Paris than by 
appearing to withdraw in fear of their lifeL Alas, the Burghers of 
Paris* bear It with unexpected stoicism 1 The Man. D "Artois indeed 
is gone; but has he carried, tor example, the Land D*Artois with him? 
Sot even Bagatelle the Country-house (winch shall be useful as a 
Tavto) \ hardly the four-valet Breeches, leaving the Rreeches-makerl 
for old Foulon, one teams that he is dead; at least f a sumptuous 
pnerM 7 is going on; the undertakers honouring him, if no other will 
lutendant Beithier. his son-in-law, is sail living; lurking: he joined 
$kenvaL on that Eumenides Sunday, appearing to treat it with 
■ijrttfty; and is now fled no man knows whither* 

*•* * i 

a 

T The Emigration is not gone many miles, Prince Conde hardly across 
the Oise, when his Majesty, according to arrangement, for the Emigra- 
tion ilso thought it might do good.— undertakes a rather daring enter- 
prise; that of visiting Paris in person. \\ ith a Hundred Members of 
As^mbly; with small or no military escort, which indeed he dismissed ' 
hi the Bridge of Sevres* poor Louis sets out: leaving a desolate Palace; 

% Queen weeping, the Present, the Past and the Future all so un- 
friendly .for her. 

^*At the Barrier of Passy, Mayor Bailly, in grand gala, presents him 
vnih (he keys; harangues him, in Academic style . mentions that it is 
a great day; that in Henri Quatre’s case, the King had to make con- 
quest of his People; but in this happier case, the People makes con- 
quest of Us King (a conqms son Rot). The King, so happily conquered* 
drives forward, slowly, through a steel people* all silent, or shouting 
only Vhe lc Nation; is harangued at the TownhaO, by Moreau Of 
tKc three thousand orders, by King's Jhocureur M. Ethys cte Corny, 
r by Tally Tollfjndal* and others; knows not what to think of it or say 
of it; learns that he is ‘Restorer of French Liberty’, — as a Statue of 
him, to be raised on the site of the Bastille, shall testify to all men. 
'Finally* hk is shown at the Balcony, with a Tricolor cockade ia Ms 
hat; is greeted now, with vehement acclamation, from Square and 
StreeL from all windows and roofs:— and so dmes home again amid 
glad mingled and, as it were, intermarried shouts, of Vhe lc Rot and 
fw h Nation; wearied but safe, 

i \ ^ 

£ %$tyz*s Sunday when the red-hot balls hung over us. in mid Mr; It 
now, hut Friday, and ‘the Revolution is sanctioned'. An august 
yhTatldtial Assembly shall make the Constitution, and neither foreign 
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- Pandour, ^domestic Triumvirate, with levelled Cannon, Guy -Fatix' 
powder-plots (f of that* too was spoken of) ; nor any tyrannic Poorer 
on the Earth or under the Earth, shall say to il t What dost thou? — 
So jubilates the People; sure now of a Constitution, Cracked Marquis, 
' Samt-Huruge is heard under the window’s of the Chateau; murmuring 
sheer speculative-treason , 1 " 


v % 


CHAPTER IX 


THE LANTERNE 

» f r ^t 

Tim Fall of the Bastille may be said to have shaken all France to * 

the deepest foundations of its existence. The rumour of these wonders 
files everywhere* with the natural speed of Rumour, with an effect 
thought to "be pretei natural, produced by plots Hid D’Orleans orJ„, 
Laclos, nay did Mirabeau (not overburdened with money at this time) V 
send riding Couriers out from Paris; to gallop f on all radii’, or high-, f 
ways, towards all points of France? It is a miracle, which no penetrai-/ J 
ing man will call in question/ ' ( 

Already in most Towns, Electoral Committees Were met; to regret „ * 
Neckei , in harangue and resolution. In many a Town, as Rennes, Cabn, ^ 
Lyons, an ebullient people was already regretting him in brickbats and J-* 
musketry* But now, at every Town's-end in France, there do arrive, 
in these days of terror, — 'men’, as men will arrive: nay *men on horse- 4 - 
bacL , J since Rumour oftenest travels riding. These men declare, ividT *■ 
alarmed countenance, The Brigands to be coming, to be just at hand; < 
and do then — ride on, about their further business, be what it might! - V 
Whereupon the whole population of such Town defensively hies to 1 ’ 
arms, Petition is soon theieafter forwarded to National Assembly; in ^ 
such peril and terror of peril, leave to organize yourself cannot be 
withheld: the armed population, becomes everywhere an enrolled Na- { 
tlonal Guard. Thus rides Rumour, careering along all radii, -from ^ 
Paris outwards, to such purpose: in few days, some say in not n&njr * 
hoUrs, nil France to the utmost borders bristles with bayonets Singular/ . 

* but undeniable, — miraculous or not 1 — >But thus may any chemical ^ 
liquid, though cooled to the freezing-point, or far lower, still continue ^ 
liquid; and then, on the slightest stroke or shake, it at once rushes » 

r wholly into ice. Thus has France, for long months and even years, ^ 
r been chemically dealt with; brought below zero; and now, shaken by ^ 
* 

1 tampan, ii 46-64. v > 
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the Fall of a Bastille, it instantaneously congeals: into one crystallized 
mass/ of sharp-cutting steel! Guai a cM b tocca , TVare who touches 

ftJ ' r ; 

In Paris, an Electoral Committee, with a new Mayor and General, 
fe urgent with belligerent workmen to resume their handicrafts. Strong 
ttemes of the Market ( Dames de la Halle) deliver congratulatory 
harangues; present 'bouquets to the Shrine of Sainte Gen£vieve\ Un- 
enrolied men deposit their arms, — not so readily as could be wished: 
and receive 'nine francs’. With Te Dams, Royal Visits, and sanctioned 
Revolution, there is halcyon weather: weather even of preternatural 
brightness; the hurricane being overblown. 

Nevertheless, as is natural, the waves still run high, hollow rocks 
retaining their murmur. We are but at the 22nd of the month, hardly 
above a week since the Bastille fell, when it suddenly appears that old 
Foulon is alive; nay, that he is here, in early morning, in the streets 
of Paris; the extortioner, the plotter, who would make the people 
eat grass, and was a liar from the beginning! — It is even so. The 
deceptive 'sumptuous funeral’ (of some domestic that died) ; the hid- 
ing-place at Yitry towards Fountalnebleau, have not availed that 
wretched old man. Some living domestic or dependant, for none loves 
Toulon, has betrayed him to the Village. Merciless boors of Vitry un- 
earth him; pounce on him, like hell-hounds: Westward, old Infamy; 
to Paris, to be judged at the Hotel-de-Ville! His old head, which 
seventy-four years have bleached, is bare; they have tied an em- 
blematic bundle of grass on his back; a garland of nettles and thistles 
is round his neck: in this manner; led with ropes; goaded on with 
curses and menaces, must he, with his old limbs, sprawl forward; the 
pitiablest, most unpitied of all old men. 

w Sooty Saint-Antome, and every street, musters its crowds as he 
pasSrts;-— the Hall of the Hotel-de-Ville, the Place de Greve itself, will 
“scarcely hold his escort ana him Foulon must not only be judged 
righteously, but judged there where he stands, without any delay. 
'Appoint seven judges, ye Municipals, or seventy -anebseven; name 
them yourselves, or we will name thenr but judge him ! 3 Electoral 
rhetoric, eloquence of Mayor Baiily, is wasted, for hours, explaining 
the beauty of the Law’s delay. Delay, and still delay! Behold, O Mayor 
of the People, the morning has worn itself into noon: and he is Still 
umndged [—Lafayette, pressingly sent for, arrives; gives voice: This 

* vrt“f ^ x* Parlem entairo , ii 146-0. 
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Foulon, a knowm man, is guilty almost beyond doubt; but may he noU 
have accomplices? Ought not the truth to be cunningly pumped out , 
of him, — in the Abbaye Prison? It is a new light 1 Sansculottism elapse 
hands; — at which handclapping, Foulon (in his faintness, as his 4 
Destiny would have it) also claps. ‘See* they understand one another]* , 
cries dark Sansculottism, blazing into fury of suspicion. — ^FriendsV 
Uid f a person in good clothes 1 , stepping forward, Svhat is the use of 
judging this man? Has he not been judged these thirty years?* Withf, 
wild yells, Sansculottism clutches him, in its hundied hands: beds 
whirled across the Place de Greve, to the ' Lanterne % Lamp-iron which , 
there is at the corner of the Rue de la Vamiene; pleading bitterly for 
life,- to the deaf winds. Only with the third rope (for tw*o ropes broke, ' 
and tlie quavering voice still pleaded) can he be so much as gdt 
hanged! His Body is dragged through the streets, bis Head goes aloft 
on a pike, the mouth filled with grass: amid sounds as of Tophet, from 
a grass-eating people. 1 

Surely if Revenge is a hind of Justice 5 , it is a 'wild 5 kindl 0 mad 
Sansculottism, hast thou risen, in thy mad darkness, in thy soot and 
rags; unexpectedly, like an Enccladus, living-buried, from under his r 
Trinacria? They that would make grass be eaten do now eat grass, 
m this manner? After long dumb-groaning generations, has the iurn 
suddenly become thine ? — To such abysmal overturns, and frightful 
instantaneous inversions of the centre-of-gravity, are human Solecisms 
all liable, if they but knew it; the more liable, the falser (and top-, 
heavier) they are! — * 

To add to the horror of Mayor Bailiy and his Municipals, worth 
comes that Berthier has also been arfested: that he is on his way hither, 
from Compiegne. Berthier, Intendant (say Tax-tevier) of Paris; 
sycophant and t> rant ; forestaller of Com ; contriver of Camps against "* 
the people; — accused of many things* is he not FouloiPs son-in-law; 
and, in that one point, guilty of all? In these hours too, when SansculoL* 
tism has its blood up! The shuddering Municipals send one of their 
number to escort him, with mounted National Guards. 

At the fall of day, the wretched Berthier, still wearing a face of* 
courage, arrives at the Barrier; in an open carriage; with the Munici-" 
pal beside him; five hundred horsemen with diawn sabres, unarmed 
footmen enough, not without noisel Placards go brandished round’ 1 
him; bearing legibly his indictment, as Sansculottism, with unlegal 

1 Deux Anus de h Liberty ii 6o-6. 


"fevi«ii v-r *m : hiit»fi >1 et t ef «& fl raw*; it hn? Paris is cam fortlf thmeef him:’ ' 


MjfilOT '$ plkcy Well « might: hfe ^look become glazed V 
^^^jghU^evcrthde^; bcthe man’s conscience Avliat Ji may,yfe ; 
fn|ml;%re; 6friron. At the Hotel -de-Ville, he will answer n6tHing;-He, 
^|Vs^ieo&yed superior orders; they have his papers: they may 'judge : 
^feieferniine: as for himself, not having dosed an eyethesetwo 


y^yBjrjflijthe.veiy door of the Hotel-de-ViUe, they are clutched; -flung, 
rastinder,' as.^by a vortex of mad arms; Berthier whirls towards the- 
®;nterrie:,;He snatches a musket: fells and strikes, defending himsdf;' 
MijieVf^mad, lion: he is home down, trampled, banged,- mangled: . his; 
■iH^dtooranci even his Heart, flies over the City on a pike. . *. ^ 
•^//ifarrible, in Lands that had known equal justice! Not so unnatural' 
^tflOTds that had never known it, ( Lc sang qui cotile , csi-d done jL 
i^hr^asks Barnave; intimating that the Gallows; though by irregular"; 
nicthods/has its. own. — Thou thyself, O Reader, when thou tumest: 
^fettpomer of the Rue de 3a Vannerie, and discern est stiUthat.sanie; 
;gnm3racket of old Iron, wilt not want for reflections, ‘Over a grocer’s; 
i^Fop^or-ptliervdse ; with *a bust of Louis XIV in the niche uhderit’^ 
;h%;n.S longcr-in the niche, — it still sticks there; still holding outpri. 
Jirihffectuai light, of fish -oil; and has seen worlds wrecked, audisays; 

'* v • ; 

% fc : t6 tlie’eye of enlightened Patriotism, what a huivder-cloud vwis- 
hh^4|udS4hiytshaping itself in the radiance of the haicyonivfeatfjer !v 



^indignant; manner;~nee^ to be flattered back again. The doud dippL 
^pe^yiis thunderclouds do. The halcyon weather returns, ' though of ; 



phoh|heci:from our Earth; and with it, Feudalism, Despotism;; nhdp! 
^|e;hqp6, : Scpuiidrelism : generally, and all hard usage, of man byJiSJ 



. the slaver of ndvthfe; tyrant-' 

widow md orphan’, ‘He :bctr ayed; hh) 




rw 
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after month; its ashlars and boulders tumbling down continually, by 
v express order of our Municipals* Crowds of the curious roam through 
its caverns; gaze on the skeletons found walled-up, on the ^oubliettes, 
iron cages, monstrous stone-blocks with padlock chains. One day to 
discern Mirabeau there; along with the Genevese Dumont. 1 Worker^ 
and onlookers make reverent way for him; fling verses, flowers on 
his path, Bastflle-papers and curiosities into his carriage, with vivats? 

Able Editors compile Books from the Bastille Archives; from what 
of them remain unbumt. The Key of that Robber-Den shall cross the 
Atlantic; shall lie on Washington's hall-table. The great Clock ticks 
nowin a private patriotic Clockmaker's apartment; no longer measur- 
ing hours of mere heaviness. Vanished is the Bastille, what we call 
vanished: the body , or sandstones, of it hanging, in benign meta- 
morphosis, for centuries to come, over the Seine waters, as Pont Louis 
Seize ; 2 the soul of it living, perhaps still longer, in the memories of 
men. ' - _ 


v < 

So far, ye august Senators, with your Tennis-Court Oaths, your 
inertia and impetus, your sagacity and pertinacity, have ye brought 
us. f And yet think, Messieurs’, as the Petitioners justly urged, f you who 
were saviours did yourselves need saviours’, — the brave Bastiller^, 
namely; workmen of Paris; many of them in straitened pecuniary cir- 
cumstances 1 s Subscriptions are opened; Lists are formed, more ac-, 
curate than Elie’s; harangues are delivered. A Body of Bastille flerces, 
tolerably complete, did get together; — comparable to the Argonauts; 

, hoping to endure like them. But In little more than a year, the whirl- 
pool of tilings threw them asunder again, and they sank. So, many 
highest superlatives achieved by man are followed by new higher; and 
dwindle into comparatives and positives! The Siege of the Bastille, 
weighed with which, in the Historical balance, most other sieges, in- 
cluding that of Troy Town, are gossamer, cost, as we find, in killed 
and mortally wounded, on the part of the Besiegers, some Eighty-three 
„ persons: on the part of the Besieged, after all that straw-burning, fire- 
pumping, and deluge of musketry, One poor solitary Invalid, shot 
stone-dead {raide-mort) on the battlements 1 A The Bastille Fortress, 
like the City of Jericho, was overturned by miraculous sound . « 

' 1 Dumont, Souvenirs sur Mirabeau, p. 305. 

" Dulaute, Hxstmre de Pans, vrn 434. A 

a Monitor, Seance du Samedi IS JuiUct 17E9 (in Histoire Parlcmcntairc/ 
ib *37). f 

4 Dusaulx, Prise de la Bastille, p. 447, &c > 1 


BOOK VI 

CONSOLIDATION 

CHAPTER I 

MAKE THE CONSTITUTION 

perhaps is the place to*fix, a little more precisely, what these 
Two^words, Trench Revolution, shall mean; for, strictly considered, 
rthey'may have as many meanings as there are speakers of therm All 
^things "are in revolution; in change from moment to moment, which 
becomes sensible from epoch to epoch: in this Time-World of .ours 
'there is' properly nothing else but revolution and mutation, and even 
nothing else conceivable. Revolution, you answer, means speedier 
chan ge/Whereupon one has still to ask: How speedy? At what degree 
ht ’speed; in what particular points of this variable course, which 
Varies in velocity, but can never stop till Time itself stops, does revolu- 
tion, begin and end; cease to be ordinary mutation, and again become 
^ucK? Itis a thing that will depend on definition more or less arbitrary. 

/.FSr.QUrselves, we answer that French Revolution means here the 
open violent Rebellion, and Victory, of disimprisoned Anarchy against 
cdrrt^t'worn-out Authority: how Anarchy breaks prison; bursts up 
Jrbm' tKe infinite Deep, and rages uncontrollable, immeasurable,, en- 
veloping,, a world ; in phasis after phasis of fever-frenzy; — till the 
Tfenzy .'buhiing itself out, and what elements of new Order. held 
^ismce aliDorce holds such) developing themselves, the Uncontrollable 
* be'; gbty Ifinot reimprisoned, yet harnessed, and its mad forces made 
To wbrlt ipTOrds their object as sane regulated ones. For as Hierarchies: 
^nd^ynas'tles - of all kinds, Theocracies, Aristocracies, Autocracies;' 
^Strum^tocracies, have ruled over the world; so it was appointed, in 
the decrecspi.Providence, that this same Victorious Anarchy, Jacobin-: 
/feni, SahYulottism, French Revolution, Horrors of French Reyolutjpii,; 
orXwhat "else mortals name it, should have its turn. The .‘destructive^ 
Wratli ■ ohSanseutoUism : this is what WO speak, having unhappily no 
:y olcb Tor. singing* jV \ ; / - "v . 

V/,; SurSy a v :great r Phbnomenoii : nay it is a transcendental one, over- 

.. ' 
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stepping all rules and experience; the crovmm& Pheho^en‘on^of|gu^ 
Modern Time. For here again, most unexpectedly, conies ahtiqu^; 
Fanaticism in new and newest vesture; miraculous, as .all Fanaticism^; 
is. Call it the Fanaticism of "making away with formulas, de 7 mnffktlcs^ 
form ales 3 . Hie world of formulas, the j armed regulated world, avhich^ 
all habitable world is, — must needs hate such Fanaticism like deafli'^A 
and be at deadly variance with it. The world of formulas must conquer^ 
it; or failing that, must die execrating it, anathematizing 
nevertheless in nowise prevent its being and its having been. 
Anathemas are there, and the miraculous Thing is there. r . ■ * 

Whence it cometh? Whither it goeth? These are questions 1 When yj 
the.age of Miracles lay faded into the distance as an incredible tradivft 
tion, and even the age of Conventionalities was now old; and, Man’s yf 
Existence had for long generations rested on mere formulas which were^ 
grown, hollow by course of time; and it seemed as if no Reality "any 
longer existed, but only Phantasms of realities, and God’s Universe^ 
were the work of the Tailor and Upholsterer mainly, and, men Jv'eret, y£ 
buckram masks that went about becking and grimacing there, -^*onvaTA 
sudden, the Earth yawns asunder, and amid Tartarean smokeyon'd, f- 
glare of fierce brightness, rises Sansculottism, many-headed, 
breathing, and asks: What think ye of me? Well may the buclcram;;^’ 
masks start together, terror-struck; ‘into expressive well-concertedi; 
groups^ It is indeed, Friends, a most singular, most fatal thingyLetC£ 
whosoever is but buckram and a phantasm look to it: ill verily may it:y 
fare with him; here methinks he cannot much longer be. Woe alsoy^ 
to many a one who is not wholly buckram, but partly real and humanly 
The age of Miracles has come back! ‘Behold the World-Phoenix, inVK 
fire-consummation and fire-creation: wide are her fanning wings yibudy': 
is her death-melody, of battle-thunders and falling towns; skyward* J 
lashes the funeral flame, enveloping all things: it is the Death-Birdi 
of a World! 5 

* v - i 'jV- 

. Whereby, however, as we often say, shall one unspeakable blessing kj 
seem attainable. This, namely: that Man and his Life rest no moreyk 
on hollowness and a Lie, but on solidity and some kind of Trufh;/^ 
Welcome the beggarliest truth, so it be one, in exchange for th! T 
royal lest sham! Truth of any kind breeds ever new and better truthf 
thus hard granite rock wall crumble down into soil, under ’ the blesseiLy 
skyey influences; and cover itself with verdure, with fruitage artiJyj 
umbrage. But as for Falsehood, which, in like contrary manner gfqwsLH 
3ver falser, — what can it, or what should it do but decease/ being; 



fG^^fpr.has ifrnot been? From of old, as it is Witten, are His goings > 
great Deep of tilings; fearful and wonderful now . as in 
.4bevicgimiing:' in the whirlwind also He speaks; and the wrath /at ; 

to praise Him. — But to gauge and measure this im- 
Imfeshrahle Thing, and what is called account for it, and reduce it" to 
^adbdlpgi c *fonnu!a, attempt not! Much less shaft thou shriek thyself 
pursing it; for that, to all needful lengths, has been already 
|dph&,;As ati actually existing Son of Time, look /with unspeakable 
i;mamfoId interest, ottenest in sdence, at what the Time did bring: 

edify, instruct, nourish thyself, or were it but to amuse -and 
'■gratify thyself, as it is given thee. 

:4|&\hodier question which at every new turn will rise oh us, requiring 
i Wrhew' reply, is this: Where the French Revolution specially 
IfnhheTCuig^ Falace, m hts Majesty ? s or her Majesty^ managements," . 
^hdni^treatments, cabals, imbecilities and woes, answer some' few:—. 

answer. In the National Assembly, answer a large 
JmTxed:'nTultithde: who accordingly seat themselves in the Reporter’s 5 ^ 
^{tam^andtherefrom noting what Proclamations, Acts, Reports, pas* 

> ^eSvp|do : gic-fence, - bursts of parliamentary eloquence seem notable’ 
l^thfn tumults and rumours of tumult becomSe audible 

r volu me on volume; and, naming it History. of 

contentedly publish the same. To do the like, 
with so many Filed Newspapers, Choix dcs JRtifjg 
^olf^PjE^l&npttalres as there are, amounting to many horsey;, 
MSv fhfnfe* Rnsv hut urmrofi table. The National Awnrnhft&V 



H h * 


goes j 


that the French Revolution liesMthe,. 
BifeadiqfeeVery' violent-speaking, of every violent -tlunluh^- • 


£ btfet be ’Surveyed : this is a problem. 

from all possible sources, shifting-; 
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its point of vision whithersoever vision or glimpse of vision can be { 
had, may employ itself in solving; and be well content to solve in 
some tolerably approximate way. 

As to the National Assembly, in so far as it still towers eminent w 
over France, after the manner of a car-borne Carroccio } though now 
no longer in the van , and nng signals for retreat or advance,— it is and , 
continues a reality among other realities. But in so far as it sits making 
the Constitution, on the other hand, it is a fatuity and chimera mainly 
Alas, in the never so heroic building of Montesquieu-Mably card- 
castles, though shouted over by the world, what interest is there?" 
Occupied in that way, an august National Assembly becomes for us."' 
little other than a Sanhedrim of Pedants, not of the gerund-grinding, 
yet of no fruitfuller sort; and its loud debatings and recriminations 
about Rights of Man, Right of Peace and War, Veto $u$pcmif } Veto 
absolu, what are they but so many PedantVcurses, ‘May God con- , 
found you for your Theory of Incgular Verbs T 

s' 

A Constitution can be built, Constitutions enough d la Sieyes: but 
the frightful difficulty is, that of getting men to come and live in thend 
Could Sieyes have drawn thunder and lightning out of Heaven to 
sanction his Constitution, it had been well: but without any thunder? 
Nay, strictly considered, is it not still true that without some such • 
celestial sanction, given visibly in thunder or invisibly otherwise, no 
Constitution can in the long run be worth much more than the waste- 
paper it is written on? The Constitution, the set of Laws, or pre- 
scribed Habits of Acting, that men will live under, is the one which 
images their Convictions, — their Faith as to this wondrous Universe, 
and what rights, duties, capabilities they have there: w f bich stands 
sanctioned, therefore, by Necessity itself; if not by a seen Deity, then 
by an unseen one. Other Laws, whereof there are always enough ready - 
made, are usurpations; which men do not obey, but rebel against, 
and abolish, at their earliest convenience. 

The question of questions accordingly were, Who is it that, especially 
for rebellers and aboUshers, can make a Constitution? He that can 
image forth the general Belief when there is one ; that can impart one 
when, as here, there is none. A most rare man; ever, as of old, a god- 
missioned man! Here, however, in defect of such transcendent supreme 
man, Time with its infinite succession of merely superior men, each 
yielding his little contribution, does much Force likewise (for, 
Antiquarian Philosophers teach, the royal Sceptre was from the first 
something of a Hammer, to crack such beads as could not be cprt- 
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juiced)' will all along find somewhat to do. And thus in perpetual 
ihMIition" and reparation, rending and mending, with struggle and 
present evil, and the hope and effort towards future good, 
‘.'must -the Constitution, as all human things do, build itself forward ; 
rprunhiiild itself, and sink, as it can and may. 0 Sieyes, and ye other 
hC^miUee-men, and Twelve Hundred miscellaneous individuals from 
aihparts of France! what i$ the Belief of France, and yours, if ye 
knew it? Properly that there shall be no Belief; that all "formulas be 
^swallowed. The Constitution which will suit that? Alas, too clearly, a 
^o-donstitution, an Anarchy; — which also, in due season, shall be 
riwuchsafed you. 

after all, what can an unfortunate National Assembly do? 
•^Consider only this, that there are Twelve Hundred miscellaneous in- 
‘idividuals; not a unit of whom but has life own thinking-apparatus, his 
speaking-apparatus! In every unit of them is some belief and 
^m%h 9 : different for each, both that France should be regenerated, and 
r^l|q':that he individually should do it. Twelve Hundred separate Forces, 
;;ynkied miscellaneously to any object, miscellaneously to all sides of it; 
hidden pull for life! 

^..pr/is^-the nature of National Assemblies generally to do, with 
jntidfes. labour and clangour, Nothing? Are Representative Govern- 
vfeBnjs nnbstly at bottom Tyrannies too? Shall we say, the Tyrant s r 
| t tli|;mribit;ipus contentious Persons, from all comers of the country do, 
'manner, - get gathered into one place; and there, with motion 
^n^cpuntCrmiotionj with jargon and hubbub, cancel one another, like 
.^ejfabulbtis Kilkenny Cats; and produce, for net-result, zcro \ — the 
’ Country Ineanwlnje governing or guiding itself, by such wisdom, retog- 
■•Inzed/or' for most; part unrecognized, as may exist in individual heads 
;J liere. an d f here ?~Na y, even that were a great improvement; for of old, 
\-wiflT tlieit- ;X5udf -Fact ions and Ghibelline Factions, with their Red . 
; R&es; and, White, Roses, they were worn to cancel the whole country. 

Besides, they do it now in a much narrower cockpit; within 
^th^fourivails of: their Assembly House, and here and there an outpost; 
fbf Hmtiiigs andBaitelrheads ; do it with tongues too, not with swords;.. 
;^nll -Which improvements, m the art of producing zero, arc they not; 

some liappy Continents (as the Western ’bacy - 
whosoever has four willing limbs finds food 
!siky over his head) can do without *g6y£ ; 
which the dj^mted world, in these 
'ah^wyr dr tHel i 
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Onf thing an elected Assembly of Twelve Hundred is fit for De* % 
stroying. Which indeed is but a more decided exercise of its natural ' 
talent for Doing Nothing Do nothing, only keep agitating, debating;^ 
and things will destroy themselves. 

So and not otherwise proved it with an august National Assembly?' 
It took the name Constituent, as if its mission and function had been J 
to construct or build; which also, with its whole soul, it endeavoured" 
to do: yet, in the fates, in the nature of things, there lay for it precisely ' 
of all functions the most, opposite to that Singular, what Gospels men 
will believe; even Gospels according to Jean Jacques! It was the fixed , 
Faith of these National Deputies, as of all thinking Frenchmen, Jhat 
the Constitution could be made\ that they, there and then, were called , 
to make it. How, with the toughness of old Hebrews or Ishmaelite Mo£ 1 
lem, did the otherwise light unbelieving People persist in this thdrj 
Credo quia impossible; and front the armed world with it; and grow 
fanatic, and even heroic, and do exploits by it! The Constituent As- < 
sembly’s Constitution, and several others, will, being printed and mot * 
manuscript, survive to future generations, as an instructive v/ell-pigh 
incredible document of the Time: the most significant Picture of the^ 
then existing Franre; or at lowest, Picture of these men’s Picture of it/ 

But in truth and seriousness, what could the National Assembly haye 
done? The thing to be done was, actually as they said, to regenerate 
France; to abolish the old France, and make a new one, quietly or\ 
forcibly, by concession or by violence* this by the Law of Nature has/ 
become inevitable. With what degree of violence, depends on the was- * 
dom of those that preside over it. With perfect wisdom on the part of 
the National Assembly, it had all been otherwise; but whether, in any ,• 
wise, it could have been pacific, nay other than bloody and convulsive^ , 
may still be a question. A 


Grant, meanwhile, that this Constituent Assembly does to the last/ 
continue to be something With a sigh, it sees itself incessantly forced ~ 
away from its infinite divine task of perfecting The Theory of Irregular ’ 
Verbs 7 ,*— to finite terrestrial tasks, which latter have still a significance 
for us It is the cynosure of revolutionary France, this National As-^ 
‘sembly. All work of Government has fallen into its hands, or under] 
its control ; all men look to it for guidance In the middle of that' huge/ 
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?li^oft\:2i : :^en ; iy~Bve pillions* : it : hovers' always aloft " ks Cartvcm 
'Jpr BattfoStahdard, impelling ahddmpelled, in the most confused way: 
iif^tvcannot give much guidance, it will still seem to give Some; It 
lljhjts' pacificatory Proclamations^ not a few; with more or with, 
dcs 3 ;re$ult, It authorizes the enrolment of National Guards*— lest 
^Brigands comedo devour us, and reap the unripe crops. It sends mis- 
^signs^to quell ‘effervescences’; to deliver men from the Lanterne. It 
■ can listen to congratulatory Addresses, which arrive daily by the sack- 
^SflfihpStly in King Cambyses’ vein:. also to Petitions and complaints 
Sfpmvail mortals; so that every mortal’s complaint, if it cannot get 
^edr^sCd/may at least hear itself complain. For the rest, an august 
SNaftbiial Assem bly can produce Parliamentary Eloquence; and ap- 
fpOrntGommittees., Committees of the Constitution, of Reports, of Re- 
isearchespand of much else: which again yield mountains of Printed 
^Kipfer; the theme of new Parliamentary Eloquence, in bursts, or in 
tplegtebus smooth-flowing Hoods. And so, from the waste vortex whereon 


;iXH;thihgs.’go whirling and grinding, Organic Laws, or the similitude 
;^oT'such t ,:slowly emerge. 

^^Fith/jendl^s debating, we get the Rights of Man written, down and 
^promulgated: true paper basis of all paper Constitutions* Neglecting, 
^^^the.bpponeiUs, to declare the Duties of. Man! Forgetting, answer . 
IwCjLq^scertain ih& Mights of Man;* — one of the fatallest omissions t~ ■ 
on the Fourth of August, our National Assembly, 
)yf|rcS^uddenly:by an almost preternatural enthusiasm, will get through 
5^;holp;rK^^ 61 work in one night. A memorable night, this Fourth of. 
i Ail gti5 jgiilta r les t e mp oral and spiritual; Peers, Archbishops, Parle- 
gment^feidents* ;/each outdoing the other in patriotic devotedness, 
fcoih^itccessibely to throw their now untenable possessions on the 
^fafer : <pf; ’ink fatherlandk With louder and louder vivats, — for indeed 

abolish Tithes, Seignorial Dues, Gabelle, 
^excessive preservation of Game; nay Privilege, Immunity, Feudalism 
i^pt.;cmd 'hrancjlp- then appoint a Te Deum for it; and so^, finally, 
'^f^etlfeiaWtibJhree in the morning, striking the stars with their sublime - 
nnWeSeen but for ever memorable, was this /.of ; 

*31-89- Miraculous, or semi^mlraculous/'some,; 
- of Pentecost, shall we say; shaped ac- 
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by it; with toil and noise;- — cutting isuncfer ancient intolerable bonds 
and, ior new ones, assiduously spinning ropes of sanch Were tb'ei 
labours a nothing or a something, yet the eyes of- all France beta] 
reverently fixed on them, History can never very long leave then 
altogether out of sight. j \/ 

For the present, if we glance into that Assembly Hall of theirs, d 
will be found, as is natural, ‘most irregular*. As many as ‘a hundred 
members are on their feet at once’; no rule in making motions, or onb 
commencements of a rule; Spectators* Gallery allowed to applaud 
and even to hiss; 1 2 President, appointed once a fortnight, raising mam 
times no serene head above the waves. Nevertheless, as in all humai 
Assemblages, like does begin arranging itself to like; the perennial rule 
Ubt homines sunt modi sunt, proves valid. Rudiments of Methods dis 
close themselves; rudiments of Parties. There is a Right Side {Cot 
Droit) a Left Side {Colt Gauche ); silting on M, le Presidents righ 
hand, or on his left: the Colt Droit conservative; the Cott Gaiich 
destructive. Intermediate is Anglomaniac Constitutionalism, orTftM) 
Chamber Royalism; with its Mounters, its Lallys, — fast vtrgtai 
towards nonentity. Pre-eminent, on the Right Side, pleads and pero 
rates Cazal£s the Dragoon-captain, eloquent, mildly fervent; earntaj 
for himself the shadow of a name. There also blusters BarreTMJrabeaU 
the Younger Mirabeau, not without wit: dusky D’Espr&n&ni doe: 
nothing but sniff and ejaculate; might , it is fondly thought," la; 
pi ostrate the Elder Mirabeau himself, would he but tryy — which hi 
does not. Last and greatest, see, for one moment, the Abbe Maury 
with his jesuitic eyes, bis impassive brass face, ‘image of all the card? 
pal sins 5 . Indomitable, unquenchable, he fights jesuitico-rhetorically 
with toughest lungs and heart; for Throne, especially for Altai 
and Tithes, So that a shrill voice exclaims once, from the Gallery 
‘Messieurs of the Clergy, you have to be shaved; if you wriggle toe 
much, you will get cut*, 3 " * £ 

The Left side is also called the D 5 0rl6ans side; and sometimes 
derisively, the Palais Royal. And yet, so confused, real-imaginary seem 
everything, ‘it is doubtful 5 , as Mirabeau said, ‘whether D’Ori&ans him 
self belong to that same D’Grtaans party*. What can be known am 
seen is ? that his moon-visage does beam fox th from that point of space 
There likewise sits seagreen Robespierre; throwing in his light weight 
with decisibri, not yet with effect. A thinieaJn. Puritan and Precisian, h< 


1 Arthur Young, L r i r, » 

2 Biographic Umvcrsclle, 5 Espreroeml (by Beaulieu).^ 

k DictionUairc, de& Homines Marquatts, It 519. 
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Would make away with formulas] yet lives, moves and has his being 
wbollyln formulas, of another sort. f Pettplc \ such, according to Robes- 
pierre, ought to be the Royal method of promulgating Laws, * Pettplc, 
this is the law I have framed for thee; dost thou accept it?' — answered, 
from Right Side, from Centre and Left, by inextinguishable laughter, 1 
Yet men of insight discern that the Seagreen may by chance go far; 
.'This nian\ observes Mirabeau, Vill do somewhat; he believes every 
word he says 1 . 

Abb6 Sieyes is busy with mere Constitutional work; wherein, un- 
luckily, fellow-workmen are less pliable than, with one who has 
completed the Science of Polity, they ought to be. Courage, Sieyes, 
.nevertheless! Some twenty months of heroic travail, of contradiction 
from the stupid, and the Constitution shall be built; the top-stone of 
jt brought out with shouting, — say rather, the top-paper, for it is all 
Paper; and thou hast done in it what the Earth or the Heaven could 
^require, thy utmost. Note likewise this Trio; memorable for several 
,thmas; memorable were it only that their history is written in an 
'epigram; 'whatsoever these Three have in hand", it is said, ‘Duport 
thinks it, Bamave speaks it, Lameth does it 1 . 2 

But toya! Mirabeau? Conspicuous among all parties, raised above 
'and beyond them all, this man rises more and more. As we often say, 
be : teis an eye, he is a reality; while others are formulas and eye-glasses. 
In the Transient he will detect the Perennial; find some firm footing 
.even among Paper-vortexes. His fame is gone forth to all lands; it 
gladdened the heart of the crabbed old Friend of Men himself before 
he died. The very Postilions of inns have heard of Mirabeau; when an 
impatient Traveller complains that the team is insufficient, his Postilion 
answers, c Yes, Monsieur, the wheelers are weak; but my mirabeau 
(main horse). you See, is a right one mah mon mirabeau e$t excellent \ s 

And notv, Reader, thou shall quit this noisy Discrepancy of a Na- 
tional Assembly; not (if thou be of humane mind) without pity . 
Twelve hundred brother men are there, in the centre of Twenty-five 
^lilHons; fighting so fiercely with Fate and with one another; strug- 
gling their lives out, as most sons of Adam do, for that which profitefh 
mot. Nay, on the whole, it is admitted further to be very dull. ‘Dull as 
this day’s Assembly’, said some one. *Why date, Pourquoi dalcr?’ 
answered Mirabeau. 

Consider that rhey are Twelve Hundred; that they not only speak, 

Momtcur, No. 67 (in Hi$t Park). 

2 See L c. 3, 

* Dumont, Souvenirs sur Mirabeau, p. 25$. 
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but read their speeches; and even borrow and steal speeches to read 1 
W !th Twelve Hundred fluent speakers, and their NoahVDelu^e pt 
vociferous commonplace, silence unattainable may well seem the one 
blessing of Life. But figure Twelve Hundred pamphleteers;, dronings 
forth perpetual pamphlets: and no man to gag them! Neither, asftn. 
the American Congress, do the arrangements seem perfect, A Senator 
has not his own Desk and Newspaper here; of Tobacco (much less of 
Pipes) there is not the slightest provision. Conversation itself must 
be transacted in a low tone, with continual interruption; only ‘penal 
Notes 5 circulate freely, 'in incredible numbers, to the foot of the very 
tribune 5 . 1 — Such work is it, regenerating a Nation; perfecting one’$ 
Theory of Irregular Verbs! > \ 

CHAPTER in 

t 

THE GENERAL OVERTURN 

& *■ 

Of the King’s Court, for the present, there is almost nothing whaU 
ever to be said. Silent, deserted are these halls, Royalty languishes 
forsaken of its war-god and all its hopes, till once the (Eil-de-Bceuf 
rally again. The sceptre is departed from King Louis; is gone over to 
the Salle des Menus , to the Paris Townhall, or one knows not whither* 
In the July days, while all ears were >et deafened by the crash Of the 
Bastille, and hlinisters and Princes uetc scattered to the four winds, 
it seemed as if the very Valets had grown heavy of hearing. Besenval, 
also in Sight towards Infinite Space, but hovering a little at Versailles, 
was addressing his Majesty personally for an Order about post-horses; 
when, lo, 'the Valet in waiting places himself familiarly between hte 
Majesty and me 5 , stretching out his rascal neck to learn what it was! 
His Majesty, in sudden choler, whirled round; made a clutch at die 
tongs: T gently prevented him, he grasped my hand in thankfulness f j 
and I noticed tears in his e> es \ 2 

Poor King, for French Kings also are men! Louis Fourteenth him-"’ 
self once clutched the tongs, and even smote with them, but then it 
was at Louvois, and Dame Mamtenon ran up. — The Queen sits weep- 
ing in her inner apartments, surrounded by weak women: she is ‘at 
the height of unpopularity 5 , universally regarded as the evil genius 
of France. Her friends and familiar counsellors have all fled; and fled, 
surely, on the foolishest errand. The Chateau Polignac still frowns 

1 See Dumont (pp ; Arthur Young, &c 

^ Besenval jUi 419. * 





blue,, girdimg inountaliis of- Auvergne:* but rso 
^pfe^nd jDuchess PoUgha^look - forth from it; &y* Have fled, they . 
'ifeWt^pii^edief'at Bale*; they shall not return, That France should 
:|#herJlobies resist the Irresistible, Inevitable, with the face of angry, 
rnilifi^.sjtmhappy, not unexpected;, but with tire face and sense of 
^ttishhhHdfenh This .was her peculiarity. They understood nothings 
wpiiki? understand nothing. Does not, at this hour, a new Polignac, 
ifitsfebbrn: of, these Two, sit reflective in the Castle of Ham; ? in tm 
‘^(onishrnent he will never recover from; the most confused Of existing 
}.hior|al$?u' ’ * 

Allying Eomshashis new Ministry: mere Popularities; Old-President 
ifoni^ignau; Necket, coming back in triumph; and other such. 5 But 
■^hat trill it avail, him? As was said, the sceptre, all but the wooden 
has departed elsewhither. Volition, determination is not 
klnTthisrman: only innocence, indolence; dependence on all persons 
on all circumstances but the circumstances he were lord 
>hySp. troublous internally is our Versailles and its work. Beautiful, 
;jk^een Kpptafar, resplendent like a Sun: seen near at hand, a mere 
^Suu-s-Atniosplierco hiding darkness, confused ferment of mini 

ut^oyer :: France, there goes on the indisputablest ‘destruction of 
gfemul^ transaction.of realities that follow therefrom. So many mil- 
|l?oins/bf; ^ersoriSj. all gyved, and nigh strangled, with formulas; whose 
at least the digestion and hunger of it, was real 
hough h- Heaven has at length sent an abundant harvest: but what 
^he ; poor man, when Earth with her formulas interposes? 

times of insurrection, must needs lie dormant; 
circidatlngf^ but stagnating timorously hr nooks. 
wor k> therefore short of money; nay even 
‘ isnot to be bought for it. Were it plotting Of ^ 

Brigands, preternatural 
rer bow* — enough, the 
tumult Farmers seem 
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among the corn-sacks, often more dragoons than sacks . 1 Meal-mobs 
abound* growing into mobs of a still darker quality. ff 

Starvation has been known among the French Commonalty before 
this; known and familiar. Did we not see them, in the year 1775, pre- 
senting, in sallow faces, in wretchedness and raggedness, their Petition 
of Grievances; and, for answer, getting a brand-new Gallows forty 
feet high? Hunger and Darkness, through long years! For look back 
on that earlier Paris Riot, when a Gieat Personage, worn out by 
debauchery, was believed to be in want of Blood-baths, and Mothers^ 
in worn raiment, yet with living hearts under it, ‘filled the public 
places 1 with their wild Rachel-crics, — stilled also by the Gallows, 
Twenty years ago, the Friend of Men (preaching to the deaf) de- 
scribed the Limousin Peasants as wearing a pain-stricken ( soutjre * 
douleitr) look, a look fast complaint, ‘as if the oppression of the great 
were like the hail and the thunder, a thing irremediable, the ordinance 
of Nature*. 2 And now if in some great hour, the shock of a falling 
Bastille should awaken you ; and it were found to be the ordinance oi 
Art merely; and remediable, reversible 1 

Or has the Reader forgotten that ‘flood of savages*, which, in sight 
of the same Friend of Men, descended from the mountains at Mont 
dOr? Dank-haired haggard faces; shapes raw boned, in high sabots; 
in woollen jupes, with leather girdles studded with copper-nails I They 
cocked from foot to foot, and beat time with their elbows too, as the 
quarrel and battle, which was not long in beginning, went on; shouting 
fiercely; the lank faces distorted into the similitude of a cruel laugh 
For they were darkened and hardened: long had they been the prey oi 
excise-men and tax-men; of ‘clerks with the cold spurt of their pen* 
It was the fixed prophecy of our old Marquis, which no man woulc 
listen to, that ‘such Government by Blind-man’s-buff, stumbling alon^ 
too far, would end by the General Overturn, the Cntbute Glnirdzl 

No man would listen, each went his thoughtless way; — and Tim* 
and Destiny also travelled on. The Government by Blind-man’s-buff 
stumbling along, has reached the precipice inevitable for it Dull 
Drudgery, driven on, by clerks with the cold dastard spurt of theii 
pen, has been driven — into a Communion of Drudges! For now, more< 
over, there have come the strangest confused tidings; by Paris Journals 
with their paper wings; or still more portentous, where no Journal? 
are/ by rumour and conjecture: Oppression not inevitable; a Bastille 

1 Arthur Young, i J2p, &c. 

3 FUs Adopt if, Munoircs de Mirabcau, 1 364-94. 

-See Arthur Young, i 137, 150, &c. 


..^^b^nermtovertobN' • "-, y ^-^' ftp : 

'^^M^Md^e^ns^ixtionlait getting-ready i ’WEch Gonstitutipnj 
'ifdt^itoiiibtbihg andWt.noth’ing, wliat can-it be biit lirpad.’to' eat?- ; 

• '- . ' ^ ’ '* k ! ‘\ V<, /V? 

^^i^vfmvcller, 'walking up hill bridle in hand!, overtakes V pom*, 
theimage, ns such commonly are, of drudgery andscardty; 
^ppjJingilsty' years of age, though she is not yet twenty-eight’. .They 
MvVsfcwn 'children, her poor drudge and she: a farm, with one cow, 
:wfiichhelps to make the children soup; also one little horse, or garron. 
;THey/have rents and quit-rents, Hens to pay to this Seigneur, Oat- . 
■S^Oiyto' that; Ring’s taxes, Statute-labour, Church-taxes, taxes 
-and think the times inexpressible. She has heard that some- 
'ifhbreyin some manner, something is to be done for the poor; *God 
srifd'Jitsnonj for' the dues and taxes crush us down (nous £crascnt )\ ■ 1 
S^air' prophecies are spoken, but they are not fulfilled. There have 
l^eri^NotableSy Assemblages, turnings out and comings in. Intriguing 
^md'mhnbeuvring; Parlementary eloquence and arguing, Greek meet- 
3n|!Greek ih high places, has long gone on; yet still bread comes not. 
^e^arkest ikreaped and garnered; yet still we have no bread; Urged, 
iydespair and by hope, what can Drudgery do, but rise, as predicted, 
ahdfprdduce the General Overturn? ■ : 

^^FgnQr^Uien, sonic Five full-grown Millions of ..such gaunt figures, 
^itfi;;tlieir -haggard faces (figures haves ) ; in woollen' jupes, with 
co|per?studded leather girths, and high sabots, — starting up to ask, 
W^oresbroa rings, their washed Upper-Classes, after long unre- 
centuries, virtually this question: How have , ye treated usp 
hofehave yediaught ‘ us, fed us, and led us, while we toiled for you? ’ 
ffnswer cah be read in flames, over the nightly summer-skv. This 
Isythei feedthg , ■ and ■ leading we have had of you: Emptiness, —of : 

of hcadand of heart. Behold there is nothing in 
i^lbthinglbut what .Nature gives her wild children of the desert: 
iF^oSty atjd; Appetite: Strength grounded on Hunger. Did ye mark 
of Man, that man was not to die of starvation, 
^hilelbera wS reaped by him? It is among the Might's of Maim 
V-^y^ have flamed aloft in the Maconnais;andt 

^eiujolais^bne seems the centre of the Conflagration;' butrit 
iiis'|prea® Alsace, the Lyonnais; the whole SoutitA 

;Ei^L)s3n over the North, from Rouen to Metz, disorder?; 

; ( Smdgglers of -salt go openly in armed bands: the barriers -oX 
tax-gatherers, official .persons pticto"' 
says ' Y° ra g, ‘the people, from hunger,, would; 
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j revolt 3 ; and we see they have done it Desperate Lackalls, long prowl- 
ing aimless, now finding hope in desperation itself, everywhere form a A 
nucleus. They ring the Church-bell by way of tocsin; and the Parish 
turns out to the work . 1 Ferocity, atrocity; hunger and revenge: such 
work as we can imagine! 

Ill stands it now with the Seigneur, who, for example, ‘has walled up 
the only Fountain of the Township 3 ; who has ridden high on his 
char tier and parchments; who has preserved Game not wisely but too 
well. Churches also, and Canpnries, are sacked, without mercy; which 
have shorn the flock too close, forgetting to feed it. Woe to the land 
over which Sansculottism, in its day of vengeance, tramps rough -shod, 
—shod m sabots! Highbred Seigneuis, with their delicate women and , 
bttle ones, had to £ fiy half-naked 3 , under cloud of night: glad to escape 
the flames, and even worse. You meet them at the tables-d’hotc of < 
inns; making wise reflections or foolish, that ‘rank is destroyed 3 ; 
uncertain whither they shall now wend . 2 The mitayei will find it con- 
venient to be slack in paying rent. As for the Tax-gatherer, he y loftg 
hunting as a biped of prey, may now T find himself hunted as one; his 
Majesty's Exchequer will not ‘fill up the Deficit 3 , this season: it is the 
notion of many that a Patriot Majesty, being the Restorer of French 
Liberty, has abolished most taxes, though, for their private ends, some 
men make a secret of it. 

Where will this end? In the Abyss, one may prophesy; whither all 
Delusions are, at all moments, travelling; where this Delusion has now 
arrived. For if there be a Faith, from of old, it is this, as we often 
repeat, that no Lie can live for ever. The very Truth has to change its 
yestare, from time to time; and be born again. But all Lies have 
sentence of death written down against them, in Heaven’s Chancery 
jtself; and, slowly or fast, advance incessantly towards their hour. 
‘The sign of a Grand Seigneur being landlord’, says the vehement 
plain-spoken Arthur Young, ‘are wastes, landes, deserts, ling: go to 
his residence, you will find it in the middle of a forest, peopled with 
deer, wild boars and wolves. The fields are scenes of pitiable manage- 
ment, as the houses are of misery. To see so many millions of hands, 
that would be industrious, all idle and starving: Oh, if I were legislator ✓ 
of France for one day, I would make these great lords skip again ! 3 
O Arthur, thou now actually beholdest them skip ; — wilt thou grow /to < 
grumble at that too? 

For long years and generations it lasted; but the time came. ^ 

t j 

* See Hist. Pari ii, 24*5-6. 5 Arthur Young, I. 12, 48, 84, &c, t 

* See Young, i 149, &c 
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featherbrain^ whom no reasoning and "no pleading could touch* ibe 
glare ''of the firebrand had to illuminate: there remained but that 
'method* Consider it ; look at ill The widow is gathering nettles for her 
children’s dinner; a perfumed Seigneur, delicately lounging in the 
tEfl-de-Bomf, has an alchemy whereby he will extract from her the 
third nettle, and name it Rent and Law; such an arrangement must 
end. Ought it not? But, 0 most fearful is suck an ending! Let those, 
to whom God, in his great mercy, has granted time and space, prepare 
another and milder one. 

N 

>^To some it is a matter of wonder that the Seigneurs did not do 
something to help themselves; say, combine and arm: for there were a 
hundred and fifty thousand of them’, all valiant enough. Unhappily, 
a hundred and fifty thousand, scattered over wide Provinces, divided 
by mutual IH-will, cannot combine. The highest Seigneurs, as we have 
seen, had already emigrated, — with a view of putting France to the 
blush, Neither are arms now the peculiar property of Seigneurs; but 
of every mortal who has ten shillings, wherewith to buy a secondhand 
firelock, 

^ Besides, those starving Peasants, after all, have not four feet and 
cfev/s, that you could keep them down permanently in that manner. 
(They are not even of black colour; they are mere Unwashed Seig- 
neurs; and a Seigneur too has human bowels! — The Seigneurs did 
'what they could; enrolled in National Guards; fled, with shrieks, com- 
plaining to Heaven and Earth. One Seigneur, famed Memmay of 
Qmncey, near Vesoul* invited all the rustics of his neighbourhood to a 
-banquet; blew up his Chateau and them with gunpowder; and in- 
stantaneously \anishcd, no man yet knows whither.* Some half-dozen 
years after, he came back; and demonstrated that it was by accident, 

NCor are the Authorities idle: though unluckily, all Authorities, 
Municipalities and such like, are in the uncertain transitionarv state; 
getting 'regenerated from old Monarchic to new Democratic; no 
Official yetknaws clearly what he is. Nevertheless, Mayors old or new 
dd gather Mvteckot$$$ic$ s National Guards, Troops of the line; justice, 
oPihc piost summary sort, is not v, anting. The Electoral Committee 
f ofi Macon, though but a Committee, goes the length of hanging, for 
its own behoof, gs many as twenty. The Frcvot of Dauphin^ traverses ** 
the.countn- Svith a .movable column*, with tipstaves, gallows-ropes'; 
for gallows any ‘tree will serve, and suspend its culprit, or Thirteen" 
culprits* 

*fifcd?a rUi x6x. 



' <8* ' CONSOLIDATION \ *■ 

Unhappy county] How is the fair gold-and-green of the ripe bright 
year defaced with horrid blackness; black ashes of Chateaus, black* 
bodies of gibbeted Men! Industry has ceased in it; not sounds of the 
hammer and saw, but of the tocsin and alarm-drum. The sceptre has 
departed, whither one knows not ; — breaking itself in pieces : here im- 
potent, there tyrannous. National Guards are unskilful, and of doubt- 
ful purpose; Soldiers are inclined to mutiny: there is danger that they 
too may quarrel, danger that they may agree. Strasburg has seen 
riots: a Townhall torn to shreds, its archives scattered white on the 
winds; drunk soldiers embracing drunk citizens for three days, and 
Mayor Dietrich and Marshal Rochambeau reduced nigh to despera- 
tion . 1 

Through the middle of all which phenomena is seen, on his trium- 
phant transit, ‘escorted’, through Befort for instance, ‘by fifty 
National Horsemen and all the military music of the place’, — M. 
Neckcr, returning from Bale! Glorious as the meridian; though poor 
Necker himself partly guesses whither it is leading . 2 One highest cul- 
minating day, at the Paris TownhaH; with immortal vivats, with wife 
and daughter kneeling publicly to kiss his hand; with BesenvaTs 
pardon granted, — but indeed revoked before sunset: one highest day, 
but then lower days, and ever lower, down even to lowest! Such magic 
is in a name; and in the want of name. Like some enchanted Mam- 
brino’s Helmet, essential to victory, comes this ‘Saviour of France’; 
beshouted, becymballed by the world: alas, so soon to be disenchanted, 
to be pitched shamefully over the lists as a Barber’s Bason! Gibbon 
‘could wash to show him’ (in this ejected, Barber’s-Bason state) to 
any man of solidity, who were minded to have the soul burnt out of 
film, and become a caput mortuum , by Ambition, unsuccessful or 
'successful . 3 

Another small phasis we add, and no more: bow, in the Autumn 
months, our sharp-tempered Arthur has been ‘pestered for some days 
past*, by shot, lead-drops and slugs, ‘rattling five or six times into my 
chaise and about my ears’; all the mob of the country gone out to 
kill Game! * It is even so. On the Cliffs of Dover, over all the Marches 
of France, there" appear, this autumn, two signs on the Earth: emi- 
grant flights of French Seigneurs; emigrant winged flights of French 
Game! Finished, one may say, or as good as finished, is the Preserva- 

3 Arthur Young, i. 141; Dampmartin, Evenemens qui se sont passds sous mes 
ycnx, i, 105—127. 

2 Biographic Umvcrsrile, § Neckcr (by Lally-Tohendal) . 

3 Gibbon's Letters. 

4 Young, i. 176. 


>Aae V ' ’ IN QUEUE sBJ 

l< - - . ~ , I t * 

iion'of .Game on this Earth; completed tor endless Time. What pari 
it hid to play in the History of Civilization is played: plaudtlc; exeat! 

**. * ^ e * f s 
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In tins manner does SansculotOsm blaze up, illustrating many 
things; — producing, among the rest, as we saw, on the Fourth of 
August, that semi-miraculous Night of Pentecost in the National 
Assembly; semhmiraculons, which had its causes, and its effects. 
Feudalism is struck dead; not on parchment only, and by ink; but in 
very fact, by fire; say. by self-combustion. This con narration of the 
South-Fast will abate; will be got scattered, to tire West, or else* 
whither: extinguish it will not, till the jttel be all done, 

■v 

CHAPTER IV 

1 ^ ik quira; 

Jh? we look now at Paris, one thing is too evident; that the Bakers* 
^no|ishave got their Queues, or Tails; their long strings of purchasers, 
arranged hi tail , so that the first come be the first served, — were the 
shop once open! This waiting in tail, not seen since the early days of 
July, again makes its appearance in August, In time, we shall sec it 
perfected by practice to the rank almost of an art; and the art* or 
quasi-art of standing in tail become one of the characteristics of the 
Parisian People, distinguishing them from all other Peoples what- 
soever. 

* But consider, while work itself is so scarce, how a man must not 
only realize money, but stand waiting (if his wife is too weak to nait 
and struggle) for half-days in the Tail, till he get it changed for dear 
bad bread! Controversies, to the length sometimes of blood and 
battery., must arise in these exasperated Queues Or if no controversy, 
then at is hid, one accordant Pa?ige Lingua of complaint against the 
Powers that be, France has begun her long Curriculum of Hungering, 
iubtnfctive and productive beyond Academic Currirulums: which 
extends over some seven most strenuous years. As Jean Paul says of 
bis r owbXife, Ho a great height shall the business of Hungering go 1 , ^ 
y Or consider, m strange contrast, the jubilee Ceremonies; for, Jn 
general, the aspect of Paris presents these two features; jubilee cere- 
monials > and scarcity of victual.. Processions enough walk in jubilee;" 
bP Young Women, decked and dizened, their ribands all tricolor; 
ihoving with song and tabor, to the Shrine of Sainle Gen^vi&ve, to 
thank her that the Bastille is down. Tim Strong Men of the Market. 

* • * t •** 
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as' in- this instance of the Flag, our National Guard will '‘reply wdfhy/ 

rif rrttictrptVvt'' f.kttrrU snrl fkfiiiorh i (i ko* 1 -ftlKntr 'i “ 


;; things; 


On. the 'whole/' we. will say our new Mayor Bailly, ?our' new, Com; % / 
ihander, Lafayette named also ‘Scipio-Americanus’, have bough t-tlidr:vv 
-preferment dear/ Bailly rides in gilt state-coach, with beef-eaters -and-t; 
sumptuosity; Camille Desmoulins, and others, sniffing at him fpr'it;.^/ 
Scipio hestrides .the Syhite charger’, and waves with civic plumes. in>: 
,$ight of all France. -Neither of them, however, does it for nothing; 4; 
hut /in truth;, at. an exorbitant rate. At this rate, namely; oFfeeding^^ 
Paris, andkeeplrig it from fighting. Out of the City-funds, sohieseyefif- 
te^n thousand of the utterly destitute are employed digging on Mont- \i 
^inartre, at ten pence a day, which buys therm at market price/ aimost i 
two pounds’ of bad bread:— they look very yellow, when Lafayette J;; 
goes to harangue them. The Townhall is in travail, night and'day; it /-\ 
must .bring forth Bread/ a Municipal Constitution, regulations of alt/ 
. kinds, curbs oh the Sansculottic Press; above all, Bread, Bread. ,G/Vr l 
‘/Apiiryeyors prowl the country far and wide, with the appetite 
iions/.detect hidden grain, purchase open grain; by gentle means or yS 
forcible, must an&will find grain. A most thankless task; and^sodifn-/’; 
cult, so dangerous,— even if a man did gain some trifle by it! On "the// 
19 th of August, there is food for one day . 2 Complaints therearethhtV/ 
thefoodis spoiled, and produces ah effect on the, intestines: not corn// 
bu tplaster-of -Paris 1 Which effect on the intestines, as well as that/ 4 ; 
/smnr ting/in" tbe.,throat and palate 5 , a Townhall Proclamation 'warns ^ 
you -to dlsregard/or even to consider as drastic-beneficial. The Mayor '/: 
,of Saint-Denis, so black >vas his bread, has, by a dyspeptic populace,/-, 
beenbangcd on the Lanterne there.National Guards protect the Pam\ ^ 
(^rn-Market: firstten sufficdj. then-six hundred . 3 Busy are ye, Bailly, 
Brissot de W^ryille/'Condofcet/ hnd y ; 

^ O ' r i* • 4 t * * » - 

. ^Scc.Hist. ParI. iu/26; ( Merrier, Nouveau Paris) &c. - . ■ ’ ' 'v Xr 1 '/):? 

' “ Sec" Bailfy^Metobif es^ ' ii. ’ J 3 op* ■ 'V ; - >* ;' v . % ' ■■ / 
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L I;or, ? as just hinted* there Is a Municipal Constitution 16 be made 
tooyThe old Bastille Electors, after some ten days of psalmodying 
their glorious victory, began to hear it asked, in a splenetic tone, 
SVho put you there? They accordingly had to give place, not without 
nioanmgs, and audible growlings on both sides, to a new larger Body* 
specially elected for that post. Which new Body, augmented, altered, 
then fixed finally at the number of Three Hundred, with the title of 
Town Representatives ( Rcprescn fans dc la Commune) ^ now sits there; 
rightly portioned into Committees; assiduous making a Constitution; 
at all moments when not seeking Hour. 

And such a Constitution; little short of miraculous; one that shall 
‘consolidate the Revolution'! The Revolution is finished then? Mayor 
Badly and all respectable friends of Freedom would fain think, so* 
Four Revolution, like jelly sufficiently boiled , needs only to be poured 
into shapes , of Constitution, and ‘consolidated* therein? Could it, 
indeed^ contrive to cool; which last* however, is precisely the doubtful 
thing, or even the not doubtful 1 

Unhappy Friends of Freedom; consolidating a Revolution! They 
mint sit at work there, them pavilion spread on very Chaos; between 
two hostile worlds* the Upper Court-world, the nether Sansculottic 
She; and, beaten on by both, toil painfully, perilously, — doing, in Sad 
literal earnest, 'the impossible*. 

CHAPTER V 

. , , c ^ THE FOUHTH ESTATE 

* 

^PAVTPHLETTERtKG opens its abysmal throat wider and wider; never 
to dose more. Our PHlosophes, indeed, rather withdraw; after the 
rtfmtter of Marmontel, 'retiring in disgust the first day 5 . Abb6 Raynal, 
jr own grey and quiet in his Marseilles domicile, is little content with 
this work; the last literary act of the man will again be an act of 
ebell ton ban. mdlenant Isittr to the Constituent Assembly; answered 
lay The prder of the day* Thus also Plulosophe More] let puckers* dis- 
sonicated brows; being indeed threatened in Ids benefices by that 
Fourth oC August: it is dearly going too far. How astonishing that 
hose haggard figures in woollen jupcs 1 would not rest as satisfied >wi tit 
Speculation, and victorious Analysis, ns we! 

Alas* ye* : Speculation, Philosophsuib once the ornament and wealth 
iflbe w ill now- com itself into mac Practical Propositions* and 
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circulate on street and highway, universally; with results! A Fourth 
Estate, of Able Editors, springs up; increases and multiplies; irre- 
pressible, incalculable. New Printers, new Journals, and ever new (so 
prurient is the world), let our Three Hundred curb and consolidate 
as they can! Loustalot, under tine wing of Prudbomme dull-blustering 
Printer, edits weekly his Revolutions de Paris ; in an acrid, emphatic 
manner. Acrid, corrosive, as the spirit of sloes and copperas, is Marat, 
Friend of the People ; struck already with the fact that the National 
Assembly, so lull of Aristocrats, ‘can do nothing 1 , except dissolve itself, 
and make way for a better; that the Townball Representatives are 
little other than babblers and imbeciles, if not even knaves. Poor is 
this man; squalid, and dwells in garrets; a man unlovely to the sense, 
outward and inward; a man forbid; — and is becoming fanatical, pos- 
sessed with fixed-idea. Cruel lusus of Nature! Did Nature, O poor 
Marat, as in cruel sport, knead thee out of her leavings , and mis- 
cellaneous waste clay; and ding thee forth, step dame-like, a Distrac- 
tion into this distracted Eighteenth Century? Work is appointed thee 
there; which thou shalt do. The Three Hundred have summoned and 
' will again summon Marat: but always he croaks forth answer suffi- 
cient; always he will defy them, or elude them; and endure no gag. 

Carra, ‘Ex-secretary of a decapitated Hospodari, and then of a 
Necklace-Cardinal; likewise Pamphleteer, Adventurer in many scenes 
and lands, — draws nigh to Mercier, of the Tableau de Paris ; and, 
With foam on his lips, proposes an Annates Patriotiques . The Monitcur 
goes its piosperous way; Barr^re ‘weeps*, on Paper as yet loyal; 
RIvarol, Royou are not idle. Deep calls to deep: your Domine Salmon 
Fac Rcge??i shall awaken Range Lingua; with an Amt-du-Peuple 
there is a King’s-Friend Newspaper, Ami-du-Rou Camille Desmoulins 
has appointed himself Procut eur-Ghicral de la Lantcnie , Attorney- 
General of the Lamp-iron; and pleads, not with atiocity, under an 
atrocious title; editing weekly his brilliant Revolutions of Paris and 
Brabant . Brilliant, we say; for if, in that thick murk of Journalism, 
with its dull blustering, with its fixed or loose fury, any ray of genius 
gieet thee, be sure it is Camille’s. The thing that Camille touches, he 
with his light finger adorns: brightness plays, gentle, unexpected, amid 
horrible confusions; often is the word of Camille worth reading, when 
no other’s is. Questionable Camille, how thou glitterest with a fallen, 
rebellious, yet still semi-celestial light; as is the starlight on the bron; 
of Lucifei 1 Son of the Morning, into what times and what lands att r 
thou fallen I 

But in all things there is good; — though it be not good for ‘con* 
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(soliaattng ^volutions’. Thousand yvagon-Iaaclsbf'tKis" Painplileteering' 
/atrS'-Jsewsjiajpief 'matter lie rotting slowiy in, the Public-Libraries of 
purEurope. Snatched from the great gulf, like oysters by bibliomaniac 
'ippari-^ivers,. there must they first rot, thenwhat was pearl, in Camille 
br otliers; may be seen as such, and continue as such. • 

r ^ “ *■ - , 

. r ‘ ^ ■ • 

ty'Nprdias public speaking declined, though Lafayette ahd his Patrols 
:Ipok shur bn it. Loud alwax^s is the Palais Royal, loudest the Cafe 
i.Foy; such a miscellany of Citizens and Citizenesses Circulating there. 
|Ndw/ t and then’, according to Camille, ‘some Citizens employ the- 
Jiberiy of tlie press for a private purpose; so that this or the other 
iPatnot finds himself short of his watch or pocket-handkerchief 1 * But 
^prjhej-est, in Camille’s opinion, nothing can be a livelier image of 
"the Roman JForun. ‘A Patriot proposes his motion; if it finds any sup-; 
.porters; they make him mount on a chair, and speak. If he is 
Jplaudedj he prospers and redacts; if he is hissed, he goes his ways’. 
.Thusthev, circulating and perorating. Tall shaggy Marquis Saint-- 
;Huruge r a man that has had losses, and has deserved them, is seen' • 
Eminent, >and also heard. ‘Bellowing’ is the character of his’ voice, like : 
■that'pf a Bull <?f Bash an ; voice which drowns aft voices , which causes' 
frequently the hearts of men to leap. Cracked or half-cracked is- this - 
tallrMarquis’s head; uncracked are his lungs; the cracked and.the 
hncrackcd shall alike avail him. * ? J 

^Consider, further that each of the Forty-eight Districts has its own 
Committee; speaking and motioning continually ; aiding in the search, 
fcr/gralhjdn the search for a Constitution; checking and spurring the 
pobr 'Tliree Hundred of the TownhalL That Danton, with a Voice ■ 
Jreyerherating from the domes’, is President of the Cordeliers District;. . 
which has already become a Goshen of Patriotism. That apart from' 
the ‘seventeen thousand utterly necessitous, digging on Montmartre’, ‘ 
m6st of 'whom, indeed, have got passes, and been dismissed into Space 
^vith four shillings’, — there is a strike , or union, of Domestics out of . 
place; who, assemble- for public speaking: next, a strike of Tailors,: 
for even they nail strike and speak; further, a . strike of Journeymen/; 
Cordwainers; a strike of Apothecaries: so dear is bread. 3 All these, 1 
Laving, struck, must speak; generally under the open canopy;: 
.pjiss/'resblutions ; r-Lafayette and his Patrols watching them; , stts- ■; 
pidously trprn the distance. . , f 

Unhappy mortals: such tugging and lugging, and throttlmgjbf hne;v 
:yniMoirqPadeGicGtaire 4 li. 359? 4*7,423. . - *; --T* .V*. 
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: ' V i' another, to';divide r ,in Some not intolerable- ^a^jChcr*’ joint <JE^icityJ 
- of man ih this TEartli; >wheh the whole lot, to ; :be diyided isvsiich^a ": 
: ' ^feast of i^c&/ , —JDiligent arc the Three Hundred j n one equals Sdpip^ j 
^ * Americanus in dealing with mobs. But surely all these thingsbode-ilU 
;■ *, • for the consolidating of a Revolution. , - ■' • , J 




BOOK VII 


pfHE INSURRECTION OR WOMEN 

' v ' CHAPTER I 

'V ]?•’!’* ‘ ’ TATROIXOTISM 

I^So^PneridSj this Revolution is not of the consolidating kind. Do * 
:no|.iir% fevers, sotvn seeds, chemical mixtures, men, events; all era- 
^dunents.of Force that work in this miraculous Complex of Forces, ~ 
ft aiked / Universe— go on growing, through their natiiral phases and 
icilydopments, .each according to its kind; reach their height* reach 
:ifer:yisible decline; finally sink under, vanishing, and what we. call 
: . f d?# The} r all grow; there is nothing but what grows, and. shoots iorth 
mlo itS;Spedal expansion,— once give it leave to . spring. Observe too 
ilh'at each grows with a rapidity proportioned, in general, to the mad- 
rni^hhd unhealtluness there is in it: slow regular growth, though this 
•also^ndkih death, is what we name health and Sanity. 

% ^Sansculottism, which has prostrated Bastilles, which has got pike 
•arm mushet, and now goes burning Chateaus, passing resolutions and 
'havhnguing under roof and sky, may be said to have sprung; and, by 
of /Nature, must grow. To judge bj> the madness and diseasedness 
^oUi^btitseTfiancl of the soil and element it is in, one might expect the 
[hapmiryiandinonstrositjr would be extreme. 1 - ’ 

Jj^Iany things top, especially all diseased things, gTow by shoots and 
ft ts ; The;firs t grand fit and shooting forth of Sansculottism was that 
;pf^aris\, conquering its King; for Bailiyh figure of rhetoric was 
u reality. The King is conquered; going at large on his 
paMe^on ^.condition, say, of absolutely good behaviour* — which, 1 iti 
•ih^^irdumst^ces, win unhappily mean no behaviour whatever. ^ 
position, that of Majesty put on its good behayipUrhf 
j^J^|as^:n6t natural that whatever lives try tp keep itself .Hying 
Tthptebpohyhls -Majesty’s behaviour wall soon become exception^ 
;ible>;^nd \sb:the.Secpn d grand Fit of Sansculottism^ that, of:- putting: 

distant - / .. ; 
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Necker, in the National Assembly, is making moan, as usual, about 
his Deficit: Barriers and Customhouses burnt; the Taxgatherer 
hunted, not hunting; his Majesty’s Exchequer all but empty. The 
remedy is a Loan of thirty millions; then, on still more enticing terms, 
a Loan of eighty millions: neither of which Loans, unhappily, will the 
Stockjobbers venture to lend. The Stockjobber has no country, except 
his own black pool of Agio . 

And yet, in those days, for men that have a country, what a glow 
of patriotism burns in many a heart; penetrating inwards to the 
very purse] So early as the 7th of August, a Don Patriotique , 1 Patriotic 
Gift of jewels to a considerable extent’, has been solemnly made by 
certain Parisian women ; and solemnly accepted with honourable men- 
tion. Whom forthwith all the world takes to imitating and emulating. 
Patriotic Gifts, always with some heroic eloquence, which the Presi- 
dent must answer and the Assembly listen to, flow in from far and 
near: in such number that the honourable mention can only be per- 
formed in ‘lists published at stated epochs’. Each gives what he can; 
the very cordwainers have behaved munificently; one landed pro- 
prietor gives a forest; fashionable society gives its shoe-buckles, takes 
cheerfully to shoe-ties. Unfortunate-females give what they ‘have 
amassed in loving’. 1 The smell of all cash, as Vespasian thought, is 
good. 

Beautiful, and yet inadequate! The Clergy must be ‘invited 1 to melt 
their superfluous Church-plate, — in the Royal Mint. Nay finally, a 
Patriotic Contribution, of the forcible sort, has to be determined on/ 
though unwillingly: let the fourth part of your declared yearly 
revenue, for this once only, be paid down; so shall a National 
Assembly make the Constitution, undistracted at least by insolvency. 
Their own wages, as settled on the 17th of August, are but Eighteen 
Francs a day, each man; but the Public Service must have sinews, 
must have money. To appease the Deficit; not to f co?nblcr, or choke, 
the Deficit’, if you or mortal could! For withal, as Mirabeau was 
heard saying, ‘it is the Deficit that saves us ? . 

Towards the end of August, our National Assembly in its constitu- 
tional labours has got so far as the question of Veto: shall Majesty 
have a Veto on the National Enactments; or not have a Vet6? What 
speeches were spoken, within doors and without; clear, and also 
passionate logic; imprecations, comminations; gone happily, for most 

1 Histoirc Parlementaire, fi. 427. 
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Through the ; cracked, brain and uncracked lungs of 
Palais Royal' rebellows . with Veto. A Journalism is 
rings with Veto. T shall never forget 1 . '-says Dumont- 
^mfTgbmg to- Paris, one of those days, with Mitabeau; and the crowd 
Sofpople Redound waiting for his carriage, about Le Jay the Book* 
shop,- They flung themselves before him; conjuring him with 
fteatstejheir eyes not to suffer the Veto AbsohL They were in a frenzy: 
^Monsieur 3e Comte, you are the People’s father, you must save ms; 
t^ou^ihiist defend us against those villains who are bringing back 
If the King get this Veto, what is the use of National 
I^Ass&fobly? We are slaves; all is done’V 1 Friends :/ the sky fall, there 
4wfcbe ’Catching of larks! Mirabeau, adds Dumont, was eminent on 
•suc&pccasions: he answered vaguely, with a Patrician impcrturb- 
^ahtlify|and bound himself to nothing, - 

^Deputations go to the Hotehde-Ville; anonymous Letters to Arts* 
In tlie National Assembly, threatening that fifteen thousand, 
JorfsbmeUmes that sixty thousand, ‘will march to illuminate you7 The 
JParfevDistricts are astir; Petitions signing: Saint-Huruge sets forth 
[trbm lhe Palais Royal with an escort of fifteen hundred individuals, 
^petition in person. Resolute, or seemingly so, is the tall shaggy 
jMarquis, is the Cafe de Foy: but resolute also is Commandant^ 
;?p&eral Lafayette. The streets are all beset by Patrols: Saint-Huruge 
rissfbpped, at theRarr/fre dcs Bans Homines; h» may bellow like the 
(bulls; of 'Bashati, but absolutely must return. The brethren v of the 
Pafcte Royal Circulate all night’, and make motions, under the open 
^canopy; .all . Coffeehouses being shut. Nevertheless Lafayette and the 
■io^hhall do prevail; Saint-Huruge is thrown into prison;, Feto Absohi 
Adjusts itself into Suspensive Veto , prohibition not for ever, bubior a; 
Ternt of time; and this doom’s-clamour will grow silent, as the others 
■have done. ' 

-) ; So fa: has Consolidation prospered, though with difficulty; repress-- 
mg the Nether Sansculottic world; and the Constitution shall be made! 
jWith difficulty:' amid jubilee and scarcity; Patriotic Gifts, Bakers^: 
; queues; Abbe-Fauchet Harangues, ’with their Amen of piatoon- 
musfetryl Sdpio-Americanus 1ms deserved tlianks from the National 
lAssemhiv' and France. They offer him stipends and emoluments, toM 
handsome extent;: all which stipends and emoluments he; covetous bl 
bther blessedness.ihan mere money, does, in his chivalrous 
^thput^crup%;refuse. ■ ‘ 

- v&^ohycairs Mirabel p; x$$. - 
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To the Parisian common man, meanwhile, one thing remains incon- 
ceivable: that now when the Bastille is down, and French Liberty 
restoied, grain should continue so dear. Our Rights of Man are voted. 
Feudalism and all Tyranny abolished; yet behold we stand in queue ! 
Is it Aristocrat forestalled; a Court still bent on intrigues? Something 
is rotten, somewhere. 

And yet, alas, what to do? Lafayette, with his Patrols, prohibits 
everything, even complaint. Saint-Huruge and other heroes of th zYclo 
he in durance. People’s-Friend Marat was seized; Printers of Patriotic 
Journals are fettered and forbidden; the very Hawkers cannot try, 
till they get licence, and leaden badges; Blue National Guards ruth-' 
lessly dissipate all groups; scour, with le\elled bayonets, the Palais 
Royal itself. Pass, on your affairs, along the Rue Taranne, the Patrol, 
presenting his bayonet, cries, To the left! Turn into the Rue Saint- 
Benoit, he cries, To the right! A judicious Patriot (like Camille 
Desmoulins, in this instance) is driven, for quietness* sake, to take 
the gutter, 1 

0 much-suffering people, our glorious Revolution is evaporating in 
tricolor ceremonies, and complimentary harangues! Of which latter, 
as Loustalot acridly calculates, ^upwards of two thousand have been 
delivered within the last month, at the Townhall alone’. 1 And our 
mouths, unfilled with bread, are to be shut, under penalties? The 
Caricaturist promulgates his emblematic Tablature: Le PalronU- 
lotisme chassant le Patriolwne , Patriotism driven out by Patrollotism, 
Ruthless Patrols; long superfine harangues; and scanty ill-baked' 
loaves, more like baked Bath bricks, — which produce an effect on the 
intestines! Where will this end? In consolidation? 

CHAPTER II 

O RICHARD, O MY KING 

For, alas, neither is the Townhall itself without misgivings. The 
Nether Sansculottic w r orld has been suppressed hitherto, but then the 
Upper Court-world! Symptoms there are that the CEil-de-Boeuf Is 
rallying. 

More than once in the Townhall Sanhedrim, often enough from 
those outspoken Bakers -queues, has the wish uttered itself: 0 that" 
our Restorer of French Liberty were here;*that he could see with his 

1 Revolutions-deTnris Newspaper (cited in Histoire Parlementaire, ii 357)* 
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own eyes^mlwiih the false eyes of Queens and Cabals, bid bis really 
' good fiehrbbe enlightened I For falsehood still environs him) Intriguing 
' &ukcs tie Guiche, with Bodyguards; scouts of Boinlle; a new flight of 
' intriguers, now that the old is flown* What else means this advent of 
-the Regiment de Ftaiidrc; entering Versailles, as we hear, on the 23rd 
September, with tw*o pieces of cannon? Did not the Versailles 
Rational Guard do duty at the Chateau? Had they not Swiss, Hun* 
drrd Swiss; Gardcs~du~Corps } Bodyguards so-called? Nav, it would 
* Seem, the number of Bodyguards on duty has, by a manoeuvre, been 
doubted; the new relieving Battabon of them arrived at its time; but 
thVotd relieved one does not depart! 

<+* Actually* there runs a whisper through the best-informed Upper- 
"Circles, or a nod still more portentous than whispering, of Ms 
Majesty's flying to Metz; of a Bond (to stand by him therein}* 
"which has been signed by Noblesse and Clergy, to the incredible 
amount of thirty, or even of sixty thousand. Lafayette coldly whis- 
pers it, and coldly asseverates it, to Count d’Estaing at the Dinner* 
table; and D’Estaing. one of the bravest men, quakes to the core lest 
v some lackey overhear it; and tumbles thoughtful, without sleep, all 
night. 1 Regiment de Flandre, as we said, is clearly arrived. His 
jSfofesiy, they say, hesitates about sanctioning the Fourth of August: 
-mates ^observations, of chilling tenor, on the very Bights of Man! 
Likewise, may not all persons, the Bakery-queues themselves discern, 
^onihe streets of Baris, the most astonishing number of Officers on 
furiemgh* Crosses of St. Louis, and such like? Some reckon ‘from a 
thousand to twelve hundred*. Officers of all uniforms, nay one uniform 
never before seen by eye: green faced with red! The tricolor cockade 
not always visible: but what, in the name of Heaven, may these 
black cockades, which some wear, foreshadow? 

" ? r Hunger -whets everything, especially Suspicion and Indignation. 
^ Beal ties themselves, in this Paris, have grown unreal; preternatural. 
"PKaiuasms once more stalk through the brain of hungry France. 0 
ye laggards and dastards, cry shrill voices from the Queues, if ye had 
the hearts of men, ye would take your pikes and secondhand firelocks, 
^ and look into it; not leave your wives and daughters to be starved, 
| murdered and v;orse!— Peace, women! The heart of man is bitter and 
^J?eavy; w Patriotism, driven out by Patrollotism, knows not what to 
, fifed vfvoxu 

, de T-eitre dc M, d’£stmn$ h U Heine (m Hislolij Pnrfemcnbjire. 

H’V 



5 4 * } ' the iKsuRREcrrio’N or women" , b?v 

>■ The truth is, the CEil-de-Boeuf has rallied; to ascertain unknowr 
extent. A changed CEil-de-Boeuf ; with Versailles National Guards, ir 
their tricolor cockades, doing duty there; a Court all flaring with 
tricolor! Yet even to a tricolor Court men will rally. Ye loyal hearts, 
burnt-out Seigneurs, rally round vour Queen! With wishes; whirl 
will produce hopes; which will produce attempts! 

Fox indeed self-preservation being such a law of Nature, what car 
a rallied Court do, but attempt and endeavour, or call it plot , — with 
such wisdom and unwisdom as it has? They will fiy, escorted, tc 
Metz, where brave Bouille v commands; they will raise the Royal 
Standard; the Bond-signatures shall become armed men. Were nol 
the King so languid! Their Bond, if at all signed, must be signed 
without his privity. — Unhappy King, he has but one resolution; not 
to have a civil war. For the rest, 'he still hunts, having ceased lock- 
making; he still dozes, and digests; is clay in the bands of the potter 
111 will it fare with him, in a woild where all is helping itself; where 
as has been written, ‘ whoso ver is not hammer must be stithy’; and 
The \ery hyssop on the wall grows there, in that chink, because th( 
whole Universe could not pi event its growing* 5 * 

But as for the coming up of this Regiment de Flandre, may it nol 
he urged that there were Saitit-Huruge Petitions, and continual meal- 
mobs? Undebauched Soldiers, be the) e plot, or only dim elements of i 
plot, are always good. Did not the Versailles Municipality (an ole 
Monaichic one, not yet refounded into a Democratic) instantly seconc 
the proposal? Nay the very Versailles National Guard, wearied will 
continual duty at the Chateau, did not object; only Draper LecomtiO 
who is now Major Lecointre, shook his head. — Yes, Friends, surely 1l 
was natural this Regiment de Flandre should be sent for, since fl 
could be got. It urns natural that, at sight of military bandoleers, the 
heart of the rallied CEil-de-B&uf should revive; and Maids of Honour 
and gentlemen of honour, speak comfortable words to epaulhttec 
defenders, and to one another. Natural also, and mere commor 
civility, that the Bodyguards, a Regiment of Gentlemen, should invite 
their Flandre brethren to a Dinner of welcome* — Such invitation, ir 
the last ddys of September, is given and accepted. ^ 1 

Dinners are defined as The ultimate act of communion 5 ; men thal 
can have communion in nothing else, can sympathetically eat together 
can still rise into some glow of brotherhood over food and wine. The 
Dinner is fixed on, for Thursday the First of October; and ought tc 
have a fine effect. Further, as such Dinner may be rather extensive 
and even the Noncommissioned and the Common man be introduced 
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id see and to hear, could not hi§ Majesty's Opera Apartment^ which 
has lam quite silent ever since Kaiser Joseph was here, be obtained 
for the purpose* — The Hall of the Opera is granted; the Salon 
d-IIercule shall be drawing-room. Not only the Officers of iTandrd, 
but of the Swiss, of the Hundred Swiss; nay of the Versailles National 
Quard, such of them as have any loyalty, shall feast; if will be a 
Repast like few, 

: And now suppose this Repast, die solid part of it, transacted; and 
the first bottle over. Suppose the customary loyab toasts drunk; the 
King's health, the Queen’s with deafening rivals; — that of the Nation 
fomitted', or e\en ‘rejected 7 . Suppose champagne flowing; with pot- 
valorous speeds with instrumental music; empty featherheads grow- 
ing ever the noisier, in their own emptiness, in each others noise. Her 
‘Majesty, who looks unusually sad to-night (his Majesty sitting dulled 
with die days hunting), is told that die sight of it would cheer her. 
Behold! She enters there, issuing from her State-rooms, like the Moon 
from clouds, this fairest unhappy Queen of Hearts; royal Husband by 
her sidt-S young Dauphin in her arms! She descends from the Boxes, 
amid splendour and acclaim; walks queenlike round the Tables; grace- 
fully escorted, gracefully noddmg; her looks full of sorrow, yet of 
gratitude and daring, with the hope of France on her mother-bosom! 
And now, the band striking up, 0 Richard, O mon Roi , Vunhen 
fabandonne (0 Richard, 0 my King, the world is all forsaking thee) 
—could man do other than rise to height of pity, of loyal valour? 
fcottJd featherheaded young ensigns do other than, by white Bourbon 
Cockades, handed them from fair fingers; by waving of swords, drawn 
to pledge the Queen's health; by trampling of National Cockades: 
by scaling the Boxes, whence intrusive murmurs may come; by vocif- 
eration. tripudlaiion, sound, fury and distraction, within doors and 
without .^—testify what tempest-tost state of vacuity they are in? Till 
champagne and tripudiation do their work; and all lie silent, hori- 
zontal: passively slumbering with meed-of-battle dreams! — 

A natural Repast; in ordinary times, a harmless one: now fatal, as 
that of Thyesfes; as that of Job's sons, when a strong wind smote the 
lour comers of their banquet-house 1 Poor ill-advised Marie-Antometle 
with a woman's vehemence, not with a sovereign's foresight! It was $o 
natural, yet so turn Be. Next day, in public speech of ceremony, her 
Majesty declares herself ‘delighted with the Thursday'. 

~/Fh6 heart of the CCihde-Boeuf glows into hope; into daring, which 
iB r prcmature, Rallied Maids of Honour, waited on by Abbes, sew 
c white cockades'; distribute them, with words, with glances, to epiu- 
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" letted youths; who, in return, may kiss, not without fervour/ the fair 
sewing fingers. Captains of horse and foot go swashing with ‘enormous 
white cockades’; nay one Versailles National Captain has mounted 
the like, so witching were the words and glances, and laid aside his 
tricoloi 1 Well may Major Lecomtre shake his head with a look of 
severity; and speak audible resentful words. But now a swashbuckler, 
with enormous white cockade, overhearing the Major, invites him 
insolently, once and tnen again elsewhere, to recant; and failing that, 
to duel. Which latter feat Major Lecointre declares that he will not 
perform, not at least by any known laws of fence; that he nevertheless 
will, according to mere law of Nature, by dirk and blade, "exterminate’ 
any Wile gladiator’ who may insult him or the Nation; — wheieupon 
(for the Major is actually drawing his implement) "they are patted’, 
and no weasands slit. 1 


CHAPTER in 

BLACK COCKADES 

Bet fancy what effect this Thyestes Repast, and trampling on the 
National Cockade, must have had in the Salle des Metius; in the 
famishing Bakers’-queues at Paris! Nay, such Thyestes Repasts, it 
would seem, continue. Flandre has given its Counter-Dinner to the 
Swiss and Hundred Swiss, then on Saturday there has been anpfhcr. 

Yes, here with us is famine ; but yonder at Versailles is food, enough 
and to spare 1 Patriotism stands in queue, shivering hungerstruck; 
insulted by Patrollotism ; while bloodyminded Aristocrats, heated with 
excess of high living, trample on the National Cockade Can the 
atrocity be true? Nay, look: green uniforms faced with red; black 
cockades, — the colour of Night! Are we to have military onfall; and 
death also by starvation? For behold the Corbeil Cornboat, which 
used to come twice-a-day, with its Plaster-of-Paris meal, now comes 
only once. And the Townhall is deaf; and the men are laggard and 
dastard! — At the Caf£ de Foy, this Saturdar^ evening, a new thing is 
seen, not the last of its kind * a woman engaged in public speaking. 
Her poor man, she says, was put to silence by his District; their 
Presidents and Officials would not let him speak. Wherefore she here 
with her shrill tongue will speak; denouncing, while her breath en- 
dures, the Corbeil Boat, the Plaster-of-Paris bread, sacrilegious Opera- 

1 Monitor (in Histoire Parlementaire, m 59) ; Deux Amis, nu 12&-4L; Campan, 

7&-4K; &c . S.c. v 
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dum&rs, green uniforms, Pirate Aristocrats, and those black cockades 
of theirs! — • 

Truly, it is time for the black cockades at least to vanish. Them 
Patrol Iotlsrn itself will not protect. Nay, sharp-tempered *M. Tassinl 
at the Tuilenes parade on Sunday morning, forgets all National 
military rule; starts from the ranks, wrenches down, one black cockade 
which is swashing ominous there, and tramples it fiercely into the soli 
of France, Patrollotism itself is not without suppressed fury. Also the 
Districts begin to stir; the voice of President Danton reverberates in 
the Cordeliers: People’s-Friend Marat has flown to Versailles and 
back again; — swart bird, not of the halcyon kind. 1 

And so Patriot meets promenading Patriot, this Sunday; and sees 
Ins own grim care reflected on the face of another. Groups, in spile of 
Patrollatism, which is not so alert as usual, fluctuate deliberative; 
groups on the Bridges, on the Quais, at the patriotic Cafes, And ever 
as Uny black cockade may emerge, rises the many-voiced growl and 
bark: A has, Down! All black cockades are ruthlessly plucked oft: 
one Individual picks his up again; kisses it, attempts to refix it; but 
a hundred canes start into the air’, and he desists. Still worse went 
it with another individual: doomed, by extempore Pkbiscitim , to the 
Lanterne; saved, with difficulty, by some active Corps-dc~Gardes — 
Lafayette sees signs of an effervescence, which be doubles his Patrols, 
doubles his diligence, to prevent. So passes Sunday, the 4th of 
October 17S9, 

Sullen is the male heart, repressed by Patrollotism; vehement is the 
female, irrepressible. The public-speaking woman at the Palais Royal 
teas not the only speaking one: — Men know not what the pantry is, 
when it grows empty; only house-mothers know. 0 women, wives of 
men that will only calculate and not act! Patrollotism is strong; but 
Death, by starvation and military onfall, is stronger. Patrollotism 
represses male Patriotism: but female Patriotism? Will Guards named 
National thrust their bayonets into the bosoms of women? Such 
thought, or rather such dim un shaped raw material of a thought, 
ferments universally under the female night-cap; and, by earliest 
daybreak, on slight hint, will explode. 

1 Cnmiltets Newspaper, Revolutions tic Paris ct de Brabant (in Histoire Par 
* kmentnire, iil scS). 
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Ip Voltaire once in splenetic humour, asked his countrymen; 
‘But you, Gtxalche$ } what have you invented?’ they can how answer;^, 
j. The Art of Insurrection. It was an art needed in these last singular ^ 
times* an art for which the French nature, so full of vehemence, so 
free from depth, was perhaps of all others the fittest. 

Accordingly, to what a height, one may well say of perfection, has *• 
this branch of human industry been carried by France, within the 
last half-century I Insurrection, which, Lafayette thought, might be 
The most sacred of duties', ranks now, for the French people, among 
the duties which they can perform. Other mobs are dull masses; which ^ 
roll onwards with a dull fierce tenacity', a dull fierce heat, but emit h 
no light-flashes of genius as they go. The French mob, again, is among 
the liveliest phenomena of our world. So rapid, audacious; so clear- 
sighted, inventive, prompt to seize the moment; instinct with life to , 
its finger-ends! That talent, were there no other, of spontaneously 
standing in queue, distinguishes, as we said, the French People from * 
all Peoples, ancient and modern. , 

Let the reader confess too that, taking one thing with another, 
perhaps few terrestrial Appearances are better worth considering than 
mobs. Your mob is a genuine outburst of Nature; issuing from, or com- 
municating with, the deepest deep of Nature. When so much goes " 
grinning and grimacing as a lifeless Formality, and under the stiff ; 
buckram no heart can be felt beating, here once more, if nowhere else* 
is a Sincerity and Reality. Shudder at it; or even shriek over it, if 
thou must; nevertheless consider it. Such a Complex of human Forces 
and Individualities hurled forth, in their transcendental mood, to ad 
and react, on circumstances and on one another; to work out what it 
is in them to work. The thing they will do is known to no man; least 
Of all to themselves. It is the inflammablest immeasurable Fire-work, 
generating, consuming itself. With what phases, to what extent, with 
What results it will burn off. Philosophy and Perspicacity conjecture 
in vain. 

‘Han’, as has been mitten, Ts for ever interesting to man; nay 
properly there is nothing else interesting’. In which light also, may 
* we not discern why most Battles have become so wearisome? Battles,, 
in these ages, are transacted by mechanism; with the slightest possible 
development of human indi\ ideality or spontaneity; men now even’ 
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^Ttnhther, dn^'aii ^tindaV manner* ;B^u!cs- ever since. 
iidder^m^lien they wde"I%Iitihg Mohs, hav<rmostly ceased to ; 

at/ worth iea&flg.of or remembering; How many/ 
weifriid^rhJocdy Battles does History strive to represent; or- eyed, 
m.a^a^kV-way, ia sing:— and she would omit or carelessly slur-byer 
tii&^Vinsurreclion of Women? .; * \ s ' 

■^Thought, or dim raw-material of a thought, was fermenting all 
njgiifpunivcrsaliy in the female head, and might explode/ In squalid 
gtirrd; oh Monday morning Maternity awakes, to hear children weep- 
ingdOr breath Maternity must forth to the streets, to the herb-markets 
kadljakhrs -cjuenes; meets there with hunger-stricken Maternity, sym- 
pathetic, cooperative. 0 we unhappy women! But. Instead of Bakers 1 -* 
qheufes, why not to Aristocrats’ palaces, the root of the matter? /Watts/ 
letois assemble. To the Hotel-dc- Ville; to Versailles; to the Lanterned 
i;., In. one of the Guardhouses of the Quartier Saint-EusUiche, f a young 
y ; othgn f seizes a drum, — for how shall National Guards give fire on 


;tvdmeij, on a young woman? The young woman seizes the drum; sets 
fortlh beating it, Ottering cries relative to the dearth of grains 1 , De* 
p66hdj 0 mothers: descend, ye Judiths, to food and revenge!— AU 
Women gather and go; crowds storm all stairs, force out all women: 
fhc;female Insurrectionary Force, according to Camille, resembles the 
English l Nava! one; there is a universal Tress of women 1 . Robust 
Paines the Halle* slim Mantua-makers, assiduous, risen with the 
dawn 1 ; ancient Virginity tripping to matins; the Housemaid, with early 


Lreoni; all must go. Rouse ye, O women; the laggard men will not 
act;, they -say, wc ourselves may act! 

^And so, like snowbreak from the mountains, for every staircase is 
(L melted brook, it storms; tumultuous, wild-shrilling, towards the 
HfitcEdc-Vilte. Tumultuous; with or without drum-music: for the 
■Faubourg Saint- Antoine, also has tucked up its gown; and with besom- 
fire-irons, and even rusty pistols (void of ammunition), is 
riownig;on r Sound of It Hies, with a velocity of sound, to the utmost 
Baftici'S/By seven o’clock, on this raw October morning, fifth of the ■ 
-hvonthj. theiTbwnliall will see wonders* Nay, as chance would have St,: 
a- male Jiarty/afe already there; clustering tumultuously round some 
Ndtjonal JMtrol, and a Baker who has been seized with short weights* 
qey^iif^ t]iere $ /and /ha ve even lowered the rope of the Lanterna So, 
•ijhit ;:th c/dfHani.' pbrspns .have to smuggle forth the short-weighing 
dhprS/ arid even said To all the D^stricts , for 'more 
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■JeW thou sand; of them -in all 7 ;rushing oxii to scarcli jnto the root of th$ ( 
/matter!/ Not wnfnghtful it miisthaye been ludicro-terrinc, ahdmosty 
-unmanageable. Arsucb hour the overwatched Three Hundred are not ; 
' yet stirring v none but some Clerks, a company of National Guards; - 
and M.de Gouvion, the Major-general, Gouvion lias’ fought in America',, 
1 for the cause of civil Liberty; a man of no inconsiderable heart, but 
deficient in head! He is, for the moment, in his back apartment; as*; 

, su aging Usher Maillard, the Bastille-sergeant^ who has come, as too 
many do, with ^representations'. The assuagement is still incomplete*; 
when our Judiths arrive. 

- The National Guards form on the outer stairs, with* levelled bayoh 
, nets; the ten thousand Judiths press up, resistless; with pbtestations,} 
with outspread hands, — merely to speak to the Mayor. The rear forces - 
them; nay, . from male hands in the rear, stones already fly: the Na- 
’dional Guard must do one of two things; sweep the Place de Greve 
with cannpn, or .else open to right and left. They, open; the living 
delude -rushes in. Through all rooms and cabinets, upwards to\thfe/ 
Topmost Mfry: ravenous; seeking arms, seeking Mayors, seeking jus^ 
Tice; -—while, again, the better-dressed speak kindly to the Clerks;^ 
f (point out the misery of these poor women; also their ailments, some 
even of dn interesting sort. 1 ; i( 

Poor M. de Gouvion is shiftless in this extremity; — a man shiftless, 

: perturbed: ’who will one day commit suicide. How happy for him that. 
Ushgr Maillard the shifty was there, at the moment, though making; 
representations! Ply back, thou shifty Maillard: seek the Bastille^ 
Company; and 0 return fast with it; above all, with thy own shifty 
head h For, behold, the Judiths can find no Mayor or Municipal p 
scarcely, in the topmost belfry, can they .find poor Abbe Lefevre the' 
Towder-distributor. Him, forwent of .a better, th ey. suspend there:- 
.in the pale. morning light; over the top of all Paris, which swims in, 
. oneVfailing eyes:— a horrible end? Nay, the rope broke, as French' 
ropes v.often- did; or else an Amazon cut it. Abbe Lefevre falls, /some 
Twenty Feet, rattling among hhe deads; and lives long years after, 
though alwaj^s with f a iranblcmzni in the limbs*. 2 - • , 

, And now doors .fly under hatchets; the Judiths have broken the , 
Armory ; , have seized guns and cannons, three money-bags, paper-' 
heaps; torches .flare: in few minutes, our brave Hotel -de-Ville, which-: 
dates from the Fourth Henry, wifl) with all that it holds,; be ih flames!; 

f 1 Deux Ami viu. t4J-66. T r '- . , • • ^ 
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CHAPTER V 

USHER KAn£4RD 

In flames, truly, — were it not (Rat Usher Maillard* swift of foot, 
shifty of head, has returned! 

Maillard, of his own motion, — for Gouvion or the test would not 
even sanction trim, — snatches a drum; descends the Porch-stairs, ran- 
tan, beating sharp, with loud rolls, his Rogue’s-march: To Versailles! 
A lions; a Versailles! As men beat on kettle or warming-pan, when 
angry shg-bees, or say, flying desperate wasps, are to be hived; and 
the desperate insects hear it, and duster round it, — simply as round a 
guidance, where there was none; so now f these Menads round shifty 
Halliard, Riding-Usher of the Chatelet. The ave pauses uplifted; Abbe 
Lefevre is left half-hanged: from the belfry downwards all vomits itself, 
What rub-a-dub is that? Stanislas Maillard, Bastillc-hcro, wall lead 
u$ to Versailles? Joy to thee, Maillard; blessed art thou above Riding- 
UshcrsI Away, then, away 1 

The seized cannon are yoked with seized cart-horses: brown-locked 
Demoiselle Thcroigne, with pike and helmet, sits there as gunneress, 
*with haughty eye and serene fair countenance’; comparable, some 
tliink, to the Maid of Orleans, or even recalling The idea of Pallas 
Athene’. 1 Halliard (for his drum still rolls) is, by heaven -rending ac- 
clamation, admitted General. Maillard hastens the languid march. 
Haillard, beating rhythmic, with sharp randan, all along the Quais, 
leads forward, with difficulty, his Menadic host. Such a host— marched 
not in silence] The bargeman pauses on the River; all wagoners and 
coach-drivers fly; men peer from window's, — not women, lest they be 
pressed, Sight of sights: Bacchantes, in these ultimate Formalized 
Ages! Bronze Henri looks on, from his Pont-Neuf; the Monarchic 
Louvre, Mediccan Tuileries see a day like none heretofore seen. 

And now Maifiard has his Menads in the Champs Ely sees (Fields 
Tartarean rather) ; and the Ilotcbde-Ville has suffered comparatively 
nothing, Broken doors; an Abbe Lefevre, who shall never more dis- 
tribute powder; three sacks of money, most part of which (for Sans- 
culnttism, though famishing, is not without honour) shall be returned: 12 
, this is all the damage. Great Maillard! A small nucleus of Order Is 
round his drum, hut his outskirts fluctuate like the mad Ocean: tor 
Rascality male and female is Sowing in on him, from the four winds; 
^guidance there is none but in his single bead and two drumsticks, 

*l}eut Amis, in. 357, Hist. Pari m 310, 
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0 Mail, lard, when, since War first was, had General of Force such a " i 
task before him, as thou this day? Walter the Penniless still touches : v 
the feeling heart: but then Walter had sanction; had space to turn In; * 
and also his Crusaders were of the male sev. Thou, this day, disowned " 
of Heaven and Earth, art General of Menads. Their inarticulate frenzy r 
thou must, on the spur of the instant, render into articulate words, 
into actions that arenot frantic. Fad in it, this way or that 1 Pragmatical 
Officiality, with its penalties and law-books, waits before thee: Menads v 
storm behind. If such hewed off the melodious head of Orpheus, anU i 
hurled it into the Peneus waters, what may they not make of thee, — ; 
thee rhythmic merely, with no music but a sheepskin drum 3 — Maillard " 
did not fail. Remarkable Maillard, if fame were not an accident, and ( 
History a distillation of Rumour, how remarkable wert thou! 

On the Elysian Fields there is pause and fluctuation; but, for Mail- # 
lard, no return. He persuades his Menads, clamorous for arms and the 
Arsenal, that no arms are in the Arsenal ; that an unarmed attitude, 
and petition to a National Assembly, will be the best* he hastily nomi- 
nates or sanctions generalesses, captains of tens and fifties: — and so, 
in loosest-flowing order, to the rhythm of some ‘eight drums’ (having " 
laid aside his own), with the Bastille Volunteers bringing up his rear, e 
once more takes the road. * 

Chaillot, which will promptly yield baked loaves, is not plundered; 
nor are the Sevres Potteries broken. The old arches of Sevres Bridge 
echo under Menadic feet; Seine River gushes on with his perpetual ^ 
murmur; and Paris flings after us the boom of tocsin and alarm-drum/ 
— inaudible, for the present, amid shrill-sounding hosts, and the splash 
of rainy weather. To Meudon, to Saint-Cloud, on both hands, the 
report of them is gone abroad , and hearths, this evening, will have, a 
topic. The press of women still continues, for it is the cause of all 1 ^ 
Eve’s Daughters, mothers that are, or that ought to be. No carriage- J 
lady, were it with never such hysterics, but must dismount, in the 
mud roads, in her silk shoes, and walk. 1 In this manner, amid wild j 
October weather, they, a wild unwinged stork-flight, through the aston- 1 
ished country wend their way. Travellers of all sorts they stop; espe- 
cially travellers or couriers from Paris. Deputy Lechapeiier, in his 
elegant vesture, from his elegant vehicle, looks forth amazed through 
his spectacles, apprehensive for life; — states eagerly that he is Patriot- 
Deputy Lechapeiier, and even Old-President Lechapeiier, who pre-^ 
sided on the Night of Pentecost, and is original member of the Breton 
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Ouk Thereupon 'rises Isuge shout pi Vive Ixckapditr, and several 

armed persons spring up behind and before to escort him’. 1 

'U' u , 

>. ** V* ^ 

* Nevertheless, news, dispatches from Lafayette^ or vague noke of 
tumohr/have pierced through, by side roads. In the National As- 
WmbTvCvhile all is busy discussing the order of the day, regiettlng 
that there should be Anti-national Repasts in Opera-Halls 4 , that his 
Majesty should still hesitate about accepting the Rights of Man. and 
hang conditions and peradventures on them,— Mirabeau steps up Ui 
Hhe President, experienced Mounier as it chanced to be, and aitictb 
Jates, m bass undertone: ‘Mounter, Paris marchc sur notes (Paris is 
matchings oil us)k — 'May be (Jr n’en sens ricn)V — ‘Believe it, or 
di'ebUeve it, that is rot my concern, but Paris I «&y, is marching on 
us, Fall suddenly unwell; go over to the Chateau; tell them this* 
There % not a moment to lose’. — ‘ Paris marchmcr on us 5 ’ responds 
Mounier, with an atrebdiar accent: "Well, so much the better! We 
shall the sooner be a Republic 7 . JTirabeau quits him, as one quits an 
%pcrienced President getting blindfold into deep waters; and the 
order of the day continues as before. 

Yes, Paris is matching on us, and more than the women of Paris! 
Scarcely was MaUlard gone, when M de Gouvion’s message to all 
the Districts, and such tocsin and drumming of the generate, began to 
^ahe effect. Armed National Guards from every District, especially 
the Grenadiers of the Centre, who are our old Gardes Frangaises, 
arrive. In quick sequence, on the Place de Greve, An ‘immense people’ 
is (here; Saint-Aotoine, with pike and rusty firelock, is all crowding 
thICher, be it welcome or unwelcome The Centre Grenadiers are re- 
ceived with cheering 4 It is not cheers that we want’, answer they 
gloomily: hhc Nation lias been insulted; to arms, and come with m 
for orders!’ Ha, sits the wind so? Patriotibin and Patrollotism are 
now one! 

The Three Hundred have assembled, ‘all the Committees are in'" 
activity’ ; Lafayette is dictating dispatches for Versailles, when a Depu* 
fatten of the Centre Grenadiers introduces itself to him The Deputa- 
tion makes military obeisance; and thus speaks, not without a kind 
of thought in it: klfoa General, we aie deputed by the Six Companies 
Of Grenadiers We do not think you a traitor, but we think the Gov- 
ernment betrays you; it is time that tins end* We cannot turn our 
i bayonets against women crying to us for bread. The people are miser- 
r ahic,4hc source of the mischief is at Versailles: we must go seek the 
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'King, and bring; him to Paris- We must exterminate (cxtermwer) t he 
Regimen tdc Plandre and the Gardes-du Corps , who have dared io r 
trample on the National Cockade. If the King be too weak to wear his 
crown, let him lay it down. You will crown his Son, you wall name a 
Council of Regency' and all will go better 1 * 1 ' 'Reproachful astonish- 
ment paints itself on the face of Lafayette; speaks itself from his 
eloquent chivalrous lips: in vain. *My General, we would shed the 
last drop of our Wood for you; but the root of the mischief is^at Ver- 
sailles; we must go and bring the King to Paris; all the people wish 
it, tout le peuple le veid\ i 

My General descends" to the outer staircase; and harangues: once 
more in vain. *To Versailles! To Versailles P Mayor Badly, sent for, 
through floods of Sansculottism, attempts academic oratory from his * 
gilt state-coach; realizes nothing but infinite hoarse cries of: r EreadI 
v To Versailles! J — and gladly shrinks within doors. Lafayette mounts 
the white charger; and again haiangues, and reharangues: with elo- 
quence, with firmness, indignant demonstration; with all things but 
persuasion. *To Versailles! To Versailles! 1 So lasts it, hour after hour; 
— ioi the space of half a day* * \ t 

The great Scipio-Americanus can do nothing; not so much as escape. 

* Mot bleu, won GSniral % cry the Grenadiers serrying their ranks as t 
the white charger makes a motion that way, f vou will not leave us, 
jmu will abide vritk us 1 5 A perilous juncture: Mayor Bailly and the 
Municipals sit quaking within doors; my General is prisoner without: 
the Place de Greve, with its thirty thousand Regulars, its whole irreg- 
ular Samt-Antoine and Saint-Marceau, is one minatory mass of clear 
or rusty steel; all hearts set, with a moody fixedness, on one object 
Moody, fixed are all hearts* trahquil is no heart, — if it be not that of 
the white charger, who paws there, with arched neck, composedly 
champing his bit; as if no World, with Us Dynasties and Eras, were 
now rushing down. The drizzly day bends westward; the cry is still: 
*To Versailles! 5 

Nay now, borne from afar, come quite sinister cries; hoarse, rever-. 
berating in longdrawn hollow murmurs, with syllables too like those 
of * LanterntF Or else, irregular Sansculottism may be marching off, 
of itself; with pikes, nay with cannon* The inflexible Scipio does at 
length, by aide-de-camp, ask of the Municipals: Whether or not he 
may go? A Letter ishanded out to him, over armed heads; sixty thou- 
« sand faces flash fixedly on his, there is stillness and no bosom breathes^ 
till he have read. By Heaven, he grows suddenly pale! Do the Munici- 
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pals permit? Ttrmit and even order 5 * — since he can no other. Clangour 
of approval rends the welkin* To your ranks, then; let us march I 
It is, as we compute, towards three in the afternoon. Indignant 
National Guards may dine for once from their haversack? dined or 
undined, they march with one heart. Paris flings up her Windows, cjaps 
hands, as the Avengers, with their shrilling drums and shalms tramp 
by; she will then sit pensive, apprehensive, and pass rather a sleepless 
night 1 On the white charger, Lafayette, in the slowest possible man- 
ner, going and coming, and eloquently haranguing among the ranks, 
rolls onward with his thirty thousand. Saint- Antoine, with pike and 
cannon, has preceded him; a mixed multitude, of all and of no arms* 
hovers on his flanks and skirts; the country once more pauses agape: 
Park marchc sur notes. 


CHAPTER VI 

TO VERSAILLES 

For, indeed, about this same moment, Maillard has halted his 
draggled Itfcnatfs on the fast MT-top; and now Ver&iflfes, and the 
Chateau of Versailles, and far and wide the inheritance of Royalty 
opens to the wondering eye. From far on the right over Marly and 
Saint-Germains-en-Laye: round towards Rambouillet, on the left: 
beautiful all; softly embosomed; as if in sadness, in the dim moist 
weather! And near before us is Versailles, New and Old; with that 
broad frondent Avenue dc Versailles between, — st&tely-frondent, 
broad, three hundred feet as men reckon, with its four Rows of Elms; 
&nd then the Chateau de Versailles, ending in royal Parks and Pleas- 
antes, gleaming lakelets, arbours, Labyrinths, the ifcf gnag&ie, and 
Great and Liule Trianon. High-towered dwellings, leafy pleasant 
places; where the gods of this lower world abide: whence, nevertheless, 
black Care cannot be excluder!; whither Menadic Hunger is even now 
advancing, armed with pike-thyrsi! 

Yes, yonder, Mesdames, where our straight frondent Avenue, joined^ 
' as you note, by Two frondent brother Avenues from this hand and 
’ from that, spreads out into Place Royal and Palace Forecourt; yonder 
' is the Salles des Menus. Yonder an august Assembly sits regenerating 
* Frattce. Forecourt, Grand Court, Court of Marble. Omit narrowing 
"into Court you may discern next, or fancy: on the extreme verge of 
Mvhich that glass-dome, visibly glittering like a star <>f hope, is the 
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iepunfehance, hiding our sorrows and’ even to sing? Sorrow; pitied:;of *fV 
j Vdie^Heavens, is hatefub suspicious, to the Earth;— So counsels shifty* V. 
v/Maillard; haranguing his Menads, on the heights hear Versailles . 1 
7’yCunning MaiUard's dispositions are obeyed, The -draggled ‘Insur-v; 
retibnists advance up the Avenue, in three columns 5 ^ among" the hour 
Elm-rows; Ringing >Hcnri Quatrc % wi th what, melody they can; J and i\ 
;• shouting Ytve Je Rot. Versailles, though the Elro-rows are' dripping 
nhtjhrowds from both sides, with ‘ Vivent nos Pamienncs f Out Paris )•? 
ines forever I ^ • - ’ > ; 1 


; / "prickers, scouts have been out towards Paris, as the rumour, deep- ^ 
'ened: whereby his Majesty, gone to shoot in the Woods of Meudoh, i 
has been happily discovered, and got home; and the ginemh^t d:«-1 
■; tocsin seta-sounding. The Bodyguards are already drawn up inTroht J 
■ f oi the palace .Grates - and look down the Avenue de Versailles; sulky, -i 
5 n wet buckskins; Flandre too is there, repentant of the Opera -RejiasU- ^ 
^ Also Dragoons dismounted are there. Finally Major Lecointre, hind rj 
Avhat he can gather of the Versailles. National Guard; — though, at 
•;tq be observed^ our Colonel, that same sleepless Count dEstaing, giv- i 
Mng neither order iior ammunition, has vanished most improperly;; oneE 
fsuppdsesy into theGSil-de-Boeuf. Red-coated Swiss stand within thef.b 
^Grates, ‘.under arms. There likewise, in their inner room, f all the>/ 
ihimsters7 ; Saint-Pnb5t, Lamentation Pompignan and the rest/, arc \ r 
'hsse’rqbled with M. Necker: they sit with him there; blank, expecting; / 
the Sour. will bring. , 5 * / 

\ VPresident Mounier,.though he answered Mirabeau vyitli a taut mkux^y 
;an 3 - affected to slight the matter, had his own forebodings. Surely/ lor v 
>theseTbur, weary hours he has reclined not on roses i The order ofthe'/ 
;day is /getting forward :\a Deputation to his Majesty seems proper, v 
/that it might please him to grant ‘Acceptance pure and simple' to : thdse"£ 
3 Constitution- Articles ot ours; thehnised qualified- Accept anceyWiiln/ 
^3ts perad ventures, is satisfactory to. neither gods nor men. . > - 7 
%\'Sb^ttiucb'is’ clear* Andrei -there is move, which no, man speaks, 

: which , all men nowlvaguelyHinderstand./Disquietude, absence of ihihth < 
iy& SccEifet. Park Sil; 76 -tk 7 ; ’BcttxAmisj’iiil s'66r7.7j &c. - *- > * ^ / *. ;~r[ /. \ 
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Members th^rdcr ^l 

iay*& evidently not* tbc da> r? s wnnt Till at '•lengifi^ $r&ni' tiie 0 
^yhtti^'^iUs/h beard a’rosthnghVd justliog,’ shrill ftpro^biid^^tfab; 0 
‘ Ming/miiffied by walls; which testifies that the hour ishomeltjR^Mng 1 /;, 1 
A and ctushing one hears now; then enter Usher Ma&Iard, With aDepu- 
tatlon of Fifteen muddy dripping Women, — havmg, l by1ncr6diblc' in-v .v 
1 dit^tty> and aid of all the macers; .persuaded the rest to wait out 
doors. National Assembly shall now, therefore, look its august. 5 ;taskv r ^ 
dif-cctly in the face: regenerative Constitutionalism has, an unregen?/; • 

, trktc Sansculottism bodily in front of it; crying, ‘Bread! Bread! 1 e / 

: Shifty Maillard, translating frenzy into articulation ; repressive piih r J r t 
the one hand, expostulatlve with the other, does Ins best ; and really, . 

; though not bred to public speaking, manages rather well: —In ^the/ - 
1 present dreadful rarity of grains, a Deputation of Female Citizens hasy' * 
as the august Assembly can discern, come out from Paris to 'petition*: 
Plots of Aristocrats are too evident in the matter; for example, one- ; 
miller has been bribed ‘by a bank-note of 200 livres f not to grind,— . 

A name unknown to the Usher, but fact provable, at least indubitable* v ; 
..Further, it seems, the National Cockade has been trampled on;' also 1 
1 . there are Black Cockades, or were. All which things will not an august / 
National Assembly, the hope of France, lake into its wise immediate' - ' 
^consideration? * 

'■ And Monadic Hunger, irrepressible, crying ‘Black Cockades*, cry- 
ihg ‘Bread, bread 5 , adds, after such fashion: Will it not? — Yes, Mes- , 
"sieurs, if a Deputation to his Majesty, for the ‘Acceptance pure and / 
simple 5 , seemed proper,— how much more now, for ‘the afflicting' 
situation of Paris 1 ; for the calming of this effervescence! President 0 
-Mb tinier, with a speedy Deputation, among whom we notice the re- 
spectable figure of Doctor Guillotin, gets himself forthwith on inarch;: / 
/Vice-President shall continue the order of the day; Usher MaiBard,/ 
. shall stay by him to repress the women. It is four o’clock, of the miser/ / ; 
ablest afternoon, when Mounter steps out. . ’ 

0 experienced Mounter, what an afternoon; the last of thy political 4f 
existence! Better had it been to ‘fall suddenly unwell 5 , while 
;> yet; time. . For, behold, the Esplanade, over all its spacious' expand/; 
i is covered with groups of squalid dripping Women; of lankhaired "maid// 
v^aseallty, armed with axes, rusty pikes, old muskets, i remsh od clubs /', £ 
/;{|^h> 3 r^/riT 4 r; which end in knives or sword-blades, a kind of 
vpor^'fflhhbhk) ;0iooking nothing but hungry revolt* The, rain !/ 

b-Ghtda^u-Corps : ga- carncdling through the groups him id Wsses r p; 
.^‘fating. and agitating, what is but dispersed here to reuriltVthere/^v '^);; ) 
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'.C*-! !■ f ^T nUtiVn'^woUl a prtitoliil .-rifAtvinW Kalo'i'm'iftr ilia ..Pt*Ac>i^ivnf . 'HortTti'rt*. s 


■^{^njpianeraWe squalid^ tyafficVr. b'eleagoer^Uie rPtesiderit^and * Depupi*^ 
£Ttibnj s fe3st^n’;jg‘mn‘g^ hasmbt-his -Maj esiy iitaself , looking! r 
i Vf^ora the wi ndo w/sen t out , to ask’ ? What .we panted ‘Bread, and speech v 
| : ;wi t li the King , ; (Du .pa z ?z> ei^parlcr an Rot)*; that Was the answer;^ 
% -Twelve, women are clamorously added to ‘the Deputation; and marchC 
^hvi th. it r across. tli e. Esplanade; Through dissipated groups, caracoling ■ 
X * Bodyguards and the pouring rain. *. . ' • ‘ ; 

^President Mourner, unexpectedly augmented by. Twelve women,. 

/ ( copiously escorted by Hunger and .Rascality, is himself mistaken for 
r a. group: himself and his Women are dispersed by caracolers; rally > 
t % again .with di futility, among the mud * Finally the Grates are opened:*, 
^be' Deputation gets, access* rvith tlie Twelve women too in it; of which 
\ : ‘3atter„Five shall even see the face of liis Majesty, Let wet Menadism, 
.in. the, best spirits it can, expect their return* * * yv. 


CHAPTER Vn 
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'i.* v .But already Pallas Athene (in the shape of Demoiselle Theroigne ) - X 
" .is, busy with Flandre and the dismounted Dragoons. She, and such;; 
? A ; women as are fittest, go through the ranks; speak with an earnest,: 
Xl; jocosity; clasp rough troopers to their patriot bosom, crush down 
J\ vspohtoons and musketoons with soft arms: can a man, that were 
‘^worthy-pf the name of man, attack famishing patriot women? • -J, 

'? . v One reads that Theroigne had bags of money, which she distributed , ; ■ 
over Flandre:- — furnished by whom? Alas, with money-bags one seldom V 
* k sits oh -insurrectionary cannon. Calumnious Royalism] Theroigne had 
V vordy the limited earnings, of her profession of unfortunate-female; ; 
/ money she had not, but brown locks, the figure of a Heathen Goddess ^ 
r /\amLan eloquent fongue and heart* ■ <V ^ 

v Meanwhile, Saint-Antoine in groups and troops, is continually. ~ 
‘driving;’ wetted,. sulky; with pikes and impromptu billhooks: driven,*! 

thus tahby; popular fixed Idea. So many hirsute figures driven hither," , 1 ;, 
; in that inanner: figures that have come to do they know not what; 

- figures that have come to see It done! Distinguished among all figures,.;-.; 

who is ihis> of gaunt, stature, with leaden breastplate, though" a small ,< 
ponep” bushy in red grizzled - locks nay, with long tile-beard? It us p, 

; ^ Moumcr, Exposi jvsHfjr4tif (cited irt -D cur Amis, nu 1S5). - - - • \\ 

, 2 See Weber, it. iSsraJx;-* v . -/ * -/ ’’ " . - l £,V 
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jourdan, imjifet dealer in mules; a ^dealer no longer, but a Painter's 
"Model* playing truant this day. From the necessities of Ate comes Ms 
long tile-beard; whence his JCaden breastplate {unless indeed he were 
same Hawker licensed by leaden badge) may have come, — wail per- 
haps remain for ever an Historical Problem. Another Saul among the 
people we decern; Hire Adam, Fattier Adam', as the groups name 
bint; do us better known as bull-voiced Marquis SainLHuruge; hero 
< of 'the Veto; a man (hat has bad losses, and deserved them. The tail 
Marquis, emitted some days ago from limbo, looks perjpateticaliy on 
this scene from under his umbrella, not without interest. AH which 
persons and things, hurled together as we sec; Pallas Athene, busy 
with Flandre: patriotic Versailles National Guards, short of ammuni- 
tion, and deserted by P'JEstaing their Colonel, and Commanded by 
-'letoinne their Major; then caracoling Bodyguards, sour, dispirited, 
with their buckskins wet; and finally this flowing sea of indignant 
Squalor,— may they not give rise to occurrences? 

Behold, however, the Twelve She-deputics return from the Ch&teau* 
Without President Mounter, indeed; but radiant with joy, shouting 
*fjfe to the King and his House \ Apparently the news are good, Ales- 
dames p News of the best! Five of us were admitted to the interna? 
splendours, to the Royal Presence. This slim damsel. ‘Louisan Cbabray. 
worker in sculpture, aged only seventeen’, as being of the best looks 
and address, her we appointed speaker. On whom, and indeed on all 
of us, Ms Majesty looked nothing but graciousness. Nay, when Louisan, 
addressing him, was like to faint, he took her in hte royal arms; and 
said gallantly, ‘It was well worth while {Me cn vahtt bhrt la peine}’*. 
Consider, O Women, what a King! His words were of comfort, and 
Quit only; there shall be provision sent to Paris, if provision is in the 
world; grains shall circulate free as air; millers shall grind, or do 
worse, while their millstones endure; and nothing be left wrong which 
a Restorer of French Liberty can right. 

H Good news these; but, to wet Menads, albtoo incredible! There 
seems no proof, then? Words of comfort, — they are words only: which' 
will feed nothing. 0 miserable People, betrayed by Aristocrats, who" 
corrupt thy very messengers! In his royal arms, Mademoiselle Louisan? 
^ In his arms? Thou shameless mint, worthy of a name— that shall be 
nameless l Ves, thy skin is soft: oms is rough with hardship; and well 
"■wetted, waiting hero in the rain. No children hast thou hungry at 
- bpme; duly alabaster dolls, that weep not! The traitress! To (he tan- 
tieme} — -And so poor Louhon Chabray, no asseveration or shrieks 



her; fair 4lim 'damsel; late in; f he to^pmby^lty^thiis - a' ga rter.; 
f l x 5rdiind her neckj'and/funbiirid Amdzons at /eachend; j s' about toperislij 
^ when two' Bodyguards gallop up, indignantly •dissipating; 'and* 
/ ;'xescue her: ; -The miscredited Twelve hasten back tb. the Chateau, for? 
: kart fanswer '|n writing’* .. V, A?‘ • s \ \ 

v -Nay, behold, a, new flight of Menads; with 'M.- Brim out Bastille 
s , ' Volunteer^v-as; irtipressed*cbmmandant, at the head, of it. These also' 
A'wiH advance to the Grate of the Grand Court, and see what is toward; ’ 
* vHiiman patience, in -ivet, buckskins, has its limits. Bodyguard Lieu- 
\ tenant M, v de" Savohnikres for one moment lets his temper, long, pro- v 
a /yoked, long pent, give way. He not only dissipates these latter Menads; 
but caracoles and cuts, or indignantly flourishes, at M^Brunoui, the 
Jmpressed : commandant; and, finding great relief in it, even chases 
him; Brunout flying nimbly, though in a pirouette manner, and now 
with sword also drawn. At which sight of wrath and victory, two other 
••'. Bodyguards (for wrath is contagious, and to pent Bodyguards is so; 

solacing) do likewise give way; give chase, with brandished sabre, 

: and in' ihe air make horrid circles. So that poor Brunout has nothing 
‘ Tpr.it, but to retreat with accelerated nimbleness, through rank after, 


-rank; Parthian-like, fencing as he flies; above all, shouting lustily, 
*y ; fpn noils faisse qssassmer, They are getting u$ assassinated V . 

: V T ;Shamefull r Three against one! Growls come from the Lecointrkn 
; < xanks;/beilowings,—last]y shots. Savonnteres 7 arm is raised to strike;' 

die Bullet bf .a Lecointrian musket shatters it; the brandished sabre 
* * jingles down harmless. Brunout has escaped, tins duel well ended: 
VShut the wild howl of, war is everywhere beginning to pipe! * /: 1 
■'k;V; v The Amazons recoil; Saint-Antoine has its cannon pointed (full 
k?;of grapeshot) ; thrice applies the lit flambeau; which thrice refuses : to, 
.catch^—the touchholes are so wetted; and voices cry: ‘Arrctasr; il n'cst. 


' ^ fqs temps, encore , Stop; it is not yet timeP 1 Messieurs of the Garde- 
, : du-Corps, ye had orders not to fire;,. nevertheless two of you limp 
^dismounted, and one workhorse lies slain. Were it not well to draw 
i back; out of shot-range; finally tb file off, — into the interior? If in so- 
> Tiling off, there did amusketoon.or two discharge itself, at these armed 
^.shopkeepers, drooling and crowing, could man wonder? Draggled ate 
^your white cockades of an enormous size ; would to Heaven they were' 
‘got exchanged for tricolor ones! Your buckskins are wet, your hearts 
; ' j %eavy. Go, and return not!, . ( - ■ ' ‘i 

^; v ;The Bodyguards- file off,, as ' we hint; giving and receiving shots'-^ 
' ' drafyingnb life-blood ;' leaving boundless'indignatiori. Some three times; 

.*• * Dcur, Au\i%iii;'i02-20i. . , \ ‘ w • ^ 
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aMhe lirfdcenipg' dusk, a glimpse of them k* seen, at thfc or the other 
Fonalr' saluted always with execrations* with the vmew of lead. Let 
tot a Bodyguard show’ face, he is hunted oy Rascality — for instance* 
poor^M. de Moucheton of the Scotch Company’, owner of the slain 
^tar-horse; and has to be smuggled off by Versailles Captains, Or 
rusty firelocks belch after him, shivering asunder his — hat* In the end, 
by Superior Order, the Bodyguards, all but the few on immediate duty, 
disappear; or as it were abscond; and march, under cloud of night, 
to Rambouillet.* 

, We remark also that the Versafilese have now got ammunition: all 
afternoon, the official Person could find none; till, in these so critical 
moments, a patriotic Sublieutenant set a pistol to his car, and would 
thank him to find some, — which he thereupon succeeded in doin^ 
Likewise that Flandre. disarmed by Pallas Athene, says openly, it 
will not fight with citizens; and for token of peace has exchanged 
cartridges with the Versailiese. 

Sansculottism is now among mere friends; and can ‘circulate freely', 
indignant at Bodyguards: — complaining also considerably of hunger. 

CHAPTER Vm 
^ Tixr; equal diet 

But why lingers Mourner; returns not with his Deputation? It is 
six, it is seven o’clock; and still no Mourner, no Acceptance pure and 
simple, 

And, behold, the dripping Menads, not now in deputation but in 
mass, have penetrated Into the Assembly; to the shametullest inter- 
ruption of public speaking and order of the day. Neither Kailiard nor 
Vice-President can restrain them, except within wide limits* not even, 
except for minutes, can the lion-voice of Mirabeau, though they ap- 
plaud it 4 bat ever and anon they break in upon the regeneration of 
France with cries of: 'Bread; not so much discoursing! Du pain; pas 
font dc laitgs discourse — So insensible were these poor creatures to 
hursts of parliamentary eloquence! 

One learns ako that the royal carriages are getting yoked, ns if 
for Metz. Carriages, royal or not, have \erily showed themselves at 
the back Gates. They even produced, or quoted, a written order from 
our Versailles Municipality^ — which is a Monarchic not a Democratic 

1 Weber. &hi supra. 



~ + V V ** i V ' , 

s ^ A > p 1 'l 

( 5X3 y - r THE INSURRECTION OF WOMEN * "tryga 
one. However, Versailles Patrols drove them in again; as the vigilant 
Lecomtfe had strictly charged them to do. 

A busy man, truly, is Major Lecointre, in these hours. For Colonel 
d’Estaing loiters invisible in the <Eil-de~Bceuf , invisible, or still more 
questionably visible for instants: then also a too loyal Municipality 
requires supervision: no order, civil or military, taken about any of 
these thousand things* Lccointie is at the Versailles Townhall: he is 
at the Grate of the Grand Court: communing with Swiss and Body- 
guards He is in the ranks of Fiandrc; he is here, he is there: studious 
to prevent bloodshed; to prevent the Royal Family from flying to 
Metz; the Menads from plundering Versailles. 

At the fall of night, we behold him advance to those armed groups 
of Saint-Ant oine, hovering all-too grim near the Salle des Menus. 
They receive him in a half-circle; twelve speakers behind cannons 
with lighted torches in hand, the cannon-mouths towards Lecointre: 
a picture for Salvator! He asks, in temperate but courageous language: 
What they, by this their journey to Versailles, do specially want? Ihc 
twelve speakers reply, in few words inclusive of much* *Bread, and 
the end of these brabbles, Du pain , ct la fin dcs affaires*. When the 
affairs will end, no Major Lecointre, nor no mortal, can say; but as 
to bread, he inquires, How many ate you? — learns that they are siv 
hundred, that a loaf each will suffice; and rides off to the Municipality 
to get six hundred loaves. 

- Which loaves, however, a Municipality of Monarchic temper will 
not give. It will give two tons of rice rather, — could you but know 
whether it should be boiled or raw. Nay when this too is accepted, 
the Municipals have disappeaied, — ducked under, as the Six-and- 
twenty Long-gowned of Paris did; and, leaving not the smallest vestige 
* of rice, in the boiled or raw state, they there vanish from History! 

<Rice comes not; one’s hope of food is balked, even one’s hope oi 
vengeance: is not M. de Moucheton of the Scotch Company, as 
*$aid, deceitfully smuggled off? Failing all which, behold only M- de 
'Moucheton’s slain warhorse, lying on the Esplanade there! Saint- An- 
toine, balked, esurient, pounces on the slain warhoise; flays it; roasts 
it, with such fuel, of paling, gates, portable timber as can be come at, 
— not without shouting; and, after the manner of ancient Greek 
Heroes, they lifted their hands to the daintily readied repast $ such as 
it might be. 3 Other Rascality prowls discursive: seeking what it may 
devour. Flanclre will retire to its barracks ; Lecointre also with his Ver- 
WulJcsc, — all but the vigilant Patrols, charged to be doubly vigilant, 
k s 1 Weber, Beus Amis, kt.G * - c 
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So sink the shadows of night, Mustering, rainy; and all paths grow 
darkAStrange^t Night ever seen in these regions,— perhaps shire the 
Bartholomew Night, when Versailles, as Bassompierre writes of it, 
was a chili} chateau. 0 for the Lyre of some Orpheus, to constrain* 
with touch of melodious strings, these mad masses into Order! For 
here all seems fallen asunder, in wide-yawning dislocation. The highest 
as In down-rushing of a Wot Id, is come in contact with the lowest: 
fie Rascality of France bcleaguring the Royalty of France; Transhod 
batons 1 lifted round the diadem, not to guard ill With denunciations 
of bloodthirsty Anti-national Bodyguards, are heard dark growling* 
against a Queenly Name. 

The Court sits tremulous, poweiless; varies with the varying temper 
of the Esplanade, with the varying colour of the rumouis from Paris. 
Thick-coming rumours; now* of peace, now of war. Xftker and all the 
Ministers consult; with a blank issue. The (Eil-de-Beeuf is one tempest 
of whispers: — We will fly to Metz; we will not fly. The royal Car- 
riages again attempt egress, — though for trial merely; they are again 
driven in by Lerointre*s Patrols. In six hours, nothing has been re- 
solved on ; not even the Acceptance pure and simple. 

In six hours? Alas, he who, in such circumstances, cannot resolve 
in six minutes, may give up the enterprise: Mm Fate has already re- 
solved for. And Menadism, meanwhile, and Sansculottism takes coun- 
sel with the National Assembly; grows moie and more tumultuous 
there. Mounter returns not; Authority nowhere shows itself: the 
Authority of France lies, for the present, with Lccointre and Usher 
Maitlard. — This then is the abomination of desolation; come sud- 
denly. though long foreshadowed as inevitable! For, to the blind, all 
things are sudden. Misery which, through long ages, had no spokes- 
man, no helper, will now be its own helper and speak for itself. The 
dialect, one of the rudest, is, what it could be, this. 

At eight o'clock there returns to our Assembly not the Deputation; 
but Doctor GuiJIotia announcing that it will return; also that there is 
hope of the Acceptance pure and simple. He himself has brought 
a Royal Let ter, authorizing and commanding the freest ‘circulation of 
grains*. Which Royal Letter Menadfem with its whole heart applauds. 
Conformity to which the Assembly forthwith passes a Decree; also re- 
ceived with rapturous Monadic plaudits:-— Only could not an august 
Assembly contrive further to *ftx the price of bread at eight sous the* 
half-quartern; butcbers p -meat at six sous the pound*': which seem fair 
rates* Such motion do *a multitude of men and women*, irrepressible 
by Usher Madlard, now make, does an august Assembly hear made 
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Usher Maillard himself is not always ^perfectly measured In speech; \ 
\ hut if rebuked, he can justly excuse himself ‘by the peculiarity of fheu ” 
" circumstances* 1 ** t *. \ v 

*■ » But finally, this Decree well passed, and the disorder continuing; 
and Members melting away, and no President Moimier returning, — 
what can the Vice-President do but also melt away? The Assembly 
melts, under such pressure, into dcliquium; or, as iL is officially called," 
adjourns. Maillard is dispatched to Paris, with the ‘Decree concerning r » 
Grains’ in his pocket; he and some women, in carriages belonging^ 
fo the King. Thitherward slim Douison Chabray has already set forth^ 
with that ‘written answer 5 which the Twelve She-depuOes returned in 
to seek* Slim sylph, she has set forth, through the black muddy court- ^ 
try,* she has much to tell, her poor nerves so flurried, and travels, as 
indeed to-day on this road all persons do, with extreme slowness. Presi- 
dent Mounier has not come, nor the Acceptance pure and simple; 
-though six hours with their events have come; though courier on* 7 
* courier reports that Lafayette is coming. Coming, with war or with 
peace? It is time that the Chateau also should determine on one 
thing or another; that Hie Chateau also should show itself alive, if it"' 
would continue living ) 

Victorious, joyful after such delay, Mounier does arrive at last, ^ 
and the hard-earned Acceptance with him; which now, alas, is of fc 
small value* Fancy Mourner's surprise to find his Senate, whom he 
hoped to charm by the Acceptance pure and simple, — all gone; and in 
its stead a Senate of Menads! For as Erasmus's Ape mimicked, say 
with wooden splint, Erasmus shaving, so do these Amazons hold, in 
mock majesty, some confused parody of National Assembly* They 
make motions; deliver speeches; pass enactments; productive at least 
of loud laughter. All galleries and benches are filled; a Strong Dame 
, of the Market is in Mourner’s Chair. Not without difficulty, Mounier, 
by aid of macers and persuasive speaking, makes ids way to the 
Femaje-President; the Strong Dame, before abdicating, signifies that, 
for one thing, she and indeed her whole senate male and female (for 
what was one roasted warhorse among so many?) are suffering very " 
considerably from hunger. 1 

Experienced Mounier, in these circumstances, takes a tv of old reso- r 
lotion: To reconVoke his Assembly Members by sound of drum; also , 
to procure a supply of food. Swiff messengers fly, to all bakers, cooks/- 
pastrycooks, vintners, restorers /drums beat, accompanied with shrill ’ j 
-vocal proclamation, through all "streets* They come: the Assembly * 

* Momicur (in Hist.JParl fit* 105}. 4 y 
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Siemb&rs coitte? w&al is stilt beCkr, the "provisions eome^On'Wy and 
barrow c&me'tSesc latter; loaves, Trine* great store of ‘sausages* The 
“nbnnshing^hashets circulate harmoniously along the benches- nm t 
according to the leather of Epics* aid any soid lack a fair share of 
titUtial (halxag efaijs, an coral did} : highly desirable at the moment , 1 
- gradually some hundred or so of Assembly ‘Members get edged in* 
Menadism making way a little, round Mourner’s chafe; listen to the 
Acceptance pure and simple; and begin, v/hat is the order of the night* 
Miscussion of the Penal Code** All benches are crowded; in the dusky 
galleries* duskier with unwashed heads, is a strange MorusCation*, — of 
impromptu billhooks . 2 It is exactly five months tills day since these 
same galleries were filled with high-plumed jeuelled Beauty, raining 
bright fetSufcnces; and now? To such length have we got in regenerating 
France. Met h Inks the travail-throes are of the sharpest! — Menadtsm 
will not he restrained from occasional remarks; asks* 'What is the use. 
of Tonal Code? The thing we want Is Bread’, Mirabeau turns round 
with lion-voiced rebuke; Menadism applauds him; but recommences* 
% '"‘Thus they, chewing tough sausages, discussing the Penal Code* 
'male night hideous. What the issue will be? Lafayette with his thirty 
"thousand must arrive first: lnm, who cannot now be distant, all men 
expect, as the messenger of Destiny, 

^ A % CHAPTER IX 

1 4FAYSTTE 

Towards midnight lights flare on tine hill; Lafayette’s lights [ The 
ioll of his druips comes up the Avenue de Versailles. With peace, or 
v with war? Patience* friends! With neither, Lafayette is come* but not 
. yet 4 the catastrophe. 

i He has baited and harangued so often, on the march; spent nine 
hours on four leagues of road* At Mtmtreuil, dose on Versailles, the 
whole Host has to pause; and, with uplifted right hand, in the murk 
of Flight, to these pouring skies* swear solemnly to respect the King's 
JDwelKng^ to be faithful to King and National Assembly. Rage k 
^driven down out of sight, by the laggard march : tire thirst of vengeance 
flaked ICwearincss and soaking clothes. Flandre is again drawn out 
under &&&: but Flanclre, grown so patriotic, now needs no ‘exterminate 

L 

AmL, vh aeo <* ' *■ 
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ing\ The wayworn Battalions halt in the Avenue: they have, for the 
present, no wish so pressing as that of shelter and rest* 

Anxious sits President Mourner; anxious the Chateau. There is a 
message coming from the Chateau, that M. Mounier would please to 
return thither with a fresh Deputation, swiftly; and so at least untie 
our two anxieties. Anxious Mounier does of himself send, meanwhile, 
to apprise the General that his Majesty has been so gracious as to 
grant us the Acceptance pure and simple. The General, with a small 
advance column, makes answer in passing; speaks vaguely some smooth 
words to the National President, — glances, only with the eye, at that 
so mixtiform National Assembly; then fares forward towards the 
Chateau. There are with him two Paris Municipals; they were chosen 
from the Three Hundred for that errand. He gets admittance through 
the locked and padlocked Grates, through sentries and ushers, to the 
Royal Halls. 

The Court, male and female, crowds on his passage, to read their 
doom on his face; which exhibits, say Historians, a mixture ‘of sorrow, 
of fervour and valout’, singular to behold . 1 The King, with Monsieur, 
with Ministers and Marshals, is wailing to receive him. He f is come*, 
in his highflovm chivalrous way, To offei his head for the safety of 
his Majesty’s’. The tw r o Municipals state the wish of Paris: four 
things, of quite pacific tenor. First, that the honour of guarding his 
sacred person be conferred on patriot National Guards; — say, the 
Centre Grenadiers, who as Gardes Franchises were wont to have that 
privilege. Second, that provisions be got, if possible. Third, that the 
Prisons, all crowded with political delinquents, may have judges sent 
them. Fourth, that it •would f lease his Majesty to come and live in Paris . 
To all winch four wishes, except the fourth, his Majesty answers 
readily, Yes; or indeed may almost say that he has already answered 
it. To the fourth he can answer only, Yes or No; would so gladly 
answer, Yes and No But, in any case, are not their dispositions, 
thank Heaven, so entirely pacific? There is time for deliberation. The 
brunt of the danger seems past! 

Lafayette and D’Estaiug settle the watches; Centre Grenadiers are 
to take the Guard-room they of old occupied as Gardes Francises; — 
for indeed the Gardes-du-Corps, its late ill-advised occupants, are 
gone mostly to Rambouillet, That is the order of this night; sufficient 
for the night is the evil thereof. Whereupon Lafayette and the two 
Municipals, with highflown chivalry, take their leave. 

So brief has the interview' been, Mounier and his Deputation were 

i M&noire de M. le Comte de 3 UlIy-Toltend.il (Janvier 1790}, PP 161-5. 
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* not ytf'got up. So brier and satisfactory. A stone fe rolled from every 

tort The* fair Palace Dantes publicly declare that this Lafayette, 
detestable though lie be. is their saviour for once. Even the' ancient 
vinalgrous T antes admit it; the Kings Aunts, ancient GralUc and 
^Sisterhood, known to us of old. Queen Marie-Anioinetie has been heard 
often say the like. She alone, among all women and all men, wore a 
face of courage, of lofty calmness and resolve, this day. She alone saw 
clearly venal she mianl to do; and Theresa's Daughter dares do what 
she means, were all France threatening her; abide where her children 
ntc, where her husband is. 

Toward? three in the morning all things are settled: the watches 
set, the Centre Grenadiers put into their old Guard-room, and ha- 
rangued ; the Swiss, and few remaining Bodyguards harangued. The 
wayworn Paris Battalions., consigned to 'the hospitality of Versailles", 
lie dormant in spare-beds, spare-barracks, coffeehouses, empty churches. 
A troop of them, on their xvay to the Church of Saint-Louis, awoke 
pom* Weber, dreaming troublous, in the Rue Sartorv, Weber lias had 
' bis waistcoat-pocket full of balls all day; ‘two hundred balls, and 
two pears of powder I ? For waistcoats were waistcoats then, and had 
flaps down to mid-thigh. So many balk he has had all day; but no 
opportunity of using them: he turns over now, execrating disloyal 
bandits; swears a prayer or two, and straight to sleep again. 

Finally the National Assembly Is harangued ; which thereupon, on 
motion of Mirabeau, discontinues the Penal Code, and dismisses for 
this night. Menudism, San^culottism has cowered into guardhouse^ 
barracks of Flandre, to the light of cheerful fire: failing that, to 
chinches, offieehouses, sentry-boxes, wheresoever wretchedness can 
find a lair. The troublous Day has brawled itself to rest: no lives 
yet Inst but that of one warhorsc. Insurrectionary Chaos lies slumber* 
ing round the Palace, like Ocean round a Diving-bell, — no crevice yet 
disclosing itself. 

Deep sleep has fallen promiscuously on the high and on the low; 
suspending most things, even wrath and famine. Darkness cavers the 
Earth. But, far on the North-east, Paris flings up her great yellow" 
gleam; far into the wet black Night. For all is illuminated there, as in 
the old July Nights; the streets deserted, for alarm of war; the 
Municipals all wakeful; Patois hailing, with their hoarse Wkp~gots. 
There, as we discover, our poor slim Louison Chabray, her poor nerves 
^al! fluttered, is arriving about this very hour. There Usher Msilkrd 
will arrive, about an hour hence, towards four in the morning 5 . They 



“ s \ THE WSURRIXTION OF WOMCN /!' , /Mx?V 

leportj successively, io a wakeful Hotel-de~VHle*what comfort they 
~ can y which again, with early ''dawn, large comfortable Placards shall 
4 si impart to all men* ? ' * \ 

, * Lafayette, in the Hotel de Noailles, not far from the Chateau, lmv- 

, * ing now finished haranguing, sits with his Officers consulting: at five 

o'clock the unanimous best counsel is, that a man so tost and toiled 
for twenty-four hours and more, fling himself on a bed, and seek 
j some rest. 

’ Thus, then, has ended the First Act of the Insurrection of Women. 
How it will turn on the morrow? The morrow, as always, is with the 
" Fates 1 But his Majesty, one may hope, will consent to come honour- 
K " ably to Paris; at all events, he can visit Paris. Anti-national Body- 
guards, here and elsewhere, must take the National Oath; make 
reparation to the Tricolor; Flandre will swear. There may be much 
sweating; much public speaking there will infallibly be; and so, with 
harangues and vows, may the matter in some handsome way wind 
f itself up. 

Or, alas, may it not be all otherwise, unhandsome ; the consent not 
honourable, but extorted, ignominious? Boundless Chaos of Insurrec- 
tion presses slumbering round the Palace, like Ocean round a Diving- 
bell; and may penetrate at any crevice. Let but that accumulated 
insurrcct ionary mass find entrance! Like the infinite Inburst of water; 
or say rather, of inflammable, self-igniting fluid; for example, ‘turpen- 
tine-and-phosphorus oil’, — fluid known to Spinola Santerrel 

CHAPTER X 

THE GRAND ENTRIES 

f The dull dawn of a new' morning, drizzly and chill, had but broken 
over Versailles, when it pleased Destiny that a Bodyguard should look 
out of window, on the right wing of the Chateau, to see what prospect 
there was in Heaven and in Earth. Rascality male and female is prowl- 
ing in view of him. His fasting stomach is, with good cause, sour; he 
perhaps cannot forbear a passing malison on them; leas, jx all can 
he forbear answering such. 

Ill words breed worse: till the worst word come; and chert the ill 
deed. Did the maledicent Bodyguard, getting (as was too inevitable) 
better malediction than he gave, load his musketoon, and threaten to 
fire; nay actually fiVe? Wer ew who wistl It stands assented; to us 
' not credibly. But be this as it may, menaced Rascality, in whinnying 




.'s&tfcring'it with bis blood mid brains! — AileleuI Wilder than Irish-: 


yvafe rises the howl; o i pity, ‘of infinite revenge. In fcv.momenis, 1 
r’&'Brate of the inner and inmost Court, which they - name Court of 
garble, this too is forced, or surprised, and bursts. open: the Cpnrt.ol; 

too is overflowed: up the Grand Staircase, up, ail stairs; and; 
.Entrances rushes the living ficluge! Deshmtes and Varigny, ttie dwp; 
^sentry' Bodyguards, are trodden down, are massacred with a' hundred 
pikes. 'Women snatch their cutlasses, or any weapon, and stbrmflH 
j^lehadic:— other women lift the corpse of shot JerSme; lay it dowti on' 
I'ffie'Marble steps; there shall the livid face, and smashed heady dumb 
> for. ever, - ‘ * » « r \'cW/\i- 

~ ; Woe now to all Bodyguards, mercy is none for them! MiomanSre 
'flc Sainte^Iaric pleads with soft words, on the Grand Staircase } ',M& 
;‘SCeriding fOur steps 7 ;— to the roaring tornado. His' comrades simtch 
Ifeta up, by the skirts and belts; literally, from the jaws ofBesttudimVy 
•hud shirn-to their Door. This also will stand few instants.; Hie .panels'; 
shivcrmg in, like potsherds. Barricading serves not; % fast, ye Body- 
guards':, Tabid Insurrection like the Hellhound Chase, tiproaring at; 

yburhcelsK . ‘ . .• t * • VV. 


•>>;The terror-struck Bodyguards fly, bolting and .barricading; ‘ itfofc 
Jows. •TOutlverward? Through hall on hall; , woe, now! towards ;the, 
'Queen^ Suite of Rooms, in the furthest room of which: the QnecrQis! 
'hp^v asleep. Five sentinels rush through that long suite; they are in the. 
; Anteroofn knocking loud; ‘Save the Queen!’ Trembling 
■ ilieir.Jcet with .tears; are answered; s Yes, we will die; save.ye^ihe: 

^^yTremble iiotj women, but haste; for, lo. another .voice feci 

the ouiemiost door, 'Save the Queen I ’ and the doorrisimitk 
flt$s 'b^tve^Mioinandrefe voice- that shouts' tins second 
vhbs ; stpthVed across, imminent - death to do Si; iron isJmmriimtkSftij' 
'JwJ imposition jlk IccoMts (in Hhi. Parh aih ixx~t$). 
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having done it. Brave Tardivet du Repahe, bent on the same desperate J 
service, was borne down with pikes; his comrades hardly snatched 
him in again alive. Miomandre and Tardivet: let the names of these 
two Bodyguards, as the names of brave men should, live long. 

Trembling Maids of Honour, one of whom from afar caught glimpse 
of Miomandie as well as heard him, hastily wrap the Queen; not in 
robes of state. She flies for her life, across the CEil-de-Bmuf; against 
the main door of which too Insurrection batters. She is in the King’s 
Apartment, in the King's arms; she clasps her children amid a faithful 
few. The Imperial-hearted bursts into mother’s tears. ‘0 my friends, 
save me and my children, 0 ntes amis , sauvez mol cl mcs enjansl 9 
The battering of Insurrectionary axes clangs audible across the 
CEil-de-Bceuf. What an hourl 

Yes, Friends; a hideous fearful hour: shameful alike to Governed 
and Governor; wherein Governed and Governor ignominiously testify 
that their relation is at an end. Rage, which had brewed itself in 
twenty thousand hearts for the last four-and-twenlv hours, has taken 
fire : Jerome’s brained corpse lies there as Jive-coal. It is, as we said, 
the infinite Element bursting in; wild-surging thiough all corridors 
and conduits. 

Meanwhile the poor Bodyguards have got hunted mostly into the 
CEil-de-Bceuf. They may die there, at the King’s threshold; they can 
do little to defend it. They are heaping tabourets (stools of honour), 
benches and ah movables, against the door; at which the axe of In* 
surrection thunders.* — But did brave Miomandre perish, then, at the 
Queen’s outer door? No, he was fractured, slashed, lacerated, left for 
dead; he has nevertheless crawled hither; and shall live, honoured 
of loyal France. Remark also, in flat contradiction to much which 
has been said and sung, that Insurrection did not burst that door he 
had defended; but hurried elsewhither, seeking new Bodyguards. 1 

Poor Bodyguards, with their Thyestcs Opera-Repast! Well for them 
that Insurrection has only pikes and axes; no right sieging- tools! It 
shakes and thunders. Must they all perish miserably, and Royalty 
with them? Deshuttes and Varigny, massacred at the first inbreak, 
have been beheaded in the Marble Court; a sacrifice to Jerome’s 
manes: Jourdan with the tile-beard did that duty willingly; and 
asked, If there were no more? Another captive they are leading 
round ihe corpse, with howl -chan tings: may not Jourdan again tuck 
up his sleeves? 

1 Campan, ii. 75-S7. 
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* s And jouder and louder; rages Insurrection v?itbin/p!underfeg If it 
jtaiinot Trill; louder and louder ft thunders at the CCihdt-Bctuf, what 
can now hinder its bursting in? — On a sudden ft ceased; theftattermg 
.has ceased 1 Wild rushing; the cries grow fainter; there is silence, or, 
the tramp of tegular steps; then a friendly knocking: ‘We are the 
Centre Grenadiers, old Gardes Francises: Open to ns, Messieurs bt 
■ the Garde-du- Corps; we have" not forgotten bow you saved is at 
Fontenoyi * 1 The door is opened; enter Captain Gondran and the 
Centre Grenadiers: there tire imiitaiy embracings; there is sudden 
* deliverance from death jnlo Jifr.~ 

c Strange Sons of Adam! It was to ‘exterminate’ these Gardes-du- 
Corps that the Centre Grenadiers left home: and now they have 
rushed to save them from extermination. The memory of common 
pt-ah of old help, melts the rough heart; bosom is clasped to bosom, 
not in war* The King shows himself, one moment, through the door 
of Ins Apartment, with: 'Do not hurt xny Guards! * — ‘Soy mis frerct , 
Let M$> he bi others!’ cries Captain Gondran; and again dashes off, 
With levelled bayonets, to sweep the Palace clear. 

Now too Lafayette, suddenly roused, not from steep (for his eyes 
had not yet dosed), arrives, with passionate popular eloquence, with 
prompt military word of command. National Guards, suddenly roused, 
by sound of trumpet and alarm-drum, are all arriving. The death- 
rnfliy ceases: the first sky-lambent blaze of Insrn reclion is got damped 
down; it burns now, it unactinguished, yet ilameless, as charred coals 
do, and not inextinguishable. The King’s Apartments are Bate. 
Ministers, Officials, and even some loyal National Deputies are 
"assembling round their Majesties. The consternation will, with sobs 
and confusion, settle down gradually, Into plan and counsel, better 
or worse. 

A But glance now, for a moment, from the royal windows! A roaring 
sea of human heads, inundating both Courts; billowing against all 
passages: Monadic women; infuriated men, mad with revenge, with 
love of mftxhief, love of plunder! Rascality has slipped its muzzle; , 
and now bays, three-throated, like the Dog of Erebus. Fourteen 
Bodyguards are wounded; two massacred* and as we saw, beheaded; 
Jourdan asking* ‘Was ii worth while to come so far for two?’ Hapless 
Deshullo* and Variguy! Their fate surely was sad. Whirled down W 
suddenly to the abyss; as men are, suddenly, by the wide thunder of 
the Mountain Avalanche, awakened not by than, awakened far off 

1 Tmiloageijia, i 4 ' * f 
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by others 1 When the Chateau Clock last struck, they two were pacing ’ 
languid, with poised musketoon; an>:ious~mamly that the next hour > 
would strike. It has struck; to them inaudible Their trunks he 
mangled; their heads parade, *on pikes twelve feet long’, through the 4 
/ streets of Versailles; and shall, about noon, teach the Barriers of ' 
Paris, — a too ghastly contradiction to the large comfortable Placards 
that have been posted there! 


The other captive Bodyguard is still circling the corpse of Jerdme/ 
amid Indian war-whooping; bloody Tilebeard, with tucked sleeves, 
brandishing his bloody axe; when Gondran and the Grenadiers come 
in sight. ‘Comrades, will you see a man massacred in cold blood? y — - 
‘Off, butchers! 5 answer they; and the poor Bodyguard is free. Busy 
runs Gondran, busy run Guards and Captains; scouring all corridors; 
dispersing Rascality and Robbery; sweeping the Palace dear. The 
mangled carnage is removed; Jer6me 5 s body to the Townhall, for 
inquest: the ftre of Insurrection gets damped, more and more, into ‘ 
measurable, manageable heat. 


Transcendent things of all sorts, as in the general outburst of 
multitudinous Passion, are huddled together; the ludicrous, nay the 
ridiculous, with the horrible. Far over the billowy sea of heads, may 
be seen Rascality, caprioling on horses from the Royal Stud. The 
Spoilers these; for Patriotism is always infected so, with a proportion 
of mere thieves and scoundrels. Gondran snatched their prey from 
them in the Chateau; whereupon they hurried to the Stables, and took 
^ horse there, 'But the generous Diomedes 5 steeds, according to Weber, 
disdained such scoundrel-burden; and, dinging up their royal heels, - 
did soon project most of it, in parabolic curves, to a distance, amid ; 
peals of laughter; and were caught. Mounted National Guards secured 


the rest. 


Now too is witnessed the touching last-flicker of Etiquette; which 
rinks not here, in the Cimmerian World-wreckage, -without a sign; as 
the house-cricket might still chirp in the pealing of a Trump of Doom. 
‘Monsieur 5 , said some Master of Ceremonies (one hopes It might be 
De Br£ze), as Lafayette, m these fearful moments, was rushing 
towards the inner Royal Apartments, * Monsieur , le Rot vojis accords 
les grattdes entries , Monsieur, the King grants you the Grand Entries 5 , 
—not' finding it convenient to refuse them! 1 


1 Toulongeon s 1 App. 120. 
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; , * However, the Paris National Guard, wholly under arms, has cleared 
itheTatace, and even occupies the nearer external spaces; extruding 
miscellaneous Patriotism, for most pint, into the Grand Court, or try tn 
% into the SorecourL 

.The Bodyguards, you can observe, have now of a verity ‘hoisted 
- tl National Cockade 1 : for they step forward to the windows or 
balconies, hat aloft in hand, on each hat a huge tricolor; and King 
' over their bandoleers in sign of surrender, and shout live la Ndiicm. 
To which how can the gen&ous heart respond but wit!;, Vive lellot; 
yivqnt les Gardcs-du-Carps? His Majesty himself has appeared with 
i Lafayette on the balcony, and aeain appeal's* Vive h Roi greets him 
from all throats; but aho from some one throat is heard, *Le Roi ,c 
Paris, The King to Paris V \ 

Her Majesty too, on demand, shows herself, though there is peril 
t in k\ she steps out on the balcony, with her little boy anti girl. 

* ‘Kbxfcildtai, Poivt d'cvfansl 7 cry the voices. She gently pushes bade 
het children; and stands alone, her hands serenely crossed on her; 

* breast t ‘should I die', she had said, ‘X will do it’. Such serenity of 
heroism has its effect, Lafayette, with ready wit, in Ins hightlown 

* chivalrous wavy takes Unit fair queenly hand, and, reverently kneeling, 

glasses it: thereupon the people do shout Vive la Reive. Nevertheless 
; p)or Wrber ‘saw 5 (or even thought he saw; for hardly the third part 
; of' poor Weber's experiences, in such hysterical days, wall stand. 
, scrutiny! ‘one of these brigrmdh level his musket at her Majesty 7 ,— 
^ with or without Intention to shoot ; for another of the brigands ‘angrily 
struck it down\ ? ^ 

py So that nil, and the Queen herself, nay the very Captain of; the 
bodyguards, have grown National] The very Captain of the Body- 

* guards steps out now with Lafayette. On the hat of the iepentai\tinan 
’ is an enormous tricolor; large as a saup-pHttcu , or sunflower; Visible 

* to the litmost Forecourt, He takes the National Oath with a loud 
'pteicfy elcvvtUng bfe hat; at which sight all ike armv taise Uieir/oom 

on them bayonets* with' shouts. Sweet is reconcilement to the 
> HtemrC ob v m:m.. Lrriayctit* has sworn Flaudre . he swears the remaining 
Bhdy^imrtls; down in the Marble Court; the peoole clasp therm in 
^thejr my brothers, why would ye force us to sky you/ 

T>f;ho!d .there hTpy over ‘you, over returning prodigal son$i~Thv 
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poor Bodyguards, now National and tricolor, exchange bonnets, ex- < 
change arms; there shall be peace and fraternity. And still < Vkm.. la\ 
Roi f ; and also l £u Roi a Purls’, not now from one throat, but from all 
throats as one, for it is the heart’s wish of all mortals. > 

Yes, The King to Paris; what else;* Ministers may consult, and 1 
National Deputies wag their heads; but there is now no other possi- 
bility. You have totced him to go willingly. ‘At one o'clock V Lafayette 
gives audible assurance to that purpose; and universal Insurrection, 
with immeasurable shout, and a discharge of all the fire-arms, dear 
and rusty, gieat and small, that it has, returns him acceptance. What 
a sound; heard for leagues; a doom-peal! — That sound too rolls 
away; into the Silence of Ages. And the Chateau of Versailles stands 
ever since vacant, hushed-still; its spacious Courts grassgrovm, re- 
sponsive 10 the hoe of the wceder* Times and generations roll on, in 
their confused Gulf-currcnt; and buddings, like builders, have their 
destiny. 

Till one o’clock, then, there will be three parties, National As- 
sembly, National Rascality, National Royalty, all busy enough. 
Rascality rejoices; women trim themselves with tricolor. Nay moth- 
erly Paris has sent her Avengers sufficient 'cartloads of loaves*; 
which are shouted over, which are gratefully consumed. The Avengers, 
in return, are searching for grain-stores, loading them in fifty wagons; 
that so a National King, piobable harbinger of all blessings, may be 
the evident bringer of plenty, for one. 

And thus has Sansculottism made prisonei its King; revoking his 
parole. The Monarchy has fallen; and not so much as honourably: 
no, ignominiously; with struggle, indeed, ofl-repeated; but then with 
unwise struggle, wasting its strength in fits and paroxysms; at every 
new paroxysm foiled more pitifully than before. Thus Broglie’s whiff 
of grapeshot, which might have been something, has dwindled to the 
pot-valour of an Opera Repast, and 0 Richard, 0 man Roi . Which 
again we shall see dwindle to a Favras’ Conspiracy, a thing to be 
settled by the hanging of one Chevalier. 

Poor Monaighy* But what save foulest defeat can await that man, 
who walls, and yet wills not? Apparently the King either has a right, 
assertible as such to the death, before God and man , or else he has 
no right. Apparently, the one or the other; could he but know which ! 
May heaven pity him! Were Louis wise, he would this day abdicate. 
— fs it not strange so few Kings abdicate; and none yet heard of has 
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: %%separable from his Majesty’, and will follow him to Paris; there 
nnay one thing be noted: its extreme want of bodily health* After the' 
Fourteenth of July there was a certain sickliness observable among 
^honourable Members; so many demanding passports, on. account: of 
infinh ; health. But now, for those following' days, there is a perfect 
murrain : President Mourner, I-ally-Tottendal, Clermont Tonhere, 
and all Constitutional Two-Chamber Royalists needing change of air; 

. d&njost No-Chamber Royalists had fonnerly done* - 

; For, In truth, it k the second Emigration this that has now come; 

, most extensive among Commons Deputies, Noblesse, Clergy: So that 
•Ho Switzerland alone there go sixty thousand"* They will return in the 
day of accounts! Yes, and have hot welcome. — But Emigration on 
-Emigration is the peculiarity of France. One Emigration follows an- 
other; grounded on— reasonable fear, unreasonable hope, largely also 
ron childish pet. The highflyers have gone first, now the lower dyers: - 
and ever the lower will go, down to the crawlers. Whereby, however, 
carmot our National Assembly so much the more commodiously make 
the Constitution; your Two-Chamber Anglomaniacs being all safe, 
distant on foreign shores? Abb£ Maury is seized and sent back again: ^ 
he, tough as tanned leather, with eloquent Captain Cazal&s and some 
others, will stand it out for another year. 

Rut here, meanwhile, the question arises: Was Philippe dTMeans 
• seen ? this day, Hn the Bois do Boulogne, in grey surtout"; waiting, 
under tire wet sere foliage, what the day might bring forth? Alas, ycs,\ 
; the Eidolon of liim was,— in Weberns and other such brains. The 
ChStelef shall make large inquisition into the matter, examining a 
hundred and seventy witnesses, and Deputy Clmbroud ’publish Ms 
Report; but disclose nothing further A What then has caused these’ 
two unparalleled October Days? For surdv such dramatic exhibition, 
hever yet enacted itself without Dramatist and Machinist. Wooden 
Punch emerges not, with his domestic sorrows, into the light of day**. : 
J liniess the Wire be pulled : howcan human mobs? Was it not D "Orleans'- r . 
them and Luclos, Marquis Sillery, Mirabeau and the sons of con- 


• de Gmehe, Minister Saint-Priest and highflying Loyalists; hoping 

''aisd-lo drive him to Metz, and try it by the sword of civil war? .Good, 
de Chabrovd (Motilteur, du 31 Dcccmbre 17S9). 
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"Marquis Toulcmgebn;* the historian and Deputy, feels constrained* tp 
'admit that it was^&ofAA * ' \ , ' NvJ V " L ^v< 

^Alas, my Friends, credulous' incredulity' is a strange matter. But‘ 
‘Vilen a whole Nation is smitten with Suspicion, and sees a dramatic* 
miracle in the very operation 1 of the gastric juices, what help is there? ^ 
Such*, Nation is already a mere hypochondriac bundle oi diseases; as 
‘good as changed into glass; atrabiliar, decadent; and will suffer crises!. 
Is not Suspicion itself the one thing to be suspected, as Montaigne" 
feared only feat? - ! 

Now* however, the short hour has struck. His Majesty is in his 4 
carriage, with his Queen, sister Elizabeth, and two royal children* 
"Not for another hour can the infinite Procession get marshalled and^ 
under way. The weather is dim drizzling; the mind confused; the 
noise great. v 

Processional marches not a few our world has seen; Roman tri- 
umphs and ovations, Cabiric cymbal-beatings, Royal progresses, Irish 
funerals; but this of the French Monarchy marching to its bed re- 
mained to be seen. Miles long, and of breadth losing itself in vague- 
ness, for all the neighbouring country crowds to see. Slow; stagnating 
along, like shoreless Lake, yet with a noise like Niagara, like Babel 
and Bedlam. A splashing and a tramping; a hurrahing, uproaring, 
musket-volleying; — the truest segment of Chaos seen in these latter 
‘Ages! Till slowly it disembogue itself, in the thickening dusk, into 
"expectant Paris, through a double row of faces all the way from Passy 
to the Hotel-de-Ville. 

- Consider this: Vanguard of National troops; with trains of artil-‘ 
lery; ,of pikemen and pikewomen, mounted on cannons, on carts, 
hackney-coaches, or on foot; — tripudiating, in tricolor ribbons from 
*head to heel; loaves stuck on the points of bayonets, green boughs 
stuck in gun-barrels. 2 Next, as main-march, ‘fifty cart-loads of corn’, 
which have been lent, for peace, from ’the stores of Versailles. Behind 
which follow stragglers of the Garde-du-Corps; all humiliated, in 
Grenadier bonnets. Close on these comes the Royal Carriage;' come 
Royal* Carriages: for there are a Hundred National Deputies loo, 
among whom sits Mirabeau, — his remarks not given. Then finally, 
pellmell, as rearguard, Flandre/ Swiss, Hundred Swiss, other Body- 
guards, Brigands, whosoever cannot get before. Between and among 
all which masses, flows without limit Saint-Antoine, and the Menadic 
Cohort. Menadic especially about the Royal Carriage; tripudiating 

1 Toulongeon, I. 150, ■ 2 Merrier, NoUVe.au Paris, ili. 21. - 
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there/ covered ;vpth tricolor? sujgm^^illuslre songs'; pointing with/ 
/one hand" to the Royal Carriage, which, fte allusions Kt, and pointing 
-16 the Provision wagons with the other band, and these words;- 
^Courage, Friends! We shall not want bread now; we are bringing you 
the Baktr, the Bakeress, and Baker's Bo3 p (k Boulanger, h B out an- 
glfc, >J if? feiif Mitron)** *> 

The wet day draggles the tricolor, tat the joy is imestinguishable* 
Is not all well now? ‘Ah, Madame, natre bonne Heine? , said some of , 
3 the^> Strong-women some days hence. ‘Ah, Madame, our good Queen, 
don't he a traitor any more (ue soyez fha trattre). and we will all 
love you* ‘ Poor Weber went splashing along, close by the Royal car- 
riage, with the tear in his eye: x their Majesties did me the honour', or. 
1 thought they did it, ‘to testify* from time to time, by shrugging of 
tKh shoulders, by looks directed to Heaven, the emotions they felt*. 
/Thus, like frail cockle, floats the royal Life-boat, helmless, on black 
^deluges of Rascality* 

^Merrier, in hfe loose way, estimates the Procession and assistants 
at two hundred thousand. He says It was one boundless inarticulate 
Haifa ;* — transcendent World-Laughter; comparable to the Saturnalia 
.of the Ancients, Why not? Here too, as we said, is Human Nature 
once more human; shudder at it whoso is of shuddering humour: yet 
behold it is human* It has ‘swallowed all formulas'; it tripudiates 
even so. For which reason they that collect Vases and Antiques, with 
figures of Dancing Bacchantes *in wild and all but impossible posh * 
Mons/ may look with some interest on it* 


4 Thus, however, has the slow-moving Chaos, Gr modern Saturnalia 
t .‘Of the Ancients, reached the Barrier; and must halt, to be harangued 4 
by Mayor Bailly* Thereafter it has to lumber along, between the 
double row of faces, in the transcendent heaven-lashing Haba; two 
hqurs longer, towards the Hotel-de-Villa. Then again to be harangued 
' there, by several persons; by Moreau de Saint-M6ry among others; 
Moreau of the Xhree-thausand orders, now National Deputy for St. 

Domingo. Ttf all which poor Louis, ‘who seemed to experience ailight 
emotion' on entering this TownbaH, can answer only that he "comes 
4 with pleasure,^ illi confidence among his people 5 * . Mayor Badly) in 
reporting it, forgets ^confidence/ and the poor Queen says eagerly^ 
-^Adcfi WltH nonfidehcev— Messieurs 7 , rejoins Mayor Bauly, ‘you" are 
happier (hkn if I had not forgotten/ 

* /"Finally/ the King Js shown on an upper balcony, by torchlight,^ 

Xi&iiloftlfe&n. f. -tf? r n * R r &r 
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was born. _ _ 

. long-deserted Palace of the.Tuileries; to" lodge there- sbmewhahih > 

. strolling-player fashion. It is Tuesday the sixth 1 of October : 

Poor Louis has Two other Paris Processions; tohmaker^ne .lndi- : v- 
crous-ignominious like this; the other hot ludicrous nor Ignominious/^ 
but serious, nay sublime. - . • • ■' -\ V * c * 
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THE FEAST OF PIKES 

CHAPTER I 

IN THE TUILE3UES 

The victim having once got his stroke-of-grace, the catastrophe 
can be considered as almost come. There is small interest now in 
watching his long low moans: notable only are his sharper agonies, 
what convulsive struggles he may make to cast the torture off. from 
him; and then finally the last departure of life itself* and how he lies , 
extinct and ended, either wrapt like Caesar in decorous mantle-folds, ' 
or unseemly sunk together, like one that had not the force even to 
die* 

. Was French Royalty, when wrenched forth from its tapestries in 
that fashion, on that Sixth of October 1789, such a victim? Universal 
France, and Royal Proclamation to all the Provinces* answers anxi- 
ously, No . Nevertheless one may fear the worst Royalty was before-, 
hand so decrepit, moribund, there is little life in it to heal an injury, 

' How much of its strength, which was of the imagination merely, has 
fled; Rascality having looked plainly in the King's face, and hot , 
died! When the assembled crows can pluck up their scarecrow, and v 
say to it, Here stialt thou stand and not there;, and can treat vdth it, 
and make it, from an infinite, a quite finite Constitutional scarecrow^ f 
— what is to be looked for? Not in the finite Constitutional scare- 
, 1 crow, but in. what still unmeasured, infinite-seeming force may rally ; ; 

■ round it, is there thenceforth any hope* For it is most true that all , 
available Authority is mystic in its conditions, . and comes *by\the‘/ ' 
grace of Gad V ' 

; C \ Checrfuller than watching the death-struggles of Royalism will it V 
be' to watch the growth and gambolling* of Sansculottism; forcin'. V.. 
human things, especially in human society, hll death is but ;,a death- v 
' birth: thus vif the sceptre h departing from Louis, it Is only thatj.iri,/* 

■ ‘ other forms, other sceptres, were it even pike-sceptres* may bear. 

rT '>■ V ' ‘ ^ *3* \ ’ 
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\rsway; In a prurient element, rich with nutritive influences, we shall 
find that Sansculottism grows lustily, and even brisks in not un- 
graceful sport: as indeed most young creatures are sportful; nay, may 
it not be noted further, that as the grown cat, and cat-species gener- 
ally, is the cruellest thing known, so the merriest is precisely the kit- 
ten, or growing cat? 

But fancy the Royal Family risen from its truckle-beds on the 
morrow of that mad day; fancy the Municipal inquiry, TIow would 
your Majesty please to lodge?* — and then that the King’s rough 
answer, *Ikich may lodge as he can, I am well enough*, is congeed and 
bowed away, in expressive grins, by the Townhall Functionaries, with 
obsequious upholsterers at their back; and how the Ch&teau of the 
Tuileries is repainted, regarnished into a golden Royal Residence; 
and Lafayette with his blue National Guards lies encompassing it, as 
clue Neptune (in the language of poets) does an island, wooingly. 
Thither may the wrecks of rehabilitated Loyally gather, if it will 
become Constitutional, for Constitutionalism thinks no evil; Sans^ 
culottism itself rejoices in the King’s countenance, The rubbish of a 
Monadic Insurrection, as in this ever-kindly world all rubbish can 
and must be, is swept aside; and so again, on clear arena, under new 
conditions, with something even of a new stateliness, we begin a new 
course of action. 

, Arthur Young has witnessed the strangest scene; Majesty walking 
unattended in the Tuileries Gardens; and miscellaneous tricolor 
crowds, who cheer it, and reverently make way for it, the very Queen 
commands at lowest respectful silence, regretful avoidance . 1 Simple 
ducks, in those ro3 r al waters, quackle for crumbs from young royal 
fingers: the Lttle Dauphin has a little railed garden, where he is seen 
delving, with ruddy cheeks and flaxen cuiled hair; also a little hutch 
to put his tools in, and screen himself against showers. What peaceable 
simplicity! Is it peace of a Father restored to Ins childien? Oi of a 
Taskmaster who has lost his whip? Lafayette and the Municipality 
and universal Constitutionalism assert the former, and do what is in 
them to realize it. Such Patriotism as snarls dangerously and shows 
teeth, Patrollotism shall suppress; or far better, Royalty shall soothe 
down the angry-bair of it, by gentle patfings; and, most effectual of 
all, by fuller diet. Yes, not only shall Paris be fed, but the King’s 
hand be seen in that work. The household goods of the Poor shall, up 
to a certain amount, by royal bounty, be disengaged from pawn, and" 

* Arthur Young’s Travels, L 264-S0. 
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that Insatiable Mont tie Pkti shall disgorge: rides in the city with 
their Yivc~tc~Rw need not fail: and so by substance >nnd show, shaT 
Royalty, if man's art can popularize it, be popularized. 1 

Or, alas, Is it neither restored Father nor diswhipped Taskmaster 
that walks Ihcte; but an anomalous complex of both these, and of 
innumerable other heterogeneities: reducible to no rubric, if not: to 
this newly devised one: Krug Louis Restorer of French Liberty? 
Man indeed, and King Louis like other men, lives in this world to 
make rule out at the ruleless; by his living energy, he shall force the 
absurd itself to become less absurd. But then if there b$ no living 
energy; living passivity only? King Serpent, hurled into its unexpected 
watery dominion, did at least bite, and assert ciedibly that he was 
there: but as for the poor King Log, tumbled hither and thither as 
thousandfold chance and other tvffl than his might direct, how happy 
ior him that he was indeed wooden : and, doing nothing, could also 
sec and suffer nothing! It is a distracted business. 

For his French Majesty, meanwhile, one of the worst things is, 
that he can get no hunting* Alas, no hunting henceforth; only a fata! 
being-hunted ! Scarcely, in the next June weeks, shall he taste again 
the joys of the game-destroyer; in next June, and never more. He 
sends for his smith-tools; gives, in the course of the day, official or 
ceremonial business being ended, ‘a few strokes of the file, qudquts 
coups de livid? Innocent brother mortal, why wert thou not an 
obscure substantial maker of locks; but doomed in that other farseen 
craft, to be a maker only of world-follies, unrealities; things selL 
destructive, which no mortal hammering could rivet into coherence! 

Poor Louis is not without insight not even without the elements 
of v ill; some sharpness of temper, spurting at times from a stagnating 
character. If harmless inertness could save him, it were well; but he 
will slumber and painfully dream, and to do aught is not given him. 
Royalist Antiquarians still show the rooms where Majesty and suite, 
In those extraordinary circumstances, had their lodging. Here sat the 
Queer) : reading, — for she had her library brought hither, though the 
King refused his; taking vehement counsel of the vehement uncoun- 
selled; sorrowing over altered times; yet with sure hope of better: 
In her young \ osy Boy has she not the living emblem of hope! It is 
a murky, working sky; yet with golden gleams — of dawn, or of deeper 
meteoric Pigktb Here again this chamber, On the other side of the 
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main entrance,- was" the Ring's: here his “Majesty breakfasted/ and 
^did official work^ here daily after breakfast he received the Qurni^ 
sometimes In pathetic friendliness; sometimes in human* sulkiness/ 
for flesh is weak ; and when questioned about business, would answer: 
‘Madame, your business is with the children 1 , Nay/ Sire, were it not 1 
4 better you, your Majesty's self, took the children? So asks impartial 
History; scornful that the thicker vessel was not also the stronger f 
pity-struck for the porcelain-clay of humanity rather than for the 
tile-day, — though indeed both were broken! ^ 

So, however, in this Medicean Tuileries, shall the French King and 
Queen now sit for one-and-foriv months; and see a wdd-fermeriting 
France work out its own destiny, and theirs. Months bleak, ungemai, 
of rapid vicissitude; yet with a mild pale splendour, here and there: 
as of an April that were leading to leafiest Summer ; as of an October 
that led only to everlasting Frost. Medicean Tuileries, how changed 
since it was a peaceful Tile-field 1 Or is the ground itself fate-stricken, 
accursed; an Atreus 5 Palace, for that Louvre window is still nigh, out 
of which a Capet, whipt of the Furies, fired his signal of the Saint 
Bartholomew! Dark is the way of the Eternal as mirrored in this 
world of Time: God's way is in the sea, and His path in the great 
deep. 1 * 


CHAPTER II "> 

m THE SABLE BE MANEGE ' * * 

* 't 

To believing Patriots, however, it is now clear, that the Constitu- 
tion will march, marcher , — had it once legs to stand on. Quick, then, 
ye Patriots, bestir yourselves and make it; shape legs for itl In the 
ArchevichS, or Archbishop’s Palace, his Grace himself having fled; 
and afterwards in the Riding-hall, named Manege, close on the Tuile- 
ries: there does a National Assembly apply itself to the miraculous 
work* Successfully, had there been "any heaven-scaling Prometheus 
among them; not successfully, since there was none! There, in noisy 
debate, for the sessions are occasionally ‘scandalous’, and as many as 
three speakers have been seen in the Tribune at once, — let us continue 
to fancy it wearing the slow months* 

Tough, dogmatic, long of wind is Abbe Maury; Ciceronian pathetic 
is Cazales. Keen-trenchant, on the other side, glitters a young Barnave; 
abhorrent of sophistry; sheering, like keen Damascus sabre, all Sophis- 
try asunder, — reckless what else he sheer with It Simple seemest thou, 
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•* 0 WiM Dutch-built Potion ; If solid, Purely "duD^Xor lifegivlsg Is that 
'tone of thine? livelier polemical RabauL With ineffable serenity sniffs 
% K great Sliyes< aloft, alone* his Constitution ye may babble over* ye 
jimy mar /but can by no possibility mend: is not Polity a science he 
has exhausted? Cool, slow, two military Lameihs are visible* with their 
Quality sneer, or demi-sneer ; they shall gallantly refund their Mother’s 
3 Pension, when the Red Book is produced; gallantly be wounded in 
duds ."A Marquis Toulongeon, whose Pen we yet thank, sits there; in 
^ stoical meditative humour, oftenest silent, accepts what Destiny will 
scud. Xhouret and Parlementary Duport produce mountains of Re- 
formed Law; liberal, Anglomaniac; available and unavailable. Mortals 
rise and fall Shall goose Gobel, for example,— or Gdbel, for he is of 
^ SfrttsbUrg German breed, — be a Constitutional Archbishop? 1 

> Atone of all men there, Mirabeau may begin to discern ciearb r 
q whither all this is tending. Patriotism, accordingly, regrets that his real 
r » Seems to be getting cool. In that famed Pentecost-Nighfc of the Fourth 
of August, when new Faith rose suddenly into miraculous fire, and 
i, old Feudality was burnt up ? men remarked that Mirabeau took no 
hand iix it; that, in fact, he luckily happened to be absent. But did he 
“ imt defend the Veto, nay Veto Absolu ; and tell vehement Rarnave 
f k that six hundred irresponsible senators would make of all tyrannies 
the instipportablest? Again, how anxious was he that the King's Min- 
, ^ fetors should have seat and voice in the National Assembly;— doubt- 
/ " less with an eye to being Minister himself! Whereupon the National 
*■ Assembly decides, what is very momentous, that no Deputy shall be 

- Minister; lie, In his haughty stormful manner, advising us to make ii ; 
too deputy called MirabeauV A man of perhaps inveterate Feudalisms; 
of stratagems; too often visible leanings towards tire Royalist side: a 
man suspect; whom Patriotism will unmask! Thus, in these June days 

- when the question. Who shall have right to declare war? comes on, 
, j you hear hoarse Hawkers sound dolefully through the streets, f Grand 

l Treason of Count Mirabeau, price only one sou 5 ;— because he pleads 
' v that it shall be not the Assembly, but the King! Pleads: nay prevails: 
V ' f fct in spite of the hoarse Hawkers, and an. endless Populace raised by 
* them to the pitch even of * Lanier nc 7 , he mounts the Tribune next day; 
grfm-rcsohile; murmuring aside to his friends that speak of danger: 
know it: I must come hence either in triumph, or else tom in frag- 
} ^ mentsL and it Was in triumph that he came. * * 

* -t* ^ \ ^ stout of heart* whose popularity Is not of the populace, i pas 
i y pnpiilctzh?\ whom no clamour of unwashed mobs without doors’, or 
s \ v - * Mojuifeuiv Nos. 6s, S6 September, £th November, ryS^). 
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of washed mobs within, can scare from his way { Dumont remembers ’ 
hearing him deliver a Report on Marseilles; 'every word was inter-; 
rupted on the part of the CoU Droit by abusive epithets; calumniator/ 
liar, assassin, scoundrel (scoter at): Mirabeau pauses a moment, and,, 
in a honeyed tone, addressing the most furious, s&ys “1 wait. Mes- 
sieurs, till these amenities be exhausted” / 1 A man enigmatic, difficult, 
to unmask] For example, whence conies his money? Can the profit of 
a Newspaper, sorely eaten into by Dame Lc Jay; can this, and ,the 
eighteen francs a-day your National Deputy has, be supposed equal to 
this expenditure? House in the Chaussee d'Antin; Country-house at 
Argenteuil; splendours, sumptuosities, orgies; living as if he had a\ 
mint! All saloons, barred against Adventurer Mirabeau, are flung wide- 
open to King Mirabeau, the cynosure of Europe, whom female France’ 
flutters to behold, — though the Man Mirabeau is one and the same/ 
As for money, one may conjecture that Royalism furnishes it; which if 
Royalism do, will not the same be welcome, as money always is io 
him? i 

'Sold 7 , whatever Patriotism thinks, he cannot readily be: the spiritual 
fire which is in that man; which sinning through such confusions is 
nevertheless Conviction, and makes him strong, and without which he 
had no strength,— is not buyable nor saleable; in such transference of 
barter, it would vanish and not be . Perhaps 'paid and not sold, paye 
pas vendri *: as poor Rivarol, in the unhappier converse way, calls him- 
self ‘sold and not paid 5 ! A man travelling, comet-like, in splendour and 
nebulosity, his wild way, whom telescopic Patriotism may long watch, 
but, without higher mathematics, will not make out. A questionable, 
most blameable man; yet to us the far notablesLof all. With rich 
munificence, as we often say, in a most blinkered, bespectacled, logic- 
chopping generation, Nature has gifted this man with an eye. Wei-, 
come is his word, there where he speaks and works; and growing ever 
welcomer; for it alone goes to the heart of the business; logical cob- 
webbery shrinks itself together; and thou seest a things how it is, how 
it may be worked with. 

Unhappily our National Assembly has much to do; a France do 
regenerate; and France is short of so many requisites, short even of 
cash. These same Finances give trouble enough; no choking of the 
Deficit; which gapes ever, Give , give / To appease the Deficit we ven- 
ture on a hazardous step, sale of the Clergy's Lands and superfluous 
Edifices; most hazardous. Nay, given the sale, who is to buy them, 
ready-money having fled? Wherefore, on the 19th day of December, 

1 Dumont, Souvenirs, p. 27S. 
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a paper-money of ‘Assignats*, of Bonds secured, or assigned, on that 
Clerico-National Property, and unquestionable at least in payment of 
that, — is decreed: the first of a long series of like financial perform- 
ances, which shall astonish mankind- So that now, while old rags last, 
there shall be no lack of circulating medium: whether of commodities 
to circulate theteon, is another question. But, after all* does not this 
Assignat business speak volumes for modem science? Bankruptcy, we 
may say, was come, as the end of all Delusions needs must couie: yet 
how gently, in softening diffusion, in mild succession, was it hereby 
made to fall; — -like no all-destroying avalanche; like gentle showers 
of a powdery impalpable snow, shower after shower, till all was indeed 
buried, and yet little was destroyed that could not be replaced, be dis- 
pensed with! To such length has modern machinery reached. Bank- 
ruptcy, we said, was great; but indeed Money itself is a standing 
miracle. 

On the whole, it is a matter of endless difficulty, that of the Clergy. 
Clerical property may be made the Nation’s, and the Clergy hired 
servants of the State; but if so, is it not an altered Church? Adjust- 
ment enough, of the most confused sort, has become unavoidable. Old 
landmarks, in any sense, avail not in a new France* Nay literally, the 
very Ground is new divided: your old particoloured Provinces be- 
come new uniform Departments, Eighty- three in number; — whereby, 
as in some sudden shifting of the Earth’s axis, no mortal knows his new 
latitude at once. The Twelve old Faricments too. what is to be done 
with them? The old Parlements are declared to be all 'impermanent 
vacation’, — till once the new equal-justice, of Departmental Courts, 
National Appeal-Court, of elective justices, Justices of Peace, and 
other Thouret-and-Duport apparatus be got ready. They have to sit 
there, these old Parlements, uneasily waiting; as it were, with the 
rope round their neck; crying as they can, Is there none to deliver use 
But happily the answer being, None, none, they are a manageable class, 
these Parlements. They can be bullied, even* into silence; the Paris 
Parlemont, wiser than most, has never whimpered. They will and must 
sit there; in such vacation as is fit; their Chamber of Vacation dis- 
tributes in the interim what little justice is going. With the rope round 
their neck, tbtir destiny may be succinct! On the 13th of November 
* ;9 c 3 Mayor Bailly shall walk to the Palais de Justice, few even heed- 
ing him: and with municipal seal-stamp and a little hot wax, seal up 
the Pnrlemcntary Paper-rooms, — and the dread ParJement of Paris 
pass away, into Chaos*, gently as does a Dreamt So shall the Parle- 
meats perish, succinctly; and innumerable eyes be dry. 
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** Not so the Clergy. For granting Wen that Religion were dead; that 
it had died, half-centuries ago, with unutterable Dubois; or emigrated 
latelyto Alsace, with Necklace-Cardinal Rohan ; or that it now walked 
x as goblin revenanl^Hh Bishop Talleyrand of Autun; yet does not the 
shadow of Religion, the Cant of Religion, still linger? The Clergy 
, have means and material: means, of number, organization, social 
weight; a material, at lowest, of public ignorance, known to be the 
mother of devotion. Nay, withal, is it 'incredible that there might, in 
" simple hearts, latent here and there like gold-grains in the mud-beach, 
still dwell some real Faith In God, of so singular and tenacious a sort 
that even a Maury or a Talleyrand could still be the symbol for it?^- 
Enough, the Clergy has strength, the Clergy has craft and indignation. 
It is a most fatal business this of the Clergy. A weltering hydra-coil, 
which the National Assembly has stirred up about its ears; hissing, 
stinging; which cannot be appeased, alive; vrifich cannot be trampled 
dead! Fatal, from first to last! Scarcely after fifteen months’ debat- 
ingj can a Civil Constitution of the Clergy be so much as got to paper; 
and then for getting it into reality? Alas, such Civil Constitution is 
but an agreement to disagree. It divides France from end to end, with 
a new split* infinitely complicating all the other splits: — - Catholicism", 
what of it there is left, with the Cant of Catholicism, raging on the 
one side, and sceptic Heathenism on the other; both, by contradiction, 
waxing fanatic. What endless jarring, of Refractory hated Priests, and 
Constitutional despised ones; of tender consciences, like the King’s, 
and consciences hot-seared, like certain of his People’s: the whole to 
end in Feasts of Reason and a War of La Vendee! So deep-seated is 
Religion in the heart of man, and holds of all infinite passions. If the 
dead echo of it still did so much, what could not the living voice of 
it once do? 

Finance and Constitution, Law and Gospel: this surely were work 
enough; yet this Is not all. In fact, the Ministry, and Nedcer himself, 
whom a brass inscription, 'fastened by the people over his door-linteP, 
testifies to be the ‘Ministre adord\ are dwindling into clearer and 
clearer nullity. Execution or legislation, arrangement or detail, from 
their nerveless fingers all drops undone; all lights at last on the tolled 
shoulders of an august Representative Body* Heavy-laden National 
Assembly! iLhas to hear ofinnumerable fresh revolts, Brigand expe- 
ditions; of Chateaus in the West, especially of Charter-chests, CJm - 
Jiers, set on fire; for there too the overloaded Ass frightfully 'recalci- 
trates. Of Cities in the South full of heats and jealousies; which will 
end in crossed sabres, Marseilles against Toulon, and Carpentras be- 


* * * - 

Dccj 4 ; ik mm SAhi n be mahegb. ( 

Jcagtaed by Avignon;— <>f so much Royalist collision in a career of 
Freedom, nay of Patriot collision, which a mere difference of velocity 
will bring about! Of a Jourdan Coup-tete, who has skulked thither- 
ward, to tho^e southern regions, from the daws of the Chatdet; and 
will raise whole scoundrel-reExinents. 

Also ft has to hear of Royalist Camp of Jails: Jules mountain-girdled 
Plain, amid the rocks of the Cevaines; whence Royalism, as is feared 
and hoped* may dash down like a mountain deluge, and submerge 
France! A singular thing this Camp of Jales ; existing mostly on paper. 
For the Soldiers at Jales, being peasants or National Guards, were In 
heart sworn Sansculottes; and all that the Royalist Captains could do 
was, with false words, to keep them, or rather keep the report of them, 
drawn up there, visible to all imaginations, for a tenor and a sign, — - 
ifperadventure France might be re-conquered by theatrical machinery, 

1 by the picture m a Royalist Army done to the life! 1 Not till the third 
summer was this portent, burning out by fits and then fading, got 
finally extinguished; was the old Castle of Jales, no Camp being 
visible to lire bodily eye, got blown asunder by some National Guards. 

„ Also it has to hear not only of Brissot and his Friends of the Blacks^ 
but by and by of a whole St. Domingo blazing skyward; blazing* in 
literal fire, and in far worse metaphorical; beaconing the nightly main. 
Also of the shipping interest, and the landed interest, and all manner 
of 'interests, reduced to distress. Of Industry everywhere manacled, 
bewildered; and only Rebellion thriving. Of sub-officers, soldiers, and 
sailors in mutiny by land and water. Of soldiers, at Nanci, as vne shall 
see, needing to be cannonaded by a brave Bouiile. Of sailors, nay the 
very galley-slaves, at Brest, needing also to be cannonaded, but with 
no Bouiile to do it. For indeed, to say it in a word, in those days there 
was no King in Israel, and every nun did that which was right in his 
own eyes* 

Such things has an august National Assembly to bear of, as it goes 
on regenerating France. Sad and stem: but what remedy? Get the 
Constitution ready; and all men will swear to it: for do not ‘Addresses 
‘ of adheskm* arrive by the cartload? In this manner, by Heavens bless- 
ing, and a Constitution got ready, shall the bottomless fire-guK bo 
vaulted in, with rag-paper: and Order will wed Freedom, and live with 
her there,— till if grow too hot for them. O Cote Gauche, worthy are 

1 Pc mpranriin,' Even&n&ns, L 3oS, 

? 5 ?e BfiiT Ate|$> iii. C 14 j i \ . c* r. 3, 4, 7 * o, 14. Expedition ties Volonfrdres tie 
Bnst syr Limmoii ; Les 1*} cmnah Sauveurs ties X>auphmdi<q Massacre aa Idzzs ; " 
Troubles ti\} Name (Pamphlets and Excerpts in Hist, Park izi. z$t* t i\\ 162- 
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t ye, as the adhesive Addresses generally say, to "fix thdregards of the J( 
Universe’; the regards of this one poor Planet, at lowest! — > + ' 

Nay, it must be owned/the Cole Droit makes a still madder figure, ’ 
An irrational generation; irrational, imbecile, and wdth the vehement- 
obstinacy characteristic of that; a generation which will ndt learn/ 
Falling Bastilles, Insurrections of Women, thousands a of smoking 
Manorhouses, a country bristling with no crop but that of Sanscu-i 
lottic steel: these were tolerably didactic lessons; but them they have 
not taught. There are still men, of whom it was of old written, Bray 
them in a mortar! Or, in milder language, They have wedded their 
delusions: fire nor steel, nor any sharpness of Experience, shall sever 
the bond; till death do us part! On such may the Heavens have mercy; 
for the Earth, with her rigorous Necessity, will have none. t 

Admit, at the same time, that it was most natural. Man lives by 
Hope: Pandora, when her box of gods’-gifts flew all Out, and became 
gods’-curses, still retained Hope, How shall an irrational mortal, when 
his high-place is never so evidently pulled down, and he, beingdrra- 
donal, is left resourceless, — part with the belief that it will be rebuilt? 
It would make all so straight again; it seems so unspeakably desir- 
able; so reasonable, — -would you but look at it aright 1 For, fniiSl not 
the thihg which was continue to be; or else the solid World dissolve? 
Fes, persist, O infatuated Sansculottes of France! Revolt against con- 
stituted Authorities; hunt out your rightful Seigneurs, Who at bottom 
so loved you, and readily shed their blood for you, — in country’s 
battles as at Rossbacb and elsewhere; and, even in preserving game,- 
were preserving you , could ye but have understood it: hunt them out, 
as if they were wild wolves; set fire to their Chateaus and Charters 
as to wolf-dens; and what then? Why, then turn every man his hand 
against his fellowi In confusion, famine, desolation, regret the d&ys 
that are gone; rueful recall them, recall us with them. To repentant 
prayers we wall not be deaf. 

So, with dimmer or dearer consciousness, must the Right Side reason, 
and act/An inevitable position perhaps; but a most false one for them., 
1 ’Evil, be thou our good: this henceforth must virtually be their prayer. 
The fiercer the effervescence grows, the sooner will it pass, for, after 
all, it is but some mad effervescence; the World is solid, and cannot 
dissolve. 

For the rest, if they have any positive industry, it is that of plots, 
and backstairs conclaves. Plots which cannot be executed; which are 
mostly theoretic on their part for which never theless tlns and the 
other practical Sieur Augcard, Sieur Maillebois, Sieur Bonne Savardin, 
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gets into trouble, gels imprisoned, and escapes with difficulty. Nay 
there is a poor practical Chevalier Favras, who, not without some pass- 
ing reflex oh Monsieur himself, gets hanged for them, amid loud up- 
roar of the world* Poor Favras, he keeps dictating his last will ‘at the 
Kold-de-Vilta, through the whole remainder of the day’, a Weary 
February day; offers to reveal secrets, if they will save him; hand- 
somely declines since they will not; then dies* in the dare of torch- 
light, ivhb politest composure; remarking; rather than exclaiming^ 
with outspread hands: ‘People, I die innocent; pray for me *, 1 Poor 
Favras ;~type of so much that has prowled indefatigable over France 
in days now ending; and, in freer field, might have earned instead of 
prowling,—- to thee it is no theory! 

In the Senate-house again, the attitude of the Right Side is that of 
calm unbelief* Let an august National Assembly make a Fourth-of- 
August Abolition of Feudality; declare the Clergy State-servants, who 
shall have wages; vote Suspensive Vetos, new Law-Courts; vote or 
decree what contested thing it will; have it responded to from the 
four corners of France, nay get King’s sanction, and what other Ac- 
ceptance were conceivable, — the Right Side, as we fmd, persists, with 
imperturbablest tenacity, in considering, and ever and anon shows that 
it still considers, all these so-called Decrees as mere temporary whims, 
which indeed stand on paper, but in practice and fact are not, and 
cannot be* Figure the brass head of an Abbe Maury flooding forth 
Jesuitic eloquence in this strain ; dusky D’EspT&nenil, Barrel Mirabeau 
(probably in liquor), and enough of others, cheering him from the 
Right; and, for example, with what visage a seagreen Robespierre eyes 
him from the Left. And how Sieyes ineffably sniffs on him, or does not 
deign, to sniff; and how the Galleries groan in spirit, or bark rabid on 
him: so that to escape the Lanterne, on stepping forth, he needs pres- 
ence of mind, and a pair of pistols in his girdle! For he is one of the 
toughest of men. 

Here indeed becomes notable one great difference between our two 
kinds of civil war; between (lie modern lingual or Parliamentary-logi- 
cal kind, and the ancient or manual kind in the steel battlefield; — 
much to the disadvantage of the former* In the manual kind, where 
you front your foe with drawn weapon, one right stroke is final; for, 
physically speaking, when the brains are out the man does honestly 
die, and trouble you no more* But how different when it is with argu- 
ments yon fight! Here no victory yet definable can be considered as 
final. Beat him down with Parliamentary invective, till sense be fled; 

* Beus Amis, iv. c. 14, 7; Hist* Pad. vi 3S4, 



filbamait kboiv, in some measure, at what point'he, Becomes >logicaiiy^ 
^Jelunct'; can Parliamentary -Business be carriedbn; and Talk cease'bfe ■ 
- ^ake? t . • , •. r -V ' ( ^ ■ .• ;; v/ ^ 

/' - Doubtless it was some feeling of this. difficulty; hn& the 'clear-in;’g 
sight how little such knowledge yet existed In iheFreifch'-Nation, rndwl; 
in ; the; Constitutional career, and how defunct Aristocrats would' cob^, 
tinue to walk for unlimited periods, as -Partridge the. Almahac-makery 
did, — that had sunk into the deep mind of People’s-friend hlarat^-a^ 
eminently practical mind; and had grown; there,- in that ri thest putresjf* 
cent soil, into the most original plan of action ever .submitted -:to]a^ 
People. Not -yet has it grown; but it has germinated, it iygrpNyihg;/.^ 
rooting itself into Tartarus, branching towards Heaven: The^secondii 
season hence, .we shall see it risen' out of the bottomless BarkncSsJ-full^ 
grown, into disastrous Twilight,— a; Hemlock-tree, great as'the worla;.^ 
on or under whose boughs all the PeopleVfriends of the world' may' ^ 
lodge, /Two' hundred and Sixty thousand Aristocrat headsk thatfis// 
theprecisest calculation, though one would not' stand on a few’djuh^ 
dredsyyct we never rise as high as the round three hundred thousand] f. 
Shudder at it, O People; but it is as true as that ye : yourselves, hnfiy 
yourPeoples-friend/are alive. These prating Senators of yaurs hoV.et 
ineffectual ; on Uie barren letter, and will never save’ the Revolution. 


friend, in his cold -way, when young Barbarous, once .his pupil 
course of r what was called Optics; went to see him, ‘Give trie; two iiudr? 

r; ' J jat. : j „»* i J.:. tie'll 


accomplish the Revolution 7 , 1 Nay, be grave, young Barbarpux ; 
thou sees t, there is no jesting in those rheumy eyes> in that soot : bleared ^ 
figure, most .earnest of created things; neither r indeed ; is” there' inacJ-H 
ness, of. the strait- waistcoat .sort. y ;** r ' V;'< hi** ?'"'*** l '~* 



forbid 

• baid; say, as fdr-seCn; Simon : ’phbhis -.Pillari^talang- peculiar 
therefrom,* Patriots^ ^ 

• 1 Mcmoircs dc Barb; 
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K* miiZ2led r now ’to be let barb, name him, as Desmoulins does* *Maxrmu m < 
of Patriotism* and ^Cassandra-Marat J : but werclt not singular if tins 
4 dirfrantPmuff plan of Ms (with superficial modifications) proved -to 
be precisely the plan adopted? 1 ■* * 

After this manner, in these circumstances, do august Senators re 
generate Prance. Nay, they are, In very deed, believed to be regenerat ( 
lug it; on account of which great fact, mam fact of their history, that 
wearied eye can never be permitted wholly to ignore themP ? 

Put, looking away now from these precincts of the Tuilmes, where 
Constitutional Royalty, let layette water it as he will, languishes too 
like a cut branch; and august Senators are perhaps at bottom only per- 
fecting their 'theory of defective verbs’, — how does the young Reality, 
r ywng Sansoulottism thrive? The attentive observer can answer: it 
thrives bravely: putting forth new buds; expanding the old buds into 
leaves, into boughs. Is not French Existence, as before, most prurient, 
atifoasened, most nutrient for it? Sanseulottism has the property of 
growing by what other tilings die of: by agitation, contention, dis- 
1 arrangement; nay in a word, by what is the symbol and fruit of all 
<> these: Hunger. 

*■ " * In such a France as this, Hunger, as we have, remarked, can hardly 

> fall. The Provinces, the Southern Cities feel it in their t&m; and nliat 
* it brings: Exasperation, preternatural Sitspicion, In Paris some halcyon 

days of abundance followed the $Ieimdic Insurrection, with its Ver- t 

> * sallies grain-carts, and recovered Restorer of Liberty; but they could 

„ not continue. The month is still October, when famishing Samt-Ahtoine, 
r in a moment of passion, seires a poor Baker, innocent ‘Francois the 
Baker *; 1 and hangs him, in Constantinople wise ; — but even this, sin- 
gular as it may seem, does not cheapen bread! Too clear it is, no Roystl 
bounty, no Municipal dexterity can adequately feed a Bastille- 
, destroying Paris, "Wherefore, on view of the hanged Baker, Constitu- 

tionalism in sorrow and anger demands ‘Lot Hartialc% a kind of Riot 
Act;— and indeed gets it most readily, almost before the sun goes 
down, 

, x « This Is that famed Martial Low, with its Red Flag, its ‘Draptau 
Rouge 7 r \n virtue of which Mayor Bailly, or any Mayor, has but "hence- 
forth to hang out that new Ortfiammc of Ms; then to read or mumble % 
something about the King’s peace; and, after certain pauses, serve any 
undtspersing Assemblage with musket-shot, or whatever shot will di$* T 
perse it Adecish e Law; and most just on one proviso: that all Patrol*. 

* "lotism be of God, and all mob-assembling be of the Devil otherwise ~ 
* arH October (Momteur, No. ?5). r * v 
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not so just. Mayor Bafliy, be, unwilling to use it k* Hang not out thar 
new Oiiflamme, flame not a} gold but of the want of gold! The thrice- 
blessed Revolution is done, thou thinkest ? If so, it will be well with thee." 

Rut now let no mortal say henceforth that an august National Assem- 
bly wants riot, all it ever wanted was riot enough to balance Court- 
plotting; allrit now wants* of Heaven or of Earth, is to get its theory 
of defective verbs perfected. 

\ 

CHAPTER III 

TOE MUSTER , 

With Famine and a Constitutional theory of defective verbs going 
on, all other excitement is conceivable. A universal shaking and sifting 
ot French Existence this is. in the course of which, for one thing, what 
a multitude of low r -Iying figures are sifted to the top, and set busily to 
work there! * 

Doglecch Marat, now far-seen as Simon Stylites, wc alread3 r lndw, 
him and others, raised aloft. The mere sample these, of what ii com* 
ing, of what continues coming, upwards from the realm of Night*— 
Chaumette, by and \>y Anaxagoras Chaumette, one already descries: 

, mellifluous in street-groups ; not now a seaboy on the high and giddy 
mast: a mellifluous tribune of the common people, with long curling 
locks, on bourne * tone of the thoroughfares, able sub-editor too; who 
shall iise f —~ to tire very gallows. Clerk TalUen, he also is become sub- 
editor; shall become able-editor; and more. Bibliopohc Momoro, Typo- 
4 graphic Prudhomme see new trades opening. Collot d’Herbois, tearing 
a passion to rags, pauses on the Thespian boards: listens, with that 
black bushy head, to the sound of the world’s drama, shall the Mimetic 
become Real? Bid ye hiss him, 0 men of Lyons? 1 Better bad ye 
dapped 1 

Happy now, indeed, for all manner of mimetic, half-original men I 
Tumid blustering, with more or less of sincerity, which need not be 
entirely sincere, yet the sincerer the better, is like to go far. Shall we 
say, die Revolution -element works itself rarer and rarer; so that only 
lighter and lighter bodies will float in it; till at last the mere blown- 
bladder is your only swimmer? Limitation of mind, then vehemence, 
promptitude, audacity, shall all be available; to which add only these 
two: cunning and good lungs. Good fortune must be presupposed. 
Accordingly, of all classes the rising one, we observe, is now the Aitor- 

1 Buzot, Memoires (Paris, 1823)., p 90 

v * 1 
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‘Vi;-' <3a^t\T^tMC3S®r , Ba*ircs 4 > # ^<rricx^ 'F6fx^ui^r^rin.^i^^fi&SBt^ s c^Ci&^ " 
-V Uim- Bdurdons: morc.tliari ehbugh,- Such figutesshaDNit^ **: .. 

^/%6hfe-beanng' bosom, emit; swarm after swarm., Of‘ anotber d 
y 4 1 anddeepest swarm, not yet dawned on the astonished eye *,. of pilfering' . , 
^ 'Candle-siaiffcrsy Thief-valets, disfrocked Capuchins,; and. ^b ;rnanS r/,/ ;’ 
^ Heberts,-' Henriots^ Ronsins, RossignOls/ let us/ as long as" possibidjl' ' ' '■ 
V. forbear 1 spacing, / \ ' X- ; ; ’ ‘ v Vv/,<. ;\ 

; Thus, over France, all stirs that has what the Fhy$ioI6gIst$ : calI irfU ‘ \ 

- fahility in it: how much more all wherein irritability has perfected itself . 

. into vitality, into actual. vision, and force that can will! All stirs: and 
. if not in Paris, flocks thither. Great and greater waxes President Banton 
\ inhls Cordeliers Section; his rhetorical tropes are all ^gigantic’: energy f 1 
' " " . flashes from his black brows, menaces in his athletic figure,, rolls in the ' ■ 

V Sound of his voice Yeverberating from the domes'; this man also, like.; \ . 
; Mira beau, has a natural eye, and begins to see whither Constitutional*'. 

/ ism is'tending, though with a wish in it different front Mitabeairs, •. :•* u l • 
T Remark, on the oilier hand, how General Dumoude^ has quitted f * J . 
Normandy and the Cherbourg Breakwater, to come — whither we may 

V guess. It is his second or even third trial at Paris* since this New Ers* k , ‘ 

, - began t but now it is in right earnest, for he has quitted all else, Wiry/ '* * 

elastic, unwearied man; whose life was but a battle and a march! No x / - 
ii'at a creature of ChoiseuPs; The creature of God and of my swordk 
.Mie fiercely answered in; old days. Overt all mg Corsican, batteries, in * y, 
- the deadly fire-hail ; wriggling invincible from under Ms horse, ai Ctos- \ : 
tcrkamp'qf the Netherlands, though tethered with 'crushed MImipT 


iron. andYineifceii wounds 5 ; tough, minatory, standing at bay, as for- 
lorn hope* on the skirts of Poland; intriguing, battling in cabinet and 
fxddV reaming far-out, obscure, as King's spial, or sitting sealed up,* v 
enchanted In Bastille ; fencing, pamphleteering, scheming and strug- ' V* 
gling from The very birth of him,* — the man has come thus far* How - 
repressed, how impressiblel like some incarnate spirit in prison, •: 
which indeed he ires; hewing on granite walls for deliverance: 'striking y * 
fire-flashes from them. And now has the general earthquake rent ins : i- 
; 1 cavern too? Twenty years younger, what might he not have donekBut; 

" ?his hair .has w shade of grey; his way of thought is all fixed, miHfatyW/T 
' He can $?mv no further, and the new world is in .such grpwth^W^wilf XT 
/;namehim^on thewhdlfc. one of Heavems Swiss; without faith; wanting 
"i F iIudgi%ork f work on any side. Work also is appQihtecldumy" r ^ 

v.^iuui'he.witidolU * - fc - 


'• . 1 Not ’froth ovehFxance only are the unrest ful fl deking tqwards^Paris j i - •: 
T,* 3 Bamotrdez, Ttfe-moircs, i. iS, ’ • * •: w- V [ N/ v J /r„ 
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^;But'to EjurdpebM 

’/eagleS^atben^ Spanish Gusina^ Bo’urni^ 

*; named * Foil rrner r^^r^nccm^' 'Enginee^Miran da f rbmth e'yefy Andes/ 
; \yete i]ocking or -had flocked; Walloon Pereyra -.might ' bqastoF.thc ; 
strangest , parentage; him, -they say, Prince Kaimitz the Diploihatist 
heedlessly dropped; like ostrich-egg, to be hatched Chance, — inth 

an ^ ostrich-catcr f Jewish, or German Freys :do business dn the grelt; 
Cesspool .of Agio; which Cesspool this A 3 sign af -fiat h as quickened;: 
into a Mother of -dead dogs. Swiss Glaviere could found no Socinian! 
< Genevese Colony in Ireland; but be paused, years ago, prophetic/be- 
fore the Minister’s Hotel at Paris; and said, it was borne on his mind; 
'that 'he one day was to be Minister, and laughed. 1 Swiss Pache/amthe 
. other hand/sits sleekheaded, frugal; the wonder of his own alleys and 
eyeu of neighbouring ones, for humility of mind, and a thought deeper; 
, than most men’s: sit there, TartufTe, till wanted! Ye Italian-. buJoUr^ 
lays, Flemish Prolys, flit hither all ye bipeds of prey i Come whdsespeyer 
head is hot; thou of mind ungoverned , be it chaos as of unde^elppnieht 
or chaos as oiruln ; the man who cannot get known, the man who.Is too, 
well known; ifthoii have any vendible faculty, nay if thou have ;buF 
edacity and loquacity, cornel They come; with hot umitterabilities ih‘ 
their' health as Pilgrims towards a miraculous shrine. Nay how ihany 
come as vacant Strollers, aimless, of whom Europe is fhll^merSyi 
towards something? For benighted fowls, when you beat .their, bushes, 
yu$h towards any light. Thus Frederick Baron Trenck too- is v here*; , 
'niazed, purblind, from the cells of Magdeburg; Minotauric cells/ fmd 
[ his;Ariadne lost! Singular to say, .Trenck,. in these years, sells wirie;-nbt ; ! 
, indeed in bottle, but in wood, \ . . : ' 

;./v-Nor is our England wilhouther missionaries. She has her life-saving: 
Needham; 2 to whom was solemnly presented a 1 civic; sword’, ^-rlpng 

* since rusted into nothingness. TIer Paine: rebellious S taymak er f ;un^ 

, kempt; who feels that he, a single Needleman, did, by his Common' 
d'ense^ Pamphlet, free America;— that he can and will f r ee -all . tills 
World; perhaps: even the other. Price-Stanhope Constitutional ^kssi&i 
datlorvsends over to congratulate; 8 welcomed by National Assembly;' 
though they are but a London Club; whom Burke and Toryism - eye 
'askance. ,V _//.-* .. \ / c */.: , . , • . , 

• Dumont; Souvenirs siirMirabeau, p. 399, ; * 

'\f A trustworthy gentleman writes to me, .three years ago, with a ‘.feeling, which; 
/Icanc or but respect, that his Father, 'the late Admiral NeshW (not Needham, as 
the, French' Journalists’ give it) is the Englishman meant; and furthermore ‘that' 
' the sword is ‘not rusted .at .all’, but still lies, with the due niemoiy attached, to, it,: 
v in His (the son's) /possession^ at Plymouth, in a dear state. XNvte. of iSs7’*) , ? t .\ < v 
<y .' * Moniteur, io Novembrc, 7* Deccmbre, 1789. . _ , • ; ’ : - >r y , 
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, On thee too* for country^ sake, O Chevalier JoimTaul, be a word 
spent/otmkspenU In laded naval uniform* Paul Jones Ungers visible 
here ;d ft ck w inesk in from wMch the wine is all drawn. Like the ghost 
of bhnscIO Low is his once loud bruit; scarcely audible* save* with 
extrema tedium* m ministerial ante-chambers, in this or the other chari- 
table dining-room* mindful of the past. What changes; culmmaiings 
and declmings! Not now* poor Paul, thou lookesi wistful over the Sol- 
way brine* by the foot of native Criffel, into blue mountainous Cum- 
berland, into blue Infinitude; environed with thrift* with humble 
friendliness; thyself, young fool, longing lo be aloft from it, or even to 
be away from it Yes, beyond that sapphire Promontory, which men 
name St. Bce$* which is not sapphire either, but dull sandstone, when 
one gels dose to it, there is a world. Which world thou too shall taste 
of l— i From yonder White Haven rise his smoke-clouds; ominous though 
ineffectual. Proud Forth quakes at his bellying sails; had not the Wind 
suddenly shifted. Flamborough reapers, homegoing, pause on the hill- 
side: for what sulphur-cloud is that that defaces the sleek sea ; sulphur- 
cloud spitting streaks of fire? A sea cockfight it is* and of the hottest; 
where British Seraph and French -American Bon Homme Rklmd do 
lash and throttle each other, in their fashion; and io the desperate 
valouf has suffocated the deliberate, and Paul Jones too is of the Kings 
of the Seal 

The Euxine* the Meotian waters felt thee next* and long-skirted 
* " "Turks, O Paul; and thy fiery soul has wasted itself in thousand con- 
tradictions; — to no purpose. For* in far lands* with scarlet Nassau- 
Siegens, with sinful Imperial Catherines* is not the heart broken* even 
as at home with the mean? Poor Paul! hunger and dispiritment track 
thy Sinking footsteps: once or at most twice, in this Revolution-tumult 
the figure of thee emerges; mute* ghost-like* as 'with stars dim-twin- 
kling through’. And then* when the light is gone quite out* a National 
Legislature grants Ceremonial funeral 5 ! As good had been the natural 
Presbyterian Kirk-bdl* and six feet of Scottish earth* among the dust 
of thy loved one $.< — Such world! ay beyond the Promontory of St. Bees. 

, .Such & the life of sinful mankind here below. 

Bui of all strangers, far the xmtablest for us is Baron Jean Baptiste 
c „ de Gouts;-— or, dropping baptisms and feudalisms, World-Citizen Ah-" 
^ , acharsis Clootz. from Cievcs. Him mark* judicious Reader. Thou hast 
known his Uncle* sharp-sighted thoroughgoing Cornelius de, Pauw>Vho 
mercilessly cuts down cherished illusions: and of the fmest antique 
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Spartans will make mere modern cut-throat Mainots. 1 The like staffs 
is In Anacharsis: hot metal; full of scoriae, which should and could** 
have been smelted out, but which will not. He has wandered over thls\ 
terraqueous Planet; seeking, one may say, the Paradise we lost long) 
ago. He has seen English Burke; has been seen of the Portugal InquiO 
sition; has roamed, and fought, and written; is writing, among othcr^ 
things, Evidences of the Mahometan Religion \ But now, like hi£" 
Scythian adoptive godfather, he finds himself in the Paris Athens^- 
suiely, at last, the haven of his soul. A dashing man, beloved at Patriotic” 
dinner-tables; with gaiety, nay with humour; headlong, trenchant, hf/ 
free purse; in suitable costume; though what mortal ever more de-t 
spised costumes? Under all costumes Anacharsis seeks the man; noC* 
Stylites Marat wall more freely trample costumes, if they hold no man." , 
This is the faith of Anacharsls: That there is a Paradise discoverable;^ 
that all costumes ought to hold men. O Anacharsls, it is a headlong,' " 
swift-going faith. Mounted thereon, meseems, thou art bound hastily ^ 
for the City of Nowhere; and wilt arrive ! At best, we may say, arrive 
in good riding attitude; which indeed is something. 

u 

So many new persons and new things have come to occupy this * 
France, Her old Speech and Thought, and Activity which springs from 
these, are all changing; fermenting towards unknown issues. Todhe* 
dullest peasant, as he sits sluggish, overtoiled, by his evening hearth, T 
one idea has come: that of Chateaus burnt; of Chateaus combustible. » 
How altered all Coffeehouses, in Province or Capital! The Anlre de~ 
Procope has now other questions than the Three Stagyrite Unities to 
settle; not theatre-controversies, but a world -controversy: there, in the^ 
ancient pigtail mode, or with modem Brutus* heads, do well-frizzed”' 
logicians hold hubbub, and Chaos umpire sits. The ever-enduring v ineh 
ody of Paris Saloons has got a new ground-tone: ever-enduring; which" 
has been heard, and by the listening Heaven too, since Julian the- 
ApOstate y s time and earlier; mad now as formerly. " , 

Ex-Censor Suard, E.t-Censor, for we have freedom of the Press; lie 
may be seen there; impartial, even neutral. Tyrant Grimm rolls large 
eyes, over a questionable coming Time. Atheist Naigeon, beloved- 
disciple of Diderot, crows, in his small difficult way, heralding glad 
dawn. 2 But on the other hand, how many Morellets, Marmontels, who 
had sat all their life hatching Philosophe eggs, cackle now, in a state 

* DeFatnv, Rechercfe sur les Grccs, &c. f . 

2 Naigeon, Adresse h PAsscmblCc Nationale (Paris, 1^90), sur la libetf codes' 
opinions. s * ) 
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bordering on distraction, at the brood they have brought out} * It was 
so delightful to have one's Phitosqphe Theorem demonstrated, crowned 
in the saloons; mid now an infatuated people will not continue specu- 
lative, but have Practice? 

There also observe Preceptress Gem is, or Sillery, or Sillery-Genlis, — 
for our husband is both Count and Marquis, and we have more than 
one title. Pretentious, frothy; a puritan yet creedless; darkening coun- 
sel bywords without wisdom! For, it is in that thin element of the 
Sentimentalist and Distinguished-Female that Sillery-Cenlis works; 
she would gladly be sincere, yet can grow no sincerer than sincere- 
cant; sinccre<ant of many forms, ending in the devotional form. For 
the present, on a neck still of moderate whiteness, she wears as jewel 
a miniattire Bastille, cut on mere sandstone, but then actual Bastille 
sandstone. JLle Marquis is one of D'Orleans's errandmen; in National 
Assembly, and elsewhere, Madame, for her part, trains up a youthful 
D'Orlfeins generation in what superhnest morality one can; gives 
meanwhile rather enigmatic account of fair Mademoiselle Pamela, the 
.Daughter whom she has adopted, Tlius she, in Palais Royal saloon; — 
whither, we remark, D'Orleans himself, spite of Lafayette, has re- 
turned from that English ‘mission* of his: surely no pleasant mission: 
for the English would not speak to him; and Saint Hannah More of 
England, so unlike Saint Sillery-Genlis of France, saw him shunned, 
in Vatixhafl Garden, like one peststrucky and his red-blue impassive 
visage waring hardly a shade bluer. 

CHAPTER IV 

JOURNALISM 

As for Constitutionalism, with its National Guards, it is doing what 
it can; and has enough to do: it must, as ever, with one hand wave 
persuasively, repressing Patriotism; and keep the other clenched to 
menace Royalist plotters* A most delicate task; requiring tact 

Tims, if PeopleVfriend Marat has to-day his writ of 'prise dc corps, 
or seizure of body 5 , served on him, and dives out of sight, to-morrow 
he Is left at large; or is even encouraged, as a sort of bandog whose 
haying may be useful. President Danton, in open Hall, with reverberat- 
ing voice, declares that, in a case like Marat’s, ‘force may be resisted 
by force’. Whereupon the Chatdet serves Danton also with a writ; — • 

5 Sre Marmtmtel, Memoir es, passim; Movclkt, Mfanoircs, &c. 

3 Hannah More** Life and Correspondence, ii. c. 5. 
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which however, as the whole Cordeliers District responds to it, whir 4 " 
Constable Will be prompt to execute? Twice more, on mew occasions^ " 
does the Chatelet launch its writ ; and twice more in vain; the body' * 
of Danton cannot be seized by Chatelet; he unseized, should he even" 
fly for a season, shall behold the Chatelet itself flung into limbo. 

Municipality and Brissot, meanwhile, are far on with their Munich 
ipal Constitution, The Sixty Districts shall become Forty-eight Sec- 
tions; much shall be adjusted, and Paris have its Constitution. A Con- 
stitution wholly Elective; as indeed all French Government shall and h 
must be. And yet, one fatal element has been introduced: that of " 
citoyen actif L No man who does not pay the more d’ argent, or yearly- 
tax equal to three days’ labour, shall he other than a passive citizen; 
not the slightest vote for him; were he acting , all the year round, with 
sledge-hammer, with forest-levelling axe! Unheard of { cry Patriot ;* 
Journals. Yes truly, my Patriot Friends, if Liberty, the passion and 
prayer of all men’s souls, means Liberty to send your fifty-thousandth 
part of a new Tongue-fencer into National Debating-club, then, be the 
gods witness, ye are hardly entreated. Oh, if in National Palaver (as v 
the Africans name it), such blessedness is verily found, what tyrant ' 
would deny it to Son of Adam! Nay, might there not be a Female/ 
Parliament too, with ‘screams from the Opposition benches’, and The 
honourable Member borne out in hysterics’? To a Children’s Parlia- 
'ment would I gladly consent; or even lower if ye washed it. Beloved 
Brothers! Liberty, one may fear, is actually, as the ancient wise man. 
said, of Heaven. On this Earth, where, thinks the enlightened public, 
did a brave little Dame de Staal (not Necher’s Daughter, but a far 
shrewder than she) find the nearest approach to Liberty? After mature v 
computation, cool as Dilworth’s, her answer is, In the Bastille ‘Of 
Heaven?’ answer many, asking. Woe that they should ask; for that is 
the very misery] ‘Of Heaven’ means much; share in the National 
Palaver it mat', or may as probably not mean. 

One Sansculottic bough that cannot fail to flourish is Journalism. 
The voice of the People being the voice of God, shall not such divine 
voice make itself heard? To the ends of France, and in as many dialects 
as when the first great Babel w T as to be built 1 Some loud as the lion; 
some small as the sucking dove. Mirabeau himself has his instructive 
Journal or Journals, with Geneva hodmen working in them, and withal 
has quarrels enough with Dame le Jay, his Female Bookseller, so ultra- 
compliant otherwise. 2 

1 He Staal, Memoires (Paris iSai), i. 1 65-280. 

2 Dumont, Souvenirs, 6 
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J fihitfs-jfknd Royou still prints himself. Barrke sheds tears of loyal 
Eligibility in Break oj Bay Journal, though wit b declining sale. But 
why is'Freron^o hot* democratic; Preron, the King s-friends Nephew? 
[Je has it by kind, that heat of his: teasp Freron begot him; Voltaireks 
¥ritm; who fought Stinging, while sting and poison-bag were left, were 
it-only ns Reviewer, and over Printed Waste-paper, Constant, illumi- 
native, as the nightly lamplighter. Issues the useful MrnH&tr, for it is 
npw become diurnal: with facts and few commentaries; official, safe 
in the middle;— its able Editors sunk long since, recoverably or irre- 
coverably, in deep darkness. Add Loustalot, with his ‘vigour’, as of 
young sloes, shall never ripen, but die untimely: his Prudhomme, 
SioVever. will not let tlrat Revolutions dc Paris die , but edit it himself, 
with much dse, — dull-blustering Printer though he be. 

6f Cassandra-Marat we have spoken often; yet the most surprising 
trutii remains to be spoken: that he actually does not want sense; but, 
with croaking gelid throat, croaks out masses of the truth, on several 
things. Nay sometimes, one might almost fancy he had a perception 
of humour, and were laughing a little, far down in his inner man. 
Camille is wittier than ever, and more outspoken, cynical; yet simnj* 
a$ ever. A light melodious creature; ‘born’, as he shall yet say with 
bitter tears, ‘to write verses’; light Apollo, so clear, soft-lucent, in this 
war of the Titans, wherein he shall not conquer! 

Folded and hawked Newspapers exist in nil countries; but, in such 
a Journalistic element as this of France, other and stranger sorts are 
io he anticipated. What saj^s the English reader to a Journal- A jfickc, 
Placard Journal; legible to him that has no halfpenny; in bright pris- 
matic colours, caking the eye from afar? Such, in the coming months, 
as Patriot Associations, public and private, advance, and can subscribe 
funds, Shall plefcteousJy hang themselves out: leaves, limed leaves, to 
catch what they on! The very Government shall have its Pasted Jour- 
nal; XoUvet, busy yet with a new ‘charming romance 1 , shall write 
Scnttnelles, and post them with effect; nay Bertiand de Moleville, in 
his extremity, shall Stilt more cunningly try itA Great is Journalism. 

not every Able Editor a Ruler of the World, being a persuader of 
if; though self-elected, yet sanctioned, by the sale of his Numbers? 
Whom indeed the world has the readiest method of deposing, should 
need h& that of merely doing nothing to him ; which ends in starvation. 

'Nor esteem it small what those Bill-stickers had to do in Paris; 
hbora Threescore <>f them; all with their crosspoles, haversacks, paste- 
pots; nay with leaden badges, for the Municipality licenses them. A 

5 Sec Bertrand-MoleviHe, M&noirts, ii ico, fox 
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Sacred College, properly of World-rulers 7 Heralds, though not respected 
as such, in an Era still incipient and raw. They made the walls of Paris 
didactic, suasive, with an ever fresh Periodical Literature, wherein he 
that ran might read: Placard Journals, Placard Lampoons, Municipal; 
Ordinances, Royal Proclamations ; the whole other or vulgar Placard- 
department superadded, — or omitted from contempt I What unutter-^ 
able things the stone- walls spoke, during these five years! But it is all ' 
gone; To-day swallowing Yesterday, and then being in its turn swal- 
lowed of To-morrow, even as Speech ever is* Nay what, 0 thou immor- 
tal Man of Letters, is Writing itself by Speech conserved for a time?.. 
The Placard Journal conserved it for one day; some Books conserve" 
it for the matter of ten years; nay some for three thousand: but what 
then? Why, then, the years being all run, it also dies, and the world is 
rid of it. Oh, were there not a spirit in the word of man, as in man 
himself, that survived the audible bodied word, and tended either God- 
ward, or else Devilward, for evermore, why should he trouble himself- 
much with the truth of it, or the falsehood of it, except for commercial 
purposes? His immortality indeed, and whether it shall last half a life-' 
time or a lifetime and a half; is not that a very considerable thing? 
Immoi tality, mortality : — there were certain runaways whom Fritz the 
Great bullied back into the battle with a: *R — , wollt ihr ewig leben , - 
Unprintable Offscouring of Scoundrels, would ye live for ever! 7 

This is the Communication of Thought; how happy when there is^ 
any Thought to communicate! Neither let the simpler old methods be 
neglected, in their sphere. The Palais-Royal Tent, a tyrannous Patrol - 1 
lotism has removed; but can it remove the lungs of man? Anaxagoras 
Chaurnette we saw mounted on boumestones, while Tallien worked 
sedentary at the sub-editorial desk. In any comer of the civilized world, 
a tub can be inverted, and an articulate-speaking biped mount thereon. 
Nay, with contrivance, a portable trestle, or folding-stool, can be pro- 
cured, for love or money; this the peripatetic Orator can take in his 
hand, and, driven out here, set it up again there: saying mildly, with 
a Sage Bias, Omnia mta mccntn porto . 

Such is Journalism, hawked, ‘pasted, spoken. How changed since One 
old Metra walked this same Tuileries Garden, in gilt cocked hat, with 
Journal at his nose, or held loose-folded behind his back ; and was a 
notability of Paris, ‘Metra the Newsman 7 ; 1 and Louis himself was , 
wont to say: QxCcn dit Mitral Since the first Venetian News-sheet was 
sold for a gazza, or farthing, and named Gazette t We live in a fertile 
world. 

1 Dulaure, Histoire dc Paris, viii. 483 ; Merder, Nouveau Paris, &c» 
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heart Is fifib ikseeks, tor a thousand reasons, it a thou*- 
impart- itself, How stfeel, indispensable,. in "such- cases, , 
fis^feDfQTOflBip?* stiiil mystically strengthening soul I He meditative Get- 
think* have been of 'opinion that Enthusiasm in general 
mcahsisimply excessive Congregating— ScJnvarniere\% or Swarming. 
;: ^t;Sn^i^te;,dOAVC not see glimmering half-red embers, if laid together . , 
mt^ffiebrightest white glow? 

such jl France, gregarious Reunions will needs multiply* intensify ; 
^ChChXife will step out of doors, and, from domestic, become a public 
A^ItiS^e^Old^Glubs, which already -germinated, grow and flourish; 
fnew : Wery%vhere : bud forth. It is the sure symptom of Social Unrest: 
'hi^uch jWay;;most infallibly of- all, does Social Unrest exhibit Itself; 
-Isr'd solricement , and also nutriment. In every French head there hangs 
for terror or for hope, some prophetic picture of a New.. 
^Ffahcei prophe^ .wliich brings, nay which almost is 3 its own fulfil* 
^meiit;^and in all ways, consciously and unconsciously, works towards 

ybscrye^tnorcbver, how the Aggregative Principle, let it be but deep 
■cnbughygbes on aggregating, and this even in a geometrical progression ; 

world,' in sucka* plastic time, is forming itself into 
'^•CItibs^^me>Gric\\feiub>^ the strongest or luckiest, shall bv friendly 
jattractingV'by victorious compelling, grow ever stronger, 1 till it become 
■; xnx§^ ; ahd all the others, with their strength, be either 

ilb vingly absorbed into it, or hostilely abolished by it. This if the Club- 
fsptrlt h’$ the time w plastic. Plastic enough is the time, 

sttcli an all-absorbing, paramount One Club, 
; ; <^rtoVhe^vah(In^y jJ*. ; 'V, * ' - , - * '* * ^ 

■ -since - the first salient-point of the Breton Cdm-* 

>ihitfeel: tt/t^rkcdlong in secret, not languidly; it has come with the 
to .-Paris ; calls Itself Club ; calls itself in imitation, 
r ^% in’ihouglit^of ihose'Sgenerons "Price-Stanhope English who sent over 
to congfatniate,; FratclCRcablution Club ; but soon, with more origt- 
ofihC'ConstHutsou f Moreover it has leased for 
:4 elfy tif a rent; > liie ITall of the. Jacobins Convent, one of T <iur 

^hperil uou s^difices- ; and 'does therefrom now, in these spring months, 

- fregm ^ And so, by degrees, under the 

^hrter popular' title bp Club, it shall become memorable! to 
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all times and lands. Glance into the interior: strongly yet modestly 
benched and seated; many as Thirteen Hundred chosen Patriots^ 
Assembly Members not a few. Barnave, the two Lameths are seen 
there; occasionally Mirabeau, perpetually Robespierre; also the ferret-, 
visage of Fouquier-Tinville with other attorneys; Anacharsis of Pros* 
sian Scythia, and miscellaneous Patriots, — though all is yet in the most' 
perfectly cleanwasbed state; decent, nay dignified, President on plat*! 
form, Presidents bell are not wanting; oratorical Tribune high-raisedp 
nor strangers 5 galleries, wherein also sit women. Has any French Anti-; 
quarian Society preserved that written Lease of the Jacobins Convent 
Hall? Or was it, unluclrier even than Magna Charta, dipt by sacri- 
legious Tailors? Universal History is not indifferent to it. A, 

** 

These French of the Constitution have met mainly, as their name 
may foreshadow, to look after Elections when an Election comes, and 
procure fit men: but likewise to consult generally that the Common- 
weal take no damage; one as yet sees not how. For indeed let two Of 
three gather together anywhere, if it be not in Church, where alparc 
bound to the passive state; no mortal can say accurately, themselves 
as little as any, for what they are gathered. How often has the. broached 
barrel proved not to be for joy and heart-effusion, but for duel and 
head-breakage; and the promised feast become a Feast of the Lapithae! 
This Jacobins Club, which at first shone resplendent, and was thought 
to be a new celestial Sun for enlightening the Nations, had, as things' 
all have, to work through its appointed phases : it burned unfortunately 
more and more lurid, more sulphurous, distracted! — and swam at last, 
through the astonished Heaven, like a Tartarean Portent, and lurid- 
burning Prison of Spirits in Pain. J 

Its style of eloquence? Rejoice, Reader, that thou knowest it not, 
that thou canst never perfectly know. The Jacobins published a Journal 
of Debates, where they that have the heart may examine: impassioned, 
dull-droning Patriotic-eloquence; implacable, unfertile — save for De- 
struction, which was indeed its work: most wearisome, though most 
deadly. Be thankful that Oblivion covers so much; that all carrionds 
by and by buried in the green Earth’s bosom, and even makes her 
grow the greener. The Jacobins are buried; but their work is not; it 
continues ‘making the tour of the world 5 , as it can. It might be seen 
lately, for instance, with bared bosom and death-defiant eye, as far on 
as Greek Missolonghi; strange enough, old slumbering Hellas was 
resuscitated, into somnambulism winch will become clear wakefulness, 
by a voice from the Rue St. Honorei All dies, as we often say; except 
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'tie Spirit of man, of what man docs . Thus has not the very House of 
the Jacobins vanished: scarcely lingering in a few old men’s memories? 
The St* Honore Market has brushed it away, and now where dull- 
droning eloquence, like a Trump of Doom, once shook the world, there 
is pacific chaffering for poultry and greens* The sacred National As- 
sembly Hall itself has become common ground; Presidents platform 
permeable to wain and dustcart* for the Rue de Rivoli runs there. 
Verily, at Cockcrow {of this Cock or the other), all Apparitions do 
melt and dissolve in space. 

The Paris Jacobtns became c the Mother-Society, Societc-Mcrd ; and 
had as many as 'three hundred 5 shrili-tongued daughters in 'direct cor- 
respondence 7 with her. Of indirectly coriesponding, what we may call 
grand-daughters and minute progeny, she counted 'forty-four thou- 
riind'J—But for the present we note only two things: the first of them 
^ a mere anecdote. One night, a couple of brother Jacobins are door- 
keepers; for the members tale ibis post of duty and honour in rota- 
tion, and admit none that baye not tickets' one door-keeper was the 
worthy Sicur Lais, a patriotic Opera-singer, stricken in years, whose 
windpipe is long since closed without result; the other, young, and 
named Louis Philippe, ITQrle&ns’s firstborn, has in this latter time, 
after unheard-of destinies, become Citizen-King, and struggles to rule 
for a season. All flesh is grass; higher reedgrass or creeping herb. 

The second thing we have to note is historical: that the Motlier- 
Society, even in this its effulgent period, cannot content ail Patriots. 
Already It must throw oft, so to speak, two dissatisfied swarms; a 
swarm to the right, a swarm to tire left. One party, which thinks the 
Jacobins lukewarm, constitutes itself into Club of the Cordeliers: a 
hotter Club; it is Dantorris element; with vshom goes Desmoulins. The 
other party, again, which thinks the Jacobins scalding-hot, flies off to 
the right, and becomes 'Club of 1789, Friends of the Monarchic Con- 
stitution'. They are afterwards named ‘FmiUans Club'; their place of 
meeting being the Feuillans Convent. Lafayette is, or becomes, their 
chief man; supported by the respectable Patriot everywhere, by the 
mass of Property and Intelligence, — -with the most flourishing pros- 
per They, in these June days of 1700, do, in the Palais Ro\aL dine 
solemnly with open windows; to the cheers of the people; with toasts, 
with inspiriting songs,— with one song at least, among the* feeblest ever 
sung. 1 They shall* in due tune, be hooted forth, over the borders, into 
♦Cimmerian Night ' 

Another expressly Monarchic or Royalist Club, f Ciub des Mm~ 
*Hkt Part, vt 33*. 
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archiens% though a Club of ample funds, and all sitting on damask? 
sofas, cannot realize the smallest 7 momentary cheer: realizes only scoffs' 
and groans ; — till, ere long, certain Patriots in‘ disorderly * sMicieat 
number, proceed thither, for a night or for nights, and groan it out of 
pain. Vivacious alone shall the Mother-Society and her familyjhe. The- 
very Cordeliers may, as it ■were, return into her bosom, which will have 
grown wann enough. y 1 *■; 

Fatal -looking! Are not such Societies an incipient New Order of 
Society itself? The Aggregative Principle anew at work in a Society" 
grown obsolete, cracked asunder, dissolving into rubbish aiuf primary ■ 
atoms? 


CHAPTER Vi 

JEXrE JUBE 

\ "* 

With these signs of the times, is it not surprising that the dominant 
feeling all over France was still continually Hope? O blessed Hope^ sole 
boon of man; whereby, on his strait prison-walls, are painted beautiful 
far-stretching landscapes; and into the night of very Death is shed 
holiest dawn! Thou art to all an indefeasible possession in this GodY 
world J to the wise a sacred Constantine Ybannen written on the eternal 
skies; under which they shall conquer, for the battle itself is victory*/ 
fo the foolish some secular mirage, or shadow of still waters, painted 
on the parched Earth; whereby at least their dusty pilgrimage, 
devious, becomes cheerfuller, becomes possible. ^ v- 

■* In thedeatb-tumults of a sinking Society, French Hope sees onlyfbe. 
birth-struggles of a new unspeakably bettei Society; and sings, with 
full assurance of faith, her brisk Melody, which some inspired fiddler 
has in these very days composed for her, — the wot Id-famous Qa-ira. 
Yes; /that will gok and then there will come — ? All men hope; even 
Marat hopes — that Patriotism will take muff and dirk. King Louis Y 
not without hope: in the chapter of chances ; in a flight to some Bouille; 
in getting popularized at /Paris, But what a hoping People he had/ 
judge by the fact, and series of facts, now to be noted. ^ * 

Poor Louis, meaning the best, with little insight and even less deter- 
mination of his own, has to follow, in that dim wayfaring of his, such 
signal as may be" given him; by backstairs Royalism, by officiaLor 
backstairs Constitutionalism, whichever for the month niay have con- 
.vVinccd the royal mind. If flight to Bouil]£, and (horrible to think! )n 
drawing of the civil sword do hang as theory, portentous in the back- 
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ground, much nearer is this fact of these Twelve Hundred Kings, who 
sit hVthe Salle dc Manege. Kings uncontrollable by him, not yet irrev- 
erent to him, Could kind management of these but prosper, how much 
better were it than armed Emigrants, Turin intrigues, and the help of 
Austria I Kay, are the two hopes inconsistent? Rides m the suburbs, 
Ve have found, cost little; yet they always brought vivals* Still 
cheaper is a soft word; such as has many times turned away wrath. 
Tn these rapid days, while France is all getting divided into Depart- 
ments, Clergy about to be remodelled, Popular Societies rising, and 
Feudalism and so much else is ready to be hurled into the melting-pot, 
might one not try? 

On the 4U1 of February, accordingly, M. le President reads to his 
National Assembly a short autograph, announcing that his Majesty 
will step over, quite in an unceremonious wa\ r , probably about noon. 
Think, therefore, Messieurs, what it may mean; especially, how }^e will 
gef the Hall decorated a little. The Secretaries 1 Bureau can be shifted 
down from the platform : on the President’s chair be slipped this cover 
of velvet, ‘of a violet colour sprigged with gold fleur-de-lis 1 ; — for In- 
deed M. le President has had previous notice underhand, and taken 
counsel with Doctor GuiUoim. Then some fraction of Velvet carpet’, 
of like texture and colour, cannot that be spread in front of the chair. 
Where the Secretaries usually sit? So has judicious Guillolin advised: 
and die effect is found satisfactory. Moreover, as it is probable that 
his Majesty, in spite of the fleur-de-lis velvet, will stand and not sit 
at all, the President himself, in the interim, presides standing. And so, 
while £ome honourable Member is discussing, say, the division Of a 
Department, Ushers announce: f His Majesty’! In person, with small 
suite, enter Majesty: the honourable Member stops short; the Assem- 
bly starts to its feet: the Twelve Hundred Kings ‘almost alP, and the 
Galleries no less, do welcome the Restorer of French liberty vrith loyal 
shouts* His Majesty’s Speech, in diluted conventional phraseology 
expresses this mainly; That he, most of all Frenchmen, rejoices to see 
Prance getting regenerated; is sure, at the same time, that they will 
deal gently with her in the process, and not regenerate her roughly* 
Such was Ins Majesty’s Speech; the feat he performed was coming to 
speak it, and going back again. 

f ’Surely, except 16 a very hoping People, there was not much here 
to buSd upon. Yet what did they not build 1 The fact that the King 
has spoken, that he has voluntarily come to speak, how inexpressibly 
encouraging! Did not the glance of his royal countenance, like con- 

''See Bertrand- Mole v3IJe, l, &c. 51 
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centrated -sunbeams* kindle ...all hearts in an ( august Assembly;’ nav 
j " thereby in an inflammable enthusiastic France?-To.move deputation 
of thanks’, can be the happy lot of but one man ; to go in such Depute-' 
tion the lot of not many* The Deputed have gone, and returnedtwith 
what highest-flown compliment they could; whom also' the Queen met/ 
Dauphin in hand. And still do not orn hearts bum with insatiable 
gratitude, and to one other man a still higher blessedness suggests 
itself: To move that we all renew' the National Oath. - P s 


Happiest honourable Member, with his word so in season as word 
seldom was; magic Fugleman of a whole National Assembly/ which 
sat there bursting to do somewhat; Fugleman of a whole onlooking 
Francel The President swears; declares that every one shall swear, in 
distinct je te jure. Nay the very gallery sends him dowm a written slip 
signed, with their Oath on it; and as the Assembly now casts an e\c 
that wa}', the Gallery all stands up and swears again* And IheiTdufc 
of doors, consider at the Hotel-de-Ville how Badly, the great Tennis- 
Court swearer, again swears, towards nightfall, with all the Municipals,’ 
and Heads of Districts assembled there. And f M. Danton suggests that 
tlie public would like to partake’: whereupon Badly, with escort of 
Twelve, steps forth to the great outer staircase; sways the ebullient 
multitude with stretched hand; takes their oath, with a thunder of 
'rolling drums’, withshouts that rend the welkin. And on all streets 'the 
glad people, with moisture and Are in their eyes, ‘spontaneously formed 
groups, and sw'ore one another 5 , 3 — and the whole City was illuminated* 
This was the Fourth of February 1790; a day to be marked white' in 
Constitutional annals, T ** 

Nor is the illumination for a night only but partially or totallyit 
lasts a series of nights. For each District, the Electors of each District 
will swear specially; and always as the District swears, it illuminates 
itself. Behold them, District after District, in some open square, where 
the Non-Electing People can all see and join: with their niplifted 
right-hand*, and je le jure; with rolling drums, with embracings, and 
that infinite hurrah of the enfranchised, — which any tyrant that there 
may be can consider! Faithful to the King, to thelaw r , to the*Constfc 
tution which the National Assembly shall make. & 

Fancjf, for example, the Professors of Universities parading the 
streets with their young France, and swearing, in an enthusiastic man- 
ner, not without tumult. By a larger exercise of fancy, expand duly, this 
little w'ordi The like was repeated in every Town and District in 
France! Nay one Patriot Mother, in Lagnon of Brittany, ^assembles 


1 Newspapers (in Hist. Park iv. 445). 
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her ten children; and, with her own aged hand, swears them nil herself, 
the high-souM venerable woman. Of all which, moreover, a National 
Assembly must be eloquently apprised. Such three weeks of swearing! 
Saw die Sun ever such a swearing people? Have they been bit by a 
swearing tarantula? No; but they are men and Frenchmen; they have 
Hope; and, singular to say, they have Faith, were il only in the Gospel 
according to Jean Jacques, O my Brothers, would to Heaven it were 
even ss ye think and have sworn i But there are Lover's Oaths, which, 
had they been true as love itself, cannot be kept ; not to speak of Diceris 
Oaths, also a known sort 


CHATTER VII 

PPODIGIES 

f 

To such length had the Cant fat Social brought it, in believing hearts. 
Man, as is well said, lives by faith, each generation has its own faith, 
more or less; and laughs at the faith of its predecessor, — most un~ 
wisely*. Grant indeed that this faslh m the Soda] Contract belongs to 
the stmngei sorts, that an unborn generation may very 1 wisely, if 
not laugh, yet stare at it, and piously consider. For, alas, vrhat 
Ceniratf If all men were such that a mere spoken or sworn Contract 
would bind them, ali men were then true men, and Government a 
superfluity* Not what thou and I have promised to each other, but 
what the balance of our forces can make us perform to each other, that, 
in scornful 3 world as ours, is the thing to be counted on. But above 
all, a .People and a Sovereign promising to one another; as if a whole 
People, changing from generation to generation, nay from hour to 
hour, could ever by any method be made to speak or promise; and 
10 speak mere solecisms: 4 We, be the Heavens witness, which Heavens 
however do no miracles now; we, everchanglng Millions, will cUow 
tliee/changefid Unit, to force us or govern us! 1 The world has per- 
haps seen few faiths comparable to that. 

* So nevertheless had the world then construed the matter. Had they 
not so construed ft, how different had their hopes been, their attempts, 
their results! Bui so and not otherwise did the Upper Powers will it to 
be. Freedom by social contract; such was verily the Gospel of that 
Er&AAhd all men had believed in it, as in a Heaven’s Glad Tidings 
men should; and with oversowing heart and uplifted voice clave to it, 
mid stood fronting Time and Eternity on it. Nay smile not; or only 
vltH a smile sadder than tears! This too was a better faith than the 
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one it had replaced; than faith merely in the Everlasting Nothingattc 
mall’s Digestive Power; lower than winch no faith can go. ^ ** J r ] 

* ? , 

Not that such universally prevalent, universally jurant, feeling oj 
Hope, could be a unanimous one. Far from that. The time was omi- 
nous: social dissolution near and certain; social renovation still ' z 
problem, difficult and distant, even though sure. But if ominous tc 
some clearest onlooker, whose faith stood not with the one side or will 
the other, nor in the ever-ve\ed jarring of Greek with" Greek at all,— 
how unspeakably ominous to dim Royalist participators; for whoh 
Royalism was Mankind’s Palladium; for whom, with the abolition o 
Most-Christian Kingship and Most-Talleyrand Bishopship, all loya 
obedience, all religious faith was to expire, and final Night envelop th< 
Destinies of Man! Gn serious hearts, of that persuasion, the mattei 
sinks down deep; prompting, as we have seen, to backstairs plots, tc 
Emigration with pledge of war, to Monarchic Clubs; nay to still mad 
der things. 

The Spirit of Prophecy, for instance, had been considered extinct fra 
some centuries: nevertheless these last-times, as indeed is the tendency 
of last-times, do revive it; that so, of French mad things, we mighi 
have sample also of the maddest. In remote rural districts, whithej 
Philosophism has not yet radiated, where a heterodox Constitution a 
the Clergy is bringing strife round the altar itself, and the very Church 
bells are getting melted into small money-coin, it appears probablf 
that the End of the World cannot be far off* Deep-musing atrabilial 
old men, especially old women, hint in an obscure way that they kno^ 
what they know. The Holy Virgin, silent so long, has not gone dumb] 
— and truly now, if ever more in this world, were the time for her it 
speak. One Prophetess, though careless Historians have omitted he] 
name, condition and whereabout, becomes audible to the general ear; 
credible to not a few r ; credible to Fiiar Gerle, poor Patriot Chartreux 
in the National Assembly itself I She, in Pythoness recitative, wall 
wildstaring eye, sings that there shall be a Sign; that the heavenly Sm 
himself will hang out a Sign, or Mock-Sun, — which, many say, shall bt 
stamped with the Head of hanged Favras. List, Dom Gerle, with thai 
poor addled poll of thine; list, O list; — and hear nothing . 1 

Notable, however, was that ‘magnetic vellum, vclin inagnitique* 
of the Sieurs d’Hozier and Petit-Jean, Parlcmenteers of Rouen. Swee 
young D ’Hosier, ‘bred in the faith of his Missal, and of parchmem 
genealogies’, and of parchment generally; adust, melancholic, middle 

i % 

1 Beu\ Amis, v, 7. ' 
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aged ritit-Jeat?: why came these two to Saint-Cloud, where his Maj- 
esty was hunting, on {he festival of St Peter and St. Paul; and waited 
there, m rnit echambcrs, a wonder to whispering Swiss, the livelong day; 
and dveti wailed without the Grates, when turned out; and had dis- 
toite$od l fheir valets to Paris; as with purpose of endless wailing? They 
have a magnetic vclhttn, these two; whereon the Virgin, wonderfully 
cldthing herself in Mestnercazi Oigliostric Occult-Philosophy, has In- 
soured them to jot down instructions and predictions tor a much- 
straftencdKing. To whom, by Higher Order, they will this day present 
it; and save the Monarchy and World. Unaccountable pair of visual- 
objects! Ye should be men, and of tire Eighteenth Century; but yoiir 
Magnetic vellum forbids us so to interpret Say, are ye aught? Thus 
ask the Guard-house Captains, the Mayor of Saint-Cloud; nay, at 
Kgreat length, thus asks the Committee of Researches, and not the 
Municipal* but the National Assembly one. No distinct answer, for 
weeks* At last it becomes plain that the right answer 5s negative. Go, 
ye Chimeras, with, your magnetic vellum; sweet young Chimera, adust 
•middle-aged onel The Prison-doors are open. Hardly again shall ye 
preside the Rouen Chamber of Accounts; but vanish obscurely into 
Limbo. 1 


CHAPTER Vril 

SOLEMN LEAGUE AND COVENANT 

3 

* Stic n dim masses, and specks of even deepest black, rvork in that 
wbitediot glow of the French mind, now wholly in fusion and con - 
fusion* Old women here swearing their ten children on the new Evangel 
of Jean Jacques; old women there looking up for Favras’ Heads in the 
celestial Luminary: these arc preternatural signs, prefiguring some- 
what* 

In fact, to the Patriot children of Hope themselves it is undeniable 
lhai difficulties exist; emigrating Seigneurs; Parlernents in sneaking 
urn most malicious mutiny (though the rope is round their neck); 
.above all, the most decided ‘deficiency of grains’* Sorrowful; but, to 
Nation that hopes, not irremediable. To a Nation which is in fusion 
ahd ardent communion or thought; which, for example, on signal of 
„ Atm Fugleman, will lift its right-hand like a drilled regiment, and 
; swear and illuminate, 1 ill every railage from Ardennes to the Pyrenees 
has rolled Its village-drum, and sent up its little oath, and glimmer of 
vtaJlowdfluminatiou some fathoms into the reign of Night 1 
1 jpeux Amu, v, x$$. 



* 362 B % THE FEAST OF HIKES ' / „ \xi§pyf. 

If grains are defective, the fault is not of Nature or National Akscqfe 
bly, but of Art and Antinational Intriguers. Such malign individuals, 
of the scoundrel species, have power to vex us, while the Constitution 
is a-making. Endure it, ye heroic Patriots: nay rather, why not cure 
it? Grains do grow, they lie extant there in sheaf or sack; only that 
regraters and Royalist plotters, to provoke the People into illegality, 
obstruct the transport of grains. Quick, ye organized Patriot Authori- 
ties, armed National Guards, meet together; unite your goodwill; in 
union Is tenfold strength: let the concentred flash of your Patriotism, 
strike stealthy Scoundrelism blind, paralytic, as with a coup de soldi: 

Under which hat or nightcap of the Twenty-five millions, this preg- 
nant Idea first arose, for in some one head it did lise, no man can now 
say. A most small idea, near at hand for the whole world: but a liv- 
ing one, fit; and which waxed, whether into greatness or not, into 
immeasurable size. Wien a Nation is in this state that the Fugleman 
can operate on it, what will the word in season, llie act in season, not 
do! It will grow verily, like the Boy’s Bean, in the Fairy-Tale, heaven- 
high, with habitations and adventures on it, in one night. It is never- 
theless unfortunately still a Bean (for your long-lived Oak grows’ ft 
so); and the next night, it may lie felled, horizontal, trodden into 
common mud, — But remark, at least, how natural to any agitated 
Nation, which has Faith, this business of Covenanting is. The Scotch; 
believing in a righteous Heaven above them, and also in a Gospel* fat 
other than the Jean-Jacques one, swore, in their extreme need, a Sol- 
emn League and Covenant, — as Brothers on the forlorn-hope, < and 
imminence of battle, who embrace, looking God ward: and -got the 
whole Isle to swear it; and even, in their tough Old-Saxon Hebrew; 
Presbyterian way, to keep it more or less; — for the thing, as suet 
things are, was heard in Heaven and partially ratified there: neither 
is yet dead, if thou wilt look, nor like to die. The French too, with 
their Gallic-Ethnic excitability and effervescence, have, as we have 
seen, real Faith, of a sort; they are hard bested, though in the middle 
of Hope; a National Solemn League and Covenant there may ,be in 
France too; under how different conditions; with how different devel- 
opment and issue! * ~ * - 

Note, accordingly, the small commencement; first spark 4 of a 
mighty firework: for if the particular hat cannot be fixed upon, the 
particular District can. On the 29th day of last November, were Na : 
tional Guards by the thousand seen filing, from far and near, with 
military music, with Municipal officers in tricolor sashes, towards and 
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zlong the Rhone-stream, to the little town of Etoile. There with cere- 
monial evolution and manoeuvre, with fanfaronading, musketry sal- 
voes, and What else the Patriot genius could devise, they made oath 
and obtestation to stand faithfully by one another, under Lair and 
Jewing; in particular^ to have all manner of grains, while grains there 
Ver^iredy circulated, in spite both of robber and regrater. This was 
tJie meeting of Etoile, in the mild end of November 1789. 
j But now* if a mere empty Review, followed by Review-dinner, ball, 
anti such gesticulation and flirtation as there may be, interests the 
happy County-town, and makes it the envy of surrounding County- 
towns, how much more might this! In a fortnight, larger Montcli- 
mart, half ashamed of itself, will do as good, and better. On the Plain 
of Montelimart* or what is equally sonorous, ‘under the Walls of 
MontffimarPj the r^ih of December sees new gathering and obtesta- 
tion; six thousand strong; and now indeed, with these three remark- 
k able improvements, as unanimously resolved on there. First, that the 
tnen of Montflimart do federate with the already federated men of 
Etoile. Second, that, implying not expressing the circulation of grain, 
they ‘swear in the lace of God and their Country*, with much more 
emphasis and comprehensiveness, * to obey all decrees of the National 
Assembly, and see them obeyed, till death, jusqu’d la morl\ Third, 
and most important, that official record of all this be solemnly de- 
livered in, to the National Assembly, to M. de Lafayette, and Ho the 
Restorer of French Liberty’; who shall all take what comfort from 
it they can. Thus does larger MontAlimart vindicate its Patriot im- 
portance, and maintain its rank in the municipal scale. 1 

And so, with the New-year, die signal is hoisted: for is not a Na- 
tional Assembly, and solemn deliverance there, at lowest a National 
Telegraph? Not only grain shall circulate, while there is grain, on 
highways or the Rhone-watcrs, over all that South-Eastern region, 
—where also if Monseigneur d’Artois saw good to break in from Turin, 
hot welcome might await him; but whatsoever Province of France is 
straitened for grain, or vexed with a mutinous Parlement, unconstitu- 
tional plotters, Monarchic Clubs, or any other Patriot ailment, — can 
go and do likewise, or even do better. And now, especially, when the 
February swearing has set them all agog! From Brittany to Burgundy, 
, on most Plains of France, under most City-walls, it is a blaring of 
/trumpets^ waving of banners, a Constitutional manoeuvring: under the 
Vernal skies, while Nature too is putting forth her green Hopes, under 
bright sunshine defaced by the stormful East; like Patriotism vie- 
iHist* Psrl. vii. 4. 
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' torious, though with difficulty, over Aristocracy and deiect'of gramw 
There "march and constitutionally wheel* to Ihe gaJraAng mood of g 
fife and drum, under their tricolor "Municipals, our clear-gleamtojf' 
Phalanges; or halt, with uplifted right-hand, and artillery salvoes that^ 
imitate Jove’s thunder; and all the Country, and metaphorically SlJJ 
‘the Universe’, is looking on. Wholly, in their beskapparel, brave men; i 
and beautifully dizened women, most of whom have lovers there; r 
swearing, by the eternal Heavens and this green-growing all-nutritive ! 
Earth, that France is free! ^ v 

Sweetest days, when (astonishing to say) mortals have actually hjef 
together in communion and fellowship; and man, were it only* once » 
through long despicable centuries, is for moments verily the brothef . 
of man! — And then the Deputations to the National Assembly, with 
high-flown descriptive harangue, toM.de Lafayette, and theEestbterf 
very frequently moreover to the Mother of Patriotispi, sitting on her 
stout benches in that Hall of the Jacobins! The general ear jsnlltM 
with Federation. New names of Patriots emerge, which shall one day 
become familiar: Boyer-Fonfrede eloquent denunciator of a rebel* 
lious Bordeaux Parlement; Max Isnard eloquent reporter of the. Fed- 1 
eration of Draguignan; eloquent pair, separated by the whole breadth 
of France, who are nevertheless to meet. Ever wider bums the flame 
of Federation; ever wider and also brighter* Thus the Brittany and 
Anjou brethren mention a Fraternity of all true Frenchmen; and go 
the length of invoking ‘perdition and death’ on any renegade^raore- 
over, if in their National-Assembly harangue, they glance plamtNbly 
at the marc d’ argent which makes so many citizens passive, they, over 
in the Mother-Society, ask, being henceforth themselves ‘neither Bre- 
tons nor Angevins but French’, Why all France has not one Federa- 
tion, and universal Oath of Brotherhood, once for all? 1 A mbskperii- 
nent suggestion; dating from the end of March. Which pertinent sug- 
gestion Hie whole Patriot world cannot but catch, and reverberate and 
agitate till it become loud ; — which in that case, the Townhall Munici- 
pals had better take up, and meditate. ' * 

Some universal Federation seems inevitable: the Where is given; 
clearly Paris: only the When, the How? These also productive Time 
will give; is already giving. For always as the Federative work goes 
on, it perfects itself, and Patriot genius adds contribution after con- 
tribution. Thus, at Lyons, in the end of the May month, we behold^ 
many as fifty, or some say sixty thousand, met to federate; and $ 
multitude looking on, which it would be difficult to number. :Frora 
^ Reports, &c. (in Hist. Pari ix. 122-47). ' ^ ^ 
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dawn to dusk I, For our Lybns Guardsmen took rank, at five m the 
bright-dewy morning; came pouring in* bright-gleaming* to the Quai 
dejfcjmnejto march thence to 'the Federation-field; amid savings of 
hats and lady-handkerchiefs; glad shoutings of some two hundred thou- 
sand Patriot voices and hearts ; the beautiful and brave 1 Among whom, 
ddfirtingno notice, and yet the notables! of all* what queenlike Figfire 
is tills; with her escort of house-friends and Champagneux the Patriot 
^Editor: come abroad with the earliest? Radiant with enthusiasm are 
those dark eyes, is that strong Minerva-face* looking dignity and earn- 
est joy ; joy fullest she where all are joyful. It is Roland de la Platri&cfs 
ffiiiet * Strict elderly Roland* King's Injector of Manufactures here; 
ktfd hot/ likewise, by popular choice, the strictest of our new Lyons 
f Sftihtdpals: a man who has gained much, if worth and faculty be gam ; 
-but* above all things* has gained to wife Phiipon the Paris Engraveris 
' daughter. Reader, mark that queenlike burgher-woman; beautiful* 
Amaronian-graceful to the eye; more so to the mind. Unconscious of 
Tier worth. fas all worth is), of her greatness* of her crystal clearness; 
genuine* the creature of Sincerity and Nature* in an age of Artificiality, 
Pollution and Cant; there, in her still completeness* in her still in- 

* vinclbility, rifc* if thou knew it, is the noblest of all living French- ^ 
/w £ omem— and^Nviii be seen, one day, 0 blessed rather while tmseen, 
^cven of herself! For the present she gazes, nothing doubting, into this 

grand theatricality; and thinks her young dreams are to be fulfilled. 

From dawn to dusk* as we said, it lasts; and truly a sight like few. 
Flourishes of drums and trumpets are something; but think of an 
^ ^artificial Rock fifty feet high’, all cut into crag-steps* not without the 
"similitude of f $hrubs*l The interior cavity, for in sooth it is made of 
deal*L-st a pd & solemn* a 'Temple of Concord': on the outer summit 
rises r a Statue of liberty'* colossal, seen for miles, with her Pike and 
Phrygian Cap, and dvlc column; at her feet a Country's Altar* * Alltel 
de la — on all which neither deal-timber nor lath and plaster* 

ywith paint of various colours, have been spared. But fancy then the 

* banners nil placed on the steps of the Rock; high-mass chanted; and 

* the civic oath of fifty thousand: with what volcanic outburst of sound > 
from iron and other throats, enough to frighten back the very Saone; 
and Rhone; and how the brightest fireworks, and balls, and even 

"repasts dosed in that night of the gods! z And so the Lyons Federation 
vanishes loo, swallowed of darkness; — and yet not wholly, for our 
J brave fair Roland was there; also she, though in the deepest privacy* 

F i + f 

5 v ZMz&nmz Roland, Munaircs* L (Discours Pr^Ununaire, p, 53)* 

*- ^ ® Hist. Park xiL 2^4* " * > 




the calendar is fit, 
spot too, it is easy 
a Julian. the Apostate has been' lifted on bucklers, to' Frances 'or;ihe 
world V sovereignty; and iron Franks, loud-clanging; haye'-iesponded 
to the voice of a Charlemagne; and from o! old merOhubltmitieshaye 
/been familiar, • ; . V* - v 
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" ’ ,How natural, jn all decisive circumstances, is S}mibo]ic Represehti^ 
tiori to'all kinds of men! Nay, what is man’s whole terrestrial OLH ebiii 
‘a^mbolic Representation, and making visible, of the Odestiatfmraf 
. ible Force that is in him ? By act and word he strives to dp it ;Ruthiim 
verity, -if possible; failing that, with theatricality, which latter ahefrmy 
have its meaning. An Almack’s Masquerade is not nothing;- In’mpre 
: genial ages, your Christmas Guisings, 'Feasts of tne Ass, Abbot^fpl 
Unreason, were a considerable something; sincere sport they were fas 
Aimacks may still be sincere -wish for sport. But what, onTbie dth^r 
handy must not sincere earnest havebeen; say a Hebrew Fedst"Sf : Tabj-; 
ernacles have ; been! A whole Nation gathered, in the name/of/the 
Highest, under the eye of the Highest; imagination herself haggid^ 
hinder tlie realityc; and all noblest Ceremony. as yet not grpwh.cere- 
:< menial, but solemnysignificant to the outmost fringe! Neither; ifrm&d- 
-em private life, are theatrical scenes, of tearful women wettingvwhofe 
dis of cambric in concert, of impassioned bushy -whisk ered" youth 
ihreatmng suicide and sutudlke, ho ho so onhlrciy \MestevV, diophbaa 
a fear over them thyself rather* ;•« . 

At any rate, one, can remark that no Nation will throw by its Work- 
and deliberately gp out to make a scene, without meaning something 
thereby- . For indeed' ho scenic individual, with knavish, hypocritical 
views, will take the trouble to soliloquize a scene; andmow considet 
.is not a scenic Nation placed precisely in that predicament' of/soli]^ 
quizing; .for its .-oyrii /behoofy alone; to solace its own :serisib!Htie| 
f maudlin or. other?^Yet>in this respect, of readiness, f oryScehfes^die 
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difference Of Nations, as of men, is" very great’If our Saxon-Puritanic 
friends^ for example* swore and signed their National Covenant, 
without discharge of gunpowder, or the beating of any drum, in. a 
dingy Covenant-Close of the Edinburgh High-street, in a mean room, 
where men now drink mead liquor, it was consistent with their ways 
go to swear it* Our Gallic-Encyclopedic friends, again, must have a 
Chcrnp~de~Mnrs, seen of all the world, or universe; and such a 
Scenic Exhibition, to which the Coliseum Amphitheatre was but a 
stroller's barn, as this old Globe of ours had never or hardly ever 
beheld* Which method also we reckon natural, then and there* Nor 
perhaps was the respective keeping of these two Oaths far out of due 
proportion to such respective display in taking them: inverse propor- 
tion, namely. For the theatricality of a People goes in a compound 
ratio: ratio indeed of their trustfulness, sociability, fervency; but 
then also of their excitability, of their porosity, not continent; or say* 
of their explpsiveness, hot dashing, but which does not last* 

^ How Mie also, once more* is it that no man or Nation of men, 
TonK&dns of doing a great thing, was ever, in that thing* doing other 
than a small one* O Cbamp-de-Mars Federation, with three hundred 
drummers, twelve hundred wind-musicians, and artillery planted on 
height after height to boom the tidings of it all over France, in few 
rmmUes! Could no Atheist-Naigeon contrive to discern, eighteen 
centuries off, those Thirteen most poor mcan-diessed men, at frugal 
Supper, in a mean Jewish dwelling, with no symbol but hearts god- 
initialed into the * Divine depth of Sonovri, and a Do this m remem * 
inrance of me ; — and so cease that small difficult crowing of his, if he 
were not doomed to it? 


CHAPTER X 

MANKIND 

pAimoNABtE are human theatricalities; nay, perhaps touching, like 
the passionate utterance of a tongue which with sincerity stumhiers ; 
of n head which with insincerity babbles,— having gone distracted. 
Yet, in comparison .with unpremeditated outbwsfs of Nature, such as 
an Insurrection of Women, how foisonless, tmedifying, undelightful; 
like small ale palled^ like an effervescence that has effervesced I Such 
Scenes, coming of forethought, were they world-great, and never so 
cunningly devised; are at bottom mainly pasteboard and paint* But 
the others are original; emitted from the great overliving heart of 
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rNaturc herself ; what figure they will assume is unspeakably signifi- 
cant* To us, therefore, let the French National Solemn League and ' 
Federation be the highest recorded triumph of thb Thespian "'Art: 
triumphant surely, since the whole Pit, which was of Twenty-five 
Millions, not only claps hands, but does itself spring on the boards^ 
and passionately set to playing there- And being such, be it treated , 
as such: with sincere cursory admiration; with wander from afar, A 
whole Nation gone mumming deserves so much; but deserves not 
that loving minuteness a Menadic Insurrection did. Much more let 
prior, and as it were, rehearsal scenes of Federation come and feo, 
^henceforward, as they list; and, on Plains and under City-walls, in- 
numerable regimental bands blare off into the Inane, without note 
from us. 

One scene, however, tbelhastiest reader will momentarily pause on: 
that of Anacharsis Clootz and the Collective sinful Posterity of Adam, 
— For a Patriot Municipality has now, on the 4th of June, got its 
plan concocted, and got it sanctioned by National Assembly; a 
Patriot King assenting; to whom, were he even free to dissent, Feder- 
ative harangues, overflowing with loyalty, have doubtless a transient 
sweetness. There shall come Deputed National Guards, so many in 
the hundred, from each of the Eighty-three Departments of Franco. 
Likewise from all Naval and Military King’s Forces, shall Deputed 
quotas come; such Federation of National with Royal Soldier has, 
taking place spontaneously, been already seen and sanctioned. For 
the rest, it is hoped, as many as forty thousand may arrive; expenses 
to be borne by the Deputing District; of all which let District and 
Department take thought, and elect fit men, — whom, the Paris breth- 
ren will fly to meet and welcome. * 

Now, therefore, judge if our Patriot Artists are busy; taking deep 
counsel how to make the Scene worthy of a look from the Universe! ^ 
As many as fifteen thousand men, spademen, barrowmen, stone- 
builders, rammers, with their engineers, are at work on the Champ- 
de-Mars; hollowing it out into a National Amphitheatre, fit for such 
solemnity. For one may hope it will be annual and perennial; a *Feast 
of Pikes, Fete dcs Piques', notablest among the high tides of the year: 
in any case, ought not a scenic Free Nation to have some permanent 
National Amphitheatre? The Champ-de-Mars is getting hollowed 
out; and the daily talk and the nightly dream in most Parisian heads 
is of Federation, and that only. Federate Deputies are already under' 
wav. National Assembly, what with its natural work, what with 
hearing and answering harangues of these Federates, of this Federa- 
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Enough, "to .&! : ' Hamngufelof American'- •Committee 5 , * 

’ %mon|iyfei 'is'tfea t iaint 'figrirc. ofTaul Jones as Hrith the stirs dim- 
Ilirmirii ilk — enrae trf congratulate us on the nrbsneCtVof ' 


~$mce the Centre Grenadiers rather grumble. Harangue of < Temus- 
L’ Court Club’,, who enter with far-gleaming Brass-plate, aloft; on i 
. . pile, and the Tennis-Court Oath engraved thereon ; which far-gleamr * 
mgTrass-plate they purpose to auk solemnly in the Versailles original ■ 
locality, on llie 20th of this month, which is the anniversary, as a 
; .deathless memorial, for some years: they will then dine, as they come 
♦badcj -in the Bois de Boulogne; 1 — cannot, however, do it without 
apprising the world. To such things does the august National Assembly 
ever and anon cheerfully listen, suspending its regenerative labours; 
and wiltLsome touch of impromptu eloquence, make friendly reply; 
‘—as -indeed' the wont has long been; for it is a gesticulating, sympa-. 
tbetic People, and has a heart, and wears it on Its sleeve. 

7 jn which circumstances, it occurred to the mind of Anacharsis 
Clootz, that while so much was embodying itself into Club or Com* 
imlfee/and peroration applauded, there yet remained a greater and 
greatest; of which, if si also took body and perorated, what might 
not the 1 effect be: Humankind namely, Ic Genre Htmain itself! In 
What rapt creative moment the Thought rose in Anacharsis's soul;; 
all his throes, while he went about giving shape and birth to it; how 
he wnssneered at by cold worldlings; but did sneer again, being 
a man 'of polished sarcasm; and moved to and fro persuasive in coffee- 
house and soiree, and dived down assiduous-obscure in the great deep 
of Paris, making his Thought a Fact: of all this the spiritual biog- 
raphies of that period say nothing. Enough that on the rpth evening 
of June- 1790, the surds slant rays lighted a spectacle such as our 
foolish : little Planet has not often had to show: Anacharsis Cloot£ 
.entering the august Salle de Manage, with the Human Species at his 
heels. Swedes, Spaniards, Polacks; Turks, Chaldeans, Greeks, dwellers 
in' Mesopotamia; behold them all; they have come to claim place hi 
the grand Federation, having an undoubted interest in it. ‘ ,7 
‘i'^Our Ambassador titles 5 , said the fervid Clooiz, f are not written on 
parchment, but on the bring hearts of all men 7 . These whiskered, 
flacks, long-flowing turbaned Ishmaelites, astrological Chaldeans, 
■whp: 5fand;5p mute here, let them plead with von, august Senators,. 

* \ They are the mute representa- 
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tives of their tongue-tied, befettered, heavy-laden Nations; who front 
out of that dark ' bewilderment gaze wistful, amazed, with half- 
incredulous hope, towards yoh, and this your bright light of a Fiench 
Federation, bright particular daystar, the herald of universal day, 
We claim to stand there, as mute monuments, pathetically adumbra- 
tive of much. — From bench and galleiy comes ‘repeated applause’; 
for what august Senator but is flattered even by the very shadow of 
Human Species depending on him? From President Sieyes, who 
presides this remarkable fortnight, in spite of his small voice, there 
comes eloquent though shrill reply. Anacharsis and the ‘Foreigners 
Committee’ shall have place at the Federation, on condition of telling 
their respective Peoples what they see there. In the meantime, we 
invite them to the honours of the sitting, honmur de la s6ance\ A 
long-flowing Turk, for rejoinder, bows with Eastern solemnity, and 
utters articulate sounds: but owing to his imperfect knowledge of 
the French dialect , 1 his words are like spilt water; the thought he 
had in him remains conjectural to this day. 

Anacharsis and Mankind accept the honours of the sitting; and 
have forthwith, as the old Newspapers still testify, the satisfaction to 
see several tilings. First and chief, on the motion of Lameth, La- 
fayette, Saint-Fargeau and other Patriot Nobles, let the others repugn 
as they will: all Titles of Nobility, from Duke to Esquire, or lower, 
are henceforth abolished . Then, in like manner, Livery Servants, or 
rather the Livery of Servants. Neither, for the future, shall any man 
or woman, self-styled noble, be ‘incensed’, — foolishly fumigated with 
incense, in Church; as the wont has been. In a word, Feudalism being 
dead these ten months, why should her empty trappings and scut- 
cheons survive? The very Coats-of-arms will require to be obliterated; 
^-and yet Cassandra-Marat on this and the other coach-panel notices 
that they ‘are but painted over’, and threaten to peer through again. 

So that henceforth De Lafayette is but the Sieur Motier, and Saint- 
Fargeau is plain Michel Lepelletier; and Mira beau soon after has to 
say huffingly, ‘With your Riquetti you have set Europe at cross-pur- 
poses for three da^sk For his Counthood is not indifferent to this 
man; which indeed the admiring People treat him with to the last. 
But let extreme Patriotism rejoice, and chiefly Anacharsis and Man- 
kind; foi now it seems to be taken for granted that one Adam is 
Father of us all! — 

Such was, in historical accuracy, the famed feat of Anacharsis. 
Thus did the most extensive of Public Bodies find a sort of spokes- 

1 Momtcur, &c, (in Hist. Pari. ml 283). 
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man/Whereby at least we my judge of one tiling; what & humour the 
once sniffing mocking City of Paris and Baron Cloota Bad got into; 
when" sudi. exhibition could appear a propriety, next door to a sub- 
luxury. It is true, Envy did, in after times, pervert ibis success 1 ' of 
Anacharsis; making him, from incidental ^Speaker of the Foreign- 
Nations Committee*, claim to be official permanent ‘Speaker, Oratmr , 
of thejfifaman SpedeT, which he only deserved to be; and alleging, 
cahnhniously, that his astrological Chaldeans, and the rest, were a. 
mere French tag-rag-and-bobtail disguised for the nonce; and, in 
short, sneering and fleering at him in her cold barren way: all which, 
however, he, the man he was, could receive on thick enough panoply, 
or even rebound therefrom, and also go his way, * - 

i Most extensive of Public Bodies, we may call it; and also the most 
unexpected: for who could have thought to see All Nations in the 
Tutlcries Riding-Hall? But so it is: and truly as strange things may 
happen when a whole People goes mumming and miming. Hast not 
thou thyself perchance seen diademed Cleopatra, daughter of the 
Ptolemies, pleading, almost with bended knee, in unherob tea -parlour, 
or dimlit retail-shop, to inflexible gross Burglml Dignitary, for leave 
to reign and die; being dressed for it, and moneyless, with small 
children; — while suddenly Constables have shut the Thespian bam, 
and her Antony pleaded in vain? Such visual spectra Hit across tins 
Earth, if the Thespian Stage be rudely interfered with, but much 
more, when, as it was said, Pit jumps on Stage, then is it verily, as" in 
Herr Tieck’s Drama, a Yerkchrie Wdt , or World Topsyturvied! v 

Having seen the Human Species itself, to have seen the ( Btan of The 
Human Species" ceased now to be a miracle. Such < Doyen du Genre 
Butb&tn, Eldest of Men 1 , had shown himself there, in these weeks: 
Jean Claude Jacob, a bom Serf, deputed from his native Jura Moun- 
tains to thank the National Assembly for enfranchising them. On 
his bleached worn face are ploughed the furrowffigs of one bundled 
and twenty years. He has heard dim k of immortal Grand- 

Monarch victories; of a burned Palatinate, as he toiled and moiled 
to make a little speck of tins Earth greener; of Cevennes Drsgoonings; 
of Marlborough going to the war. Four generations have bloomed out, 
and loved and hated, and rustled oft: he was forty-six when Louis 
Fourteenth died. The Assembly, as one man., spontaneously rose, and 
did reverence to the Eldest of the World; old Jean is f o take siance 
among them, honourably, with covered head. He gazes feebly 'there, 
with his old eyes, on that new w onder-scene; dreamlike to him, and 
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ftfficertMn; /layering :'&mid^lraj^ents'‘of 'bid memories; and' dr&ms^5 
^oi-iime^all Rowing ^hstibs tan t ia! , * -dreamlike; Jean’s eyes : and;V; 
Vmihd are weary/ and abouttd dose, — and open onva far other wonder-/ / 
/sc^iiey which* shall ' be real/ Patriot Subscription, Royal Pension was..J 
/goVfor him, anti lie returned home glad; but .in two’ months more he f f 
/deft iCall, and went on his unknown way . 1 - ‘ 



CHAPTER XI 

As IN THE AGE OF GOLD 



//hlEANW'HTLE to' Paris, ever going and returning, day after day, 
and ah day long, towards that . Field of Mars, it becomes painfully 
, apparent that the spadework there cannot be got done in time. There 
r is such an area of it; three hundred thousand square feet: for from 
/the/ficole Militaire (which will need to be done up in w'ood with 
v balconies and galleries) westward to the Gate by the River (where 
■< also'shall be Wood, in triumphal arches), we count some thousand 
,,yafds of v length; . and for breadth, from this umbrageous Avenue of ; 
/eight rows, on the. South Side, to that corresponding one on the 
J^orth; some, thousand feet more or Jess. All this to be scooped out, 
Pahcj )vhdeled up In slope along the sides; high enough; for it must be . 
^rammed do,wn tlicre, and shaped stair-wise into as many as 'thirty' ' 
./ranges ;pf convenient seats’, firm- trimmed with turl, covered with 
/rendering Timber ; — and then our huge pyramidal Fatherland’s- Altar, 
:0iitd dc la Patvic, in the centre, also to be raised and stair-stepped. 
iEorce-work With a vengeance; it is a World’s Amphitheatre! There . 
•:are r but fifteen days good: and at this languid rate, it might take.half 
f/as/many’ y/eeks.. What is singular too, the spademen seem to work • 
Slazilyt theymll not work double-tides, even for offer of more wages, 
/though', -them tide is but seven hours; they declare angrily that the 
•'Tiuma^ requires occasional rest! 

; , V /fedt 'Aristocrats secretly bribing? Aristocrats were capable of that 
JOniy slxrmdn ths since, did not evidence get afloat that subterranean 
;Paris^f6r/we stand over quarries and catacombs, dangerously, as it 
/were midway Between Heaven and the Abyss, and are hollow under- 
ground,'— was, charged with gunpowder, whicli should make us ‘leap’? . . 
Till- a Cordeliers /Deputation actually went to examine, and found it 
: ;*W^drried off agaihj " An accused, incurable brood; all asking for ■; 

A»*s, t • ‘‘ 

'•Taird December! 789/ (Newspapers in Hist. Pari. iv. 44). 
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% *j>a3spo^lsYm these sacred days. Trouble* of noting, chateau-burning, 
js in.thfc Limousin and elsewhere;^ for they are busy ! Between the 
be$l^ of > Peoples and the best of Restorer Kings they maid sow 
grudges; with what a fiends grin would they see this' Federation* 

lodked for by the Universe* fail! 

- \ y 

Fail for want of spadework, however, it shall not He that has four 
limbs and a French heart can do spadework; and will! On the first; 
July Monday* scarcely has the signal-cannon boomed; scarcely have 
the languescent mercenary Fifteen Thousand laid down their tools, 
and the eyes of onlookers turned sorrowfully to the still high San; 
when this and the other Patriot, fire in his eye, snatches barrow and 
mattock, and himself begins indignantly wheeling. Whom scores and 
then hundreds follow; and soon a volunteer Fifteen Thousand are 
•shovelling and trundling; with the heart of giants; and all in right 
order* with that extemporaneous adroitness of theirs: whereby suck 
'V lift has been given, worth three mercenary ones;— which may end 
when the late twilight thickens, in triumph-shouts, heard or heard 
hi beyond Montmartre! 

A sympathetic population will wait, next day* with eagerness* till 
the tools are free. Or why wait? Spades elsewhere exist! And so now 
bursts forth that effulgence of Parisian enthusiasm, good-heartedness 
and brotherly love; such, if Chroniclers are trustworthy, as was not 
witnessed since the Age of Gold. Paris, male and female, precipitates 
itself towards its Southwest extremity, spade on shoulder. Streams of 
men, without order; or in order, as ranked fellow-craftsmen, as 
natural or accidental reunions, march towards the Field of Mars. 
,Three-deep these march; to the sound of stringed music; preceded 
by young girls with green boughs and tricolor streamers: they have 
shouldered, soldier-wise, their shovels and picks; and with one throat 
are singing { a-ira . Yes, pardicu 9 ga-ira, cry the passengers on the 
streets. All corporate Guilds, and public and private Bodies of 
Citizens, from the highest to the lowest, march; the very Hawkers, 
one finds* have ceased bawling for one day. The neighbouring Vil- 
lages turn out: their able men come marching, to village fiddle or 
tambourine and triangle* under their Mayor, or Mayor and Curate; 
who also walk bespaded, and In tricolor sash. As many as one hundred 
and fifty thousand workers; nay* at certain seasons, as some count;' 
two hundred and fifty thousand; for* in the afternoon especially* 
what mortal but, finishing his hasty day’s work, would run! A stirring 
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over the River, by, all Avenues, it is one living throng. So many-, 
workers; and no r mercenary mock-workers, but real ones that lie 
freely to it: each Patriot stretches himself against the stubborn glebe; 
hews and wheels with the whole weight that is in him. 

Amiable infants, ahnabks enfattsf They do the ‘police dc V atelier* 
too, the guidance and governance, themselves; with that ready will 
of theirs, with that extemporaneous adroitness. It is a true brethren’s 
work; all distinctions confounded, abolished; as it was in the begin- 
ning, when Adam himself delved. Long-frocked tonsured Monks, 
with short-skirted Water carriers, with swallow-tailed, well-frizzled 
Incroyables of a Patriot turn; dark Charcoalmen, meal-white Peruke- 
makers; or Peruke-wearers, for Advocate and Judge are there, and all 
Heads of Districts: sober Nuns sisterlike with flaunting Nymphs of 
the Opera, and females in common circumstances named unfortunate: 
the patriot Rag-picker, and perfumed dweller in palaces, for Patriot- 
ism, like New-birth, and also like Death, levels all. The Printers have 
cohie marching, Prudhomme’s all in Paper-caps with Revolutions dc 
Paris printed on them;-— as Camille notes; wishing that in these 
great days tlieie should be a Pactc dcs Ecrivatns too, or Federation 
xA Able Editors. 1 Btauftivfi to seel The snowy linen and delicate 
pantaloon alternates with the soiled check-shirt and bushel-breeches; 
for both have cast their coats, and under both are four limbs and a 
set of Patriot muscles. There do they pick and shovel; or bend for- 
ward, yoked in long strings to box-barrow or overloaded tumbril; 
joyous, with one mind. Abbe Sieyes is seen pulling, wiry, vehement, 
if too light for draught; by the side of Beauharnais, who shall get 
Kings though he be none. Abbe Maury did not pull; but the Char- 
coal-men brought a mummer guised like him, and he had to pull in 
effigy. Let no august Senator disdain tire work: Mayor Badly, Gener- 
alissimo Lafayette are there; — and, alas, shall be there again another 
da>ri The King himself comes to see: sky-rending Vivede-roif 'and 
suddenly with shouldered spades they form a guard of honour round 
himk Whosoever can come comes; to work, or to look, and bless the 
work. 

Whole families have come. One whole family we see clearly of three 
generations: the father picking, the mother shovelling, the young 
ones wheeling assiduous; old grandfather, hoary with ninety-three 
years, holds in his arms the youngest of all: * frisky, not helpful this 
one; who nevertheless may tell it to his grandchildren; and how the 

1 See Newspapers, (m Hist. Pari, vi 3S1-4C6). 

* Mrxdcr, ii. 76, &c. 
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Future and the Past alike looked on, and with failing or with half- 
formed voice, faltered their fa Jr a. K vintner has wheeled in, on Patriot 
track, beverage of wine: ^Drink not, my brother, if ye are not 
thirsty: that your cask may last the longer’: neither did any drink 
but men 'evidently exhausted’, A dapper Abbe looks on, sneering: 
‘To the barrow F cry several: whom he, lest a worse thing befall him, 
obeys: nevertheless one wiser Patriot barrowman, arriving now, 
interposes his ‘an Hz*; setting down his own barrow, he snatches the 
Abb6’s; trundles it fast, like an infected thing, forth of the Champ- 
de-Mars circuit, and discharges it (here. Thus too a certain person 
(of some quality, or private capital, to appearance), entering hastily, 
flings down his coat, waistcoat and two watches, and is rushing to 
the thick of the woik: ‘But your watches*’ cries the general voice. — 
*Boes one distrust his brothers?’ answers he; nor were the watches 
stolen* How beautiful is noble sentiment: like gossamer gauze, beau- 
tiful and cheap; which will stand no tear and wear! Beautiful cheap 
gossamer gauze, thou film-shadow of a raw-material of Virtue, which 
art not woven, nor likely to be, into Duty; thou art better than 
nothing, and also worse! 

Young Boarding-school bo}^, College Student, shout Vive let 
Nation, and reeret that they have yet ‘only their sweat to give/. What 
say we of Boys? Beaulifullest Hebes, the loveliest of Paris, in their 
light air-robes, with riband-girdle of tricolor, are there; shovelling 
and wheeling with the rest; their Hebe eyes brighter with enthusiasm, 
and Jong hair in beautiful disheveiment; hard-pressed are their small 
fingers; but they make the patriot bartow go, and even force it to 
the summit of the slope (with a little tracing, which what mans arm 
were not too happy to lend?) — then bound down with it again* and 
gd for more; with their long locks and tricolors blown back; graceful 
as the i‘o$y Hours. G, as that evening Sun fell over the Champ-de- 
Mars, and tinted with fire the thick umbrageous boscage that shelters 
Jt on this hand and on that, and struck direct, on those Domes and 
two-and-forty Windows of the flcole MJlitaire, and made them all 
of burnished gold, — saw' he on his wide zodiac road other such sight? 
A living garden spotted and dotted with such flowerage; all colours 
of the prism; the beautifullest blent friendly with the usef idlest; all 
growing and working brotherlike there, under one warm feeling, were 
it but for days; once and no second time! But Night is sinking; these 
nights too, into Eternity, The hastiest traveller Yersailles-ward has 
' drawn bridle on the heights of Chaillot: and looked for moments 


ferVid /dhilSfeif of /the South, /who glory in the^D Mirabca;u , ; . com;. 
siderate^Np of Jura; sharp Bretons^-with/: 

their Gaelic suddehness ; Normans, not to be overreached in* bargain t v 
all;h6\v^hnmmted with .one/noblest fire of Patriotism. -Whoni the;/ 
Paris bretiireh march forth do receive; with military solemnities, with! ‘ 
fraternal 'embracing, and a hospitality worthy of the heroic ages; V 
They assist: at the Assembly’s Debates, these Federates; • the GatiJ/i 
leries-are reserved for /them. They assist in the toils of the Champs, 
debars f each new troop will put its hand to the spade; lift a hod, 
of earths on the Altar, of the Fatherland. But the flourishes , of ; 
rhetoricyfor; it is a 'gesticulating People; the moral-sublime of those / 
Addresses/ to - ah august Assembty, to a Patriot Restorer! Our Breton;/ 
Captain v o£ Federates kneels even, in a fit of enthusiasm, and gives.up/' 
his -sword; he wet-eyed to a King wet-eyed. Poor Louisl These, As he/,, 
said /afterynrds;. were among the bright days of his life. " /vT;// 

/ /'Reviews; also there must be; royal Federate-reviews, with King, 
Queen, and tricolor Court looking on: at lowest, If, as is too common,/ 
it/rainsj our Federate Volunteers will file through the inner gateways^; 
Royalty standing dry.' Nay there, should some stop occur, the, beau-;/ 
^fullest' fingers in France may take you softly by the lapelle, and, in-;/ 
mild finte-yoice, ask: ‘Monsieur, of what Province are you?’ Happy/: 
he/who -can reply, chivalrously lowering his sword’s point, ‘Madame, /: 
from;/ the - Province your ancestors reigned over /He that Jiappyt 
Provincial .Advocate'', npw Provincial Federate, shall be rewarded by:/ 
a./sfin/smile,: and t such melodious glad words addressed To a King: // 
Sire} 1 :, these are your faithful Lorrainers 7 . Cheerier verily, in these;!’ 
holidays, Js/this ‘skyblue faced with red* of a National Guardsman// 

tiSti&r&U'A \ n * ** *n * a -j . i. _ Vj • * * ; 


hallj/thi^‘eySkg, Atand sentry at a Queen’s door; and feel thathb// 
:ould; die a^thdusand deaths for her;.; then again, at the outer gateyand h 

*VPfl n. .third cTvp dtlflll CAP him - niir Tip ■orin rm 1- r> d/S 'it /s' 
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Monsieur"* doftk be impolite ; and therewith shey like z bright Sky- 
wanderer or Planet with her little Moon, issues forth peculiar: 1 
h But a t night, when Patriot spadework is over, figure the sacred 
rights of hospitality! Lepclletier Saint-Fargeau, a mere private sena- 
tor, but with great possessions, has daily ‘his hundred dinner-guests'; 
•the tabid of Generalissimo Lafayette may double that number. In 
Jowly parlour, as in lofty saloon, the wine-cup passes round; crowned 
by the smiles of Beauty; be it of lightly-tripping Grisette or of high- 
sailing Dame, for both equally have beauty* and smiles precious to 
the brave. 


CHAPTER XII 

SOUND AND SMOKE 

And so now, in spite of plotting Aristocrats, lazy hired spademen* 
and almost of Destiny itself (for there has been much rain too), the 
Ckomp-de-Mars, on the 13th of the month, is fairly^ ready: trimmed, 
rammed, buttressed with firm masonry; and Patriotism can stroll over 
it admiring; and as it were rehearsing, for in every head is some un- 
utterable image of the morrow. Pray Heaven there be not clouds. Nay 
what far worse cloud is this, of a misguided Municipality that talks 
of admitting Patriotism to the solemnity by tickets! Was it by tickets 
we tvere admitted to the work , and to what brought the work? Did we 
lake the Bastille by tickets? A misguided Municipality sees the error; 
at' late midnight, rolling drums announce to Patriotism starting half 
out of its bed-clothes, that it is to be ticketless. Pull down thy nightcap 
therefore; and, with demi-aitkulate grumble, significant of several 
tilings* go pacified to sleep again. To-morrow is Wednesday morning"; 
unforgettable among the jasti of the world. 

I he morning comes, cold for a July one; but such a festivity would 
make Greenland smile. Through every inlet of that National Amphi- 
theatre tfor it is a league in circuit, cut with openings at due intervals), 
floods an the living throng; covers, without tumuli, space after spaced 
The hcole Militaitc has galleries and overvaulUng canopies, wherein 
Carpentry and Painting have vied, for the Upper Authorities; trium- 
phal, arches* at the Gate by the River* bear inscriptions, if -veak; yet 
well-meant* and oxthodox. Far aloft, over the Altar of the Fatherland; 
Idhihdr toll crane, standards of iron, swing pensile our antique Ca$so? 
pieties or Pans of Incense; dispensing sweet incense-fumes, — unless 

1 „ f 1 * 

Xanaihe by a Lorraine Federate (given in Hist Par! vi 
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for the Heathen Mythology, one sees not for "whom. T*vo hundred 
thousand Patriotic Men; and, twice as good, one hundred thousand" 
Patriotic Women, all decked and glorified as one can fancy, sit waiting 
in this Champ-de-Mars. 

What a picture: tliat circle of bright-dyed Life, spread UP there, on 
its thirty-seated Slope; leaning, one would say, on the think umbrage 
of those Avenue-Trees, for the stems of them are hidden by the height; 
and all beyond It mere greenness of Summer Earth, with the gleam of 
waters, or white sparklings of stone-edifices: little circular enamel- 
picture in the centre of such a vase — of emerald l A vase not empty: 
the Invalldes Cupolas want not their population, nor the distant 
Windmills of Montmartre; on remotest steeple and invisible village 
belfry, stand men with spy-glasses. On the heigh t« of ChaiU (A aremany- 
coloured undulating groups; round and far on, over all the circling 
heights that embosom Paris, it is as one more or less peopled Amphi- 
theatre; which the eye grows dim with measuring. Nay height 3 ? was 
before hinted, have cannon; and a floating-battery of cannon is on the 
Seine. When eye fails, ear shall serve; and all France properly is but 
one Amphitheatre; for in paved town and unpaved hamlet, men walk 
listeulug,, till die muCfkd tlvmekr saund mdihle cm tlielc horizon., that 
they too may begin swearing and firing! 1 But now, to streams of music, 
come Federates enough, — for they have assembled on thtf Boulevard 
Saint- Antoine or thereby, and come marching through the City, with 
their Eighty- three Department Banners, and blessings not loud but 
deep; comes National Assembly, and takes seat under its canopy; 
comes Royalty, and takes seat on a throne beside it. And Lafayette, 
on white charger, is here, and all the civic Functionaries; and the 
Federates form dances, till their strictly military evol u do ns an d 
manoeuvres can begin. 

Evolutions and manoeuvres? Task not the pen nf mortal to describe 
them: truant imagination droops; — declares that it is not ymrth while. 
There is wheeling and sweeping, to slow, to quick and double-quick 
time: Sieur Motier, or Generalissimo Lafayette, for they £re one and 
the same, and he is General of France, in the King’s stead, for four- 
and- twenty hours; Sieur Motier must step forth, with tl^t sublime 
chivalrous gait of his; solemnly ascend the steps of the fatherland’s 
Altar, in sight of Heaven and of the scarcely breathing Earth; and, 
under the creak of those swinging Cassolettes , ‘pressing his sword’s 
point firmly there’, pronounce the Oath, To King , to Lain, Nation 
(not to mention ‘grains’ with their circulating), in his owP name and 

1 Deux Amis, v. 
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'j.kat of armed France. Whereat there is waving of banners, and acclaim 
‘’'sufficient. The National Assembly must swear, standing in its place; 

the King iiioiselt audibly. The King swears; and now be the welkin' 
’’ spilt with vivats: let citizens enfranchised embrace, each smiting heart- 
ily his palm intd his fellow's; and armed Federates clang their arms ; 
above all, that floating battery speakl It has spoken, — to the four 
’ comers of France. From eminence to eminence bursts the thunder; 
faint-heard, loud-repeated. What a stone, cast into what a lake; in 
circles that do not grow fainter. From Arras to Avignon; from Metz to 
Bayonne! Over Orleans and Biois it rolls, in cannon-recitative; Puv 
bellows of It amid his granite mountains: Pau where is the shell-cradle 
of Great Henri. At far Marseilles, one can think, the ruddy evening 
witnesses it; over the deep blue Mediterranean waters, the Castle of 
If ruddy-tinted darts forth, from every cannon's mouth, its tongue of 
. fire; and all the people shout: Yes, France is free. 0 glorious France, 
that has burst out so: into universal sound and smoke; and attained— 
the Phrygian Cap of Liberty! In all Towns, Trees of Liberty also may 
he planted; with or without advantage. Said we not, it was the highest 
stretch attained by the Thespian Art on this Planet, or perhaps 
attainable? 

The Thespian Art, unfortunately, one must still cal] it; lor behold 
there, on this Field of Mars, the National Banners, before there could 
be any swearing, were to be all blessed. A most proper operation ; since 
surely without Heaven’s blessing bestowed, say even, audibly or in- 
audibly sought, no Earthly banner or contrivance can prove victorious: 
but now the means of doing it? By what thrice-divine Franklin thunder- 
rod shall miraculous fire be drawn out of Heaven; and descend gently, 
Jifcgiving, with health to the souls of men? Alas, by the simplest: by 
Two Hundred shaven-crowned Individuals, ^in snow-white albs, with 
tricolor girdles’, arranged on the steps of Fatherland’s Altar; and, at 
their head for spokesman, SouFs-Qverseer T all eyra n d-Per igord l These 
shall act as miraculous thunder-rod, — to such length as they can. 0 ye 
- deep azure 'Heavens, and thou green all-nursing Earth; ye Streams 
ever-fiowing; deciduous Forests that die and are bom again, conlmVt- 
' ally, like the sons of men; stone Mountains that die daily with every 
rain-shower, yet are not dead and levelled t for ages of ages, nor bom 
.again (it seems) but with new ’world-explosions, and such tumultuous 
Seething and tumbling, steam halfway to the Moon; O thou unfatfiom- 
, able mystic All, garment and dwelling-place of the Unnamed; and 
-Them, articulate-speaking Spirit of Man, who mouldest and jy&dellesf 
That Unfathomable Unnameable even as we see, — is not there a miracle: 



*8o > , , true feast of pikes > k ; lim 

That some French mortal should, we say not have believed, but pre- 
tended to imagine he believed that Talleyrand and Two Hundred pieces 
of white Calico could do it \ * 

Here, however, we are to remark with the sorrowing Historians- of 
that day, that suddenly, while Episcopus Talleyrand, long-stoled, with 
mitre and tricolor belt, was yet but hitching up the Altar-steps to do 
his miracle, the material Heaven grew black; a north-wind, moaning 
cold moistme, began to sing; and there descended a very deluge of M 
ram. Sad to seel The thirty-staired Seats, all round our Amphitheatre, 
get instantaneously slated with mere umbrellas, fallacious when so thick 
set: our antique Cassolettes become water-pots; their incense-smoke 
gone hissing, in a whiff of muddy vapour. Alas, instead of vivats, there 
is nothing now but the furious peppering and rattling. From three to 
four hundred thousand human individuals feel that they have a skin; 
happily /^pervious. The General's sash runs watei : how all military 
banners droop; and wall not wave, but lazily flap, as if metamorphosed 
into painted tin-banners! Worse, far worse, these hundred thousand, 
such is tiie Historian’s testimony, of the fairest of France! Their snowy 
muslins all splashed and draggled; the ostrich-feather shrunk shame- 
fully to the backbone of a feather, all caps are ruined; innermost 
pasteboard molten into its original pap: Beauty no longer swims deco- 
rated in her garniture, like Love-goddess hidden-revealed in her 
Paphian clouds, but struggles in disastrous imprisonment in it, for The 
shape was noticeable 5 ; and now only sympathetic interjections, titter- 
ings, teeheeings, and resolute good humour will avail. A deluge; an 
incessant sheet or fluid-column of rain; — such that our Overseer’s very 
mitre must be filled; not a mitre, but a filled and leaky fire-bucket on 
his reverend head! — Regardless of which, Overseer Talleyrand per- 
forms his miracle: the Blessing of Talleyrand, another than that of 
Jacob, is on all the Eighty-three departmental flags of France; which 
wave or fia£>, with such thankfulness as needs. Towards three o’clock, 
the sunbeams out again: the remaining evolutions can be transacted 
under bright heavens, though with decorations much damaged . 1 

On Wednesday our Federation is consummated: but the festivities 
last out the week, and over into the next. Festivities such as no Bagdad 
Caliph, or Aladdin with the Lamp, could have equalled. There is a 
Jousting on the River; W’ith its waler-Somersets, splashing and haha- 
ing: Abbe Fauchet, Te Dewn Fauchet, preaches, for his part, in the 
'rotunda of the Corn-market*, a funeral harangue on Franklin; for 
1 Deux Amis, v. 143-79. 
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toasts. On the fifth evening, which .is-the; Ghnstiiii'Sdb^ 
i-glinthi tlicreis a universal Ball. Paris, out o£ doors ahd'in, ;nVan,-wdman 
v nhd’Vbild^ns jigging .it, to the sound of harp and four-stringed ficlclfe 
/ The; Loanest-headed man will tread one other measure* tmderThii 
. nether ^foon; speechless nurselings, infants as we call; themp 


v -r|>o&. crow In arms; and sprawl out numb-plump little limbsi—irnpa- 
K tientior muscularity, they know not why. The stillest balk bends more 
* "brless; aH joists creak. . * f , • ^ */ 

; r . Or but, On the Earth’s breast itself, behold the Ruins of the Bastille. 

( > AH lampitt, allegorically decorated; a Tree of Liberty sixty 71 feet high,:/ 


,/hnd Phrygian Cap on it, of size enormous, under which King Arthur 
: .. and his round-table might have dined! In the depths of the background 
is a jingle lugubrious lamp, rendering dim-visible one of your " iron 


cages, half-buried, and some Prison stones, — Tyranny vanishing downy 
.wards,. all gone but the skirt; the rest wholly lamp-festoons* trees real 
or of pasteboard; in the similitude of a fairy grove; with this ihscnpy 


lion, 1 readable to runner: *Ici Von dame , Dancing Here’* As indeed 
had been obscurely foreshadowed by Cagliostro 1 prophetic Quack; of 
Quacks, when lie, four years ago, quitted the grim durance;— to* fall 


iiitp a grimmer* of the Roman Inquisition, and not quit ib 1 .. ‘ f\L 

• 'But, after all, what is this Bastille business to that of the Champs 
Ely sics! Thither, to these Fields well named Elysian, all feet lend. It 
Is radiant as day with festooned lamps; little oil-cups, like variegated 
fireflies, daintily illume the highest leaves: trees there are. all sheeted 
with variegated fire, shedding far a glimmer into the dubious wood* 
'There, underlie free sky, do tight-limbed Federates, with fairest new-f 
found sweethearts, elastic as Diana, and not of that coyness and tart 
hfi mout of .Diana, thread their jocund mazes, all through the ambrosial 
iughl; and hearts were touched and fired; and seldom surely had 'pur 
did planet, in that huge conic Shadow of hers Svhich goes beyond ihe 
Moon, and is named Night’, curtained such a Ballroom. O il, according 
‘to’ Seneca* the very gods look down on a good man struggling /with 
adversity, and smile; what, must they think of Five-and-lwenty mOHqri 
.‘indifferent ones victorious over it, — for eight days and more?!; : yy,;0l 


Vyln this way, and in such ways, however* has the .'Feast; oF Fikes; 
rdnnced ltself off: gallant Federates wending homewards, tovrai*ds;every 
by? See hb Lcttrc.au Pcupk; Francis (London, 17S6)* ^ y 
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point of the compass) with Teverish nerves, heart and head -much - 
heated^ some of them, indeed, as Dampmartims elderly respectable 
friend from Strasburg, quite "burnt out with liquors 5 , and flickering^ 
towards extinction. 1 The least of Pikes has danced itself off, and be- 
come defunct, and the ghost of a Feast; — nothing of it now remaining f 
but this vision in men’s memoiy; and the place that knew it (for the 
slope of that Champ-de-Mars is crumbled to half the original height ") ( 
now knowing it no more. Undoubtedly one of the memorahlest Na- 
tional Hightides. Never or hardly ever, as we said, was Oath sworn" 
with such heart-effusion, emphasis and expenditure of joyance; and 
then it was broken irremediably within year and day. Ah, -why? When 
the swearing of it was so heavenly-joyful, bosom clasped to bosom, 
and Five-and- twenty million hearts all burning together, Oye inexor- 
able Destinies, why?- — Partly became it was sworn with such over- 
joyance; but chiefly, indeed, for an older reason: that Sin had come 
into the world, and Misery bv Sin! These Five-and-twenty millions, 
if we will consider it, have now henceforth, with that Phrygian Cap 
of theits, no force over them, to bind and guide; neither in them, more 
than heretofore, is guiding force, or rule of just living, how then, while 
they all go rushing at such a pace, on unknown ways, with no bridle, t 
towards no aim, can hurlyburly unutterable fail? For verily not Fed- 
era tiqn-rosepink is the colour of this Earth and her work: not by out-,* 
bursts of noble sentiment, but with far other ammunition, shall a man 
front the world. - 

* But how wise, in all cases, to "husband your fire’; to keep it deep 
down, rather, as genial radical-heat! Explosions, the forciblest, and 
never so well directed, are questionable; far oftenest futile, always 
frightfully wasteful: but think of a man, of a Nation of men, spending 
its whole stock of fire in one artificial Firework! So have we seen fond 
weddings (for individuals, like Nations, have their Hightides) cele- 
brated with an outburst of triumph and deray, at which the elderly 
shook their heads. Better had a serious cheerfulness been; for the 
enterprise was great, Fond pair! the more triumphant ye feel, and 
victorious over terrestrial evil, which seems all abolished, the wider- 
eyed will your disappointment be to find terrestrial evil still extant. 
‘And why extant?’ will each of you cry: ‘Because my false mate has 
played the traitor: evil was abolished; I, for one, meant faithfully, and 
did, or would have doneP Whereby the over-sweet moon of honey 

1 Dampmartin, Evencinens, i. 144-84. 

-Uulaure, Histoire de Paris, via. 25 
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'-SHail ^ve say thcn/lhe French Nation has’ led ’ Royalty/' or. wooed 
arid leased poor Royalty to lead Mr, to the hymeneal Fatherland's 
Altar/ hr such over-sweet manner; and has, most thoughtlessly , to cele- _ t i 
fcmte the nuptials with due shine and demonstration,— burnt her bed? 
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CHAPTER I 
BOL-nxi 

j^|?rtov visible* at Metz on the North-Eastern frontier* a certain 
-brave Bouillfi/ last refuge of Royalty in all straits, and meditaUphs bf 
:fiight, v ha$ for many months hovered occasionally in our 'eyepsome 
d^me-br shadow of a brave Bouilie: let us now, for a little, dock fiddly 
he become a substance and person for us. The man;bjmself 
'o$ Worth" a glance; his position and procedure there, in these days, Will 
■throw light on many things. ' ; - v V'W’d 

'f: For* it is with Bouilie as with all French Commanding Officers; bnlyj 
;ixva more emphatic degree, The grand National Federation, we -already- 
was but empty sound, or worse: a last loudest universal Bcp': 
\Utp~himaJt, with full bumpers, in that National Lapithac-fcasbbf 
^Constitution-making ; as in loud denial of the palpably easting ; 

Whh mirrabings, you would sliut out notice of the inevi table; alreSdy’ 
knocking at the gates 1 Which new National bumper, one; may. 

.can But deepen the drunkenness; and so, the louder it swears Brothet| 
hood/ will the sooner and the more surely lead , to CamiihalisnwAh/ 
Under that fraternal Shine and clangour, what a deep world of; bred? 
/ohciiable discordslie momentarily assuaged, damped down' lor v due 
Shipment!; Respectable military Federates’ -have barely got;: home 
their quarters,; and the inilammablest, f dying, burnt up With; liquors/ 
and kindness^ has not yet got extinct; the shine is’ hardly - outofmhirs 
dyes; and still blazes filling all men's memories,*— when yourCdiscords 
burst Iforth. again very considerably darker than ever. Tet us lpok^at 
;;B6uiHi£,'ai[idsefe how* • - * *; 

^ BouHie tef the present commands in the Garrison of Met^;Wnd%f 
•and wide :oyer;iht^East and ‘North ; being indeed^ by a lkld.abfepf 
of, National Assembly, appointed pnW'OFBSr; 
iWt^ni e'^ nemls^ JRochambcau and Mailly, men: ahdfl iaxshaii 
- to ,us of small moment) are Twd rbtMrl 



£ 




% 


"V* 

ij 




\ 


Me ' x i r ^ “ NANC* f * - 

colleagues; tough old’babbling Liickner, also of small moment for us^ f 
will probably be the third Marquis de Bouille is a determined Loyalist; 
not indeed disinclined to moderate reform, but resolute against im- 
moderate. A man long suspect to Patriotism, who has more than once _ 
given the august Assembly trouble; who would not, for example, take 
the National Oath, as he was bound to do, but always put it of# on 
this or the other pretext, till an autograph of Majesty requested him A 
to do it as a favour. There, in this post, if not of honour yet of eminence 
and danger, he waits, in a silent concentrated manner, very dubious 
of the future. 'Alone’, as he says, or almost alone, of all the old military / 
Notabilities, he has not emigrated, but thinks always, in alrabiiiar 
moments, that there will be nothing for hmi too but to cross the 
marches. He might cross, say, to Treves or Coblentz where Exiled 
Princes will be one day ranking ; or say, over into Luxemburg where 
old Broglie loiters and languishes. Or is there not the great dim Deep " 
of European Diplomacy, where your Calonncs, your Breteujls are 3 
beginning to hover, dimly discernible? * 

With immeasurable confused outlooks and purposes, with no dear 
purpose but this of still trying to do his Majesty a service, Bouille 
waits; struggling what he can to keep his district loyal, his troops f 
faithful, his garrisons furnished. He maintains, as yet, with his Cousin 
Lafayette some thin diplomatic correspondence, by letter and mes- 
senger; chivalrous constitutional professions on the one side, military, 
gravity and brevity on the other, which thin correspondence one can 
see growing ever the thinner and hollower, towards the verge of entire 
vacuity . 1 A quick, choleric, sharply discerning, stubbornly endeavour- 
ing man ; with suppressed-explosive resolution, with valour, nay head- 
long audacity: a man who was more in his place, Jionlike defending v 
those Windward Isles, or, as with military tiger-spring, clutching Nevis 
and Montserrat from the English, — than here In this suppressed con- w 
dition, muzzled and fettered by diplomatic packthreads, looking out 
ior a civil war, which may never arrive. Few years ago Bouille was to 
have Jed a French East-Indian Expedition, and reconquered or con- * 
queredPondicherri and the Kingdoms of the Sun: but the whole world 
as suddenly changed, and he with it; Destiny willed it not in that way, t 
but in this. 


^BoudlC, Mdmoires (London, 1797), f c- 8. 
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•CHAPTER BL 

ARREARS AND ARISTOCRATS 

* 

Indeed? as to the general outlook Of things, BouBle himself augurs 
not well of it* The French army, ever since those old Bastille days, and 
earlier, has been universally in the question ablest state, and growing 
daily worse. Discipline, which is at all times a kind of raitade, mad 
works by faith, broke down then; one sees not with what near prospect 
of recovering itself. The Gardes Francises played a deadly game; but 
hpw they won it, and wear the prizes of it, all men know. In that gen* 
era! overturn, we saw the Hired Fighters refuse to fight. The very Swiss 
of Chatemi-Vieux, which indeed is a kind of French Swiss, from Geneva 
and the Pays de Vnud, are understood to have declined. Deserters 
glided over; Royal-Allemand itself looked disconsolate, though stauch 
of purpose. In a word, we there saw' Military Rule r in the shape of poor 
Bcsenval with that convulsive unmanageable Camp of his, pass two 
martyr days on the Champ-de-Mars: and then, veiling itself, so to 
speak, hinder cloud of night’, depart ‘down the left bank of the Seine’, 
to seek refuge elsewhere; this ground having clearly become too hot 
for it, 

But what new ground to seek, what remedy to try? Quarters that 
were 'uninfected’: this doubtless, with judicious strictness of drilling, 
were the plan* Alas, in all quarters and places, (torn Paris onward to 
the remotest hamlet, is infection, is seditious contagion: inhaled, prop* 
agated by contact and converse, till the dullest soldier catch it! There 
is speech of men in uniform with men not in uniform; men in uniform 
read journals, and even write in them 1 There are public petitions or 
remonstrances, private emissaries and associations; there is discontent, 
jealousy, uncertainty, sullen suspicious humour. The whole French 
Army, fermenting in dark heat, glooms ominous, boding good to no one. 

So thai^ in the general social dissolution and revolt, we are to have 
fins deepest and dfemallcfet kind of it* a revolting soldiei> ? Barren, 
desolate to look upon Is tills same business of revolt under all Its 
aspects ; but how infinitely more so, when it takes the aspect of military 
mutiny* The very implement of rule and restraint, whereby all the rest 
was managed and held in order, has become precisely the fright fullest 
immeasurable implement of misrule; like the element of Fire, our in- 
dispensable all-ministering servant, when it gets the wasttry, and 
becomes conflagration. Discipline we called a kind of miracle: in fact, 

3 See Newspapers of July xySo (in Hist. Park it 35), ke. 
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is it not miraculous bow one man moves hundreds of thousands; each 
unit of whom, it may be, loves him not, and singly fears him not, yet 
has to obey him, to go hither or go thither, to inarch and halt, to give£ 
death, and even to receive it, as if a Fate had spoken ; and the word- 
of-command becomes, almost in the literal sense, a magic-word? 

Which magic-void, again, if it be once forgotten ; the spell of it 
once broken! The legions of assiduous ministering spirits rise on jmu- 
now as menacing fiends; your free orderly arena becomes a tumult- 
place of the Nether Pit, and the hapless magician is rent limb from 
limb. Military mobs are mobs with muskets in their hands; and also- 
with death hanging over their heads, for death is the penalty of dis- 
obedience, and they have disobeyed. And now if all mobs are properly 
frenzies, and work frenetically with mad fits of hot and of cold, fierce 


rage alternating so incoherently with panic terror, consider what your 
military mob will be, with such a conflict of duties and penalties, c 
whirled between remorse and fury, and, for the hot fit, loaded lire- ( " 
arms in its hand! To the soldier himself, revolt is frightful, and often- „ 
e$t perhaps pitiable; and yet so dangerous, it can only be hated/ 
cannot be pitied. An anomalous class of mortals these poor Hired K 
Killers! With a frankness, which to the Moralist in these times seems - 
surprising, they have sworn to become machines ; and nevertheless they 
are still partly men. Let no prudent person in authority remind them , 
of this latter fact; but always let force, let injustice above all, stop 
short dearly on this side of the rebounding-pointl Soldiers, as we 
often say, do revolt: were it not so, several things which are transient i 
in this world might be perennial. „ X 


Over and above the general quarrel which all sons of Adam main~ f 
tain with their lot here below, the grievances of the French soldiery ' 
reduce themselves to two. First, that their Officers are Aristocrats;* / 
secondly, that they cheat them of their Pay. Two grievances; or rather / 
we might say one, capable of becoming a hundred; for in that single „ * 
first proposition, that the Officers are Aristocrats, what a multitude of 
corollaries lie ready! It is a bottomless ever-flowing fountain of griev- x 
ances this; what you may call a general raw-material of grievance, 
wherefrom individual grievance after grievance will daily body itself " 
forth. Nay there will even be a kind of comfort in getting it, front ^ 
time to time, so embodied. Peculation of one’s Pay! It is embodied; 
made tangible, made denounceable; exhalable, if only in angry words. 

For unluckily that grand fountain of grievances does exist: Aristo- * 
crats almost all our Officers necessarily are; they have it in the blood 
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A anci bone. By the law of the case, no man can pretend to be the phi- 
futtest lieutenant of militia till he have first verified, to the satisfac- 
tion of tire Lion-King, a Nobility of four generations. Not nobility 
only, but four generations of it: this latter is the improvement hit upon, 
in comparatively late } r ears, by a certain War-minister much pressed 
for commissions, 1 An improvement which did relieve the overpressed 
War-minister, but which split France stili further into yawning con- 
trasts of Commonalty and Nobility, nay of new Nobility and old; 
as if already with your new and old, and then with your old, older 
and .oldest, there were not contrasts and discrepancies enough; — 
the general clash whereof men now see and hear, and in the singular 
whirlpool, all contrasts gone together to the bottom I Gone to the bot- 
tom or going; with uproar, without return, going everywhere save in 
Hie Military section of thinzs; and there, it may be asked, can they 
hope to continue always at dm top t Apparently, not. 

* It is true, in a time of external Peace, when there is no fighting, but 
only drilling, this question. How you rise fiotn the ranks, maw seem 
theoretical rather. But in reference to the Rights of Man it is confirm* 
"ally practical. The soldier has sworn to be faithful not to the Ring 
only, but to the Law and the Nation. Do our commanders love the 
Resolution? nsk nil soldiers. Unhappily no, they hale it, and love 
the Counter-Revolution. Young epauletted men, with quality-blood 
la them, poisoned with quality-pride, do sniff openly, with indignation 
struggling to become contempt, at our Rights of Man, as at some new- 
fangled cobweb, which shall be brushed down again. Old Officers, more 
cautious, keep silent, with closed uncurled lips; but one guesses what 
is passing within. Nay who knows, how, under the plausiblesi word of 
command, might lie Counter-Revolution itself, sale to Exiled Princes’ 
and the Austrian, Kaiser: treacherous Aristocrats hoodwinking the,, 
small insight of us common men?— In such manner works that gen- 
eral raw-material of grievance, disastrous; instead of trust and rev v ~ 
.efence, breeding hate, endless suspicion, the impossibility of com- 
man ding and obeying. And now when this second more tangible griev- 
ance has articulated itself universally in the mind of the common man; 
Peculation of his Pay! Peculation of the dcspicabiest sort does exist, 
And has long existed; but, unless the new-declared Rights of Man, and 
all rights whatsoever, be a cobweb, it shall no longer exist. 

The French Military System seems dyings sorrowful suicidal death. 
Kay more, citizen, as fc natural, ranks himself against citizen jn this- 
' cnt$-e. Thu soldier finds audience, of numbers and sympathy unlimited, 

/ ? Bv&rcafcus. h So. 
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among the Patriot lower-classes. Nor are the higher wanting to the^ V 
officer. The officer still dresses and perfumes himself for such sad uiw • 
emigrated soiree as there may still be ; and speaks his woes, — which, 
woes, are they not Majesty’s and Nature’s? Speaks, at the same time,* 
his gay defiance, his firm-set resolution. Citizens, still more Citizen- 
esses, see the right and the wrong; not the Military System alone will t ^ t 
die by suicide, but much along with. it. As was said, there is yet possible * 
a deeper overturn than any yet witnessed, that deepest «/>tum of the 7 
black-burning sulphurous stratum whereon all rests and grows! 

But how these things may act on the rude soldier-mind, with its * 
milita^ pedantries, its inexperience of all that lies off the parade- 
ground; inexperience as of a child, yet fierceness of a man, and vehe- 
mence of a Frenchman 1 It is long that secret communings in mess- ; 
room and guard-room, sour looks, thousandfold petty vexations be- 
tween commander and commanded, measure everywhere the weary 
military da} r . Ask Captain Dampmartin , an authentic, ingenious lit- 
erary officer of horse; who loves the Reign of Liberty, after a sort: 
yet has had his heart grieved to the quick many times, in the hot South- 
Western region and elsewhere; and has seen riot, civil battle by day- 
light and by torchlight, and anarchy halefuller than death. How in-, 
subordinate Troopers, with drink in their heads, meet Captain Damp- 
martin and another on the ramparts, where there is no escape or side- 
path ; and make military salute punctually, for we look calm on theni; 
yet make it in a snappish, almost insulting manner: how one morning 
they ‘leave all their chamois shirts’ and superfluous buffs, which they 
are tired of, laid in piles at the Captains’ doors; whereat Sve laugh 5 , . 
as the ass does eating thistles: nay how they ‘knot two forage-cords 
together 5 , with universal noisy cursing, with evident intent to hang the 
Quartermaster: — all this the worthy Captain, looking on it through 
the ruddy-and-sable of fond regretful memory, has flowingly written 
down . 1 Men growl in vague discontent; officers fling up their commis- 
sions, and emigrate in disgust. 

Or let us ask another literary Officer; not yet Captain; Sub-lieuten- 
?mt only, in the Artillery Regiment La F£re: a young man of twenty- 
one; not unentitled to speak; the name of him is Napoleon Bonaparte . 

To such height of Sub-lieutenancy has he now got promoted, from 
Brienne School, five years ago; ‘being found qualified in mathematics 
by La Place 5 . He Is lying at Auxonne, in the West, in these months; 
not sumptuously lodged — ‘in the house of a Barber, to whose wife he 
did not pay the customary degree of respect 5 ; or even over at the 

1 Dampnmrtm, Evtbemens, i. 122-46. 
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* l^viOon^ {&.£ chamber wit h bare walls; the only furniture an indiffer- 
ent ‘bed without curtains, two chairs, and In the recess of a window 
a table covered with books and papers; life Brother Louis sleeps on 
a coarse mattress in an adjoining room 5 . However, he is doing some- 
thing great: writing hh first Book or Pamphlet, — eloquent vehement 

* Letter to M< Matteo BuUafmco , ottr Corsican Deputy, who is not a 
Patriot, but an Aristocrat unworthy of Deputyship. Joly of Dole is 
Publisher* The literary Sub-lieutenant corrects the proofs; feels out on 
foot from Auxonne, every morning at four o'clock, for Dole: after 
looking over the proofs, he partakes of an extremely frugal breakfast 
with Joly, and immediately prepares for returning to his Garrison; 
where he arrives before noon, haring thus walked above twenty miles 
in. the course of the morning’. 

This Sub-lieutenant can remark that, in drawing-rooms, on streets, 
on highways, at inns, everywhere men’s minds are ready to kindle into 
a fiame* That a Patriot, if he appear in the drawing-room, or amid a 
group of officers, is liable enough to be discouraged, so great is the 
majority against him: but no sooner does he get into the street* or 
among the soldiers, than he feels again as if the whole Nation were 
With him* That after the famous Oath, To the King, to the Nation, 
and lam, there was a great change; that before tins, if ordered to fire 
On the people, he for one would have done it in the King's name; but 
that after this, in the Nations name, he would not have done it. Like- 
wise that the Patriot officers, more numerous too in the Artillery and 
Engineers than elsewhere, were few in number: yet that having the 
soldiers on their side, they ruled the regiment; and did often deliver 
the Aristocrat brother officer out of peril and strait One day, for exam- 
ple, fet member of our own mess roused the mob, bv*sLnging, from the 
window's Of our dining-room, O Richard , O my King; and X had to 
snatch him from their fury ’. 1 

AH which let the reader multiply by ten thousand; and spread it, 
with slight variations, over all the camps and garrisons of France. 
The French Army seems on tire verge of universal mutiny. 

‘Universal mutiny! There is in that what may well make Patriot 
Constitutionalism and an august Assembly shudder. Something be- 
hoves to bo done; yet what to do no man c an tell. MIrabeau proposes 
even that the Soldiery, baring come to such a pass, be forthwith dis- 
banded, the whole Two Hundred and Eighty Thousand of them; and 

? 3 Karvms, Histoin* de Xapricon, i 47; Las Cases, Mem cures, (translated info 
'■IlrzhlCs Life of Napokon, L 33-31). 
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organized anew, 1 Impossible this, in so sudden a manner j cry all meir,^ ( 
.And yet literally, answer we, it is inevitable/ in one manner or an- 
other, Such an army, with its four-generation Nobles] its peculated 3 v < 
Pay, and men knotting forage-cords to hang their Quartermaster, can- 1 *^ 
not subsist beside such a Revolution, Your alternative is a s!6w- * 

pining chronic dissolution and new organization; or a swift decisive* i 
one; tlie agonies spread over years, or concentred into an hour. With t 
a Mirabeau for Munster* or Governor, the latter had been the choice^ ^ 
with no Mirabeau for Governor, it wall naturally be the former, ' 1 *. 

1a / 

CHAPTER III 

BOUIIXE AT METZ 

To Bouilld, in his North-Eastern circle, none of these things are * 
altogether lnd Many times flight over the marches gleams out on him 
as a last guidance in such bewilderment: nevertheless he continues t 
here; struggling always to hope the best, not from new organization, ^ 4 
but from happy Countei -Revolution and return to the* old. For the 
rest, it is clear to him that this same National Federation, and uni-" 
versal swearing and fraternizing of People and Soldiers, has done H « 

( incalculable mischief \ So much that fermented secretly has hereby 
got vent, and become open* National Guards and Soldiers of the line; 
solemnly embracing one another on all parade-fields, drinking, swear- - 
ing patriotic oaths, fall into disorderly street-processions, constitu- ^ 
tional unnulitary exclamations and hurrahmgs. On which account the * 
regiment Picardie, for one, has to be drawn out m the square of the~ ^ 
barracks, here at^Metz, and sharply harangued by the General him- j 
self ; but expresses penitence. 2 

Par and near, as accounts testify, insubordination has begun gnim- v 
bling louder and louder. Officers have been seen shut up in their mess- 
rooms; assaulted with clamorous demands, not without menaces. The ' 
insubordinate ringleader is dismissed with ‘yellow furlough* ; yellow 
infamous thing they call cartouche jautte : but ten new ringleaders rise 
in. his stead, and the yellow cartouche ceases to be thought disgraceful, i , 
‘Within a fortnight*, or at furthest a month, of that sublime Feast of ' 
Pikes, the whole French Army, demanding Arrears, forming Reading f 
Clubs, frequenting Popular Societies, is in a state which BouilI6 can N 
call by no name but that of mutiny. Bouille knows it as few, do"; "and r > 
speaks by dire experience. Take one instance instead of many. ? 

1 Momteur, 1790, No. 233. - Boufllfr, Mtmoires, 1, 1x3 ’ „ 
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3s%fec b#re^ to the barracks of Metz, Th e. soldiers 

"^tand^ahgcd m fighting order, mntekets loaded, the dfheers alPthere 
> onx£mpuisiort_; and required -with -many-voiced emphasis to have their 
arrears paid, Piairdie was penitent; but we see it has relnpscd^the 
ivide space bristles and lours with mere mutinous armed men. Brave 
Kouille advtmces to the nearest Regiment, opens life . commanding lips 
Lp "harangue; obtains nothing but querulous-indignant -discordance, - 
md the sound of so many thousand livres legally due. The moment; is 
frying; there are some ten thousand soldiers now in Mefz, and one > 
pirit scents to have spread among them. * - 

>:Bouitld Is firm as the adamant; but what shall he do? A German 
Regiment, named of Salm, is thought to be of better temper: never- ■ 
heless Salm too may have heard of the precept, Thou shall not -steal ) . 
Salm too. may know that money is money. Bouiild walks trustfully. 
:o>yards the Regiment de Salm, speaks trustful words; but here again. 
5 answered by the cry of forty-four thousand livres odd sous. A* cry 
cftpd&g more and more vociferous, as SalnRs humour mounts; which 
:ry 5 as it will produce no cash or promise of cash, ends in the wide 
dmUltaneotis whirr of shouldered muskets, and a determined quicks 
time march on the part of Salm — towards its Coloners house, in, the 
test street, there to seize the colours and military chest. Thus does . 
Salm, for its part; strong in the faith that me-itni is not iutm, that 
fair speeches are not forty-four thousand livres odd sous. 

' -Unrestramablel Salm tramps to military" time, quick consuming the 
ivny.:BoUill6 and the officers, drawing sword, have to dash into double- 
"juick fas-dc-chargc, or unmilitary running; to get the start; to station 
themselves on the outer staircase, and stand there with wliat of death- 
defiance and sharp steel they have; Salm truculently coiling itself up, 
rinkiafter rank, opposite them, in such humour as we can fancy, . 
which happily has not yet mounted to the murdervpiteh. There will* 
Bouille stand, certain at least of one man's purpose; in grim calmness/: 


awaiting the issue.. What the intrepidest of men and generals can.do 
is done. Bouille, though there is a barricading picket at each end o! • 
the street; and , death under his eyes, contrives to send for a Dragoon • 
Regiment wdthprders to charge: the dragoon officers mount; 'the: 
dragoon men. wilh not: hope is none there for him. The street, as^wb-, 
say, ; l?irricaded ; - the Earth all shut out, only the indifferent heavenly^; 
Vaults overhead : , perhaps here or there a timorous householder * peer- 
ing out of wdndbw, with prayer for Bouille; copious Rascahty', ; oh the'[, 
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pavement, with prayer^ for Salm: there do the two parties stand; — " 
like chariots locked in a narrow thoroughfare, like locked wrestlers at 
a dead-gnph For two hours they stand: Bouill^s sword glittering la 
his hand, adamantine resolution clouding his brows: for two hours by 
the docks of Metz. Moody-silent stands Salm, with occasional clang- *■' 
our ; but does not fire. Hascahty, from time to time, urges some grena- 
dier to level f his musket at the General; who looks on it as a bronze 
General would : and always some corporal or other strikes ft up. l i 
In such remarkable attitude, standing on that staircase for two 
hours* does brave Bouille, long a shadow, dawn on us visibly out of > 
the dimness, and become a person. For the rest, since Salm has no$ 
shot him at the first instant, and since in himself there is no variable- 
ness, the danger will diminish. The Mayor, 'a man infinitely respect- 
able*, with his Municipals and tricolor sashes, finally gains entrance; 
remonstiates, perorates, promises; gets Salm persuaded home to its 
barracks. Next day, our respectable Mayor lending the money, the 
officers pay down the half of the demand in ready cash. With which ^ 
liquidation Salm pacifies itself; and for the present all is hushed up, 
as much as may be . 1 * ^ 


Suclrisccncs as this of Metz, or preparations and demonstrations 
tov/ards such, are universal over France: Dampmartin, with his knotted 
forage-cords and piled chamois-iackets, is at Slrasbutg in the South- 
East, in these same clavs or rather nights, Royal Champagne is ‘shout- 
ing Vive la Nation, an diablc les Anstooates, with some thirty lit 
candles’, at Besdin, on the far North-West* ‘The garrison of Bitched 
Deputy Hen bell is sorry to state, Vent out of the town with drums 
beating; deposed its officers; and then returned into the town, sabre in 
hand\“ Ought not a National Assembly to occupy itself with these ,, 
objects? Military Fiance is everywhere full of sour inflammatory 
humour, which exhales itself fuhginously, this way or that: a whole ^ 
continent of, smoking flax; which, blown on hcie or there by any angry 
wand, might so easily start into a blaze, into a continent of fire. r % 
Constitutional Patriotism is in deep natural alarm at these things. 
The august Assembly sits diligently deliberating; dare nowise resolve,* 
withMirabeatiy on an instantaneous disbandment and extinction; finds « 
that a course of palliatives is easier. But at least and lowest, this 
grievance of the Arrears shall be rectified. A plan, much noised of in 
those days, under the name ‘Decree of the Sixth of August^ has been 
- devised for that. Inspectors shall visit all armies; and, with certain 4 

1 Bouill£, i. 140-3. - Mcmitcur (in I&t.Parh vh 29). 


AoffJ . ' ' ARREARS AT XAXCI * 59s 

dectRdjcoiporals and ‘soldiers able to tnrate*, verify what arrears and 
peculations do lie due. and make them good, Well, if in this -way the' 
smoky heat be cooled down; if it be notj as we say, ventilated over- 
much, or, by sparks and collision somewhere, sent up! 

CHAPTER IV 

ARREARS AT NANCI 

We are to remark, however, that of all districts, tills of Bouille’s 
seems the inflammablesl, It was always to Bouille and MeU that 
Royalty would fly: Austria lies near; here more than elsewhere must 
the disunited People look over the borders, into a dim sea of Foreign 
Politics and Diplomacies, with hope or apprehension, with mutual 
exasperation* 

It was but in these days that certain Austrian troops, marching 
peaceably across an angle of this region, seemed an Invasion realised; 
and there rushed towards Stenai, with musket on shoulder, from all the 
winds, some thirty thousand National Guards, to inquire what the 
matter was A A matter of mere diplomacy it proved; the Austrian 
Kaiser, in haste to get to Belgium, had bargained for this short cut. 
The infinite dim movement of European politics waved a skirt over 
these spaces, passing on its way ; like the passing shadow of a condor; 
and such a winged flight of thirty thousand, with mixed cackling and 
crowing, rose in consequence! For, in addition to all, this people, as 
we said, is much divided: Aristocrats abound; Patriotism has both 
Aristocrats and Austrians to watch. It is Lorraine, this region; not so 
illuminated as old France; it remembers ancient Feudalisms; nay, 
within mams memory it had a Court and King of its own, or indeed 
the splendour of a Court and King, without the burden. Then, con- 
trariwise, the Mother Society, which sits in the Jacobins Church at 
.Fans, 1ms Daughters in the Towns here; shrill-tongued, driven acrid: 
consider how the memory of good King Stanislaus, and ages of Im- 
perial Feudalism, may comport with this New acrid Evangel, and what 
a virulence of discord there may be! In all which, the Soldiery, officers 
on one side, private men on the other, takes part, and now indeed 
principal part; a Soldiery, moreover, all the hotter here as It lies the 
denser, the frontier Province requiring more of it. 
v So stands Lorraine: but the capital City more especially so. The 
pleasant City of Nanci, which faded Feudalism loves, where King 
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4«perint^de0ce; { g^tCingiis*padfied Salm, and all other still tolerable 
Regiments) inarched out oLMetz, to southward towns' and villages; 
ter rural Cantonments as at Vic, Marsal and thereabout, bytbe still 
waters; v where is plenty of horse-forage, sequestered parade-ground, 
and the soldier’s speculative faculty can be stilled by drilling, Sabn, 
as we said, received only half payment of arrears ; naturally not with- 
out grumbling. Nevertheless that scene of the drawn sword may, after 
all, '•have raised Bouille in the mind of Salm; for men and soldiers love 
intrepidity and swift indexible decision, even when they suffer by rib 
As indeed is not this fundamentally the quality of qualities for a man? 
A quality which by itself is next to nothing, since inferior animals^ 
asses, dogs, even mules have it; yet, in due combination, it is the indis- 
pensable basis of alb 

Of Hand and its heats, Bouille, commander of the whole, knows 
' nothing special: understands generally that the troops in that City are 
perhaps the worst ? The Officers there have it all, as they have long had 
it, to themselves; and unhappily seem to manage it iH* *Fifty yellow 
furloughs) given out in one batch, do surely betoken difficulties. But 
what was Patriotism to think of certain light-fencing Fusiliers ‘set on) 
v or supposed to be set on, ‘to insult the Grenadier-club)— considerate 
* speculative Grenadiers and that reading-room of theirs? With shout- 
ings, with bootings; till the speculative Grenadier drew" his side-arms 
too; and there ensued battery and duels! Nay more, are not swash- 
bucklers of the same stamp ‘sent out’ visibly, or sent out presumably, 
nowin the dress of Soldiers, to pick quarrels with the Citizens; now, 
disguised as Citizens, to pick quarrels with the Soldiers? For a certain 
Roussifcre, expert in fence, was taken in the very fact; four Officers 
(presumably of tender years) hounding him on, who thereupon fled 
precipitately! Foncemaster Roussi^re, haled to the guardhouse, had 
sentence of three months’ imprisonment: but his comrades demanded 
‘yellow furlough’ for hhn of all persons; nay, thereafter they pro- 
duced him on parade; capped him in paper-helmet, inscribed Iscariot; 
inarched him to the gate of the City ; and there sternly commanded him 
to vanish for evermore. 

On all which suspicions^ accusations and noisy procedure, and on 
enough of the like continually accumulating, the Officer could not but 
look with disdainful indignation; perhaps disdainfully express the 
same in words, ant! ‘soon after fly over to the Austrians’. 
a So that when it here, as elsewhere, comes to the question of Arrears, 

* Abe humour and procedure is of the bitterest: Regiment Mestrc-de- 
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Camp getting, amid load clamour, some three gold lours a-man,~k ^ ? 
which have, as usual, to be borrowed from the Municipality; Swiss f " y 
Chateau- Vieux applying for the like, but getting instead instantaneous * «' 
court ois, or cat-o’-nine-talls, with subsequent unsufferable hisses from 
the women and children: Regiment du Rol, sick of hope def cried, at 
length seizing its military chest, and marching 'it to quarters, but 
next day marching it back again, through streets all struck silent: — * 

unordered paradings and clamours, not without strong liquor; objurga- " 
lion, insubordination; your military ranked Arrangement going all * 
(as the Typographers say of set types, in a similar case) rapidty to 
pic! 1 Such is Nanci in these early days of August; the sublime Feast 
of Pikes not yet a month old. 

Constitutional Patriotism, at Paris and elsewhere, may well quake v 
at the news. War-Minister Latour du Pm runs breathless to the 
National Assembly, with a written message that ‘all is burning, taut * 
brfilct tout pres$e\ The National Assembly, on the spur of the instant, 
renders such Deere! , and ‘order to submit and repent 5 , as he requires; 1 
if it will avail anything. On the other hand, Journalism, through all •*- 
its throats, gives hoarse outcry, condemnatory, elegiac-applausive; , 
The Forty-eight Sections lift up voices; sonorous Brewer, or call him 
now Colonel Santerre, is not silent, in the Faubourg Saint-Antoine. 

For, meanwhile, the Nanci Soldiers have sent a Deputation of Ten, 
furnished with documents and proofs; who will tell another story than 
the f all-is-burning’ one. Which deputed Ten, before ever they reach 
the Assembly Hall, assiduous Latour du Pin picks up, and on warrant 
of Mayor Badly, claps in prison! Most unconstitutionally, for they 
had officers’ furloughs. Whereupon Saint-Antoine, in indignant un- « 
certainty of the futme, closes its shops. Is Bouille a traitor then, sold “ 
to Austria? In that case, these poor private sentinels have revolted 
mainly out of Patriotism ^ 

New Deputation, Deputation of National Guardsmen now, sets 
forth from Nanci to enlighten the Assembly. It meets the old deputed 
Ten returning, quite unexpectedly changed , and proceeds thereupon 
with better prospects, but effects nothing. Deputations, Government 
Messengers, Orderlies at hand-gallop, Alarms, thousand-voiced Ru- 
mours, go vibrating continually ; backwards and forwards, — scattering 
distraction. Not till the last week of August does M, de Malseigne, v 
selected as Inspector, get down to the scene of mutiny; with Authority, 
with cash, and ‘Decree of the Sixth of August’. He now shall see these 
Arrears liquidated, justice done, or at least tumult quashed. 

1 Bcux Amis, v c 8. 
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CHAPTER V 

* * 

INSPECTOR 1TALSBICNE 

Oc Inspector Malseigne we discern, by direct, light, that he is Jof < 
Herculean stature'; and infer, with probability, that he Is of truculent 
moustachioed aspect, — for Royalist Officers now leave the upper lip 
unshaven; that he is of indomitable bull-heart; and also,* unfor- 
tunately, of thick bull-head. 

On Tuesday the 24th of August 1700, he opens session as Inspecting 
Commissioner; meets those 'elected corporals, and soldiers that can 
write 1 * He finds the accounts of Chateau- Yieux to be complex; to 
require delay and reference: he takes to haranguing, to reprimanding; 
ends amid audible grumbling. Next morning, he resumes session, not 
at the Townhaii as prudent Municipals counselled, but once more at 
the barracks* Unfortunately CMteau-Yieux, grumbling all night, will 
how hear of no delay or reference; from reprimanding on hb part* It 
goes to bullying, — answered with continual cries of *Jngcz tout dc 
suite. Judge it at once’; whereupon M. de Malseigne will off iti a huff. 
But lo, Chateau-Vieux, swarming all about the barrack-court, has 
Sentries at every gate; M. de Malseigne, demanding egress, cannot get 
lt ? not though Commandant Denoue backs him; can get only *}ngcz 
tout dc suite*. Here is a nodus 1 

Bull-hearted M. de Malseigne draws his sword; and will force 
egress. Confused splutter. M. de Malseigne’s sword breaks: hie snatches 
Commandant Denoue’s: the sen tty is wounded. M. de iMalseigne, 
whom one is loath to kill, does force egress, — followed by Chateau- 
Vieux all in disarray; a spectacle to Nand. M. de Malseigne walks at 
a sharp pace, yet never runs: wheeling from time to time, with 
menaces and movements of fence; and so reaches Denoue’s house, 
unhurt ; which house Chateau-Vieux, in an agitated manner, invests,™ 
hindered as yet from entering, by a croud of officers formed on the 
staircase. M. de Malseigne retreats by back ways to the Townhaii/ 
flustered though undaunted; amid an escort of National Guards: 
From the Townhaii he, on the morrow, emits fresh orders, fresh plans 
of settlement with ChiiteaU-Vieux; to none of wbich will jCh&teau- 
Vfcux listen: whereupon, be finally, amid noise enough, emits order 
' - that Chateau-Vieux shall march on Hie morrow morning, and quarter > 
at Sarre Louis. CMteau-Vleux flatly refuses marching; M. de Mai- 
gp eeigne 'takes act\ due notarial protest, of such refusal, — if happily 

' r > * that may avail him* 
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* This is the end of Thursday; and, indeed) of M- de Malseigne’sV -J 
Inspectorship, which has lasted some fifty bourse To such length/in/) ' 
fifty hours, has he unfortunately brought it.* Mestre-de~Camp and ^ 
Regiment du Roi hang, as it were, fluttering; Chateau-Vieux is dealt/ s* 
gone, in what way we see. Overnight, an Aide-de-Camp of Lafayette’s* p, „ 
> stationed here for such emergent}'', sends swift emissaries far and Vu 
wide to summon National Guards. The slumber of the country is 
broken by dattering hoofs, by loud fraternal knocking^; everywhere 
the Constitutional Patriot must clutch his fighting-gear, and takc'kjri 
the road for Nanci. , *> 

And thus the Herculean Inspector has sat all Thursday, amon^* * 
terror-struck Municipals, a centre of confused noise, all Thursday, ^ 
Friday, and till Saturday towards noon. Chateaux-Vieux, in spite of S 
the notarial protest, will not inarch a step. As many as fourdhousrmd - g 
National Guards aie dropping or pouring in; uncertain what* is 
expected of them, still more uncertain what will be obtained of them. > 
For all is uncertainty, commotion and suspicion: there goes a wprd'y 
that Bouilld, beginning to bestir himself in the rural Cantonments ^ J 
eastward, is but a Royalist traitor; that Chateau-Vieux and Patriot- * > + 
ism are sold to Austria, of which latter M de Malseigne is probably v ' 
some agent. Mestre-de-Camp and Roi flutter still more questionably: ✓ * 
Chateau-Vieux, far from marching, ‘waves red flags out of two 
1 carriages’, in a passionate manner, along the streets; and next morn- * 
ing answers its Officers: ‘Pay us, then, and we will march with you S* 
to the world's end V * 1 * 

Under which circumstances, towards noon on Saturday, M. de" 
Malseigne thinks it were good perhaps to inspect the ramparts,— on / 
horseback. He mounts, accordingly, with escort of three troopers. At / 
the gate of the City, he bids two of them wait for his return; and 
with the third, a trooper to be depended upon, he — gallops off for 
Luneville; where lies a certain Carbineer Regiment not yet in a muti- 
nous state! The two left troopers soon get uneasy; disco\er how it is, ' 
and give the alarm. Mestre-de-Camp, to the number of a hundred, 1 
saddles in frantic haste, as if sold to Austria; gallops out pell-mell in * 
chase of its Inspector. And so they spur, and the Inspector spurs; ^ 
careering, with noise and jingle, up the valley of the River Meurthe, 
towards Lun£vdle and the midday sun: through an astonished country; - \ 
indeed almost to their own astonishment- ^ * 

What a hunt; Actaeon-like; — which Actaeon de Malseigne hap- ✓ # 
pily g(rns. To arms, ye Carbineers of Luneviller to chastise mutinous I " 
men, insulting your General Officer, insulting your own quarters; 

** V , * 
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;6n;^and,’;iiv a state not far- from detraction. Panic; and fury it Mil 
to Austria without an //; so much per regiment* theyery ;sums cap he 
f specified; and traitorous Malseigue is fled! Help* 0 Heaven; 
thou Earth,— ye unwashed Patriots; ye too are sold like ns! '* \ 1 
■ 'Effervescent Regiment du Rot primes its firelocks, Mest re-de-Camp 
saddles wholly: Commandant Denoue is seized, .is flung ■ iti } prison 
yntha 'canvas shirt (sarrwn dc toile)f about -Him; Ch&teauAfieu* 
'bursts np the magazines; distributes 'three thousand fudid to ;h 
Patriot people: Austria shall have a hot bargain. Alas, the amh tippy 
hunting-dogs, as we said, have hunted aimy their huntsman* and 'do 
how run howling and baying, on what trail they knew not ; nigh rabid! 

And so there is tumultuous march of men, through the night; with 
•halt on the heights of Flinval, whence Lundville can be seen , ail 
illuminated, Then there is parley, at four in the morning; and repar- 
ley; finally there is agreement: the Carbineers give in* Malscigng.Is 
-surrendered, with apologies on all sides. After weary confused hours; 
tt'eis even got under way; the Lunevillers all turning out, In the. idle 
'Sunday, to see such departure: home-going of mutinous Mestre-de- 
Comp with its Inspector captive. Mestre-de-Camp - accordingly 
marches; the Lundvillers look* See! at the corner of the first street, 
our Inspector bounds oft again, bull-hearted as he is; amid the slakh 
of sabres, the crackle of musketry; and escapes, full gallop, with only, 
a- ball lodged in his huff'jerkw. The Herculean man! And/' yet ItTs 
^an escape to no purpose. For the Carbineers, to whom after ,the 
hardest Sunday’s ride on record, he has come circling back; -stand 
deliberating by their nocturnal watch-fires 5 ; deliberating ofi- Austria, 
of traitors, and the rage of Mestre-de-Camp. So that, on tlie whole, 
the next sight we have is that of M. de Malseigne, oh the Monday 
afternoon, faring bull-hearted through the streets of Nanci; in open 
carriage, a soldier standing over him with drawn sword; amid The 
‘Tunes of iho women’, hedges of National Guards, and confusibh/pf 
Babel: to the JTison beside Commandant Denoue! That finally iVlhd 
lodging of .Inspector A false! good - ! fTh-' 

' - Surely it is time Bouille were drawing near. The Country aU rpund^ 
alarmed vdtli watch-fires, illuminated towns, and marching and'^iit;' 
has .been, sleepless these several nights. Hand, with its- uncertain 
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National Guards, with, its distributed fusils, mutinous soldiers, black 
panic and red-hot ire, is not a City but a Bedlam, * * , 

CHAPTER VI 

BOTJILT.E AT NAN Cl 

Haste will help, thou brave Bouille: if swift help come not, all is 
now verily ‘burning 1 ; and may burn, — to what lengths and breadths! 
Much, in these hours, depends on Bouille; as it shall now fare with 
him, the whole Future may be this way or be that. If, for example, 
he were to loiter dubitating, and not come; if he were to come, and 
fail: the whole Soldiery of France to blaze into mutiny, National 
Guards going some this way, some that; and Royalism to draw its 
rapier, and Sansculottlsm to snatch its pike; and the Spirit oSf 
Jacobinism, as yet young, girt with sun-rays, to grow instantaneously 
mature, girt with bell-fire, — as mortals, in one night of deadly crisis, 
have had then heads turned grey] 

Brave Bouiild is advancing fast, with the old inflexibility; gathering 
himself, unhappily ‘in small affluences*, from East, from West and 
North; and now on Tuesday morning, the last day of the month, he 
stands all conccnned, unhappily still in small force, at the village of 
Erouarde, within some few miles. Son of Adam with a more dubious 
task before him is not in the world this Tuesday morning. A weltering 
inflammable sea of doubt and peril, and Bouille sure of simply one 
thing, his own determination. Which one thing, indeed, may be worth 
many. He puts a most firm face on the matter: ‘Submission, or 
unsparing battle and destruction; twenty-four hours to make your 
choice': this was the tenor of his Proclamation; thirty' copies of 
which he sent yesterday to Nanci: — all which, we find, were inter-, 
cepted and not posted. 1 

Nevertheless, at half-past eleven tills morning, seemingly by way 
of answer, there does wait on him at Fiouarde some Deputation from 
the mutinous Regiments, from the Nanci Municipals, to see what can 
be done. Bouill6 receives this Deputation ‘in a large open court 
adjoining his lodging 5 , pacified Sahn, and the rest, attend also, being 
invited to do it, — all happily still in the right humour. The Mutineers 
pronounce themselves with a decisiveness, which to Bouille seems 

1 Compare. BoiiiUS, Mdmoircs, i XS3—76 ; Deux Amis, v. 251-71 ; Hist. Par], nhi 
sit pro. 
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insolence;" tint! happily to Salm also. Saltn, forgetful of the Mefi 
* staircase and sabre, demands that the scoundrels ■‘be hanged 1 there 
and then. JJoirille represses the hanging; but answers that mutinous 
Soldiers have one course, and not more than one: To liberate, with 
heart felt contrition* Messieurs Denoite and Be Makrignc; to get 
read)" forthwith for marching off, whither he shall order; and ‘submit 
^and repent 5 , as the National Assembly has decreed, as he yesterday 
did tn thirty piloted Placards proclaim. These are his terms, unalter- 
able as the decrees of Destiny. Which terms as they, the Mutineer 
deputies, seemingly do not accept, it were good for them to vanish 
from this spot, and even to do it promptly; with him too, in few 
instants, the word will be* Forward 1 The Mutineer deputies vanish, 
not unptomplly; the Municipal ones, anxious beyond right for their 
own individualities, prefer abiding with Bouille. 

Brave Boudin, though he puts a most firm face on the matter, 
knows his position full well' how at Xanci, what with rebellious 
soldiers, with uncertain National Guards, and so many distributed 
fusils, there rage and roar some ten thousand fighting men; while 
with himself U scarcely the third part of that number, in National 
Guards also uncertain, in mere pacified Regiments, — for the present 
full of rage, and clamour to march; but whose rage and clamour may 
next moment take such a fatal new figure. On the top of one uncertain 
billow, therewith to calm billows) Bouille must 'abandon himself to 
Fortune 1 ; who is said sometimes to favour the brave. At half-past 
twelve, the Mutineer deputies having vanished, our drums beat; we 
march: for Xanci I Let Xanci bethink itself, then; for Bouille has 
thought and determined. 

And yet how shall Xanci think: not a City but a Bedlam! Grim 
Chateati-Vieux is for defence to the death; forces the Municipality to 
order, by tap of drum, all citizens acquainted with artillery to turn 
out, and assist in managing the cannon. On the other hand, effervescent 
Regiment du Rol is drawn up in its barracks; quite disconsolate, 
hearing the humour Salm is in, and ejaculates dolefully from its 
thousand throats: 'La lot, la lor, Law, law! 5 Mestre-de-Camp blusters, 
with profane swearing, in mixed terror and furor; National Guards 
look this way and that, not knowing what to do. What a Bedlam- 
City: as many plans as heads; all ordering, none obeying : quiet none, 

* —except the Dead, who sleep underground, having done their 
fighting. 

w And. behold, BouiI16 proves as good as his word: *at half-past two 5 
scouts report that he is within half a league of the gates; rattling 
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- 1 > along, with, cannon, and array; breathing nothing biit destruction, .A 
r / new Deputation, Municipals, Mutineers, Officers, goes out to meet ’ 
\ ilm; with passionate entreaty for yet one other houk Bouille grants 
an hour. Then, at the end thereof * no Denoue or Malseigne appearing r 
as promised, he rolls his drums, and again takes the road. Towards 
four o'clock, the terror-struck Townsmen may see him face to face. 
Sis cannons rattle there, in their carriages; his vanguard is within 
thirty paces of the Gate Stanislaus. Onward like a Planet, by appointed 
times, by law of Nature! What next? To, flag of truce and chauiadfej 
conjuration to halt: Malseigne and Denoue are on the street, coming 
hither; the soldiers all repentant, ready to submit and march! 
Adamantine Bouille's look alters not; yet the word Halt is given; 
gladder moment he never saw. Joy of joys! Malseigne and Denoue 
do verily issue; escorted by National Guards; from stteets all frantic, 
with sale to Austria and so forth: they salute Bouille, unscathed, 
jBouil!6 steps aside to speak with them, and with other heads of the 
Town there; having already ordered by what Gates and Routes the 
mutineer Regiments shall file out. 

Such colloquy with these two General Officers and other principal 
Townsmen, was natural enough; nevertheless one wishes Bouille had 
postponed it, and not stepped aside, Such tumultuous inflammable 
masses, tumbling along, making way for each other; this of keen 
nitrous oxide, that of sulphurous firedamp, — were it not well to stand 
bztwecn them, keeping them well separate, till the space be cleared? 
Numerous stragglers of Chateau-Vieux and the rest have not marched 
with their main columns, which are filing out by the appointed Gates, 
taking station in the open meadows. National Guards are in a state 
of nearly distracted uncertainty; the populace, armed and unarmed, 

' roll openly delirious, — betrayed, sold to the Austrians, sold to the Aris-, 
Locrafcs. There are loaded cannon with lit matches among them, and 
Bouill^s vanguard is halted within thirty paces of the Gate, Command 
dwells not in that mad inflammable mass; which smoulders and tum- 
bles there, in blind smoky rage; which will not open the Gate when 
summoned; says it wall open the cannon’s throat sooner! — Cannonade 
not, O Friends, or be it through my body! cries heroic young Desilles, 
young Captain of Roi, clasping the murderous engine in his arms, 
and holding it. Chateau-Vieux Swiss, by main force, with oaths and 
menaces, wrench off the heroic youth; who undaunted, amid still 
louder oaths, seats himself on the touch-hole. Amid still louder oaths, 
with ever louder clangour,— and alas, with the loud crackle of first - 
one, and then of three other muskets; which explode into his body; 
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whichwqllfTin the dust,—and do also, lit tie loud madness 'of such 
moment, bring lit cannon-match to ready priming; and so/xvith one 
thunderous belch of grapeshot, blast some fifty of Bonillas vanguard" 
into air! * 

Fatal! That sputter of the first musket-shot has kindled such a 
cannon-shot, such a death-blaze; and all is now red-hot madness, 
conflagration as of Tophfit* With demoniac rage, the Bouiile vanguard 
storms tlirough that Gate Stanislaus; with fiery sweep, sweeps Mutiny 
dear away, to death, or into shelters and cellars; from which latter* 
again, Mutiny continues firing. The ranked Regiments hear it m their 
meadow; they rush back again through the nearest Gate; Bouiile 
gallops in, distracted, inaudible; — and now has begun, in Nanci, as 
in that doomed Hall of the Nibelungen, *a murder grim and greatk 
z Miserable: such scene of dismal aimless madness as tire anger of 
Heaven but rarely permits among men! From cellar or from garret, 
from open street in front, from successive corners of cross-streets on 
ttxch hand, Chateau-Vieux and Patriotism keep up the murderous 
rdlling-fire, on murderous not Unpatriotic fires. Tour blue National 
Captain, riddled with balls, one hardly knows on whose side fighting, 
requests to be laid on the colours to die. the patriotic Woman (name 
not given, deed surviving) screams to Chateau -Yieux that it must 
not fire the other cannon; and even dings a pail of water cm it, since 
Screaming avails not. 1 Thou shall fight, thou shall not fight; and with 
tvhom shall thou fight! Could tumult awaken the old Dead, Bmgundian 
Charles the Bold might stir from under that Rotunda of 2iis: never 
since he, raging, sank in the ditches, and lost Life and Diamond, was 
such a noise heard here. 

Three thousand, as some count, lie mangled, gory: the half of 
Chateau-Vieux has been shot, without need of Court-Martial. Cavaky, 
of Mestre-de-Cnmp or their foes, can do little. Regiment du Roi was 
persuaded to its barracks; stands there palpitating. Bouiile, armed 
with the terrors of the Law, and favoured of Fortune, finally triumphs. 
In two murderous hou rs« he has penetrated to the grand Squares, 
dauntless, though with loss of forty officers and five hundred men; 
the shattered remnants of Ch&teuu-Vicux are seeking covert. Regiment 
du Roi, not effervescent now, alas no. but having effervesced, will 
offer to ground its arms, will ‘match in a quarter of an hour 1 . Nay 
these poor effervesced require ‘escort’ to march with, and get it; 
though they are thousands strong, and have thirty ball-cartridges 
. a-mani The Sun is not yet down, when Peace, which might have 

1 Deux Amis, v, s&3. 
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come bloodless, has come bloody: the mutinous Regiments are ore *, 
* inarch, doleful, on their three Routes; and from Nanci rises wail of u ^ 
women and men, the voice of weeping and desolation; the City weep- ^ ^ 
ing for its slain who awaken not* These streets are empty but for * , 
victorious patrols. / 

j? 

Thus has Fortune, favouring the brave, dragged Bouille, as himself % 
says, out of such a frightful peril ‘by the hair of the head 7 . An intrepid ^ 
adamantine man, this Bouille: — had he stood in old Broglie’s place * 1 
in those Bastille days, it might have been all different! He has 
extinguished mutiny, and immeasurable civil war. Not for nothing* ' 
as we sec ; yet at a rate which he and Constitutional Patriotism con- ' 
sider cheap. Nay, as for Bouille, he, urged by subsequent contradiction 
which arose, declaies coldly, it was rather against his own private ^ 
mind, and more by public militaiy rule of duty, that he did extinguish 
it/ — -immeasurable civil war being now the only chance. Urged, we * 
say, by subsequent contradiction! Civil war, indeed, is Chaos; and 
in all vital Chaos there is new Order shaping itself free; but what a -* 
faith this, that of all new Orders out of Chaos and Possibility of Man 
and his Universe, Louis Sixteenth and Two-Chamber Monarchy were f 
precisely the one that would shape itself] It is like undertaking to 
throw deuce-ace, say only five hundred successive times, and any 
other throw to be fatal — foi Bouille* Rathei thank Fortune* and * 
Heaven, always, thou intrepid Bouille; and let contradiction go its 
wayl Civil war, conflagrating universally over France at this moment, 
might have led to one thing or to another thing: meanwhile, to quench 
conflagration, wheresoever one finds it, wheresoever one can; this, in 
all times, is the rule for man and General Officer. 

But at Paris, so agitated and divided, fancy hou r it went, when the 
continually vibrating Orderlies vibrated thither at hand-gallop, with 
such questionable news] High is the gratulation; and also deep the 
indignation. An august Assembly, by overwhelming majorities, pas- 
sionately thanks Bouille; a King’s autograph, the voices of all Loyal, 
all Constitutional men run to the same tenor. A solemn National 
funeral-service, for the Law-defenders slain at Nanci, is said and sung 
in the Champ-de-Mars ; Bailly, Lafayette and National Guards, all 
except the few that protested, assist. With pomp and circumstance, „ 
with episcopal Calicoes in tricolor girdles, Altar of Fatherland smoking 
with cassolettes, or Incense-kettles; the vast Champ-d e-MarS wholly 
hung round with black mortcloth, — which mortcloth and expenditure 

1 Souffle, i 175 


■ dosing its Stops and sticbdife/BSs^mWeS'iiW^tb the dumber bF fpr fey;/ 
ThmisamP; and, with loud cries, raider the yery^indbwsibf tHedhatik-;':, 



'\VrAt*;sound aiid sight of which things* if - not War-Minister Latdiirj % 
vet Adored Minister 5 Necker, seesgood on the 3rd of Septembefa^dpjv-: 
r to vdthdraw softly, almost privily, —with aiveyetofhe «hecovenv of 
. * his'hcaHhl Home to native Switzerland; not ns life last cnmeylucky / 
; (breach it alive! Fifteen months ago, we saw him coming,, witli escort <Jf ’ 
; ';6f /horse, vnth sound of clarion and trumpet; and now,; at Arc&sur- , / 
'//‘Atib^ while he departs, unescorted, soundless, * the^PopuIacc : : an.'d : ^ 
-^Municipals stop him as a fugitive, are not uiilike massacring him as .a> \ 
'/ ihiitot] the National Assembly, consulted on the matter, gives him/J 
free egress as a nullity. Such an unstable ‘drift-mould. of Afecideht^s , 
,y the substance of this lower .world, for them that dwell in houses of v* 
;V 1 clay J So, especially in hot regions and times, do the proudest palaces ,,, 
* /we build of it take wings, and become Sahara sancbpalaces, spinning;^ 
. nmny-pillared in the whirlwind, and bury us under their sandt.-r-.;:/;' y; 
,/ <;In spite of the fort}* thousand, the National Assembly persists in its 1 / 
//’thanks; and Royalist Latour du Pin .continues Minister. ‘ The /forty / J 
'/ • thousand assemble next day, as loud as ever ; roll towards iatpuPsr:’ 
r - r * Hotel ; find cannon on the porch-steps with flambeau lit; and haLvri/" 
to retire elsewhither, and digest their spleen, or reabsorb f it' into’ fh'e y. 
■ ■' blood. „ 


/-'* -Over in lorraine meanwhile, they of the distributed fusils," 

- ./ leaders of Mestre-de-Camp, of R01, have got marked out^for jiidge^/ 
,/ mfent;Vyet shall never get judged. Briefer is the doom df Chateau-; y! 
/ , Vpix: Chateau -Vieux is, by Swiss law, given up for instant Ifiaf/ih y/ 
1 . Gourt^Mattiay . of its own officers. Which Court-Martial* tnth/hll;/ 
. ''. brevity, (in not many hours), has hanged some Twenty- three, oh.cbn/// 
/ sptcuous gibbets; marched some Threescore in chains to the-Galley^vf: 
[rf\. “and So/ to appearance; finished the matter oft. Hanged inch dfe/bfeasey: 

or/ fever front this' Barth ; but out of chains' and the Calleys^tbere//: 
// /’knay be resifedtatiUn in triumph. Resuscitation, for the chained Herb/;;/ 
?!oS; and/feven for Che’ chained Scoundrel, or Semi-scoundrel! Scottisb L John;/v 
/l^/Rior* .such -Wdrld-Hcro;as we know, sat once nevertheless /falling / : 

Peapfe. Part u&rtupra). . - y \ t r ?£'% XvZ 
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grim-taciturn at the oar of French Galley, rin the Water of Lately , t 
and even flung their Virgin-Maiy over, instead of kissing herons ad ? 
Rented bredd or timber Virgin, who could naturally swim . 1 So/' ye y 
of Chateau -Vicux, tug patiently, not without hope! W \ 

But indeed at Nanci generally, Aristocracy rides triumphant, roughs// 
Bouille is gone again, the second day; an Aristocrat Municipality, ^ b 
with free course, is as cruel as it had before been cowardly. TheS^ 
Daughter Society, as the mother of the whole mischief, liek ignomim-y/J 
ously suppressed; the Prisons can bold no more; beieaved down- ; 
beaten Patriotism murmurs, not loud but deep. Here and in the 
neighbouring Tow ns, ‘flattened balls 5 picked from the streets of Nahci ' ) 
are worn at buttonholes: balls flattened in carrying death to 7 // 
Patriotism; men weai them there, in perpetual memento of revenge/ ^ 
Mutineer deserters roam the woods, have to demand charity at die 
musket’s end. All is dissolution, mutual rancour, gloom and despair: — ’ 0 * 
till National Assembly Commissioners arrive, with a steady gentle v j, 
flame of Constitutionalism in their hearts; who gently lift up the x 
down-trodden, gently pull down the too uplifted; reinstate the" 
Daughter Society, recall the mutineer deserter; gradually levelling,* *c v 
strive in all wise ways to smooth and soothe. With such gradual mild ^ 
levelling on the one side; as with solemn funeral-service, cassolettes,' 77 
Courts-Martial, National thanks, on the other, — all that Officiality 
can do is done. The buttonhole will drop its flat ball; the black } J 
ashes, so far as may be, get green again. 

> Z 

This is the ‘Affair of Nanci 7 : by some called the ‘Massacre 0 D * 
Nanci 5 ;* — properly speaking, the unsightly wrong-side of that thrice- 
glorious Feast of Pikes, the right-side of which formed a spectacle for 1 
the very gods. Right-side and wrong lie alwuys so near: the one was ^ * 
in Juty, in August the other! Theatres, the theatres over in London, \ 
are bright witli their pasteboard simulacrum of that ‘Federation of - x 
the French people’, brought out as Drama: this of Nanci, we m&y y 
say, though not played in any pasteboard Theatre, did for many 
months enact itself, and even walk spectrally, — in all French heads- V 
For the news of it fly pealing through all France awakening, in 1 s 
town and village, in clubroom, messroom, to the utmost borders, some 1 y 
mimic reflex or imaginative repetition of the business; always with , 
the angry questionable assertion : It was right ; It was wrong. Whereby * * 
come controversies, duels; embitterment, vain jargon; the hastening*^ ^ 

1 Knot’s History of the Reformation, b L 
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BOOK.in 

THE TUILERIES . 

CHAPTER I 

rriMENIDES 

v >HoW 'tnie ? that there is nothing dead in this Universe, that what we 
call dead is only changed, its forces working in inverse order! ‘The' 
leaf that lies rotting in moist winds 1 , says one* f haS still force; : hl3e 
could il rotV Our whole Universe is but an infinite Complex ; 6f 
forces; thousandfold, from Gravitation up to Thought and Will; 
; man% Freedom environed with Necessity of Nature: ;in all which 
ndthhig at any moment slumbers, but all is for ever awake and 'busy.' 
;TIie thing that lies isolated inactive thou shalt nowhere discover ; seek 
; evemvhere/from the granite mountain, slow-mouldering since Crea- 
rtidn, to the passing cloud-vapour, to the living man; to the: action, 
do the spoken word of man. The word that is spoken, as;we khow/ilies 
irrevocable: not less, but more, the action that is done. * The gods 
themselvesV sings Pindar, ^cannot annihikite the action that istloheh 
this, once done, is done always; cast forth into endless. Time; 
-and; lofig conspicuous or soon hidden, must verily work and grow for 
Reiver there,- an indestructible new element in the Infinite of. Things, 
C>Kdndeed ? J wha1: is this Infinite of Things itself, which menmnine 
;,'Univer$e,’ btif;an Action, a sum-total of Actions and Aetna tiCsP TLe 
^living T^idy-made sum-total of these three,'— which Calculation can- 
v not add^ 1 cannot bring on its tablets: yet the sum, we say, is written’ 
Adsible: All that has been done. Ail that is doing, AB Uiabwilifibe 
Vdonet; UhilcrStand it well, the Thing thou beholdesi, that Thing 
: expression of everted Force: the All of.-Thlngs 

conjugation of the verb To do. Shoreless Fountaln-Ocean 
of/power. 16 do ;' herein Force tolls and circles, bitlpwjhgf 
hanbommis; wide as Immensity, deep asvEteriiity; 
^feutimUltnd'' tfcrf ible^ note to be comprehended:- this:" 

ehce/and *U hi verse; this thoUsand-tinted Elamgrimage^ 
•^n^T^iPand To^aiati^reSex such as he, ia his phorhram : andi&rfv 
? *.l L v ,A ‘-A w* / . \ : 'AY; 



'Space where .thou 'now; 'stahdest^in this mdraeht 'Which <ihy clocteX^ 
jjDeaStir&,- > ’*■ ■;<; , v '■ ■* * *' y • '. ""V 

■ Dr apart from all Transcendentalism, is if not a plain truth, of scivse'/^ 
/which the duller mind,; can Wen consider as/a truistn, That Jbumatey/ 
' things; wholly ; are in continual movement, and action and veactidnj]^ 

Working continually forward, phasis after phasis, by unalterable' laws j 
Towards prescribed issues? How often must we say, and yet not rightly^/ 

■ lay to heart: The seed that is sown, it will spring! Given the summer^ T%- 


y blossoming, then there is also given the autumnal withering:, so is it; *j 


- Ordered not with seedfields only, but with transactions, arrangements, r.& : 
/ philosophies, societies, French Revolutions, whatsoever, man works ^i 
/with in this lower, world. The Beginning holds in it the End, and"'alljfy- 
f that leads thereto / as the acorn does the oak and its fortunes;' Solemn?^ 
. enough/ did we think of it, — which unhappily, and also happily, wejj- 
J do hot verymuch! Thou there canst begin; the Beginning. is for thee,Ty' 
and there: but where, and of what sort, and for whom will the End;tek/>- 
: * All; grows, and seeks and endures its destinies: consider likewise* 
/muchgrbws, as the trees do, whether we think of it or not. So that .when' Oj 
■y yohr/Epimenides, your somnolent Peter Klaus, since named Rip r vany;;i 
‘ Winkle awakens again, he finds it a changed world. In that seven-yeam//y 
7,; sleep: of his, so much has changed! All that is without iis will change/;!/ 
//“while we think not of. it; much even tliat is within us. The truth tliat/// 
t* was yesterday a restless Problem, has to-day grown a Belief burning: totyl 
>/' be/ultefed: on the morrowy contradiction has exasperated if- into mad^: 
/'/Fanaticism; obstruction has dulled it into sick Inertness; it is 'shddhg/y 
y 'towards silence, of satisfaction or, of resignation. To-day is not Ycstery?// 
y/day, for man or for thing. Yesterday there was the oath of Love; to-day'^ 
; - hastcome the airse of Hate. Not willingly: ah, no; but it could mot'/y] 
^help coming* The golden radiance of youth, would it willingly have fy 
-tarnished itself into the. dimness of old age? — Fearful: how we standyY? 
\ enveloped, deep-sunk, in, that Mystery.of Time ; and are Sons of TiniejTi/ 
A fashiohed/and woven out of.Time; and on us, and on all that We have;^. 

or, see, or do, is Written* Rest not, Continue not, Forward to thy^y 
'-ydootnV /'■ ,/;*/yV/^|^ 

7. But. in. seasons of Revolution, wvhich indeed distinguish themselves/.}! 
from “common seasonshy ikekyelotity mainly, your miraculous Seven 
, . sleeper might, with miracle enough, awakeyuouefrhdt By the century/^ 


fefcj.eep £ often nobbyilhjf^scvpft-tno^s^F^^j, 

n«v. Pfilbr .'K'lhim £ii.V«$‘ wiftn ftfvi hnfVvPiirfi. 


;tmifity-one years, but as it were year and day, The cannonadihg.-oi 
c&Mcpwiiir off,- does* not disturb him; nor does the black mortcloth,- 
^iitfeefat^band,, nor the requiems chanted, and minute-guns, incehsd: 
fl^&tind concourse right over his head: none of these; but Peter steeps 
dhV&Jgh them ail, Through one circling year, as we say; from July 4 


f :the,^4th of 1790, till July the 17th of 1791: but on that latter day; 
Jio Klaus, nor most leaden Epimemdcs, only the Dead could continue 
;sl etbihg: rind, so our miraculous Peter Klaus awakens. With what eyes, 
^P'Peterl .Earth and sky have still their joyous Jfufy look, and tlie 
,Ghamp-de-Mars is multitudinous with men; but the jubileediuzzahfhg 
has become Bedlam-shrieking, of terror and revenge; hot blessing bf 
■^/allmand, or any blessing, but cursing, imprecation and shrilf \vaily 
/our' camibn-srilvoes are turned to sharp shot; for swinging of incense* 
Jrims and Eighty-three Departmental Banners, vre have waving of the; 
: 'qne;Sangtndeotts Drepeau Rouge . — Thou foolish Klaus! The one Jay' 
/ni/the other, the one was the other minus Time; even as Hannibal- s 
,xdck-rending vinegar lay in the sweet new wine. That sweet Federal 
~ticm wri&of last year; this sour Divulsion is the selfsame substance, 


vphly dlder by the appointed days. . , * ’ . 

7 tnimculotis Klaus or Epimenides sleeps in these times; and yet, 
{may not many a man, if of due opacity and levity, act the aame miracle 
Jn.a natural way; we mean, with his eyes open? Eyes has he/ but he 
J|ees;nqt, except what is under his nose. With a sparkling briskness'of 
v gfaftcej as iMtenot only saw but saw through, such a one goes whisking, 

’ V^dupuspn his/circle of ofndalties; not dreaming but that & is- .the- 
Tvhole/ world :- as indeed, where your vision terminates, does not an-; 
vSxiity "begin* tJiqre, and the worlds end clearly disclose itself — toyed? . 
Whereby bur brisk -sparkling assiduous official person .-(call him,.. for. 
/fetance, 'Lafayette) , suddenly startled, after year and day, by huge 
;^^ip#hpt tumult, stares not less astonished at It than Peter Klaus- 
^;ouI j jiavq donev Such. natural-miracle can Lafayette perform;/. and 
^ ; iudeedynbi he only but most other officials, non-officials, and generally/ 
Itb^yholeFrenth ‘ People can perform it; and.do bouuce upj everand ; 

awakening ; awakeningranmed at': 
v the\^OietnselveS-r?/s^c. So strangely is Frecddm/^ : %q{sa^ 
^nyi^ued^n JJec&sjty; such a singular ^omnmnbidisni, bl /CohsqouV 
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and Unconscious, of Voluntary and Involuntary, is this life. of man. If K 
anywhere in the world there was astonishment that the Federation x 
Oatli went into grapeshot, surely of all persons the French, first swear* V 
ers and then shooters, felt astonished the most. 4V , 

Alas, offences must come. The sublime Feast of Pikes, with its efful- 
gence of brotherly love, unknown since the Age of Gold, has changed 
nothing. That prurient heat in Twenty-five millions of hearts is not $ 
cooled thereby^; but is still hot, nay hotter. Lift off the pressure of 1 / 
command from so many millions; all pressure or binding rule, except '/ 
such melodramatic Federation Oath as they have bound themselves U 
with 1 For Thou shall was from of old the condition of man's being, and t 
his weal and blessedness was in obeying that. Woe for him when, were" * 
it on the best of the dearest necessity, rebellion, disloyal isolation, and ^ 
mere / will, becomes his rule I But the Gospel of Jean-Jacques has come, * 
and the first Sacrament of it has been celebrated: all things, as we sav, ^ 
are got into hot and hotter prurience; and must go on prudently fer- * 
menting, in continual change noted or unnoted. r 

'Worn out with disgusts’, Captain after Captain, in Royalist mous* 
tachios, mounts his war-horse, or his Rozinante war-garron, and rides * 
minatory across the Rhine ; till all have ridden. Neither does civic 
Emigration cease; Seigneur after Seigneur must, in like manner, ride 
or roll; impelled to it, and even compelled For the very Peasants 
despise him, in that he dare not join his order and fight. 1 Can he bear 1 
to have a Distaff, a Quenouillc sent to him. say in copper-plate shadow, 
by post; or fixed up in wooden reality over his gate-lintel; as if he > 
were no Hercules, but an Ompbale? Such scutcheon they forward to 
him diligently from beyond the Rhine; till be too bestir himself and 
march, and in. sour humour another Lord of Land is gone, not taking 
the Land with him. Nay, what of Captains and emigrating Seigneurs? 
There is not an angry word on any of those Twenty-five million French 
tongues, and indeed not an angr}' thought in then hearts, but is some f v 
fraction of the great Battle. Add many successions of angry words 
together, you have the manual brawl, add brawls together, with the 
festering sorrows they leave, and they rise to riots and revolts. One 
reverend thing after another ceases to meet reverence: in visible 
material combustion, chateau after chateau mounts up; in spiritual ( 
invisible combustion, one authority after another. With noise and glare, y 
or noiselessly and unnoted, a whole Old System of things is vanishing 
piecemeal; the morrow thou shalt look, and it is not. * 

2 jDsmnmartm, passim- ** * 


CHAPTER II 

t 


THlv WAKETtlt* 

Sl tv? who Trill, cradled in hope and abort vision like Lafayette, 
who ‘always in the danger done sees the last danger that will threaten 
■fanny—' Time is not sleeping, nor Time’s seedneld, 

That sacred Heralds’-Collrge of a new Dynasty; we mean tlie Sixty 
and odd Biltetickcrs with their leaden badges, are hot steeping. Daily 
they, with pastcpot and cross-staff, new-dothe the walls of Paris in 
colours of the rainbow: authoritative-heraldic, as wc say, or indeed 
almost magical-thaumaturgic; for no Placard-Journal that they paste 
but will conduce some soul or souls of men. The Hawkers baxyl | and 
the Ballad-singers; great Journalism blows and blusters, through all 
it5 throats, forth from Paris towards all corners of France, like an 
Aeolus’ Cave; keeping alive all manner of fires. * 4 

Throats or Journals there arc, as men count, 1 to the number of some 
Hundred and thirty-three. Of various calibre; from your Cheniers,. 
Gorsascs, Camilles, down to your Marat, down now to your incipient 
Hubert of the Fire Duchesne; these blow, with fieice weight of argu- 
ment or quick light banter, for the Rights of Man; Burosoys, Royous, 
Peltiers, Sulleaus, equally with mixed tactics (inclusive, singular to 
say, of much profane Parody) y are blowing for Altar and Throne, As 
for Marat (he People’s-Friend. his voice is as that of the bullfrog, or 
bittern by the solitary pools; he, unseen of men, croaks harsh thunder, 
and that alone continually. — of indignation, suspicion, incurable sm- 
row. The People are sinking toward ruin, near starvation Itself r c My 
clear friends, 1 cries be, ‘your indigence is not the fruit of Vices nor of 
idleness; you have a right to life, as good as Louis XVI, or the hap* 
piest of the century. What man can say he has a right to dine, when 
you have no bread .V* The People sinking on the one hand; on the 
ofiier hand, nothing but wretched Sieur Metiers, treasonous Riqueiti 
Mirabms? traitors, or else shadows and simulacra of Quacks to be 
seen in high places, look where you wilU Men that go mincing, grimac- 
ing, with plausible speech and brushed raiment; hollow within: QuaCks 
political; Quacks scientific, academical; all with a fellow-feeling for 
each other, and kind of Quack public-spirit! Not gi eat Lavoisier him- 

* j 

t 

Hi. ^ ^ 

/ 5 See Hi si. Park vK. 51, * 

3 Aral da Penple/No. 306. See other Excerpts in Hist Pari, via, 130-49, 433-33; 
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self,;or any of the Forty can escape this rough tongue; which wants ^ 
not fanatic sincerity, nor, strangest of all, a certain rough-caustic sensed/ 
'And then the 1 three thousand gaming-houses’ that are in Paris; cess- £ 
pools for the scoundrelism of the world; sinks of iniquity and de- % 
bauchery,— whereas without good morals Liberty is impossible! There, 
in these Dens of Satan, which one knows, and perseverlngly denounces, * ^ 
do Sieur Motier’s mfritchards consort and colleague; battening vam- £ 
p ire dike on a People next-door to starvation. *0 Peuplei * cries he' v 
ofttimes, with heart-rending accent. Treason, delusion, vampirism;, ’ 
scoundrelism, from Dan to Beersheba! The soul of Marat is sick with* * 
fhp crifrhf* hut wlmt rrm^riv? Tn preset ‘FiVhf Hundred jnbbetsk in u 


the sight: but what remedy? To erect ‘Eight Hundred gibbets’, in 
convenient rows, and proceed to hoisting; ‘Riquetti on the first of. 
them!’ Such is the brief recipe of Marat, Friend of the People. 

So blow and bluster the Hundred and th irty- three ; nor, as would * 
seem, are these sufficient; for there are benighted nooks in France, 
to which Newspapers do not reach; and everywhere is ‘such an appe-" - 
tite for news as was never seen in any country’. Let an expeditious 
Dampmartin, on furlough, set out to return home from Paris, 1 he can-^ $ 
not get along for ‘peasants stopping him on the highway; overwhelm- 
ing him with questions’: the Maitrc de Poste will not send out the 
horses till you have wellnigh quarrelled with him, but asks always, ' J 
What news? At Autun, in spite of tire dark night and ‘rigorous frost’, - 
for it is now* January 1791, nothing will serve but you must gather 3 
your wayworn limbs and thoughts, and ‘speak to the multitudes from 
a window opening into the market place’. It is the shortest method: , 
This , good Christian people, is verily what an august Assembly seemed 
to me to be doing; this and no other is the news: * 


*■ Now my weary lips I close, 

Leave me, lea\e me to repose! f 

f 

^ * 

The good Dampmartin! — But, on the whole, are not Nations aston- 
ishingly true to their National character; which indeed runs in the 
blood? Nineteen hundred years ago, Julius Caesar, with his quick sure ^ 
eye, took note how the Gauls waylaid men. *It is a habit of theirs’, 
says he, To stop travellers, were it even by constraint, and inquire 
whatsoever each of them may have heard or known about any sort * 
of matter, in their towns, the common people beset the passing trader ; 
demanding to hear from wbat regions he came, vdiat things he got^ 
acquainted with there. Excited by which rumours and hearsays ihey^ 
will decide about the weightiest matters; and necessarily repent next, „ 

1. * 

1 Dampmartin, u 184. , % - 
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that they did it ? on such guidance o£ imceriain reports; and 
many a traveller answering with mere fictions to please them, und get 
off-. 4 Nineteen hundred years; md good Datnpmariin, wayworn, in 
winter frost, probably with scant light of stars and fish-oiV still pero- 
rates from the Inn-window! This people is no longer called Gaulish; 
and it* has wholly became bracains, has got breeches, and suffered 
change enough: certain fierce German Frankcn came storming overj 
and^so to speak, vaulted on the back of it; and always after, in their 
grim tenacious way, have ridden it bridled; for German is, by his very 
name, Ghmc-nmru or man that wars and gars* And so the People, as 
we say, is now called French or Frankish: nevertheless, does not the 
old' Gaulish and Gaelic Celthood, with its vehemence, effervescent 
promptitude, and what good and ill it had, still vindicate itself little 
adulterated? — 

For the rest, that m such prurient, confusion. Clubbism thrive^ and 
Spreads, need not. be said. Already the Mother of Patriotism, sitting 
in the Jacobins, shines supreme over all ; and has paled the poor lunar 
light of that -Monarchic Club near to final extinction. $he, we say, 
shines supreme, girt with sun-light, not yet with infernal lightning; 
reverenced, not without fear, by Municipal Authorities; counting her 
Barnaves, Laxncths, Potions, of a National Assembly: most gladly of 
all, her Robespierre. Cordeliers, again, your Hebert, Vincent, BibHop- 
olist Motnoro, groan audibly that a tyrannous Mayor and Sieur 
Metier harrow’ them with the sharp tribute of Law, intent apparently 
to suppress them by tribulation. How the jacobin Mother-Society, as 
hinted formerly, sheds forth Cordeliers on this hand, and then FeuB- 
Ians on that; the Cordeliers 4 an elixir or double distillation of Jacobin 
Patriotism*; the other a wide-spread weak dilution thereof; how she 
will re-ahsorb the former into her Mother-bosom, and stonnfolls 7, dis- 
sipate the latter Into Nonentity: how she breeds and brings -forth 
Three Hundred Daughter-Societies; her rearing of them, her corre- 
spondence, her endeavourings and continual travail: how, under an 
old figure, jacobinism shoots forth organic filaments to the utmost 
corners of confused dissolved France, organising it anew; — this prop- 
erly h the grand fact of the Time. 

To passionate Constitutionalism, still more to Royalism, which sees 
all their own Clubs fail and die, Clubbism will naturally grow to seem 
the root of all evil. Nevertheless Clubbism is not death, but lather jttcw 
organization, and life out of death; destructive, indeed, of the remnants 
of the Old: but tojthe New important, indispensable* That man am 
1 x Xte Bello Gallico, lib. iv. 5, 
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co-operate and hold communion with man, herein lies his miraculous \ , 
strength. In hut or hamlet, Patriotism mourns not now like voice in * * 
the desert; it can walk to the nearest Town; and there, in the Da ugh- * 4 
ter-Society, make Its ejaculation into an articulate oration, into an •> * 
action, guided forward by the Mother of Patriotism herself. All Clubs 1 A, 
of Constitutionalists, and such like, fail, one after another, as shallow „ < 
fountains: Jacobinism alone has gone down to the deep subterranean * 
lake of waters ; and may, tmless filled in, flow there, copious, continual, 
like an Artesian well. Till the Great Deep have drained itself up; and . 
all be flooded and submerged, and Noah’s Deluge out-deluged t ? 

On the other hand, Claude Fauchet, preparing mankind for a Golden 
Age now apparently just at hand, has opened his Cerclc Social , with 
clerks, corresponding boaids, and so forth; in the precincts of the ~ 
Palais Royal. It is Tc-Dcum Fauchet, the same who preached on A 
Franklin’s Death, in that huge Medicean rotunda of the Rallc-aux* * 
bteds. He here, this winter, by Printing-press and melodious Colloquy, " 
spreads bruit of himself to the utmost City-barriers. 1 Ten thousand 
persons of respectability’ attend there; and listen to this < Procureur - 
Gineral dc la V6rif6, Attorney-General of Truth, so lias he dubbed * 
himself; to his sage Condorcet, or other eloquent coadjutor. Eloquent 
Attorney-General 1 He blows out from him, better or worse, what crude 
or ripe thing he holds: not without result to himself; for it leads to a 
Bishopric, though only a Constitutional one, Fauchet approves him- i 
self a glib-tongued, strong-lunged, whole-hearted human individual: 
much flowing matter there is, and really of the better sort, about Right, 
Nature, Benevolence, Progress; which flowing matter, whether *it is 
pantheistic’, or is pot-theistic, only the greener mind, in these days, 
need examine. Busy Brissot was long ago of purpose to establish pre- 
cisely some such regenerative Social Circle: nay he had tried it in 
^Newman Street, Oxford Street’, of the Fog Babylon; and failed, — as 
some say, surreptitiously pocketing the cash. Fauchet, not Brissot, was 
fated to be the happy man; whereat, however, generous Brisset will 
with sincere heart sing a timber-toned Nunc Doviine A But Ten thou- 
sand persons of respectability’: what a bulk have many things in 
proportion to their magnitude! This Cerch Social, for which Brissot 
chants in sincere timber-tones such Nunc D amine, what is it? Unfor- 1 
tunately wind and shadow. The main reality one finds in it now, is 
perhaps this: that an € Attorney-General of Truth’ did once take shape 
of a body, as Son of Adam, on our Earth, though but for months or 

1 See Brissot , Patriote-Franqais Newspaper; Fauchet, Bouche-de-Fer, &c, (ex- 
cerpted in Hist Pari. vuL lx. et seqq ), 
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moments; and ten thousand persons of respectability attended, ere 
yet Chaos and Nox had reabsorbed him. 

Himdred and thirty-three Pans Journals; regenerative Social Circle; 
oratory, In Mother and Daughter Societies, from the balconies of Inns, 
by chimney-nook, at dinner-table — polemical, ending many times in 
duel! Add ever, like a constant growling accompaniment of bass Dis- 
cord: scarcity of work, scarcity of food. The winter is hard and cold; 
nigged Bakers -queues, like a black tattered ilag-oMistress, wave out 
ever and anon. It is the third of our Hunger-years, this new year of 
a glorious Revolution. The rich man when invited to dinner, in such 
distress-seasons, feels bound in politeness to cany his own bread in 
h fs pocket: how the poor dine? And your glorious Revolution has done 
itj cries one. And our glorious Revolution is subtilely, by black traitors 
worthy of the Lamp-iron, pcrveitcd to do it, cries another. Who trill 
paint the huge whirlpool wherein France, all shivered into wild inco- 
herence, whirls? The jarring that went on under every French roof, In 
every French heail, the diseased things that were spoken, done, the 
sum-total whereof is the French Revolution, tongue of man cannot 
lelh Nor the laws of action that work unseen in the depths of that 
huge blind Incoherence! \\ ith amazement, not with measurement, men 
look on the Immeasurable; not knowing its laws; seeing, with all 
different degrees of knowledge, what new phases, and results of event, 
its laws bring forth. France Is as a monstrous Galvanic Mass, wherein 
all sorts of far stranger than chemical galvanic or electric forces and 
substances areal work; electrifying one another, positive and negative, 
filling with electricity your Leyden-jars, — Twenty-five millions in num- 
ber) As the jars get full, there will, from time to time, be, on slight 
hint, an explosion. 


CHAPTER IH 


SWORD IK HAND 


' On such wonderful basis, however, has Law, Royalty. Authority, 
andyhatewtf yet exists of visible Order, to maintain itself, while it 
' cm. Here, as in that Commixture of the Four Elements did the Anarch 

pavilion; curtained by the 
wavering bottofcfe^of Ihe 
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a Constitutional Theory of Defective Verbs struggling forward with 4 
perseverance, amid endless interruptions; Mirabeau, from his tribune, * 
with the weight of his name and genius, awing down much Jacobin 
violence, which in return vents itself tire louderover in its Jacobins 5 
Hall, and even reads him sharp lectures there. 1 This man's path is j ^ 
mysterious, questionable; difficult, and he walks without companion i 
in it. Pure Patriotism does not now count him among her chosen; pure „ ^ 
Royalism abhors him yet his weight with the world is overwhelming. * 
Let him travel on, companionless, unwavering, whither he is bound J— r „ 
while it is yet day with him, and the night has not come. 

But the chosen band of pure Patriot brothers is small; counting 
only some Thirty, seated now on the extreme tip of the Left, separate l \ 
from the world. A virtuous P6tion; an inconuptible Robespiene, most % 
consistent, incorruptible of thin acrid men, Triumvirs Barnave, Du- 
port, Lameth, great in speech, thought, action, each according to his 1 
kind, a lean old Goupil de Prefeln* on these and what will follows 
them has pure Patriotism to depend 
There too, conspicuous among the Thirty, if seldom audible, Philippe ^ 
d'Orleans may be seen sitting' in dim fuliginous bewilderment , having, 
one might say, arrived at Chaos' Gleams there are, at once of a Lieu- * 
tenancy and Regency; debates in the Assembly itself, of succession to 
the Throne in case the present Branch should fail' ; and Philippe, they 
say, walked anxiously, in silence, through the corridors, till such high * r 
argument were done: but it came all to nothing; Mirabeau, glaring 
into the man, and through him, had to ejaculate in strong untrans- * - 
Jatable language* *Ce ; — / — ne vaut pas la pane qti’on se domic fouf f 
lui\ It came all to nothing, and in the meanwhile Philippe's money, 
they say, is gone! Could he refuse a little cash to the gifted Patriot, „ 
in w T ant only of that; he himself in want of all but that? Not a pam- ( 
phlet can be printed without cash; or indeed written, without food v 
purchasable by cash. Without cash your hopefullest Projector cannot * 
stir from the spot; individual patriotic or other Projects require cash:* Y 
how much more do widespread Intrigues, which live and exist by cash; 
lying widespread, with dragon-appetite for cash, fit to sw allow* Prince- 
doms ! And so Prince Philippe, amid his Sillerys, Lacloses and confused * 
Sons of Night, has rolled along: the centre of the strangest cloudy 
coil; out of which has visibly come, as we often say, an Epic Preter- * 
natural Machinery of Suspicion ; and within which there has dwelt - 
and worked, — w hat specialities of treason, stratagem, aimed or aimless 
endeavoui towaids mischief, no party living (if it be not the presiding -i 
1 Camille’s Joumkl (in Hist. Park « 366-8*0* 
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Oeblos of ft, Prince of file fewer of the Air) fees now any chance to 
know, Camillas conjecture is tire likeliest: that poor Philippe did' 
ypOimMtPj & kUle way, in treasonable speculation, as he mounted 
formerly la one of the earliest Balloons: but, frightened at the new 
position he was getting into, bad soon turned the cock again, and come 
down -Stole fool than he rose! To create Preternatural Suspicion, tins 
was Ids function m the Revolutionary Epos. But now if he have lost 
hfe cornucopia of ready-money, what else had he to lose? In thick 
darkness Inward and outward, he must welter and flounder on, in 
that piteous death-element, the hapless man. Once, or even twice, we 
shall £till behold him emerged; struggling out of the thick death -ek^ 
meht: in vain. For one moment, it is the last moment, he starts aloft, 
Or is flung aloft, even into dearness and a kind of memorability,* — to 
sink then for evermore! 


; The C6t6 Droit persists no less; nay with more animation than ever*, 
though hope has now wcllnigh fled Tough Abbe Maury, when the 
obscure country Royalist grasps his band with transport of thahk$, 
answers, rolling his indomitable brazen bead: *21ilas t Monsieur f all 
that I do here is as good as simply nothing. Gallant Faussigny, visible 
tins one time in Histojy, advances frantic, into the middle of the Halt, 
exclaiming: *There is but one way of dealing with it, and that is to fall 
sword in hand on those gentry there, sabre it la mart sur ccs gat Hards 
&F/ fraaiicly indicating our daosen Thirty on the extreme tip of (he 
Left! Whereuponisclangour and clamour, debate, repentance,-— evapo- 
ration. Things ripen towards downright incompatibility, and what is 
called 'scission': that deice theoretic onslaught of Faussigny’s was In 
August 5,700- . next August will not have come, till a famed Two Hun- 
dred and Ninety- two, the chosen of Royalism, make solemn flnai 
'sdssord from an Assembly given up to faction; and depart, shaking 
'the du$t of? ibdr feet. 


Connected with this matter of sword in hand, there is yet another 
thing to be noted. Of duds we hive sometimes spoken: how, in all 
parts of France, innumerable duds were fought; and argumentative 
men and messmates, flinging down the wine-cup and weapons of reason 
and lepariee.met in the measured field; to part bleeding; or perhaps f , 
not to part, but to fail mutually skewered through, with iron, them 
wrath and life dike ending , — and die as fools die. Tong has this lasted, 
and still lasts. But now it would seem as if In an august Assembly 
itself, traitorous Royalism, in its despair* had taken to a newkexirse: 

* M'oriteur * Stance da u Aotit 1790. ^ * 
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# that of cutting off Patriotism by systematic duel! Bully-swordsmen, i N 
‘Spaders sms’ of that party, go swaggering; or indeed they can be had <* 
for a trifle of money, ‘Twelve Spadassins f were seen, by the yellow * ^ 
eye of Journalism, ‘arriving recently out of Switzerland’; also c a con- 
sideiable number of Assassins, nombre considSrablc d’ assassins, exer-^ ^ 
clsing in fencing-schools and at pistol-targets’. Any Patriot Deputy 
of mark may be called out; let him escape one time, or ten times, a * 
time there necessarily is when he must fall, and France mourn. JHow 1 / 
many cartels has Mirabeau had; especially while he was the People’s J 
champion 1 Cartels by the hundred: which he, since the Constitution * 
must be made first, and his time is precious, answers now always with 
a kind of stereotype formula: ‘Monsieur, you are put upon my ListJ^ * r 
but I warn you that it is long, and I grant no preferences*. r 

Then, in Autumn, had we not the Dud of Cazales and Barnave; the * , 
two chief masters of tongue-shot meeting now to exchange pistol-shot? <- 
For Cazales, chief of the Loyalists, whom we call ‘Blacks or N airs’ 3 f % 
said, in a moment of passion, ‘the Patriots were sheer Brigands } , nay 
in so speaking, he darted, or seemed to dart, a fire-glance specially at 1 ' 
Barnave; who thereupon could not but reply by fire-glances, — by* x 
adjournment to the Bois-de-Boulogne. Barnave’s second shot took ^ 
effect: on Cazales’ hat The ‘front nook’ of a triangular Felt, such as 
mortals then wore, deadened the ball, and saved that fine brow from , ! 
more than temporary injury. But how easily might the lot have fallen * * 
the other way, and Barnave’s hat not been so goodl Patriotism raises v 
its loud denunciation of Duelling in general , petitions an august As- j; 
sembly to stop such Feudal barbarism by law Barbarism and solecism: , 
for will it convince or convict any man to blow half an ounce of lead * 
through the head of him? Surely not. — Barnave was received at the" ** 1 
Jacobins with embraces, yet with rebukes. / 

Mindful of which, and also that his reputation in America was that i * , 
of headlong foolhardiness rather, and want of brain not of heart, " 
Charles Lameth does, on the eleventh day of November, with little 
emotion, decline attending some hot young Gentleman from Artois,’ 
come express!}' to challenge him: nay indeed he first coldly engages % 
to attend; then coldly permits two Friends to attend instead of him, 
and shame the young Gentleman out of it, which, they successfully do. ^ ^ 
A cold procedure; satisfactory to the two Friends, to Lameth and the ^ 
hot young Gentleman; whereby, one might have fancied, the whole 
matter was cooled down. 

Not so, however : Lameth, proceeding to his senatorial duties, in the ^ 


* SWORD IN bW> 1 ' S-3 

decline pF the day* is met ia those Assembly corridors by nothing but 
Royalist brpcards; sniffs, buffs, and open insults. Human pattcnee has 
i{s;ltmits; ‘Monsieur', said Lrmieth, breaking silence to one L&utrec ? 
a man ivith hunchback, or natural deformity, but sharp of tongue, 
and a 'Black of the deepest tint, Olonsieur, if you were a man. to be 
fought 'with!’ — '1 am one*, cries the young Duke de Castries. Fast as 
ffrefiash L&meth replies, * Tout a Vhcure # On the instant, then** And 
so, as the shades or dusk thicken in that Bois-de-Boalogne, we behold 
two men with lion-look, with alert attitude, side foremost, tight foot 
advanced^ flourishing and thrusting, stoccado and passado, in tierce 
and quart; intent to skewer one another. See. with most skewering 
purpose, headlong Lamelh, with his whole weight, makes a furious 
lunge; but deft Castries whisks aside; Lumeth skewers only the air, — 
and slits deep and far, on Castries* sword’s-point, his own extended left 
arm! Whereupon, with bleeding, pallor, surgeem’srimt and formalities, 

~ the Duel is considered satisfactorily done. 

1 Rut tviU there be no end, then? Beloved Lamelh lies deep-slit, not 
onto! danger. Black traitorous Aristocrats lull the People's defenders, 
cut up not with arguments, but with rapier-slits. And the Twelve 
Spadasdns out of Switzerland, and the considerable number of Assas- 
sins exercising at the pistol-target? So meditates and ejaculates hurt 
Patriotism, with ever-deepening, ever-widening fervour, for the space 
Of sjx-and- thirty hours. 

v The thirty-six hours past, on Saturday the 13th, one beholds a new 
spectacle: Tire Rue de Varennes, and neighbouring Boulevard des 
Invalides, covered with a mixed flowing multitude: the Castries Hotel 
gone distracted, devil-ridden, belching from every window, Teds with 
clothes and curtains*, plate of silver and gold with filigree, mirrors, 
pictures, images, commodes, chiffoniers, and endless crockery and 
jingle: amid steady popular cheers, absolutely without theft: for there 
goes a cry, ‘He shall be hanged that steals a nail 1 . It is a Piebiscitum, 
or informal iconoclastic Decree of the Common People, in the course 
of being executed i— The Municipality sit tremulous; deliberating 1 
whether they will hang out the Drapean Rouge and Martial Law: 
National Assembly, part in loud wail, part in hardly suppressed ap- 
* r plause: Abbe Maury unable to decide whether the iconoclastic Pleb? ' 
amount to forty thousand or to two hundred thousand. „ 
Deputations, swift messengers, for it is at a distance over the River, 
'come and go. Lafayette and National Guards, though without Drop can 
M Rouge, get under way; apparently in no hot haste. Nay, arrived pn 
' the scene, Lafayette 'salutes with doffed, hat, before ordering to fix 
< / ' 
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bayonets. What Avails it? The Plebeian 'Court of Cassation', as Ca-';£? 


mtlle might punningly name it, lias done its work; steps forth, 'with' 


, vW 


unbuttoned vest, with pockets turned inside out: sack, and just ravage, 
not plunder* With inexhaustible patience, the Hero of two Worlds rV< 
remonstrates, persuasively, with a kind of sweet constraint, though r * 
also with fixed bayonets, dissipates, hushes down: on the morrow if ^ 


is once more all as usual. 
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Considering which things, however, Duke Castries may justly 'write* 
to the President’, justly transport himself across the Marches; to raise * 
a corps, or do what else is in him. Royalism totally abandons that ? 
Bobadilian method of contest, and the twelve Spadassins return to^ 
Switzerland, — or even to Dreamland through the Horn-gate, which- v 
soever their true home is. Nay Editor Prudhomme is authorized "“to *j 
publish a curious thing: WVe are authorized to publish’, says he, dull-'' 
blustering Publisher, 'that M. Boj'er, champion of good Patriots, is * * 
at the head of Fifty Spadasstnkide or Bully-# f/fcrs. His Address is:** n 
Passage du Bois-de-Boulogne, Faubourg St. Denis’. 1 One ofithe strang- 1 % 
est Institutes, this of Champion Boyer and the Bully-killers I Whose V? 
services, however * are not wanted; Royalism having abandoned the 
rapier-method, as plainly impracticable. x 


CHAPTER IV 


TO PLY OR NOT TO FLY 

^ 9 

The truth is, Royalism sees itself verging towards sad extremities; v 
nearer and nearer daily. From over the Rhine it comes asserted that ^ 
r the King in Ins Tuileries is not free: this the poor King may contra- 
dict, with the official mouth, but in bis heart feels often to be undent* 
able. Civil Constitution of the Clergy, Decree of ejectment agaffist 
Dissidents from it . not even to this latter, though almost his conscience 
rebels, can he say Nay; but, after two months 7 hesitating, signs this „ ^ 
also. It was r on January 2 istk of this 17-01, that he signed it, to the 
sorrow of his poor heart yet, on another Twenty-first of January! 
Whereby come Dissident ejected Priests, unconquerable Martyrs ac- ^ 
cording to some, incurable chicaning Traitors according to others. And * 
so there has arrived what we once foreshadowed; with Religion, hr 
with the Cant and Echo of Religion, all France is rent asunder in a ^ 
x Revolutions de Pans (in Hist Pad. viii 440)* * , t 
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; •; they inay name Inm^T/Hfhorn^ , 

5®ito*^vcsp6ctcd f Id whom little is given! Bine , National Guards 
v riictrilttlba^^ ^ Xafay€tte, ;thin consiituponal TP^dantj clear* , 

, *ibin , inflexible, as water tamed fo.thux ice; whom no Queen's heart -. J' 
* tan Jove. ,Na tional Assembly, its pavilion spread where we know, sits- 
- : near, bvvkcepiag continual hubbub. From without, nothing but Hand , 

■ ; Revolt?, sack of Castries Hotels, riots and seditions; riots Norl and' V 
,?outhr-ut Aix, at Douai, at Retort Uses, Perpignan, At Nismes. and - 
'that incurable Avignon of the Pope's: a continual crackling and split* 

!, terihg of riots from the whole face of France;~testifying how electric * % 
df grows, Add only the hard winter, the famished strikes of operatives'; ' 
•tidfc continual running-bass of Scarcity, ground-tone and basis of , all : 

- other 'Discords \ ' . ; ■ ,7/ “ 


j^ ^.Tbeplah of Royalty, so far as it can be said to have any fi^ed plan, 
vfe stiil,' as ever, that of hying towards the frontiers* In very truth, the; ■ ; 
: brJy plan of the smallest promise for ill Fly to B Gallic; bristle yoitrsclf 
; round with cannon, served by your ‘forty- thousand undebauched Ger^ . f 
\mansb summon the. National Assembly to follow you, summon wimtv • 
of it is Royalist, Constitutional, gainable by money: dissolve the;resl, 

;; Jay graposhoi if need.b e. Let Jacobinism and Revolt, with one wild wail, ~ 
* fly botc Infinite Spate ; dri van by grapeshot. Thunder over France' with . 1 
thecannon’s mouth; commanding, not entreating, that this riot cease. ; 
And then; to rule afterwards with utmost possible ConsUtulfbnality;; , t 
, doing j usKcOj loving mercy; 'befog Shepherd of this Indigent /People,' f 
mot ^Shearer, merely, and S heph erd’s-sf mbit ude ! All this, if yb dare. 

. If ye dare not, then,, in Heaven's name, go to sleep’; other handsome 
* : altensattve svfems none. ; * ' ' a * e y ' ■ t ..If . 7 

; * .Nayyit were perhaps possible; with a man to do it.; ForVitsuch, - 
. inexpressible whirlpool of Babylonish confusions (which our Em rs) : : ;v 
5 cannot be stilled by .man, but only by Time, and men, a man' miyvi 
.^'moderate its parox>^ins t may balance and sway, attd keep, himielf^ 
- unSwralowedon'.thb'top of it, — as several men and Kings in; these 'dayst; 
J/dohMtfdt b possible -for a man; men will obey, a man; that ^W-zdnofy.;; 
n 'tms > and name him reverently their RcttH&fagipv King. Bid not ’Cbarr 
;{lemagne rtilefCbnsider too whether he had . smooth times of ut;.hahgiri§;^ 
'.Tbuf-tluiusand ;S^xbnsVover. the Weser-Bridgc 7 , at one 1 dread siypop^\ 
fSo ISewfe:pvhd' khtfe hut, ’ in this same distracted fanatic France 



•/;tK^ ilK ; e : Compjcxioned ; iad 

: fof Vthe : present!; ^Lieutenant; iri the/ Artillery-service," Vwhb in& ; -Sat| 
-/studying ^Mathetet ics’aillnenine ? The same who-%Illeil4njttf|Aom^ 
: /mg 'to correct 'proof-sheets ;dt \Dqle,', arid' enjoyed ra ; : frugaf^ 

Jo^ whither alsoTarhed Generai:Paolj| 

bis friend is gone, in these very.days, to see old scenes in native ;Corsicaf| 
;fed what Democratic good can he done there. : <■■ > , ; s V* . 

, /Royalty never executes the evasion-plan, yet n ever " abandon s it ;fi 
: living in variable hope", undecisive, till fortune shall decide: In'ulmoist^ 
* secrecy-' a .brisk ‘Correspondence goes on with Bouilld; there- is /also? 
. a plot, which emerges more than once,- for carrying the King to Rooen:^ 
; pldtafter plot, emerging and submerging, like ignes - fahn inTouK 
weather; which lead no whither. ‘About ten o’clock at night’, theHe-V 
reditary Representative, in part ic quanta, with the Queen, with Brother ' 
Monsieur, and Madame, sits playing *un$k\ or whist Usher Uampah; 
.enters mysteriously, with a message he only half comprehends: Hbwzb 
certain Comte D 'Inisdal waits -anxiously in the outer antechamber ;'^ 
National Colonel/ Captain of the watch for this night, is gained over';.-; 
post-horses ready all the way ; party of Noblesse sitting armed, d^ter^ 
mined; Avill his Majesty, before midnight, consent to go? Profound/- 
/silence* Campan waiting with upturned ear. ‘Did your Majestjrhcair 
what Campan said?’ asks the Queen. ‘Yes, I heard’, answers Majesty;:* 
' arid plays on. “ J Twa$ a pretty couplet, that of Campan J s 7 , hints' M^h; 
sieur/Who at times showed a pleasant wit: Majesty, still unresponsive]/ 
plays wish / ‘After all, one must say something to Campan’, remarks the. 
>Queeri. ‘Tell M. DlnlsdaB, said the King, and the Queen puts anV 
•> emphasis on it, ‘That the lving cannot consent to be forced away 5 ^/ 
‘/i leelfsaid DTnlsdal, whislang round, peaking himself into,fIamepf/ 
imiahcjf’* Ve have the risk; we are to have all the blame if Jt fmljyy 
/-fend vanishes, he and his plot; as will-o’-wisps do. The Queen safciill - 
fiif/in tlie night, packing jewels; but it came to nothing; in that peaked^ 
feme of irritancy the will-o’-wisp had gone out. ' //:-/ 

' / tittlebope there is in. ail this. Alas, with whom to fly? Our loyal 
Gardes-du-Cprps, ever since the Insurrection of Women, are/dis- 
bandedpgone to their homes; gone, many of them, across the Rhine:; 
tOTOtds Cobleritz and Exiled Princes: brave Miomandre and, braVe/- 
Tarclivet, these . faithful Two, haye received,’ in nocturnal interview/ 
with both . Maj esties/lheir viaticum of'gold louis, .of heart-felkthankS’ 

. 1 See ITist Pari, Bcrtrancl-Mokville, &c. , v \ \ r 

3 - 2 Camp.itC‘ifPiosk <■ N -1 *• T- ' I ^ J' 
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front a Qaecn's lips, though unluckily f his Majesty stood, back io fire, 
not speaking *; 1 and do now dine through the Provinces; recounting 
bmfsbreudth escapes, insurrectionkry horrors. Great horrors; to be 
swallowed yet of greater. But, on the whole, what a falling off from the 
old splendour of Versailles! Here in this poor Tuileries a National 
Brewer-Colonel, sonorous Santerre, parades officially behind her 
Majesty's chair. Our high dignitaries all Bed over the Rhine; noth- 
ing how to be gained at Court; but hopes, for which life itself must 
be risked! Obscure busy men frequent the back stairs; with hearsays, 
Tdhd-projects, unfruitful fanfaronades. Young Royalists, at the Thi&tre 
xk V<ti?devi(lc, ‘sing couplets’; if that could do anything. Royalists 
enough, Captains on furlough, burnt-out Seigneurs, may likewise be 
met with, ‘in the Cafe de Valois, and at Meet the Restaurateur 7 sk 
There they fan one another into high loyal glow T ; drink, in such wine 
as can be procured, confusion to Sansculottism; show purchased dirks, 
of an improved structure, made to order; and, greatly daring, dine." 
It is in these places, in these months, that the epithet Sansculotte first 
gets applied to indigent Patriotism; in the last age we had Gilbert 
Sansculotte, the indigent Poet . 5 Destitute-of-Breecbes; a mournful 
Destitution; which however, if Twenty millions share it, may become 
more effective than most Possessions! 

Meanwhile, amid this vague dim whirl of fanfaronades, wind-proj- 
ects, poniards made to order, there does disclose itself one punctum - 
salkns of life and feasibility: the finger of Mirabeau! Mirabeau and 
the Queen of France have met; have parted with mutual trust! It is 
strange; secret as the Mysteries; but it is indubitable. Mirabeau took 
horse, one evening; and rode westward, unattended, — to see Friend 
ClaViete in that country house of his? Before getting to Claviere’s, 
the much-musing horseman struck aside to a back gate of the Garden 
of Saint-Cloud: some Duke D’Aremberg, or the like, was there to 
introduce him; the Queen was not far; on a ‘round knoll, rond point, 
the highest of the Garden of Saint-Cloud*, he beheld the Queen’s face; 
spake with her, alone, under the void canopy of Night. What an inter- 
view; fateful secret for us, after all searching; like the colloquies of 
the gods! 4 She called him f a Mirabeau 1 : elsewhere we read that she 
bvas charmed with him’, the wild submitted Titan; as indeed it is 
among the honourable tokens of this high ill-fated heart that no mind 
of any endowment, no Mirabeau, nay no Bnrnave, no Demount, ever 
came face to face with her but, in spite of all prepossessions* she was 

1 Camprm, xi. tochxoi. 3 Merrier. Nouveau Paris, hi. 204. 

Dasipmartm, iL 12$. * Catupan, ii c 17. 
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forced to recognize it, to draw nigli to it, with trust. High Imperial' 
heart; with the instinctive attraction towards all that had any height! 
‘You know not the Queen’, said Mirabeau once in confidence C*heri 
force of mind is prodigious; she is a man for courage’. 1 — And so, under 
the void Night, on the crown of that knoll, she has spoken with a 
Mirabeau; he has kissed loyally the queenly hand, and said with 
enthusiasm; ‘.Madame, the Monarchy is saved!’ — Possible? The For* 
eign Powers, mysteriously sounded, gave favourable guarded response ; 2 
Bouille is at Metz, and could find forty- thousand Sure Germans. With 
a Mirabeau for head, and a Bouille for hand, something verily i$ pos- 
sible, — if Fate intervene not. 

But figure under what thousandfold wrappages, and cloaks of dark- 
ness, Royalty, meditating these things, must involve itself. There are 1 
men with ‘Tickets of Entrance’; there are chivalrous consultings, mys- 
terious plottings. Consider also whether, involve as it like, plotting“Roy- v 
alty can escape the glance of Patriotism; lynx-eyes, by the ten thou- 
sandj fixed on it, which see in the dark! Patriotism knows much: knows 
the dirks made to order, and can specify the shops; knows Sieur 
Motier’s legions of mouchatds; the Tickets of Entree , and men 4 in 
black; and how plan of evasion succeeds plan, — or may be supposed to 
succeed it. 'Then conceive the couplets chanted at the Theatre dc 
Vaudeville ; or worse, the whispers, significant nods of traitors in. mous- 
tackios. Conceive, on the other hand, the loud cry of alarm that came 
through the Hundred-and-Thirty Journals; the Dionysius'-Ear of each 
of the Forty-eight Sections, wakeful night and day. * 

Patriotism is patient of much; not patient of all. The CafS 
Procopc- has sent, visibly along the streets, a Deputation of Patriots, 
Ho expostulate with bad Editors’, by trustful word of mouth: singular 
to see and hear. The bad Editors promise to amend* but do not. Depu- 
tations for change of Ministry were many; Mayor Bailly joining even 
with Cordelier Danton in such ; and they have prevailed. With what 
profit? Of Quacks, willing or constrained to be Quacks, the race is 
everlasting: Ministers Duportaii and Dutertre will have to manage 
much as Ministers TatoUr-du-Pin and Cice did. So weltets the con- 
fused world. 

But now, beaten on for ever by such inextricable contradictory in- 
fluences and evidences, what is the indigent French Patriot, in these 
unhappy days, to believe, and walk by? Uncertainty all; except that 
he is wi etched, indigent; that a glorious Revolution, the wonder of 

1 Dumont, p. sir. 

- ^orrtopondance Secrete (in Hist. Pari, viik 169-73). 
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thc'Cniy^styhas hitherto brought neither Biead not Peace; bemg 
marred ( TbV- traitors, difficult lo discover Traitors that dwell in the 
dark, invisible there; — or seen for moments, m pallid dubious twilight, 
stealthily vanishing thither 1 Preternatural Suspicion once more rules 
the minds of mem 

} Nobody here, writes Carra, of the Annahs Pairtetiqucs, so early 
as the first of February, 4 Can entertain a doubt of the constant obstinate 
project these people have on foot to get the King sway; or of the 
perpetual succession of ma mvuvres they employ for thath Nobody* 
the watchful Mother of Patriotism deputed two Members to her Daugh- 
ter at Versailles, to examine bow the matter looked there* Well, and 
there? Patriotic Carra continue^: ‘The Report of these two deputies 
we all heard with our own ears last Saturday, They went with others 
of Versailles* to inspect (he Kings Stables, also the stables of the 
whilom Gardes - d v~€or ps; they found there from seven to eight hun- 
dred horses standing always saddled and bridled* ready for the road 
a moments notice. The same deputies, moreover, saw with their 
„ own two e>es several Royal Carriages, which men were even then 
busy loading with large well-stuffed luggage-bass', leather caws, as we 
call them, ‘laches de cuk; the Royal Arms on the panels almost en- 
tirely effaced*. Momentous enough! Also ‘on the same day the whole 
* MiiriehaussiCy or Cavalry Police, did assemble with arms, horse* and 
baggage’, — and disperse again* They want the King over the marches, 
Unit so Emperor Leopold and the German Princes, whose troops are 
ready* may have a pretext for beginning; ‘Ibis’, adds Carra, *is the 
word of the riddle; this is the reason why our fugitive Aristocrats are 
now -.making levies of men on the frontiers; expecting that, one of 
these mornings, the Executive Chief Magistrate will be brought over 
to fhenviind the civil war commence k 1 
If indeed the Executive Chief Magistrate, bagged, say In one of these 
leather caws, were once brought safe over to them! Rut the strangest 
thing of ail is, that Patriotism, whether barking at a venture, or guided 
by some instinct of preternatural sagacity, is actually barking aright 
this time; at something, not at nothing. Bouilie’s Secret Correspond- 
cnee, since made public, testifies as much. 

Nay, It is undeniable, visible to all, that Mcsdapm the King's Aunb 
as e taking steps for departure; asking passports of the Ministry, safe- 
^conducts of the Municipality; which Marat warns all men to beware 
of* They will carry gold with them, ‘these old JUguimP; nay they will 
carry the Httle Dauphin, ’having nursed a changeling, for some time, 
* CtaA Newspaper, isl Peb. mi (m Hi Park vc 30). 
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to leave in his stead I’ besides, they arenas some light substance^ ung 1 , 
Njp, to show how the wind, sits; a kind of’proofdrite you fly .oft 'to 
ascertain whether the grand paper-kite, Evasion of the King, may 
mount! v ~ T 

In these alarming circumstances, Patriotism is not wanting to itself^ 
Municipality deputes to the King; Sections depute to the Municipality^ 
a National Assembly will soon stir* Meanwhile, behold, on the ipthl 
of February 1791, Mesdames, quitting Bellevue and Versailles with 
all privacy, are off! Towards Rome, seemingly; or one knows not 
whither. They are not without King’s passports, countersigned; and 
what is more to the purpose, a serviceable Escort. The Patriotic Mayor; 
or Mayotlet of the Village of Moret tried to detain them: but brisk" 
Louis de Narbonne, of the Escort, dashed off at hand-gallop; returned 
soon with thirty dragoons, and victoriously cut them out. And so the 
poor ancient women go their way; to the terror of France and Paris, 
whose nervous excitability is become extreme. Who else would hinder 
poor Loque and GraUfo, now grown so old, and fallen into such imex^ 
pected circumstances, when gossip itself turning only on terrors and 
horrors is no longer pleasant to the mind, and you cannot get so much 
as an orthodox confessor in peace. — from going what way soever the 
hope of any solacemcnt might lead them? ^ ] 

They go, poor ancient dames, — whom the heart were hard that dicl 
not pity: the}' go; with palpitations, with unmelodious suppressed 
screechings; all France screeching and cackling, in loud ^suppressed, 
terror, behind and on both hands of them : such mutual suspicion is 
among men. At Arnay 3 e Due, above half-way to the frontiers; a 
Patriotic, Municipality and Populace again takes courage to stop them: 
Louis Narbonne must now back to Paris, must consult the National 
Assembly. National Assembly answers, not without an effort, that 
Mesdames may go. Whereupon Paris rises worse than ever, screeching 
half-distracted. Tufleries and precincts are filled with women and men," 
while the National Assembly debates this question of questions; La- 
fayette is needed at night for dispersing them, and the streets are to 
be illuminated. Commandant Berthier, a Berthier before whom are 
great things unknown, lies for the present under blockade at Bellevue 
in Versailles, By no tactics could he get Mesdames’ Luggage stirred 
from the Courts there; frantic Versaillese women came screaming 
about him; his very troops cut the wagon-traces; he ^retired tp the 
interior’, waiting better times . 1 , 

Nay, In these same hours, while Mesdames, hardly cut out front 

1 Caxnpaa* it 132. ^ 
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Moret by the sabred edge, are driving rapidly, to foreign parts, anfl 
not 'yet stopped at Arnay, their august Nephew poor Monsieur, al 
Paris, has dived deep into Ms cellars Of the Luxembourg for shelter ; 
and/ according to Moatgailkrd, can hardly be persuaded up again 
Serecbhmg multitudes cn\ iron that Luxembourg of his: drawn tkitka 
fey report of his departure; hut at sight and sound of Monsieur* the} 
become crowing multitudes; and escort Madame and him to tin 
Tu defies with viuats. 1 It is a state of nervous excitability such as iev 
nations know* 


CHAPTER V 

THE D\Y OF POKTVKDS 

Oa, again, what means this visible reparation of the Castle of Vin- 
cennes? Other Jails being all crowded with prisoners, new space -is 
wanted here: that is the Municipal account. For in such changing of 
Judicatures, Pavlemcnts being abolished, and New Courts but just set 
Up, prisoners have accumulated. Not to say that in these times of dis- 
cord and dub-law, offences and committals are, at my rate, more 
numerous Which Municipal account, dees it not sufficiently explain 
'the phenomenon? Surely, to repair the Castle of Vincennes was of all 
enterprises that an enlightened Municipality could Undertake, the 
most innocent. 

Not so } however, does neighbouring Saint-Antoinc look on it: Saint- 
Antoine to whom these peaked turrets and grim donjons, all too near 
her own dmk dwelling, are of themselves an 00*6000, Was not Vin- 
cennes a kind of minor Bastille? Great Diderot and Philosophes have 
bun in durance heie; gieat Mimbeau, in disastrous eclipse^ for fortyv 
ivfo months. And now when the old Bastille has become a dancing- 
ground (had any one the mirJh to dance), and its stones are getting: 
built into the Pont Louis-Sme, does this minor, comparative insignifi- 
cance of a Bastille flank itself with fiesh-hewn nnilliom, spread out 
tyrannous wings; menacing Patriotism? New space for prisoners: and 
what prisoners? A D’OrHans, with the chief Patriots on the tip of the 
Left? It is said, there runs ‘a subtenanean passage* all the way from 
the Tuilerics hither. Who knows ? Paris, mined with quarries and cata- 
combs* does hang wondrous over the abyss; Paris was once to be blown 
tip,— though the ponder, when we went to look, had got withdrawn. 
A Tnflcries, sold to Austria and Coblentz, should have no subterranean 
* ;k sSa * Deux Anus, \i c ; j* 
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passage. Out of which might not Coblentz or Austria issue, some mom - 1 
ing; and, with cannon of long range, ‘joudroyed, belhiinder a {bairioiicd 
Saint- Antoine into smoulder and ruin! , 

So meditates the benighted soul of Saint-Antoine, as it sees the 
aproned workmen, in early spring, busy on these towers. An official- < 
speaking Municipality, a Sicur Motier with his legions of mouchards) * 
deserve no trust at all. Were Patriot Santerre, indeed, Commander! 
But the sonorous Brewer commands only our own Battalion: of such*- 
secrets he can explain nothing, knows nothing, perhaps suspects mudO 
And so the work goes on; and afflicted benighted Saint-Antoine hears * 
rattle of hammers, sees stones suspended in air. 1 

Saint-Antoine prostrated the first great Bastille: will it falter over 
this comparative insignificance of a Bastille? Friends, what if we tookT 
pikes, firelocks, sledgehammers ; and helped ourselves! — Speedier is 
no remedy; nor so certain. On the 28th day of February, Saint-Antoine 
turns out, as it has now often done; and, apparently with little super- 
fluous tumult, moves eastward to that eye-sorrow of Vincennes. With 
grave voice of authoritj', no need of bullying and shouting, Saint- 1 
Antoine signifies to parties concerned there, that its purpose is, To, 
have this suspicious Stronghold razed level with the general soil of 
the country. Remonstrance may be proffered, with zeal; but it avails 
not. The outer gate goes up, drawbridges tumble; iron window-stanch-, 
ions, smitten out with sledgehammers, become iron-crowbars: it rains 
a rain of furniture, stone-masses, slates: with chaotic clatter and 
rattle, Demolition clatters down. And now hasty expresses rush through 
the agitated streets, to warn Lafayette, and the Municipal and De- 
partmental Authorities, Rumour warns a National Assembly, a Royal 
Tuileiies, and all men who care to hear it: That Saint-Antoine is up; 
that Vincennes, and probably the last remaining Institution of the 
Country, is coming down. 2 

Quick, then I Let Lafayette roll his drums and fly eastward; for to 
all Constitutional Patriots this is again bad news. And you, ye Friends 
of Royalty, snatch your poniards of improved structure, made to order ; 
your swotd-canes, secret arms, and tickets of entry; quick, by back- 
stairs passages, rally round the Son of Sixty Kings. An effervescence 
probably got up by D’Orldans and Company, for the overthrow of 
Throne and Altar: it is said her Majesty shall be put in prison, put 
out of the w T ay; what then will his Majesty be? Clay for the Sanscu- 
lottic Potter! Or were it impossible to fly this day; a brave Noblesse 

x Montgaillard, ii. 2$$. 
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< suddenly all rallying? Peril threatens* hope invites: Dukes de Vifie- 
1 qyter* de Duras* Gentlemen of the 1 Chamber give Tickets and admit- 
tance; a brave Noblesse is suddenly all rallying. Now were the "time 
tn "falksword in hand on those gentry there*, could it be done with 
effect. 

-Hie Hero of two Worlds is on Ins white charger: blue Nationals, 
horse and foot, hurrying eastward; San ter re, with the Samt-AntoinC 
Battalion, is already there, — apparently indisposed to act. Heavy- 
laden-Hero of two Worlds, what tasks are these! The jeerings, pro- 
vocative gambolling? of that Patriot Suburb, which is all out on the 
streets now', are hard to endure; unwashed Patriots jeering in sulky 
sport; one unwashed Patriot c selringthe General by the booth to mv 
diorse him. Santerre, ordered to fire, makes answer obliquely, "These 
are the men that took rite Bastille*; and not a trigger stirs. Neither 
date the Vincennes Magistracy give warrant of arrestment* or the 
smallest countenance: wherefore the General 'will take it on himself* 
to anesb By promptitude, by cheerful adroitness, patience and brisk 
valour without limits, the riot may be again Uoodiessly appeased. 

Meanwhile, the rest of Paris, with more or less unconcern, may mind 
the rest of its business: for what is this but an effervescence, of which 
there are now so many? The National Assembly* in one of its stormiest 
moods* is debating a Law against Emigration; Mirabeau declaring 
.aloud, 4 J swear beforehand that I will not obey itk Mirabenu is often 
at Urn Tribune this day, with endless impediments from without ; wUh 

* the old unabated energy from within. What can murmurs and clamours, 
from Left or from Right, do to this man; like Teneriffe or Atlas urnre- 
moved? With dear thought; with strong bass-voice, though at first 

, low* uncertain, he claims audience* sv,u>s the storm of nieir anon the 
sound of Min waxes, softens; he rises into far-sounding melodj' of 
strength, triumphant, which subdues all hearts; his rude seamed face, 
desoLUcv fire scathed, becomes fire-ht* and radiates: once again men 
fed, in these beggarly ages, what h the potency and omnipotent of 
monk word on the souls of moa, T will triumph or be tom in frag- 
meats*, he was once heard to say. "Silence*, he cries now, in strong 
1 word of command* in imperial consciousness of strength, "Silence, the 

, thirty voices, Silence aux trenle voix ! T — and Robespierre and the 
' 1 Thirty Voices die into muttering!** and the Law is once more as Mira* 
" beau would have it. 

How different, at the same instant* is General Lafayette’s street- 

* eloquence; wrangling with sonorous Brewers, with an ungr imnmtica! 
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» Saint-Antoine! Most different, again, from both is the Cafe-de-Valoisf 
eloquence, and suppressed fanfaronade, of this multitude of tnen with; 

> Tickets of Entry; who are now inundating the Corridors of the Tailed 
ries. Such things can go on simultaneously in ohe City. How much *< 
more in one Country, in one Planet with its discrepancies, every Hay 
a mere crackling infinitude of discrepancies, — which ^nevertheless" do sj 
yield some coherent net-product, though an infinitesimally small one 1 , 
But be this as it may, Lafayette has saved Vincennes; and is matdw; 
ing homewards with some dozen of arrested demolitionisls. Royalty 
is not yet saved nor indeed specially endangered. But to the King’s J 
Constitutional Guard, to these old Gardes Francises, or Centre Grena - 5 
diers, as it chanced to be, this affluence of men with Tickets of Entry 
is becoming more and more unintelligible, Is his Majesty verily fef„ v 
Metz, then; to be carried off by these men, on the spur of the instant^ 
That revolt of Saint-Antoine got up by traitor Royalists for a stalk~£ 
ing-horse? Keep a sharp outlook, ye Centre Grenadiers on duty here: * 
good never came from the ‘men in black’. Nay they have cloak?/ 
rldingotcs; some of them leather-breeches, boots, — as if for instant . 
riding 1 Or what is this that sticks visible from the lapelle of Chevalier 
de Court ? 1 Too like the handle of some cutting or stabbing instru-; 
meet! He glides and goes; and still the dudgeon sticks from his left i 
lapelle. 'Hold, Monsieur! ’ — a Centre Grenadier clutches him; clufches- 
the protrusive dudgeon, whisks it out in the face of the world: by 
Heaven, a very dagger; hunting-knife or whatsoever you will call it, 
fit to drink the life of Patriotism!! r * 


So fared it with Chevalier de Court, early in the day; no£ without 
noise; not without commentaries. And now this continually increasing' 
multitude at nightfall? Have they daggers too? Alas, with them too, 
after angry parleying?, there has begun a groping and a rummaging; v 
all men in black, spite of their Tickets of Entry, are clutched by the 
collar, and groped. Scandalous to think of: for always, as the diik/ 
sworejeane, pistol, or were it but tailor’s bodkin, is found on him ? and- f 
with loud scorn drawn forth from him, he, the hapless man in black, 
isfiung all too rapidly down stairs. Flung; and ignominiously descends, 
head foremost; accelerated by ignominious shovings irom sentry after 
sentry; nay, as is written, by smiting?, twitchings, — spurnings d pos- 
teriori, not to be named. Jn this accelerated way, emerges, uncertain^ 
which end uppermost, man after man in black, through all issues, iiiio * 
the Tufleries Garden; Emerges, alas, into the arms of an indignant * * 
multitude, now gathered and gathering there, in the hour of dusk; to * 


* Weber, a. 2S6. 
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$ee what is toward* and whether the Hereditary Representative 1$ 
-carried .of? or not. Hapless men m black; at last convicted of poniards 
made to order; convicted ^Chevaliers of the Poniardl 5 Within h as'the 
burning ship; without is as the deep sea* Within is no help; bis 
Majesty, looking forth, one moment, from hi? interior sanctuaries, 
coldly bids all visitors ‘give up their weapons’; and shuts the door 
again* The weapons given up form a heap; the convicted Chevaliers 
of iheTomard keep descending pellmeil, with impetuous velocity; and 
at the bottom of all staircases, the mixed multitude receives them* 
hustles, buffets, chases and disperses them . 1 

Such sight meets Lafayette, in the dusk of the evening, as he re- 
turns, successful with difficulty at Vincennes: Sansculotte Scylla 
- hardly weathered, here is Aristocrat Chary bdis gurgling under his ieel 
The patient Hero of two Worlds almost loses temper. He accelerates, 
does not retard, the flying Chevaliers; delivers, indeed, this or the 
other hunted Loyalist of quality* but rates him in bitter words, such 
as the hour suggested ; such as no saloon could pardon. Hero ill-bested ; 
hanging, so to speak, in mid air; hateful to Rich divinities above; 
hateful to Indigent mortals below! Duke de Villequier, Gentleman of 

* the Chamber, gets such contumelious rating, in presence of all people 
there, that he may see good first to exculpate himself in the News- 
papers; then* that not prospering, to retire over the Frontiers, and 
begin plotting at Brussels,- His apartment will stand vacant; usefuller, 
n$ we may find, than when it stood occupied. 

So jly the Chevaliers of the Poniard; hunted of Patriotic men, 
shamefully in the thickening dusk. A dim miserable business; bom of 
darkness; dying away there in the thickening dusk and dimness. In 
the midst of which, however* let the reader discern clearly one figure 
running for its life: Crispin-Catfline d'Espremenil, — for the last time, 

« or the last but one. It is not yet three yerrs since these same Centre 
Grenadiers, Gardes Francoises then* marched him towards the Calypso 
Isles, in the grey of the May morning; and he and they have got thus 
far* Buffeted, beaten down, delivered by popular Petion, he might well 
answer bitterly: ‘'And I too, Monsieur, have been carried on the Peo- 
ple's shoulders V 5 A fact which popular Petlon, if he like, can meditate, 

* But happily, one way and another, the speedy night covers up this 
ignominious Day of Poniards; and the Chevaliers escape, though mal- 
treated, with torn coat-skirts and heavy hearts, to their respective 

J dwelling-houses. Riot twofold is quelled; and little blood shed, if it" 

* * -1 Hist. Part h. 730-48, 3 Bee Mercier, il, 40, 202. * 
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be not -insignificant- ■blood Jrom: the nose: Vincennes stands undembj-{j 
faked, reparable; and tlie. Hereditary -Representative has nbtvb'b&t! 
stolen, nor the Queen smuggled into Prison.- A day Jong remembered*^; 
commented on with loud' hahas and deep grumblings; with bittern 
scomfulness of triumph, bitter rancour of defeat. Royalism, as'hsudlfv 
imputes it to D’Orleans and the Anarchists intent on insuUing-Majesty V.i 
Patriotism, hs usual, to- Royalists, and even Constitutionalists, intent 'l 
on stealing Majesty to Metz: we^also as usual, to Preternatural Siisv 
picion, and Phoebus Apollo having made himself like the Night, 


. Thus, however, has the reader seen, in an unexpected arena, oh this i 
■fast day of February 1791, the Three long-contending elements cdf 
.French Society .dashed forth into singular comico-tragical collision; ;-; 
acting and reacting openly to the eye. Constitutionalism, at once quelF/ 
ing Sansculottic riot at Vincennes,, and Royalist treachery in: /the* 
Tuileries, is great, this day, and prevails. As for poor Royalism, tossed 
to and fro in that manner, its daggers all left in a heap, what canzone: 
think of it? Every dog, the Adage says, has its day: has it, has .had; 
IQ or will have it. For tire present, the day is Lafayette’s and the ' 
Constitution’s. Nevertheless Hunger and Jacobinism, fast growing; 
fanatical, still work; their da} 7 , were they once fanatical, will com&‘ 
’Hitherto, in all tempests, Lafayette, like some divine Sea-ruler, raises-., 
his serene head: the. upper Aeolus’ blasts fty back to their caves, like; 
foolish unbidden winds; the under sea-billows they had vexed into 
fcoth.ailay themselves. But if, as we often write, the 5«6marine Titanic/ 
Fire-powers came into play, the Ocean-bed from beneath being burs ft' 
If they hurled Poseidon Lafayette and his Constitution out of Space; 
and j in the Titanic melly, sea were mixed with sky? - \ 


CHAPTER VI 

HTRABEAU 

The, Spirit of .France waxes ever more acrid, feversick: to wards, the 
final outburst; of dissolution and delirium. Suspicion rules all xnihdsr 
contending ^parties' cannot now commingle; stand separated sheer 
asunder, eyeing . one; :another, in. most aguish mood, of’ cold terror, 
or hot;ra ge, * Counter-Revolution, Bays- of Poniards,. Castries Duels;/ 
Flight- of Mesdaniei, ,of /Monsieur ' and Royalty! Journalism shrills’ 
eyer louder its cry of; f alarm. The sleepless Dionysius’s Ear of the 
Forty-eight Sections, how feverishly quick has it grown ^convulsing 
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with strange pangs the whole sick Body, as in such sleeplessness and 
sickness the ear will do! 

Since Royalists get Poniards made to order, and a Si ear Motier is 
no better than be should be f shall not Patriotism too, even of the 
indigent soil, have Pikes, secondhand Firelocks, in readiness for tire 
worst? The anvils ring, during this March month, with hammering of 
Pikes. A Constitutional Municipality promulgated its Placard, that 
no citizen except the "active 7 or cash-citizen was entitled to have arms; 
but there rose, instantly responsive, such a tempest of astonishment 
from Club and Section, that the Constitutional Placard, almost next 
morning, had to cover itself up, and die away into inanity, in a second 
improved edition. 1 So the hammering continues; as all that it be- 
tokens does. 

Mark, again, how the extreme tip of the Left is mounting in favour, 
if not in its own National Hall, yet with the Nation, especially with 
Paris. For in such universal panic of doubt, the opinion that is sure of 
itself, as the meagrest opinion may the soonest be, is the one to which 
all men will rally. Great is Belief, were it never so meagre; and leads 
captive the doubting heart. Incorruptible Robespierre has been elected 
Public Accuser in our new Courts of Judicature; virtuous P&ion, it 
is thought, may rise to be Mayor. Cordelier Danton, called also by 
triumphant majorities, sits at the Departmental Council-table; col- 
league there of Mirabeau. Of incorruptible Robespierre it was long ago 
predicted that he might go far, mean meagre mortal though he was; 
for Doubt dwelt not in him. 

Under which circumstances ought not Royalty likewise to cease 
doubting, and begin deciding and acting? Royalty has always that 
sure trump-card in its hand: Flight out of Paris. Which sure trump- 
card Royalty, as v/e see, keeps ever and anon clutching at, grasping; 
and swashes it forth tentatively; yet never tables it, still puts it 
back again. Play it, 0 Royalty! If there be a chance left, this seems 
it, and verily the last chance; and now every hour is rendering this a 
doubtftiHer. Alas, one would so fain both fly and not fly; play one’s 
card and have it to play. Royalty, in all human likelihood, will not 
play its trump-card till the honours, one after one, be mainly lost; and 
such trumping of it prove to be the sudden finish, of the game I 

Here accordingly a question always arises; of the prophetic sort; 
which cannot now be answered. Suppose Mirabeau, with whom Roy- 
oily takes deep counsel, as with a Prime Minister that cannot yet 
legally avow himself as such, had got his arrangements completed? 

5 Ordarmaisce efo xy Maw i7$r (Hist Pari. ir. 257). 
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Arrangements he has; far-stretching plans that dawn fitfully on us;, > 
by fragments, in the confused darkness. Thirty Departments ready lo V 
sign loyal Addresses, of prescribed tenor; King carried out of Paris,' > 
hut only to Compiegne and Rouen, hardly to Met*, since, Once fori*, 
-all, no Emigrant rabble shall take the lead in it: National Assembl/l , 
consenting, by dint of loyal Addresses, by management, by force* of 
Rouille, to hear reason, and follow thither! 1 Was it so, on these*' 
terms, that Jacobinism and Mirabeau were then to grapple, in their * 
Hercules-and-Typhon duel; Death inevitable for the one or the other?-?; 
The duel itself is determined on, and sure: but on what terms; much 
more, with what issue, we in vain guess. It is vague darkness alt: v 
unknown what is to be; unknown even what has already been. The / 
giant Mirabeau walks in darkness, as we said; companionless/ on r 
wild ways; what his thoughts during these months were, no record ^ 
of Biogtapher, nor vague Fils Adoptif, will now ever disclose. 

To us, endeavouring to cast his horoscope, it of course remains 
doubly vague. There Is one Herculean Man; in internecine duel with * 
him, there is Monster after Monster. Emigrant Noblesse return, sword 4 
on thigh, vaunting of their Loyalty never sullied; descending from 
the air, like Harpy-swarms with ferocity, with obscene greed. Earth- * 
ward there is the Typhon of Anarchy, Political, Religious: sprawling ' 
hundred-headed, say with Twenty-five million heads; wide as the 
area of France; fierce as Frenzy; strong in very Hunger. With these ^ 
shall the Serpent-queller do battle continually, and expect no rest 

As for the King, he as usual will go wavering chameleonlike; chang- , 
ing colour and purpose with the colour of his environment; — good for v 
no Kingly use. On one royal person, on the Queen only, can Mirabeau 
perhaps place dependence. It is possible, the greatness of this .man/ * 
pot unskilled too in blandishments, courtiership, and graceful adroit- 
ness, might, with most legitimate sorcery, fascinate the volatile Queen* 
and fix her to him. She has courage for all noble daring; an eye and a ^ 
heait: the soul of Theresa^ Daughter. { Faut-il done , Is it fated then 1 , 
she passionately writes to her Brother, "that I with the blood I am ^ 
come of, with the sentiments I have, must live and die among such 
mortals? 12 Alas, poor Princess, Yes. ‘She is the only inan\ as Mira- t 
beau observes, ‘whom his Majesty has about him'. Of one other man 
Mirabeau is still surer: of himself. There He his resources; sufficient 
or insufficient. < v ' 

Dim and great to the eye of Prophecy looks that future. A per- 

’ <• 

1 See FUs Adcplif, vii. h 6 ; Dumont, c, u, 12, 14. 
t 2 Fife Adoptrt, ubi supra, * j 
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petuallif^and-deaih battle; confusion from above and from below;— 
mere confused darkness for us; with here and there some streak of 
faint lurid light We see a King peihaps laid aside; not tonsured* 
tonsuring is out of fashion now; but say, sent away anywlriihet, with 
handsome annual allowance, and stock of smith-tools. We see a Queen 
and Dauphin* Regent and Minor; a Queen ‘mounted on horseback’, in 
the din of battles, with 5loriamt*r pro rege nostro / "Such a day 5 , 
MIrabeau writes, ‘may come 5 . 

Din of battles, wars more than civO, confusion from above arid 
from below: in such environment the eye of Prophecy sees Comte de 
Miraheau, like some Cardinal de Retz, storm fully maintain himself; 
with head all-deviring, heart albdaring. if not victorious, >et uzivan- 
quished, while life is left him. The specialities and issues of it, no eye 
of Prophecy can guess at: it is clouds, we repeat, and tempestuous 
might; and in the middle of it, now visible, far-darling, now labouring 
Sn eclipse, Is Mirabeau indomitably struggling to be Cioud*CoropeiIeii 
— One can say that, had Mirabeau lived, the History of France and 
of the World had been different. Further, that the man would have 
needed, as few men ever did, the whole compass of that same 'Art 
of Darimr, Art d f Q$cr\ which he so prized, and likewise tint he, 
above all men then living* would have practised and manifested it 
Finally, that some substantiality, and no empty simulacrum of a 
formula, would have been the result realised by him: a result you 
could have loved, a result you could have bated; by no likelihood, a 
result you could only have rejected with dosed bps, and swept into 
quid; forgetfulness tor ever. Had Mirabeau lived one other year! 


CHAPTER VII 

DEATH OF MIRA5EVU 

Bet Mirabeau could not live another year, any more than he could 
live another thousand years. Men's years are numbered, and the tale 
of Mirabeau s was now complete. Important or unimportant; to be 
mentioned in World-History for some centuries, or riot to be men- 
tioned there beyond a day or two,— -it matters not to peremptory 
Fate. From amid the press Of ruddy busy Life, the Pale Messenger ; 
beckons silently: wide-spreading Interests, projects, salvation of French 
Monarchies, what thing soever man has on hand, he must suddenly 
quit it all and go, Wert than sc vine French Monarchies; wert thou 
blacking shoes on the Pont Keuf! The most Important of men cannot 
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stay; did the World's History depend oh an hour, that hour is hot' ^ t 
to be given. Whereby, indeed, it comes that these same would4tv$z- * j 
beens are mostly a vanity; and the World's History could never 
the least be what it would, or might, or should, by any manner ol ' 
potentiality, but simply and altogether what it is. ; ,*V 


The fierce wear and tear of such an existence has wasted out the \ 
giant oaken strength of Mirabeau. A fret and fever that keeps heart * { 
and brain on fire: excess of effort, of excitement; excess of all kinds: 
labour incessant, almost beyond credibility! Tf I had not lived with*- 
him 5 , says Dumont, ‘1 never should have known what a man can^ f 
make of one day; what things may be placed within the interval of a 
twelve hours. A day for this man was more than a week or a month ; 
is for others: the mass of things he guided on together was prodigious; r - 
from the scheming to the executing not a moment lo:t\ — ‘Monsieur ; 
le Comte 5 , said his Secretary to him once, Svhat you require is impost 
siblek — ‘Impossible! 5 — answeied he, starting from his chair, ‘ No me ' 
dites jamais cc bale dc mot, Never name to me that blockhead of a 
word 5 , 1 And then the social repasts; the dinner which he gives as 
Commandant of National Guards, which ‘cost five hundred pounds 5 ; 
alas, and ‘the Sirens of the Opera’; and all the ginger that is hot in 
the mouth: — down what a course is this man hurled 1 Cannot Mira- 
beau stop; cannot he fly, and save himself alive? No! There is a 
Nessus 5 Shirt on this Hercules; be must stoim and burn there, with- -> 
out rest, till be be consumed. Human strength, never so Herculean, has 
its measure. Herald shadows flit pale across the fire-brain of Mirabeau; 
heralds of the pale repose. While lie tosses and storms, straining every 
nerve, in that sea of ambition and confusion, there comes, sombre and 
still, a monition that for him the issue of it will be swift death. 

In January last, you might see him as President of the Assetobly; 
‘his neck wrapt in linen cloths, at the evening session': there was sick 
heat of the blood, alternate darkening and flashing in the eyesight; he 
had to apply leeches, after the morning labour, and preside bandaged. 
‘At parting he embraced me 5 , says Dumont, ‘with an emotion I had 
never seen in him; “I am dying, my friend; dying as by slow fire; 
we shall perhaps not meet again. When I am gone, they will know 
what the value of me was. The miseries I have held back will burst 
from all sides on France 75 . 52 Sickness gives louder warning; but can- 
not be listened to. On the 27 th day of March, proceeding towards 
the Assembly, he had to seek rest and help in Friend de Lamarck’s, v 

1 Dumont, p 311. 2 Ibid. p. 267. ^ 
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' by the, road; and lay there, for an hour, halt -fainted, stretched on a 
sola. To the Assembly nevertheless he vent, as it in spite of Destiny 

* itself; spoke, loud and eager, five several times: then quitted the 

* Tribune — for ever* He steps out, utterly exhausted, into the Tmleries 
Gardens: many people press round him* as usual, trith applications* 

' memorials: he says to the Friend who was with him: Take me out 
ohthter 

Andsty on the last day of March *791, endless anxious multitudes 
beset the Rue de la Chausee dAnttn; incessantly inquiring; within 
doors there, in that House numbered, in our time, 42, the overwearied 
giant has fallen dawn, to die. 1 Crowds of all parties and kinds; of all 
tranks from, the King to the meanest man I The King sends publicly 
twice a-day io inquire; privately besides* from the world at large 
there is no end of inquiring. *A written bulletin is handed out every 
v three hotu$ ? , is copied and circulated; in the end, it is printed. The 
People spontaneously keep silence; no carriage shall enter with its 
noise: there is crowding pressure; but the Sister of Mir? beau ta 
^ reverently recognized, and has free way made for her The People 
stand mute, heart-stricken; to all it seems as if a great calamity 
Were nigh; as if the last man of France, who could have sw ed these 
coming troubles, Jay there at hand-gript. with the unearthly power. 

The silence of a whole People, the wakeful toil of Cabanis, Friend 
and Physician, skills not: on Saturday, the second day of April, Mira- 
* beau feels that the last of the Da}s has risen for him; that on this 
}T day he has to depart and be no more. His death is Titanic, a* his life 
7 1 has been! Lit up, for the last time, in the glare of coming dissolution, 
u ^ the mind of the man is glowing and burning; utters itself in sayings, 
} such as men long remember. He longs to live, yet acquiesces in death, 
"l * argues not with the inexorable. His speech is wild and wondrous; 
y fmearfhiy Phantasms dancing now their torch-dance round his soul; 
-* t, the foul itself looking out, fire-radiant, motionless, girt together for 
r "that great hour! At times comes a beam of lieht from him on (he world 
^ he is quitting. T carry in my heart the death-dirge of the French Mon- 
* 7 ” „ 3 tchy he;' dead remains of it will now be the spoil of the factiiiusk 
* Or again, when he heard the cannon fixe, what is Characteristic too; 
, 4 v *Have we the Aehftte$* Funeral already V So likewise, while some friend 
t ^ yls^ippottiiig him: Tes, support that head"; would I could bequeath 
A ^ it thee I ? For the man dies as he has lived; sdTconsriom, conscious 
a world looking oiw' He gazes forth on the young Spring, which for 
- T Mm vrfii never be Summer. The Sun has riser* : he says, *Si te.„n 7 esl pas 
f < i * tea AdopRk v * \ ^ " 

4 i * « M . , * V 
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x i>fetr, rfpji ditmohis son comm gcrmain *7 — Death has mastered th/ 
outworks; power of speech is gone; the citadel of the heart still holclv 
ing out; the moribund giant, passionately, by sign, demands papers 
and pen; mites his passionate demand for opium, to end these agonies,* 
The sorrowful Doctor shakes his head: Dormir , ‘To sleep*, writes the" 
other, passionately pointing at it! So dies a gigantic Heathen and 
Titan; stumbling blindly, undismayed, down to his rest. At half-past 
eight in the morning, Doctor Petit, standing at the foot of the bed; 
says, 7 1 ne sou $re plus'*. His suffering and his wot king are now 
ended. 

Even so, ye silent Patriot multitudes, all ye men of France; this 
man is rapt away from you. Pie has fallen suddenly, without bending 
till he broke; as a tower falls, smitten by sudden lightning. His word 
ye shall hear no more, his guidance follow no more. — The multitudes 
depart, heartstruck ; spread the sad tidings. How touching is the loyalty 
of men to their Sovcieign Man! All theatres, public amusements close; 
no joyful meeting can be held in these nights, joy is not for them: 
the People break in upon private dancing-parties, and sullenly com- 
mand that they cease. Of such danemg-parties apparently but two 
came to light, and these also have gone out. The gloom is universal; 
never in this City was such sorrow for one death; never since that 
old night when Louis XII departed, ‘and the Cricurs des Cotps went 
sounding their bells, and crying along the streets: Le bon rot Louis , plro 
du peupkj csi tnort, The good King Louis, Father of the People, is 
dead!* 3 King Mirabeau is now the lost King; and one may say with 
little exaggeration, all the People mourns for him. 

For three days there is low wide moan; weeping in the National 
Assembly itself. The streets are all mournful, orators mounted on 
the 1 b or nos, withlaige silent audience, preaching the funeral sermon 
of the dead. Let no coachman whip fast, distractively with his rolling 
wheels, or almost at all, through these groups! His traces may be cut; 
himself and his fare, as incurable Aristocrats, hurled sulkily into the 
kennels. The bourne-stone orators speak as it is given them; the 
SansculotUc People, with its rude soul, listens eager, — as men will to 
any Sermon, or Scrmo, when it is a spoken Word meaning a Tiling, 
and not a Babblement meaning No-thing. In the Restaurateur^ of the 
Palais-Royal/the waiter remarks, ‘Fine weather, Monsieur 7 : — ‘Yes, 
lay friend 1 answers the ancient Man of Letters, ‘very fine; but Mira- 

1 Fils Adoptif, wii. 4<o; Journal tie la nmladic et dc la raort de Mirabeau, par 
P. J Cabams (Paris, 1S03) . 

2 HcrmiU, Abrdgd Chronologiquc, p 429. 
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beau & rleacjk Hoarse rhythmic threnodies come also from the throats 
^ of ballad-singers; are sold on grey-white paper at & jr$» each. 1 But 
of Portraits, engraved, painted, hewn and written; of Eulogies, 
Reminiscences, Biographies, nay Vaudeville*, Dramas and Melo- 
'dramas/ in all Provinces of France, there will, through these coming 
•months, be the due immeasurable crop; thick as the leaves of Spring. 
Nor, that a tincture of burlesque might be in it, is GobeEs Episcopal 
'Mandement wanting; goose Gobel, who has just been made Constitu- 
tional Bishop of Paris. A Mandement wherein Qa ira alternates very 
' strangely with Nomine Domini; and you are, with a grave coun- 
tenance, invited to ‘rejoice at possessing in the midst of you a body of 
Prelates created by Mirabeau. zealous followers of his doctrine, faille 
ful imitators of his virtues’. 2 So speaks, and cackles manifold, the 
Sorrow of France; wailing articulately, inarticulately, as it can, that 
n" Sovereign Man is snatched away. In the National Assembly, when 
difficult questions are astir, all eyes will ‘turn mechanically to the 
place where Mirabeau sat', — and Mirabeau is absent now. 

On the thud evening of the lamentation, the fourth of April, there 
is solemn Public Funeral; such as deceased mortal seldom had. Pro- 
cession of a league in length; of mourners reckoned loosely at a hun- 
dred thousand. All roofs are thronged with onlookers, all windows, 
lamp-irons, branches of trees. ‘Sadness is painted on every coun- 
tenance; many persons weep’. There is double hedge of National 
Guards; there is National Assembly in a body; Jacobin Society, and 
Societies; King’s Ministers, Municipals, and all Notabilities, Patriot 
or Aristocrat Rouilld is noticeable there, ‘with his hat on’; say, hat 
drawn over his brow, hiding many thoughts! Slow-wending, in re* 
Kgious silence, the Procession of a league in length, under the level 
$un~rays, for it is five o’clock, moves and marches: with its sable 
plumes; itself In a religious silence; but, by fits with the muffled roll 
of drums, by fits with some long-drawn wail of music, and strange new- 
•dangour of trombones, and metallic dirge- voice; amid the infinite 
hum of men. In the Church of Saint-Eustache, there is funeral oration 
by CerhUi; and discharge of fire-arms, which ‘brings dovn pieces of 
tire plaster ’. Thence, forward again to the Church of Sainte-Genevi6ve; 
which lias been consecrated, by supreme decree, on the spur of this 
time, into a Pantheon for the Great Men of the Fatheiland, Aux Grands 
Sotnmes la Paine rticmnmsatite Hardly at midnight is the business 

1 Fits AdopUfi viii k so: Newspaper* and Excerpts p*i Hist Park ix 366-402). 

2 Hist* Pari ix 405. 
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done, and Mirabeau left In bis dark dwelling: first 'tenant of that 
Fatherland's Pantheon* v ' 

Tenant, alas, who inhabits but at will* and shall bo cast out 'For/ 
in these days of convulsion and disjection, not even the dost of the 
dead is permitted to rest* Voltaire’s bones are, by and by, to be car- 
ried from their stolen grave in the Abbey of Scellieres, tq an eager** 
stealing grave, in Paris his birth-city: all mortals processioning and * 
perorating there, cars drawn by eight white horses, goadsters in clas- n 
steal costume, with fillets and wheat-ears enough ;< — though the weather/ 
is of the wettest . 1 Evangelist Jean Jacques too, as is most pioper, must 
be dug up from Ermenonville, and processioned, with pomp, vnth\ 
sensibility, to the Pantheon of the Fatherland 2 He and others* vhile ti 
again Mirabeau, we say, is cast forth from it, happily incapable" of 
being replaced; and rests now, irrecogni zablc, reburied hastily at dead . 
of night f m the central part of tlie Churchyard Sainte-Catherine, in 
the Suburb Saint-Marceau’, to be disturbed no further. 

So blazes out, farseen, a Mans Life, and becomes ashes and a" 
caput mortwm, in tins World-Pyre, which we name French Revolu- 
tion* not the first that consumed itself there, nor, bv thousands and* 
many millions, the last! A man who ‘had swallowed all formulas’; 
who, in these strange times and circumstances, felt called to live, 
Titanically, and also to die so. As he, for his part, had swallowed all 
formulas, what Formula is there, never so comprehensive, that will 
express truly the plus and the minus of him, give us the accurate / 
net-result of him? There is hitherto none such. Moralities not a few 
must shriek condemnatory over this Mirabeau, the Morality by which 
he could be judged has not yet got uttered in the speech of men We 
will say this of him again: That he is a Reality and no Simulacrum, a 
living Son of Nature our general Mother, not a hollow' Artifice, and 
mechanism of Conventionalities, son of nothing, hi other to nothing. 
In which little word, let the earnest man, walking sorrowful in a world 
mostly of ‘Stuffed Clothes-suits’, that chatter and grin meaningless on. 
him, quite ghastly to the earnest soul, — think what significance therein! / 

Of men who, in such sense, are alive, and see with eyes, the number 
is now not great: it may be well, if in this huge French Revolution 
itself, with its all-developing fury, we find some Three. Mortals driven 
rabid we find; sputtering the acridest logic; baring their breast to 
the battle-hail, their neck to the guillotine: — of whom it is so painful 

1 Momieur, clu 13 Juillet 1791. 

2 Ibid du 1 Scpternbrc 1794 See aFo du 30 Aoflt, &c. 1791. * , 
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" to say that they too are still, in, good part, manufactured Formalities, 
not Facts hut Hearsays! 

- Honour to the strong man, in these ages, who has shaken hrmsell 
douse of shams, and is something. For in the way of being worthy, 
the fust condition surely is that one be . Let Cant cease, at all risks 
tmd at all cost: till Cant cease, nothing else can begin. Of human 
Criminals, in these centuries, writes the Moralist, I find but one 
unforgivable: the Quack, fateful to God’, as divine Dante sings, 
‘and to the Enemies of God, 


A Dio spiacente cd a* nepiiti suit } 

But whoever will, with sympathy, which is the first essential towards 
insight, look at this questionable Mirabeau, may find that there lay 
verily in him, as the basis of all, a Sincerity, a great free Earnestness; 
nay call it Honesty, for the man did before all things see, with that 
dear flashing vision, into what was, into what existed as fact; and did, 
^ with his wild heart, follow that and no other. Whereby on what ways 
* soever he travels and struggles, often enough falling, he is still a 
brother man. Hate him not; thou const not hate him! Shining through 
such soil and tarnish, and now victorious effulgent, and oftenest strug- 
gling eclipsed, the light of genius itself is in this man; which was never 
yet base and hateful ; but at worst vats lamentable, lovable with pity. 
They say that he was ambitious, that he wanted to be Minister. Tt is 
most true. And was he not simply the one man in France who could 
have done any good as Minister? Not vanity alone, not pride alone; 
far from that! Wild burstings of affection were in this great heart; 
01 fierce lightning, and soft dew of pity. So sunk bemired in wretchedest 
defacements, it may be said of him, like the Magdalen of old, that he 
loved much: his Father, the harshest of old crabbed men, he loved 
with warmth, with veneration. 

Be it that his falls and follies are manifold, — as himself often 
lamented even with tears , 1 Alas, is not the Life of every such man 
already a poetic Tragedy; made up 'of Fate and of or,e*s own De- 
servings 1 , of Schicksa! and cigenc Schuld; full of the elements of Pity 
and Fear? This brother man, if not Epic for us, is Tragic; if not great, 
is large; large in his qualities, world-large in bis destinies. Whom other 
men. recognizing him as such, may, through long times, remember, 
and draw nigh to examine and consider: these, in their several dialects, 
. will say of him and sing of him, — till the right thing be said; and so 
the Formula that tan judge him be no longer an undiscovered one, 

* Dumont, p. 287. 
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i Here their the %\ild Gabriel Honore drops from the tissue of onr/ 
History; not without a tragic farewell He is gone: the flower of the, 
wild Riquetti or Atrighetti kindred; which seems as if in him, withj 
one last effort, it had done its best, and then expired^ or sunk-down * 
to the undistinguished level. Crabbed old Marquis Mirabeau, the -■ 
Friend of Men, sleeps sound The BailH Mirabeau, worthy 0ncle ; will/* 
soon die forlorn, alone. Barrel-Mirabeau, already gone across the ^ 
Rhine, his Regiment of Emigrants will drive nigh despeiate. ‘Barfelt • 
Mirabeau/ says a biographer of his, Vent indignantly across the 
Rhine, and drilled Emigrant Regiments. But as he sat one morning im 
his tent, sour of stomach doubtless and of heart, meditating in Tar-/ 
tarean humour on the turn things took, a certain Captain or Subaltern h 
demanded admittance on business. Such Captain is refused; he again" 
jemands, with refusal; and then again; till Colonel Viscount Barrel-*. 
Mirabeau, blaming up into a mere burning brandy-barrel, clutches/ 
his sword, and tumbles out on this canaille of an intruder, — alas, on the 
canaille of an intruder’s sword-point, who had drawn with swift/ 
dexterity; and dies, and the Newspapers name it apopl-exy and ahm~* 
mg accident \ So die the Mirabeaus. / ' 

New Mirabeaus one hears not of: the wild kindred, as we said, is ; 
gone out with this its greatest. As families and kindreds sometimes do; 
producing, after long ages of unnoted notability, some living quintes-^ 
sence Of all the qualities they had, to flame forth as a man world-noted;^ 
after whom they rest as if exhausted , the sceptre passing to others. The - 
Chosen Last of the Mira beaus is gone; the chosen man of France is/ 
gone. lt was he who shook old France from its basis; and, as if with his 
single hand, has held it toppling there, still unfallen. What things^ 
depended on that one man! He is as a ship suddenly shivered on sunk* 
rocks: much swims on the waste waters, far from help. 
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french Monarchy may now therefore be considered as, in all ; 

At' probability, lost; as, struggling henceforth in blindness as well . 
the last light of reasonable guidance, having gone out < 
fAy&Jtl-remains of resources their poor Majesties will waste stall hit- 
'Ilteryun :ithcerlatn loitering and wavering, MttaBeau himself had, to 
^SM'pldtin that they only gave. him half confidence, and always had; ; 
^pme ; plan within. his plan. Had they lied frankly with him, to Rouen 
:6f an^whitherj long ago! They may fly now with chance immeasurably " 
les$ cm tl j SV.Ii icir will go on lessening towards absolute zero. Decide, ,0- 
;;Queen] poor Louis am decide nothing: execute this Flight-project, or" 
^ayiehst-abhhdon it. Correspondence with Bouille there has -been 
J&pughj: what profits consulting, and hypothesis, while, all around' is 
fiercehcjiyity of practice? The Rustic sits waiting, till the river run 
;’dry: ;alasv;with you it is not a Common river, but a Kile Inundation; 
;>snbw^}m : elting Lvthe' unseen mountains; till all, and you where, you 
:;si(;;he4ubmeTgecl # ; 4 V ^ 

^Sht. The voice of Journals invites; Roy-. 
Jalisi? jpurnatl proudly hinting it as a threat, Patriot Journals rabidly .« 
^donhimcl«g r 3f%' a terror* Mother Society, waxing morC aud mote- 
^emphatic, invited;— so emphatic that, as was prophesied,. Lafayette 
f&nd^your limited Patriots have ere long to branch off from her, and t ; 
s*fo rmThemselv^- -in to FeUiUans; with infinite public controversy ;^ the " 

: r^ictor;/^ ih ^whlch,' doubtful. thoiigh It look, wall remain with the;rmL r 
:di^tid^Molher,r Moreover, ever since the Day of Poniards, we.hafl' 
^M^inlihuf ^ Patriotism openly equipping Itself with arms/Citlzens 
>;3emed 4 acdKd tyl 'which is facetiously made' to, signify a certain weiglU' 
.;^t:^ v u^e5{ainriot 4 ljuy;blue\unIforms ? and be ’ GtiaMsmen *?jbut .mbh’di 
‘than can fight, if need, be,, in mtil tif o rni^clq 
\£oK^ven^lmo^;w'lS^ — as Sansculotte* So pikds conUhue.td bo 




34S VARENNES ^iS 

r hammered, whether those Dirks of impioved structure with banks ' t 
be 'meant for the West-India market', or not meant. Men beat, the 
wrong way, their ploughshares into swords. Is there not what we may Re- 
call an 'Austrian Committee 5 , Coviitl Autrlchhn j sitting daily and ^ 
nightly in the Tuileries? Patriotism, by vision and suspicion, knows H 
it too well ! If the King fly, will there not be Aristocrat-Austrian in - J > 
vasion; butchery; replacement of Feudalism; wars more than civil? M 
The hearts of men are saddened and maddened. , 

Dissident Priests likewise give trouble enough. Expelled from their 1 
Parish Churches, where Constitutional Priests, elected by the Public, v 
have replaced them, these unhapp\ r persons resort to Convents of 
Nuns, or other such receptacles, and there, on Sabbath, collecting d 
assemblages of Anti-Constitutional individuals, who have grown devout > 
all on a sudden, 1 they worship or pretend to worship in their strait- s ' 
laced contumacious manner; to the scandal of Patriotism. Dissident ^ 
Priests, passing along with their sacred wafer for the dying, seem 1 
wishful to be massacred in the streets; wherein Patriotism will not 
gratify them. Slighter palm of martyrdom, however, shall not be 
denied: martyrdom not of massacre, yet of fustigation. At the refrac- 4 
tory places of worship, Patriot men appear; Patriot women with ^ 
strong hazel wands, which they apply. Shut thy eves, 0 Reader; see 
not this misery, peculiar to these later times, — of martyrdom without 
sincerity, with only cant and contumac} r ! A dead Catholic Church is 
not allowed to lie dead; no, it is galvanized into the detestablest death- 
life; whereat Humanity, we say, shuts its eyes. For the Patriot women 
take their hazel wands, and fustigate, amid laughter of b 3 /standcrs, 
wdth alacrity: broad bottom of Priests; alas, Nuns too, reversed and 
cotillons rctwussSs! The National Guard does what it can: Munich - 
pality 'invokes the Principles of Toleration 7 ; grants Dissident wor- 
shippers tire Church of the Theatins , promising protection. But it is 
to no purpose* at the door of that Th&atins Church appeals a Placard, 
and suspended atop, like Plebeian Consular fasces, — a Bundle of Rods! 
The Principles of Toleration must do the best they may: but no 
Dissident man shall worship contumaciously; there is a PlebiscUnm 
to that effect; which, though unspoken, is like the Iaw r s of the Mcdes 
and Persians. Dissident contumacious Priests ought not to be har- 
boured, even in private, by any man: the Club of the Cordeliers openly 
denounces Majesty himself as doing it, 2 

Many things invite to flight: but probably this thing above all 

1 Toulongeon, i 262 

2 Newspapers of April and June 1791 (In Hist. Pari. xx. 440; s 217). 
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- ^oilior^ thai i£ has r become impossible! On ' the rgth -of; April; police 
;iVgiyen^bat his Majesty, who- ha$ J suffered much .fr6tri catarrh :1ately* : 
will enjoy tlk Spring leather, for xi few days, at Saint-Cloud. : Qui at“ 
‘ r Saini-Gloud? Wishing to celebrate his Easter, hisPAp/esor IVsch* 
there; v with refractory AnihConstitutional dissidents?— Wishing 
father to make oh* for Compiegne. and thence to the Frontiers? A$ 
were, In good sooth, perhaps feasible, or would once have been * nothing, 
but some two chasseurs attending you; chasseurs easily corrupted! 
It is a pleasant possibility, execute it or not* Men say there are.* thirty 
thousand Chevaliers of the Poniard lurking in the woods there: lurking , 
inihe woods, and thirty thousand, — for the human Imagination is not 
fettered. But now, how easily might these, dashing out on Lafayette, 
snatch off the Hereditary Representative; and roll away with him, 
after the manner of a whlrlblast, whither they listed !— Enough, It 
were well the King did not go. XafaveUe is forewarned and fore-, 
armed: but, indeed, h the risk his only; or his and all France’s? 

'* Monday the eighteenth of April is come; the Easter Journey 4 to 
Baht-Cloud shall take effect. National Guard has got its orders; a' 
First Division, as Advanced Guard, has even marched, and probably 
arrived His Majesty’s Maison-bouche, they say, is ail busy stewing 
.and frying at Saint-Cloud ; the King’s dinner not far from ready there. 
About one o’clock, the Royal Carriage, with its eight royal black v 
shoots stately into the Place du Carrousel; draws up to receive its 
royal burden. But hark 1 from the neighbouring Church of SainGRoch, 
the tocsin begins ding-dongring. Is the King stolen then )'h die going’; * 
gone? Multitudes of persons crowd the Carrousel: the Royal Carriage 
still stands there; — and, by Heaven’s strength, shall' standi : » - * 

Lafayette comes up. with aides-de-camp and oratory; pervading 
tbe’groups: *Taiscfrvous\ answer the groups, ‘the King shall not gob 
Monsieur appears, at an upper window: ten thousand voices bray anti 
shriek, < Nms nc vaulons pas que Ic Rot part e\ Their .Majesties have 
mounted. Crack go the whips; but twenty Patriot arms have' seized 
each of the eight bridles; there is rearing, rucking* vociferation; n6i 
the smallest headway. In vain does Lafayette fret, indignant; add, 
.perorate and Strive: Patriots in the passion of terror bellow" round, 
the Royal Carriage; it is one bellowing sea of Patriot terror niA 
.frantic; Will Royalty fly- off towards Austria ; like a lit rocket, towards 
endless Conflagration of Civil War? Stop it, ye Patriots* in ;fhe name 
Lbt Heaved l Fame voices passionately apostrophize Royalty^ itself, . 
‘ IJshcr : Oxmp:tn; and other the like official persons, pressing Toriwird 
; with help or advice, are clutched by the sashes* and lurried and whirjed, 
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in A confused perilous manner; so that her Majesty has" to plead pas- / 
sionately from the carriage-window. A ^ t( h^ 

Order cannot be heard, cannot be followed; National Guards know 
not how to act. Centre Grenadiers, of the Observatoire Battalion^ ar&P 
there; not on duty; alas, in quasi-mutiny; speaking rude disobedient^ 
words; threatening the mounted Guards with sharp shot if they burf"' 
the people. Lafayette mounts and dismounts ; runs haranguing, pant-^ 
ing; on the verge of despair. For an hour and three-quarters; ‘seven v 
quarters of am hour’, by the Tuileries Clock! Desperate Lafayette will i 
open a passage, were it by the cannon’s mouth, if his Majesty .will 
older. Their Majesties, counselled to it by Royalist friends, by Patriot^ 
foes, dismount; and retire in, with heavy indignant heart; giving up ” 
the enterprise. Maison-bouckc may eat that cooked dinner themselves f 
his Majesty shall not see Saint-Cloud this day, — nor any day. 1 ; 

The pathetic fable of imprisonment in one’s own Palace has becbme * 
a sad fact, then? Majesty complains to Assembly; Municipality de-i 
liberates, proposes to petition or address; Sections respond with sullen^ 
brevity of negation. Lafayette flings down his Commission; appears 
in civic pepper-and-salt frock; ami cannot be flattered back again;** 
not in less than three days, and by unheard-of entreaty; National 
Guards kneeling to him, and declaring that it is not sycophancy, that' 
they are free men kneeling here to the Statue of Liberty . For the rest,^ 
those Centre Grenadiers of the Observatoire are disbanded, — yet in- 
deed are reinlisted, all but fourteen, under a new name, and with new 
quarters. The King must keep his Easter in Paris, meditating much on 
' this singular posture of things ; but as good as determined now to fly 
from it, desire being whetted by difficulty. 


CHAPTER II 

EASTER AT PARIS ** 

For above a year, ever since March 1790, it would seem, there has 
hovered a project of Flight before the royal mind; and ever and* 
anon has been condensing itself into something like a purpose; but 
tills or the other difficulty always vaporized it again. It seems so full 
of risks, perhaps of civil war itself ; above all, it cannot be done with- - 
out effort. Somnolent laziness will not serve: to fly, if not m a leather 
vache, one must verily stir himself. Better to adopt that Constitution , 
of theirs; execute it so as to show all men that it is /^executable?* 

x Deux Amis, vi. c. t; Hist, Park is. 407-14. 
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Better or-iiot so good: surely it is easier. To all difficulties you used 
only say, There is a lion in the path, heboid your Constitution will not 
■4t.it For £ somnolent person it requires no effort to counterfeit death, 
—as Qatne de Slael and Friends of Liberty can see the King s Gov- 
ernment long doing, faisant la tnorL 

Nay now, when desire whetted by difficulty has brought the matter 
to a head* and the royal mind no longer halts between two, what can 
' come of it? Grant, that poor Louis were safe with Bom! 16, what, on 
the whole, could lie look for there? Exasperated Tickets of Entry 
answer: Much, all. But cold Reason answers. Little, almost nothing. 
Is rtot loyalty a law of Nature? ask the Tickets of Entry. Is not love of 
your King, and even death for him, the glory of all Frenchmen, — 
execptdhese feu Democrats? Let Democrat Constitution-builders see 
what they will do without their Keystone; and France rend its hair, 
having lost the Hereditary Representative! 

Thus will Kang Louis fly; one sees not reasonably towards what 
As xi maltreated Boy, shall we say, who, having a Stepmother, rushes 
sulky into the wide worid; and will wring the paternal heart? — -Poor 
Louis escapes from unknown insupportable evils, to an unknown mix- 
ture of good and evil, coloured by Hope. He goes, as Rabelais did 
when dying, to seek a great May-be: je vals chore her tm grand Pent * 
circt As not only the sulky Boy but the wise grown Man is obliged to 
do, so often, in emergencies. 

For the rest, there is still no lack of stimulants, and stepdamc 
maltreatments, to keep one's resolution at the due pitch. Factious 
disturbances cease not: as indeed how can they, unless authoritatively 
conjured, in a Revolt which is by nature bottomless? If the ceasing o£ 
faction be the price of the King s somnolence, he may awake when 
he will, and take wing. 

Remark, in any case, what somersets and contortions a dead 
Catholicism is making,—- skilfully galvanized: hideous, and even 
piteous, to behold! Jurant and Dissident, with their shaved crowns, 
argue frothing everywhere ; or are ceasing to argue, and stripping for 
battle. T n Baris was scourging while need continued: contrariwise, in 
the Morhlban of Brittany, without scourging, armed Feasants are up, 
roused by pulpit-drum, they know not why. General Dumouriea, who 
has- got missioned thitherward, finds all in sour heat of darkness; 
finds also that explanation and conciliation will still do much. 1 

But again, consider this: that his Holiness, Pius Sixth* has seen 
good to excommunicate Bishop Talleyrand I Surely, we will say then. 

. 1 Brat Amis, v> 410*51 ; Dumourter, h. c. 3, 
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considering it, there is no living or dead Church in the Earth that ha^ , 
not the indubitablest right to excommunicate Talleyrand. Pope Ties ^ 
has right and might, in his way. But truly so hkewisehas Father, Adam. *• 
ci-devant Marquis Saint-Huruge, in his way. Behold; therefore, on ^ 
the Fourth of May, in the Palais-Royal, a mixed loud sounding multi- ^ i 
tude; in the middle of whom; Father Adam, bull-voiced Saint-'Huruge, l \ 


in white hat, towers visible and audible. With him, it is said, walks? ^ 


Journalist Gorsas, walk many others of the washed sort; for no au-A 
thority will interfere Pius Sixth, with his plush and tuna, and power <, 
of the Keys, they bear aloft: of natural size, — made of lath and com- \ 
bustible gum. Royou, the Ring’s Friend, is borne too in effigy; 5 with h 
a pile of Newspaper King’s-Friends t condemned Numbers of the 
du-Roi; ht fuel of the sacrifice. Speeches are spoken; a judgement l f 
is held, a doom proclaimed, audible in bull-voice, towards the four^ 
winds. And thus, amid great shouting, the holocaust is consummated,. ^ 
under the summer sky; and our lath-and-gum Holiness, ivithkthe 
attendant victims, mounts up in flame, and sinks down in ashes; a * 
decomposed Pope- and right or might, among all the parties, has betters 
or worse accomplished itself, as it could. 1 But, on the whole, reckoning 1 
from Martin Luther in the Market-place of Wittenberg to Marquis 
Saint-Huruge in this Palais-Royal of Paris, what a journey have?we * 
gone; into what strange territories has it carried us! No Authority can 1 
now interfeie. Nay Religion herself, mourning for such tilings, may^ 
after all ask, What have 7 to do with them? _ , 9 

In such extraordinary manner does dead Catholicism somerset and V 
caper, skilfully galvanized. For, does the reader inquire into the s 
subject-matter of controversy in this case; what the difference be- 
tween Orthodoxy or My -doxy and Heterodoxy or Thy-doxy might 
here be? My-doxy is, that an august National Assembly can equalize ' 
die extent of Bishopricks; that an equalized Bishop, his Creed and 
Formularies being left quite as they were, can swear Fidelity to King/ 1 
Law T and Nation, and so become a Constitutional Bishop. Thy-doxy, 
if thou be Dissident, is that he cannot; but that he must become an ~ 
accursed thing. Human ill-nature needs but some Homoiouslan iota , 
or even the pretence of one; and will flow copiously through tire eye* 
of a needle: thus always must mortals go jargoning and fuming. 


And, like the ancient Stoics in their porches, 
- With fierce dispute maintain their churches:. 


This Auto-da-je of Samt-Huruge’s was on the Fourth of May i 7 pr. 
Royalty sees it; but says nothing 
2 Hist Pari x 99-102. 
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RGVATrTV, ia fact, Ihoulcl, by this lime, be far on with Us prepara- 
tions* Unhappily much preparation is needful. Could an Hereditary 
Representative be carried in leather vachc , how easy were it! But it 
is not so. 

New Clothes are needed; a$ usual, in all Epic transactions, were it 
in the primmest iron ages; consider 'Queen Chrimhilde. with her sixty 
seamstresses 1 , m that iron Nth dun gen Song! No Queen can stir with- 
out new clothes. Therefore, now, Dame Campon whisks assiduous to 
this mantua-tnakcr and to that: and there is dipping of Lochs and 
gowns, upper clothes anrl under, great and small, such a dipping and 
sewing, as might have been dispensed with Moreover, her Majesty 
cannot go a step anywhithei without her Neccssah e ; dear Necessmre t 
of inlaid ivory and rosewood , cunningly devised ; which holds per- 
fumes, toilette-implements,, infinite small queenUke furnitures, nodes- 
stay to terrestrial life Not without a cost of some five hundred folds, 
of much precious time, and difncult hoodwinking which does not blind, 
can this same Necessary of life be forwarded by the Flanders Cartiers, 
— never to get to hand. 1 All which, you would say, augurs ill for the 
prospering of the enterprise But the whims of women and queens must 
he humoured. 

BouxHC*, on his side, is making a fortified Camp at Montffl&K; gath- 
ering Royal-Allemand, and all manner of other German and true 
French Troops thither, ho watch the Austrians'. His Majesty will not 
cross the frontiers, unless on compulsion. Neither shall the Emigrants 
be much employed, hateful they are to all people. 5 * Nor shall old 
war-god Broglie have any hand in the business, but solely our brave 
BouiUe; to whom, on the day of meeting, a Marshal s Baton shall be 
delivered, by a rescued King, amid the shouting of all the troops, tn 
the meanwhile, Paris being so suspicious, were it not perhaps good to 
write your Foreign Ambassadors an ostensible Constitutional Letter; 
desiring ah Kings and men to take heed that King Louis loves the 
Constitution, that he has voluntarily sworn, and does again swear, 
to maintain the same, and will reckon those his enemies who affect 
to say otherwise? Such a Constitutional Circular is dispatched by 
Couriers, is communicated confidentially to the Assembly, and printed 

2- Camp5U f H c *B. * BomOc, Metooire*, n t. to 
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in all Newspapers; with the finest effect. 1 Simulation and dissimilar 
tion mingle extensively in human affairs. ^ - & T 


We observe, however, that Count Fersen is often using his Ticket 
of Entry; winch surely he has clear right to do. A gallant Soldier* and 
Swede, devoted to tills fair Queen , — as indeed the Highest Swede tm\ *> 
is Has not King Gustav, famed fiery Chevalier dn Nord, sworn him-; 
self, by the old laws of chivalry, hgi Knight? He will descend on fire- 
Mings, of Swedish musketry, and deliver her from these foul dragons/ 
— if, alas, the assassin’s pistol intervene not! 

But, in fact, Count Fersen docs seem a likely young soldier, of alert? 
decisive ways: he circulates widely, seen, unseen; and has business on* 
hand. Also Colonel the Duke de Choiseul, nephew of Choiseul the great/ 
of Choiseul the now deceased; he and Engineer Goguelat are passing 4 
and repassing between Metz and the Tuil cries: and Tetters go in 
cipher,* — one of them, a most important one, hard to decipher, Fersen M 
having ciphered it in haste. 2 3 As for Duke de Villequier, he is gone ever • 
since the Day of Poniards; but his Apartment is useful for her 
Majesty. „ 

On the other side, poor Commandant Gouvion, 'watching at the 
Tuilerics, second in National command, sees several things hard to 
interpret It is the same Gouvion who sat, long months ago, at the 
Townhall, gazing helpless into that Insurrection of Women; motion- 
less, as the brave stabled steed when conflagration rises, till Usher 
Maillard snatched his drum. Smcerer Patriot there is not, but many a 
shiftier. He, if Dame Campan gossip credibly, is paying some similh 
Lude of love-court to a certain false Chambermaid of the Palace, who 
betrays much to him* the N6cessaire } the clothes, the packing of 
jewels, 2 — could he understand it when betrayed. Helpless Gouvion 
gazes with sincere glassy eyes into it, stirs up his sentries to vigilance; 
walks restless to and fro , and hopes the best. 

But, on die whole, one finds that, in the second week of June, Colonel 
de Choiseul is privately in Paris, having come To sec his children’., 
Also that Fersen has got a stupendous neiv Coach built, of the Find 
named Bcrlinc; done by the first artists, according to a model: they 
bring it home to him, in Choiseul’s presence, the two friends tale a 
proof-drive in it, along the streets; in meditative mood, then send it 
up to ‘Madame Sullivan’s, in the Rue de Clichy’, far North, to wait 


1 Momtcur, Seance du 23 Avrii, 1701 

2 Choiseul, Relation du Depart de Louis XVI (Paris, 1822), p 39. 

3 Campan, 11 141. 
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%ali[^AppkfenOy ^certain RimamBaron^ v$ik : 

•Wait mgwbmah, Valet, and t vd Children, ; will . tray el Itompvard^ wilM 
S&rKfStalfe^'fc wlmm’ these young military gentlemen take interest. ’ 
W:Vimpi>ti has been procured ior her; and much .assistance, shown, 
with. Coach-builders andsudi like;— so helpful-polite are younghniK 
' tfdjrihdu. Re-rsen has likewise purchased a €haise v fit for turby ii: least 
"for. two rvai ting-maids ; further, certain necessary horses: one would- 
siyf.hti h ,himsdf quitting France, not without outlay. We observe 
dmaiKvthat their Majesties, Heaven willing, will assist at Corpus- 
p/;mU X>&y r this blessed Summer Solstice, in Assumption Churchy 
here at Paris, to the joy of all the world. For which same day, more- 
over, brave Bouille at Metz, as we find, has invited a party of friends, 

• tq dinner; .but indeed is gone from home, in the interim, over tb 

Mbnimedi. ... J ‘ 

<;i 31 iese are of the Phenomena, or visual Appearances* of this wide- ' 
'forking terrestrial world: which truly is all phenomenal, what they' 
.call spectral; and never rests at any moment: one never at any mo- 
ment tan know why. * 

'V ,f ' j . • ■ < 

. OnAlonday night, the Twentieth of June 1791, about eleven' cdclods:,: 
there is many a hackney-coach, and glass-coach {carrossc de remise 
.still riiimbling, or at rest, on the streets of Paris. Bux of alp glass- 
>c6aches, wo recommend this to thee, O Reader, which stands drawn/: 
bp in thoJlue de FEehelle, hard by the Carrousel. and outgate of Xhe 
iTutleries; in the Rue de PEcbelle that then was; f opposite Ronstrx 
tfio saddlers door", as if waiting for a fare there! Not long docs it whit; 
a hooded Dame, with two hooded Children has issued from Vlllequieri? 

* door, where no sentry walks. into the Tulleries Court-of -Princes: into 
the Carrousel; into the Rue de FEchelle; where the Glass-coachman 
readily admits them; and again waits. Not long; another Dame, like-: 

rwise hooded or shrouded, leaning on a servant, issues in the same- 
maimer; bids the servant good night; and is, in the same manner, by, 
tile Glass-coachman, cheerfully admitted. Whither go so many Dames'? 
^Tis his Matty's € Quebec, Majesty just gone to bed, and all the- 
Piilace-world is retiring home. But the Glass-coachman still whilst Ms 
'fare' seemingly incomplete. . ■*;;/ 

r\' fey and by* we note a thickset Individual, in round hat and peruke/; 
armdn-arnr with; some- servant* seemingly of the Runner or Courier 
•^^br):rbeal^feoes_ftropgh Villequieris door; starts a shoebucklc hs hb 
Vp asses one of the sentries, stoops down to clasp It again.; is howeverj-bV' 

; ; the Gltissrcdadiman, still more cheerfully admitted. And n£n&, is his fate 
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» eyes, lias 'sent express for Lafayette; and Lafayette’s Carriage, flaring ■ 
/ with^ightSi rolls tins moment through the inner Arch of the- Car^: 
rdusel,— where a Lady shaded in broad gipsy-hat, and leaning on die 
f-; ; y : atm of a servant, also' of the Runner or Courier sort, stands aside to jet: 

pass, and has even the whim to touch a spoke of it -with' her badme;) 
, . — light little magic rod which she calls badme , such as the Beautiful: 

y 'i : then wore. The flare of Lafayette’s Carriage rolls past: all is found. quiet 
in* the Cour t-of-Princes ; sentries at their post; Majesties’- Apartments 
closed in smooth rest. Your false Chambermaid must have been mis-; 
; . taken? Watch thou, Gouvion, with Argus’ vigilance; for,- of a trutly 
treachery is within these walls. , y -; ; v 

; -But where is the Lady that stood aside in gipsy-hat, and touched 
\ the wheel -spoke with her badme ? O Reader, that Lady that totichech 
, /.the wheehspoke was the Queen of France! She has issued safe through" 
, 4 iat ™ er Arch, into the Carrousel itself; but not into the Rile ,d^ 
; ' /FEchelle: Flurried by the rattle and rencounter, she took- the right; 
: hand not the left; neither she nor her Courier knows Baris; jib ing 
-/deed is no Courier, but a loyal stupid ci-devant Bodyguard disguisbejf 
us-one. They are off, quite wrong, over the Pont Royal arid- River;" 
'.-V* beaming disconsolate in the Rue du Bac; far front the Glass-coachman; 
who.still waits. Waits, with flutter of heart; with thoughts — which hej 
- us t . button close up, under his jarvie-surtout! ‘ 1 

; /’Midnight clangs from all the City-steeples, one precious hout;has' 
; ;;been spent so; most mortals are asleep. The Glass-coachmah waits p 
/'V^nd; in what mood! A brother jarvie drives up, enters into conversiif ■ 
L'/tion ; is answered cheerfully in jarvie-dialect: the brothers of ;theJ 
exchange a pinch of snuff; 1 decline drinking together; andJparL 
; jywith -good, night. Be the Heavens blest! here at length is the Queen'-. 
# iady r in gipsy-hat; safe after perils; who has had to Inquire her-Way^ 
r She' too / is :*adnUtted ; her Courier jumps aloft/ as the other, 'whdds; 
■ also a disguised Bodyguard, has done: and now, O Glass-cbachmaU' 
oLa* thbusaild^Count Fersen, for the Reader sees it is thou/— driven 
Dust shairpbt stick to the hoofs of Fersen: crack I crack I theGlassf 
coach rattles^ and. /every soul breathes lighter. But is Fersen oifTbV 
right road ^Northeastward, to the Barrier of Saint-Martin and Metz- 
.^Highway,- thither jwere we bouhd: and lo, he drives right NiorthTOtdll 
r -The roval Individual: hi round hat and nerot-a dfQ ocfmdchpd •-■WiiL 
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riehrar wrong, there is no remedy, track, crack, we go incessant, 

' ihroiigh'ihe slumbering City, Seldom, since Paris rose out of mud, or 
Vfee Long-haired Kings went in Bullock-carts, was there such a drive, 
/Mortals on each hand of you, dose by, stretched out horizontal, dor- 
> mantphml we alive and quaking! Crack, crack, through the Rue de 
Grammont; across the Boulevard; up the Rue de la Chaussee d'Antio, 
—these windows, all silent, of Number 42 s were Miraheaifs. Towards 
1 die Barrier not of Saint-Martin, but of Cbchy on the utmost North! 
Patience, ye royal Individuals; Fersen understands what he is about* 
Passing up the Rue de Clichy, he alights for one moment at Madame 
Sullivan's: l Bld Count Person's Coachman get the Baroness de Korffs 
nc*\v Beriine? 5, — ‘Gone with it an hour-and-kalf ago 1 , grumbles respon- ' 
she the drowsy Porter. — 4 C'e$t bien\ Yes, it is well; — though had 
not such honr-and-half been lost , it were still better. Forth therefore, 

G Fersen, fast, by the Barrier de Clichy; then Eastward along the 
Outer Boulevard, what horses and whipcord can do! 

1 Thus Fersen drives, through the ambrosial night. Sleeping Paris is 
now all on the right-hand of him; silent except for some snoring hum: 
and now' he is Eastward as far as the Barrier de Saint-Martin; looking 
earnestly for Baroness de Korffs Beriine. This Heaven’s Beriine he 
at length does descry, diawn up with its six horses, his own German 
Coachman watting on the bo\. Right, thou good German: now haste, 
whither thou t nowest i — And as for 11s of the Glass-coach, haste 
too, 0 haste; much time is already lost! Ihe august Glass-coach fare, 
six Insides, hastily packs itself into the new Beriine; two Bodyguard 
Couriers behind* The Glass-coach itself is turned adrift, its head 
towards the City; to wander whither it lists, — and be found next 
morning tumbled in a ditch* But Fersen is on the new box, with its 
brave new hammer-cloths; flourishing his whip; he bolts forward 
towards Bendy, There a third and final Bodyguard Courier of ours 
ought surely to be, with post-horses ready-ordered. There likewise 
ought that pm chased Chaise, with the two W ’ailing-maids and their 
band-boxes* to be; whom also her Majesty could not travel without* 
Swift, thou deft Fersen, and may the Heavens turn It well! 

Once more, by Heaven’s blessing, it is all well. Here is the sleeping , 
Hamlet of Bondy; Chaise with Waiting-women; horses all ready,.** 
and postilions with their churn-boots, impatient in the dewy dawn/ 
Brief harnessing done, the postilions with their churn-boots \ atilt * 
into the saddles; brandish circularly their little noisy whips Fersen, 
under his jarvie-surtout. bends in lowly S'lont reverence of adieu; 
royal hands wave speechless in expressible response; Baroness de 7 
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$/£/ to dbTs^ nimbly 'and successfully done. - / //// 

fj- / ‘'And so the' Royalty of Prance is actually fled? This precious nightfg 
//> the shortest of the year, it flies, and drives! Baro?iess de Korfj isyat/V 
*;V; :bottomj Dame de Tourzel, Governess of the Royal Children: she who// 
/ v came hooded with the two hooded little ones; little Dauphin; ’IUtle.fi? 
// Madame Royale, known long afterwards as Duchesse d’Angoulemef;^ 
//Baroness de KorfPs Waithig-viatd is the Queen in gipsy-hat. Theifj 
/C/rpyab Individual in round hat and peruke, he is Valet- for the timel y 
/ , beings That other hooded Dame, styled Tra velling-com panion, f isf£ 
/V'/kihd Sister Elizabeth; she had sworn, long since, when the Insurrec-/ 
f v.tiomof; Women was, that only death should part her and them/^Ahdf^ 
/Y/so they rush there, not too impetuously, through the Wood of Bondy:;:/ 
'fj'-w^over a* Rubicon in their own and France^ History. .. /// 

vJ:-\\r"Gregt; though the future is all vague! If we reach Bouille? Ik we ^ 
V;do' hot reach Him? O Louis! and this all round thee is the greatf^ 
//.slumbering Earth (and overhead, the great watchful Heaven)-; tKe^'j 
//slumbering Wood of Bondy, — where Longhaired Childeric Do-no thirigft 
was. struck through with iron; 1 not unreasonably, in a world like:/ 
flours.- These peaked stone-towers are Rainey; lowers of wicked/; 
J/iDfOrleans. All slumbers save the multiplex rustle of our newBerline// 
/ ^Eposerski rted scarecrow of an Herb-merchant, with his ass and early K 
^>greens/;t.oilsoni‘ely plodding, seems the only creature we meet. Rut-/ 
Vf^rightfalread the great Northeast sends up evermore his grey brindled/ 
/ dawn: /from dewy branch, birds here and there, with short deep 
:|.'\varble]'salute the coming Sun. Stars fade out, and Galaxies; Street// 
/flainps.'of 'the City of God. The Universe, 0 my brothers, is flinging ri 
r ? fwidedts. portal s for the Levee of the Great High King. Thou, poor' / 
/ King Lbliisj Tarest nevertheless, as mortals do, towards Orient lands/ 
. ■ ofHope/ an d th e Tuileries with its Levees, and Prance and the Earf 
itsdf /is'bht ^larger kind of doghutch, — occasionally going Tabid. ? 

'■ ^H^auk/Ahreg/Chroiiologique, p. 36. 
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' But in Paris ? at six in the morning; when some Patriot Deputy, 
Warned by a billet, awoke Lafayette, and they went to the Tuileries? 
^Imagination may paint, but words cannot, the surprise, of La* 
fayeite; "or with what bewilderment helpless Gouvtan rolled glassy , 
Argus 5 eye s, discerning now that his false Chambermaid had told 
true! 

However, it is to be recorded that Paris, thanks to an august 
National Assembly, did, on this seeming doomsday, surpass Itself* 
Never, according to Historian eye-witnesses, was there seen stick an 
imposing attitude'. 1 Sections all *m permanence’; our Townhall too, 
having first, about ten o'clock, fired three solemn alarm -cannons: 

„ above aU ? our National Assembly! National Assembly, likewise per- 
inanfent, decides what is needful; with unanimous consent, for the 
G*ti Droit sits dumb, afraid of the Lanteme, Decides with a calm 
promptitude, which rises towards the sublime. One must needs vote* 
for thfc thing is self-evident, that his Majesty has been abducted P or 
spirited away, { cnlev6\ by some person or persons unknown: in which 
case, what wall the Constitution have us do? Let us return to first 
principles, as we always say: 4 rcicnons anx principcs \ 

By first or by second principles, much is promptly decided: Minis- 
ters are sent for, instructed how to continue their functions; Lafayette 
is examined; and Gouvion, who gives a most helpless account, the 
best he can. Letters are found written: one Letter, of immense magni- 
tude; all in his Majesty's hand, and evidently of his Majesty 5 ** own 
composition ; addressed to the National Assembly. It details, with 
earnestness, with a childlike simplicity, what woes his Majesty has 
suffered. Woes great and small . A Necker seen applauded, a Majesty 
not; then insurrection; want of due furniture In Tuileries Palace; 
wanted due cash in Civil List; genet a! want of cash, of furniture and 
order; anarchy everywhere. Deficit never yet, in the smallest, 'choked 
or co;n{dt\'~\vlmdoxe y in brief, his Majesty has retired towards a 
place of Liberty; and, leaving Sanctions, Federation, and what Oath? T 
there may be, to shift for themselves, does now' refer — to what, thinks 
an august Assembly? To that 'Declaration of the Twenty-third of 
June 5 , with its 'Scut it }era f He alone will make his People happy? 


* I)eiiA AsttPv vi 67-1 7S; Toulong^on, 1L Catmllc, Prudii omme and 
rduots (in Huh Park x. 340-4), 
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As If that were not buried, deep enough, under two Irrevocable^ -** 
t Twelve-months, and the wreck and rubbish of a whole Feudal World ) 

This strange autograph Letter the National Assembly decides on 
printing; on transmitting to the Eighty-three Departments, with 
exegetic commentary, short but pithy. Commissioners also shall go \ ~ 
forth on all sides; the People be exhorted; the Armies be increased; * 
care taken that the Commonweal suffer no damage. — And now, with v ^ 
a sublime air of calmness, nay of indifference, we ‘pass to the order ? 
of the day*! 

By such sublime calmness, the terror of the People is calmed. 
These gleaming Pike-forests, which bristled fateful jn the early sun, 
disappear again; the far-sounding Street-orators cease, or spoul 
milder, We are to have a civil war; let us have n then. The King is * 
gone; but National Assembly, but France and we remain. The People 
also takes a great attitude; the People also is calm; motionless as a 
couchant Hon. With but a few broo tings, some laggings of the tail; 
to show what it will do 1 Cazales, for instance, was beset by street- - 
groups, and cries of Lantcrm ; but National Patrols easily delivered 
him Likewise all King’s effigies and statues, at least stucco ones, get 
abolished. Even King’s names : the word Rot fades suddenly out of 
all shop-signs; the Royal Bengal Tiger itself, on the Boulevards, 1 > 
becomes the National Bengal one, Tigrc National, 1 * 

How great is a calm couchant People I On the morrow, men will 
say to one another: TVe have no King, yet we slept sound enough'. * 

On the morrow, fervent Achille de Chatelet, and Thomas Paine, the 
rebellious Needlcman, shall have the walls of Paris profusely plastered 
with their Placard; announcing that there must be a Republics — 
Need we add, that Lafayette too, though at first menaced by Pikes, 
has taken a great attitude, or indeed the greatest of all? Scouts and 
Aides-de-camp fly forth, vague, in quest and pursuit; young Romoeuf » 
towards Valenciennes, though with small hope. 

Thus Paris; sublimely calmed, in its bereavement But from the* 
Mcssagcrks Royales , in all Mail-bags, radiates forth far-darting the 
electric news: Our Hereditary Representative is flown. Laugh, black 
Royalists: yet be it in your sleeve only; lest Patriotism notice, and 
waxing frantic, lower the Lanternel In Paris alone is a sublime Na- 
tional Assembly with its calmness; truly, other places must take it 
as they can: with open mouth and eyes; with panic cackling, with ** 
math, with conjecture. How each one of those dull leathern Dili- 
gences, wi th its leathern bag and 'The King is fled', furrows up 

1 Walpoliana, 2 Burnout, c. 16. 
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smooth France as it goes; through town and hamlet, ruffles the smooth 
pubHc mind ‘into quivering' agitation. of death-terror; then lumbers 
on, as if nothing had happened! Along all highways; towards the 
utmost borders; till all France is ruffled, — roughened up (metaphori- 
cal!}; , speaking) .into one enormous, desperate-minded, red guggling 
Turkey CockN *■ - v 

For example, it is under cloud of night that the leathern Monster* 
reaches Nantes; deep sunk in sleep. The word spoken rouses all 
Patriot men i General Dumouriez, enveloped in rcquelaureS, has to* 
descend from his bedroom; finds the street covered with Tour er five t 
thousand citizens in their shirts 5 , 1 Here and there a faint -farthing 
rushlight, hastily kindled; and so many swart-featured haggard faces 
with nightcaps pushed hack; and the more or less flowing draper/ of 
nightshirt' open mouthed till the General say his word! And over- 
head, as always, the Great Bear is turning so quiet round Bootes; 
steady, Indifferent as the leathern Diligence itself. Take comfort, ye 
men of Nantes; Bodies and the steady Bear are turning; ancient 
Atlantic still sends his brine, loud-billowing, up your Loire-Strcam; 
brandy shall be hot in the stomach: this is not the Last of the Days, 
but One before the Last. — The fools! If they knew what was doing, 
in these very instants, also by candlelight, in the far Northeast! 

Perhaps, we may say, the most terrified man in Paris or France is 
- — who thinks the Readet ?~ seagreen Robespierre. Double paleness, 
with the shadow of gibbets and baiters, overcasts the seagreen * 
features: it is too clear to him that there is to be "a Samt-Bartholomew 
of Patriots*, that in four-and- twenty hours he will not be in life. 
These horrid anticipations of the soul he is hemd uttering at P&iotfs; 
by a notable witness. By Madame Roland, namely: her whom we 
saw, last year, radiant at the Lyons Federation. These four months, 
the Rolands have been in Paris; arranging with Assembly Commit-* 
tees the Municipal affairs of Lyons, affairs all sunk In debt; — com- 
muning, the while, as was most natural, with the best Patriots to be 
found here, with our Brissots, Potions, Buzots, Rohespierres: who 
were wont to come to us, says the fair Hostess, four evenings m the 
week. They, running about, busier than ever this day, Would fain 
have comforted the seagreen man: spake of Achilla de Chateiets 
Placard; of a Journal to be called The Republican; of preparing 
meats nun&tfor a Republic. *A Republic? 5 said tire Seagreeri, with * 
one of his dryiiusky iinsporiful laughs, ‘What is that? 51 ' O, seagreen 
Incorruptible, thou shalt see! _ - > 

* 1 Dunwtmre, h. ico. 2 Mathew Roland, ii f 70, - 
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CHAPTER V 

THE NEW BEREXNE 


tw 


But scouts, all this while, and aides-de-camp, have flown fort] 
faster than the leathern Diligences Youn# Romoeuf, as we said, wa 
off early towards Valenciennes, distracted Villagers seize him, as \ 
traitor with a finger of his own in the plot; drag him bach to tb 
Town hall; to the National Assembly, which speedily grants a ne\ 
passport. Nay now, that same scarecrow of an Herb-merchant wit! 
his ass has bethought him of the grand new Berime seen m the Woo< 
of Bondy; and delivered evidence of it: 1 Romceuf, furnished wit! 
new passport, is sent forth with double speed on a hopef idler track 
by Bondy, Claye and Chalons, towards Metz, to track the new Ber 
line; and gallops a franc ctrkr . 

Miserable new Berline! Why could not Royalty go in some oh 
Berime similar to that of other men? Flying for life, one does no 
stickle about his vehicle. Monsieur, in a commonplace travelling 
carriage is off Northwards; Madame, his Princess, in another, witl 
variation of route: they cross one another while changing horses 
without look of recognition; and reach Flanders, no man questionin| 
them. Precisely in the same manner, beautiful Princess de Lambalk 
set off, about the same hour; and will reach England safe: — woulc 
she had continued there 1 The beautiful, the good, but the unfortu- 
. nate; reserved for a frightful end) 

All runs along, unmolested, speedy, except only the new Berline, 
Huge leathern vehicle: — huge Argosy, let us say, or Acapulco-sbip; 
With its heavy stern-boat of Chaise-and-pair, with its three yellow 
Pilot-boats of Mounted Bodyguard Couriers, rocking aimless round 
it and ahead of it, to bewilder, not to guide! It lumbers along, lurch- 
ingly with stress, at a snail’s pace; noted of all the world. The Body- 
guard Couriers, in their yellow liveries, go prancing and clattering; 
loyal but stupid; unacquainted with all things. Stoppages occur, and 
breakages, to be repaired at Etoges. King Louis too will dismount. 
will 1 walk up hills, and enjoy the blessed sunshine: — with eleven 
horses and double drink-money, and all furtherances of Nature and 
Art, it Will be found that Royalty, flying for life, accomplishes Sixty- 
nine miles in Twenty-two incessant hours. Slow Royalty! And yet 
not a minute of these hours but is precious: on minutes hang the 
destinies of Royalty now. 
a MomteUr, &c. (in Hist Pari. X 244-53). 
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"Y Reader therefore, am judge in what humour Duke de Choistml 
might stand waiting, in the village of Pont-de-Sommevell^ some 
leagues* beyortd Chalons, hour after hour, now when the day bends 
visibly westward. Choiseul drove out of Parish in all privity, ten 
hours before their Majesties' fixed time; his Hussars, led bv Engineer 
Goguelat, are here duly, come ‘to escort a Treasure Unit Is expected*; 
but, hour after hour, is no Baroness de Korffs Beriine Indeed, over 
all that North-east Region, on the skirts of Champagne and of ‘Lor- 
raine, where the great Road runs, the agitation is considerable. For 
all along, from this Pont- de-Somme velle Northeastward as far as 
MootniMi, at Post-villages and Towns, escorts of Hussars and Dra- 
goons do lounge waiting; a train or chain of Military Escorts; at the 
Montmedi end of it our brave Bouille: an electric thunder-chain; 
which the invisible Bouille, like a Father Jove, holds in his hand — 
fhr wise purposes! Brave Bouille has done what man could; has 
spread out his Electric thunder-chain of Military Escorts, onwards to 
the threshold of Chalons, it waits but for the new Korff Beriine; to 
* receive it, escort it, and, if need be, bear it off in whirlwind of military 
fire They lie and lounge there, we say, these fierce Troopers; from 
Montmfidi and Stenai, through Clermont, Samte-Menehould to ut~ 

' >tnost PoUt-de-Sommevclle, m all Post-villages; for the route shall 
\ avoid Verdun and great Towns: they loiter impatient, Till the 
Treasure arrive** 

Judge what a day this is for brave Bouille perhaps the first day of 
a new glorious life; surely the last day of the otdl Also, and indeed % 
still mptu, what a day. beautiful and terrible, for your young full- 
blooded Captains; your Dandoins, Comte de Damas, Duke do ( 
Chagall, Engineer Goguelat, and the like; entrusted with the secret! ' 
— Alas, the day bends ever moie westward; and no ICorff Beriine 
comes to sight* It is four hours beyond the time, and still no BerJine 
In all Village-streets, Royalist Captains go lounging, looking often , 
Paris -ward; with face of unconcern, with heart full of black care;^ ^ 
rigorous Quartermasters can hardly keep the private dragoons from * 

) cafes and dramshops, 5 Dawn on our bewilderment, thou new Berime; 
dawn oh us, thou Sun-Chariot of a new Berime, with the destinies td 
, France! 


It was of his Majesty’s ordering, this military array of Escorts; 
tiling solacing the Royal imagination with a look of security and 
yet, in reality, creating only alarm, and, where there was 

. Becfemicm dii Siimr La Cache du Regiment Royal-Braaons .(m CboiscuC 
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otherwise no danger, danger without end* For each Patriot, in these 
Post-villages, asks featumHy: This clatter of cavalry, and marching 
and lounging of troops, what means it? To escort a Treasure? Why 
Escort, when no Patriot wall steal from the Nation; or where is your 
Treasure? — There has been such marching and counter-marching: 
for it is another fatality, that certain of these Military Escorts came 
out so early as yesterday; the Nineteenth not the Twentieth of the 
month being the day first appointed; which her Majesty, for some 
necessity or other, saw good to alter. And now consider the suspicious 
nature of Patriotism; suspicious, above all, of Bouille the Aristocrat; 
and how the sour doubting humour has had leave to accumulate and 
exacerbate for four-and-twenty hours! 

At Pont-de-Sommevelle, these Forty foreign Hussars of Goguelat 
and Duke Choiseul are becoming an unspeakable mystery to all men. 
They lounged long enough, already, at Sainte-Menehould; lounged 
and loitered till our National Volunteers there, all risen into hot 
wrath of doubt, 'demanded three hundred fusils of their Townhall 5 , 
and got them. At which same moment too, as it chanced, our Captain 
Dandoins was just coming in, from Clermont with his troop, at the 
other end of the Village, A fresh troop; alarming enough; though 
happily they are only Dragoons and French! So that Goguelat with 
his HuSsars had to ride, and even to do it fast; till here at Pont-de- 
Sommevelle, where Choiseul lay waiting, he found resting-place, 
ilesting-place as on burning marie. For the rumour of him Bies 
abroad; and men run to and fro in fright and anger: Chalons sends 
forth exploratory pickets of National Volunteers towards this hand; 
which meet exploratory pickets, coming from Sainte-Menehould, on 
that. What is it, ye whiskered Hussars, men of foreign guttural speech ; 
in the name of Heaven, what is it that brings you? A Treasure? — 
exploratory pickets shake their heads. The hungry Peasants, how* 
ever, Jknow too well what Treasure it is; Military seizure for rents, 
feudalities; which no Bailiff could make us pay! This they know; — 
and set to jingling their Parish-bell by way of tocsin; with rapid 
effect! Choiseul and Goguelat, if the whole country is not to take 
hre, must needs/be there Berime, be there no Berline, saddle and 
ride. 

They mounts and this parish tocsin happily ceases. They ride 
slowly Eastward; towards Sainte-Menehould; still hoping the Sun- 
Chariot of a Berime may overtake them. Ah me, no Berime! And 
near now is that Sainte-Menehould, which expelled us in the morning, 
with its 'three hundred National fusils’; which looks, belike, not too 
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lovingly on Captain Dandoins and his fresh Dragoons, though only 
French; — which, in a word, one dare not enter the second time, under 
pain of explosion! With rather heavy heart, our Hussar Party strikes 
off to the left; through by-ways, through pathless hills and woods, 
they, avoiding Sainte-Menebould and all places which have seen them 
heretofore, will make direct for the distant Village of Varennes. It is 
probable they will have a rough evening-ride. 

This first military post, therefore, m the long thunder-chain, has 
gone off with no,effect; or with wot sc, and your chain threatens to 
entangle itself! — The Great Road, however, is got hushed again into 
a kind of quietude, though one of the wakefullest Indolent Dragoons 
cannot, by any Quaitermaster, be kept altogether from the dramshop; 
where Patriots drink, and will even treat, eager enough for news 
Captains, in. a state near distraction, beat the dusty highway, with <\ 
face of indifference; and no Sun-Chariot appears. Why lingers it? 
Incredible, that with eleven horses, and such yellow Couriers and 
furtherances, its rate should be under the weightiest dray-rate, some 
" three miles an hour! Alas, one knows not whether it ever even got out 
of Paris; — and yet also one knows not whether, this very moment 
it is not at the Village-end! One's heart flutters on the verge of un* 
r uUerablliUes. 

■\ * 

CHAPTER VI 

, ^ " OLD-DRAGOON DROLTET 

tins manner, however, has the Day bent downwards, Wearied 

* mortals are creeping home from* their field-labour; the village-artisan 
cats" walk relish his supper of herbs, or lias strolled forth to the 

^village-street for a sweet mouthful of air and human news. Still 
rummer-eventide everywhere f The great Sun hangs flaming on the 
utmost , Northwest; for it is his longest day ibis year. The hill-tops 
rejoicing wall ere long be at their ruddiest, and blush Good-night, The 
^Ihrush, in green dells, on long-shadowed leafy spray, pours gushing 
hi% glad serenade, to the babble of brooks grown audibler; silence is 
stealing over the Earth. Your dusty Mill of Valmy, as all other mills 
and drudgeries, may furl its canvas, and cease swashing and circling. 
The swenkt grinders in this Treadmill of an Earth have ground out 
, another Day; and lounge there, as we say, In village-groups ; movable, 

* or ranked on sodid stone-seats; 1 their children, mischievous imps, 

* r * 4 ftapjfeii ct&M. Hmy (m ChoiseuI, p. *43). 
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sporting about their feet. Unnotable hum of sweet human gossip rises, 
from this Village of Sainte-Menfehould, as from all other villages. - 
Gossip mostly sweet, tmnotable; for the very Dragoons are French 
and gallant; nor as yet has the Paris-and-Verdun Diligence, with its 
leathern bag, rumbled in, to terrify the minds of men. 

One figuie nevertheless we do note at the last door of the Village: 
that figure in loose-flowing nightgown, of Jean Baptiste Drouetj 
Master of the Post here. An acrid choleric man, rather dangerous- 
looking; still in the prime of life, though he has served, in his time, as 
a Conde Dragoon. This day, fiom an early hour Drouet got his dialer 
stirred, and has been kept fretting. Hussar Goguelat in the morning 
saw good, by way of thrift, to bargain with his own Innkeeper, not 
with Drouet, regular Mat ire dc Post , about some gig-horse for the 
sending back of his gig; whidi tiling Drouet perceiving came over in 
red ire, menacing the Innkeeper, and would not be appeased. Wholly 
an unsatisfactory day. For Drouet is an acrid Patriot too, was at 
tlie Paris Feast of Pikes: and what do these Bouille soldiers mean? 
Hussars, — with their gig, and a vengeance to it! — have hardly been 
thrust out, when Dandoins and his fresh Dragoons arrive from Cler- 
mont, and stroll. For what purpose? Choleric Drouet steps out and 
steps in, with long-flowing nightgown; looking abioad, with that 
sharpness of faculty which stirred choler gives to man. 

On the other hand, mark Captain Dandoins on the street of that 
same Village, sauntering with a face of indifference, a heart eaten of 
blade care! For no Korff Berline makes its appearance. The gr^afc 
Sun flames broader towards setting: one's heart flutters on the verge 
of dread unutterabilities. 

' By Heaven! here is the yellow Bodyguard Courier; spurring fast, 
in’ the ruddy evening light! Steady, O Dandoins, stand with inscru- 
fable indifferent face; though the yellow blockhead spurs past the 
Post-house; inquires to find it; and stirs the Village, all delighted 
with his fine livery.— Lumbering along with its mountains of band- 
boxes, and Chaise behind, the Korff Berline roils in ; huge Acapulco- 
ship with its Cockboat, having got thus far. The eyes of the Villagers 
look enlightened, as such eyes do when a coach-trausit, which is an. 
event, occurs for them. Strolling Dragoons respectfully, so fine are 
the yellow liveries, bring hand to helmet; and a Lady in gipsy-hat 
responds with a grace peculiar to her . 1 Dandoins stands with folded 
arms, and what look of indifference and disdainful garrison-air a man 
can, while the heart is like leaping out of him. Curled disdainful 

1 Declaration de La Gacke (in Cboiseul, p. 143). 
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AA^;& r or-i$ v ‘Postmaster. Drouct unobservant, all this'wlule: >but steps' 

’ in. Tvith his lomr-flnwine nightgown.* in the level !stia->V' 




H booking .rearward, pokes itself out from time to time/meffiinks there' " ■y:>. 
; ;\are J features in it ? Quick* Sieut Guillaume, Clerk of t)i€\Dirhc^\^f^ 



•& 



^ivQdndey xxm$ider> therefore, what thou wilt do. And fast, for behoWj;,';^ 
§'Mhe aew- Berime, expeditiously yoked, cracks whipcord, and,; tolls ;Vv;‘ 


# t^Dmue^dare-notj, on the spur of the instant, chttch the bndles '*^'! 

two; hands; Dandoins, vrith broadsword, might hew;you " 
l^l^VOur.'poor Nationals, not one of them here, haw three hundredA?' 
%^i0te'0uV then no powder; besides one is not sure, on]y ; m6rall>VV ■ 
ns an adroit Old-Dragoon of Conde, dots what' is. 



i CfUillaume and the two bound, eastward ''in'- ‘pursuit, 

done.' 1 , *• * , ■:••.- 

- • ■ *■ : ■ * "i Sr 

■if . * . ./ : f i ’- v ;‘ 


demand hread-and-cheese first^bcfdreV^f 
aleh^the whole Village .is >permeat^dj'1??|^i 
'jmd-shrieliingl .Katjpnai;A!olitht4fe^ : 

Psty&'&fi churned £“Slit&t£rv ’-shrfelr 4 fnr minnrmfdpf* “ TVra l ?feivr&w v $ 
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fixed bayonets: Dandoins hands secretly his Pocket-book, with its 
secret dispatches, to the rigorous Quartermaster; the very Ostlers 
have stable-forks and flails. The rigorous Quartermaster, half-saddled, 
cuts out his way with the sword’s edge, amid levelled bayonets, amid 
Patriot vociferations, adjurations, flail-strokes; and rides frantic; 3 — 
few or even none following him; the rest, so sweetly constrained, con- 
senting to stay there. 

And thus the new Berline rolls; and Drouet and Guillaume gallop 
after it, and Dandoins 5 Troopers or Trooper gallops after them; and 
Saintc-Menehould, with some leagues of the King’s Highway, is m 
explosion; — and your Military thunder-chain has gone off in a self- 
destructive manner; one may fear, with the frightfullest issues. 

CHAPTER VII 

THE KIGHT OV SPURS 

Tins comes of mysterious Escorts, and a new Berline with eleven 
horses; 4 he that has a secret should not only hide it, but hide that he 
has it to hide 5 . Your first Military Escort has exploded self-destructive; 
and all Military Escorts, and a suspicious Country will now be up, 
explosive; comparable not to victorious thunder. Compaiablc, say 
rather, to the first stirring of an Alpine Avalanche; which, once stir It. 
as here at Sainte-Meneliould, will spread, — all round, and on and on, 
as far as Stenai; thundering with wild ruin, till Patriot Villagers, Peas- 
antry, Military Escorts, new Berline and Roj r aIty are down, — jum- 
bling in the Abyss! 

The thick shades of Night are falling. Postilions crack and whip; 
the Royal Berline is through Clermont, where Colonel Co^te de 
Damas got a word whispered to it; is safe through, towards Varcnnes; 
rushing at the rate of double drink-money; an Unknown, ‘Inconnu on 
horseback’, shrieks earnestly some hoarse whisper, not audible, into 
the rushing Carriage-window, and vanishes, left in the night . 2 August 
Travellers palpitate; nevertheless overwearied Nature sinks every one 
of them into a kind of sleep. Alas, and Drouet and Clerk Guillaume 
spur; taking side-roads, for shortness, for safety; scattering abroad 
that moral-certainty of theirs; which flies, a bird of the air carrying 
itl 

And your rigorous Quartermaster spurs; awakening hoarse trumpet- 

* Declaration de La Cache (In Choiseul, p. 134), 

-Campan } ii isg. 
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tone,— tas here at Clermont, calling out Dragoons gone to bed. Brave 
Colonel tie Pamas has them mounted, in part, these Clermont men; 
yotmg Comet Remy dashes oh with a few. But the Patriot Magistracy 
is out here at Clermont too; National Guards shrieking for ball-car- 
tridges; and the Village ‘illuminates itself ; — deft Patriots springing 
out of bed; alertly, in shirt or shift, striking a light, sticking up each 
his farthing candle, or penurious oil-cruse, till all glitters and glimmers; 
so deft are they! A tanthadOi or shirt-tumult, everywhere* storm-hell 
set a-ringmg; village- drum beating furious ghiimlc, as here at Cler- 
mont, under illumination ; distracted Patriots pleading and menacing! 
Brave young Colonel de Damas, in that uproar of distracted Patriot- 
ism* speaks some fire-sentences to what Troopers he has. Comrades 
insulted at Samte-Menehould; King and Country calling on the brave ? ; 
r then gives the fire-word, Draw snords. Whereupon, alas, the Troopers 
only smite their sword-handles, dmmg them Bather home! ‘To me, 
whoever is for the King*’ cries Damas in despair, and gallops, he with 
some poor loyal Two, of the Subaltern sort, into the bosom of the 
Night 1 

Night unexampled in the Clermontais, shortest of the year; re- 
markablest of the century* Night deserving to be named of Spurs! 
Comet Remy, and those Few he dashed oft with, hss missed bis road: 
'fe galloping for hours towards Verdun: then, for hours, across hedged 
' country* through roused hamlets, towards Varennes. Unlucky Cornel 
*Remyj nrduckier Colonel Damas, with whom there ride desperate 
only some loyal Two* More ride not of that Clermont Escort; of other 
T Escorts, In other Villages, not even Two may ride; but only all curvet 
and prance., — impeded by storm-bell and vour Village Illuminating 
IfcfclL 

** And Drcraet tides and Clerk Guillaume; and the Country runs, — 
Goguriat and Duke Choiseul are plunging through morasses, over cliffs, 
* , over stock and stone, in live shaggy woods of the Clermontais; by 
tracks; or trackless* with guides. Hussars tumbling into pitfalls, and 
lying ‘swooned three quarters of an hour 1 , the rest refusing to march 
without them* What an evening-ride from PorU-de-Sommevdle, what 
r a thirty hours, since Choiseul quitted Paris, with Queen J s-valet Lean* 
, <trd In. the chaise by him! Black Care sits behind the rider. Thus go 
they plunging; rustle the owlet from his branchy nest, champ the 
sweet-scented forest-herb, queen-of-the-meadows spitting her splfoe- 
r nafd; and frighten the ear of Night. But hark! towards twelve o'dock, 
r aveme guesses, for the very stars are gone out; sound of the tocsin 
$soq 6 &\& bal dv Xtaectft&e de Cfenutmt <m ChoLcul, pp 160-93) * 
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from Vareanes? Checking bridle, the Hhssar Officer listens: 
iire undoubtedly !*— ; yet rides on, with double breathlessness, to verify. ( ] 
Yes, gallant friends that do your utmost, it is a certain sort of fire: - 
difficult to quench. — -The Korff Berline, fairly ahead of all this riding- 1 
Avalanche, reached the little paltry Village of VarCnnes about eleven^ ' 
o’clock; hopeful, in spite of that hoarse-whispering Unknown. Do not 
all Towns now lie behind us; Verdun avoided, on our right? Within , 
wind of Bouille himself, in a manner; and the darkest of mldsumnter 
nights favouring us! And so we halt on the hill-top at the South end r 
of the Village; expecting our relay; which young Bouiild, Bonillas' 
own son, with his Escort of Hussars, was to have ready; for in this ^ 
Village is no Post Distracting to think of: neither horse nor Hussar^ 
is here! Ah, and stout horses, a proper relay belonging to Duke Choi- 1 
Seal, do stand at hay, but in the Upper Village over the Bridge; and r 
tve know’ not of them. Hussars likewise do wait, but drinking in the 1 
taverns. For indeed it is six hours beyond the time; young Bouill6, 
silly stripling, thinking the matter over for this night, has leliredlc 
bed. And so our yellow Couriers, inexperienced, must rove, groping, < 
bungling, through a Village mostly asleep: Postilions null not, for any 
money, go on with the tired horses, not at least without refreshment; 
rot they, let the Valet in round hat argue as he likes * ’ 

Miserable! ‘For five-and-thn ty minutes* by the King’s watch, the 
Berline is at a dead stand: Round-bat arguing with Churn-boots; tired’ ; 
horses slobbering their meal-and-water; yellow Couriers groping, v 
bungling; — young Bouille asleep, all the while, in the Upper Village, 
and ChoiseuFs fine team standing there at hay. No help for it; not 
with a King’s ransom; the horses deliberately slobber, Round-hat 
argues, Bouille sleeps. And mark now, in the thick night, do not two/* 
Horsemen, with jaded trot, come clank -clanking; and start with half- 
pause, if one noticed them, at sight of this dim mass of a Berline, and 
its dull slobbering and arguing; then prick oft faster, into the Village? > 
It is Drone t, he and Cleik Guillaume! Still ahead, they two, o{ the> 
whole, riding hurly-burly; unshot, though some brag of having chased 
them. Perilous is DrouePs ei rand also; but he is an Old-Dragoon, with 
his wits shaken thoroughly awake. 

* The Village jo! Yarennes lies dark and slumberous; a most unlcveR 
Village, of inverse saddle-shape, as men Write. It sleeps; the ruslnng.of 
the River Aire singing lullaby to it. Nevertheless from the Golden Arm, 
Brat dVr Tavern; across.that sloping Market-place, iheie still comes 
shine of social light; entries voice of rude drovers, or thelike, Who have"'* 
not yet taken the stirrup-cup ; Boniface le Blanc, in while apron, serv- ^ 
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%g them: cheerful io behold. To this Bras d’Or, Dtouet entto^aiacriiy 
Jookmg through his eyes; he nudges Boniface, m all privacy r *Ccma- 
mdc}c$4ti bon Patriate, Art thou a good Patriot ?’ — 'Si je sttlsf* answers 
Boniface, — Tn that case', eagerly whispers Drouet — what whisper is 
jpeedM, heard of Boniface alone A 

e And now see Boniface Le Blanc bustling, as he never did for the 
j oiliest toper. See Drouet and Guillaume, dexterous Old-Dragoons, 
instantly down, blocking the Bridge, with a ‘furniture-wagon they find 
there*, with whatever wagons, tumbrils. barrels, barrows their hands 
can lay hold of; — till no carriage can pass. Then swiftly, the Bridge 
once blocked, see them take station hard by, under Varennes Arch- 
way? joined by Le Blanc, Le Blanc’s Brother, and one or two alert 
Patriots he has roused. Some half-doren in all, with National muskets, 
they stand close, waiting under the Archway, till that same Korff 

* Berlins rumble up. 

1 It rumbles up: Alte Id! lanterns Hash out from under coat-skirts, 

* «■* bridles chuck in strong fists, two National muskets level themselves 

and aft through the two Coach-doors: 'Mesdames, your Pass 
N ports?- — Alas, alasl Sieur Sausse, Procureur of the Township, Tallow* 

- 'chandler also and Grocer, L there, with official grocer-politeness; 
r* J)r ouet vrith fierce logic and ready wit: — The respected Travelling 
Yc Party, be it Baroness de lCorffs, or persons of still higher consequence, 
f will perhaps please to rest itself in M Saussc’s till the dawn strike lip! 
f ^ 0 Louis; O hapless AJarie-Antoinettc, fated to pass thy life with 
such men* Phlegmatic Louts, art thou but lacy semi-animate phlegm 
T tben~ to tlte centre of thee? King, Captain-General, Sovereign Frank* 
If '<&5* heart ever formed, since it began beating under the name of 
heart; any resolution at ail, be it now then, or never in this world:— * 
r * ^^olcnFnocturnal individuals, and if it were persons of high conse- 
■. quence? And if ilwere the King himself? Has the King not the power, 
which all beggars have, of travelling unmolested on his own High* 

1 Yes: uds^he King; and tremble ye to know iU The King has 
^ "said, in this one .small matter, and in France, or under God's Throne, 

;feno power thafshoB gainsay. Not the King shall ye stop here under 

2 * this your miserable Archway; but his dead body only, and answer it io 
t Heaven anrlKarrivTo me, Bodyguards; Postilions, cn avant!' — One 

% fancies hi Unt bhV the pale paralysis of these two Le Blanc musket* 

\ he,' drooping ;of Drouet's under jaw; and how Procureur Sausse 

*** MB beltcadike fallow Iirfhmace-heat: Louis faring on; in some few*- 
^^kentrig Young Boullle, awakening relays and Hussars; Jri^ 

, ^ A l>cus ' AuwTvi, * 
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umpbant entry, with cavalcading high-brandishing Escort, and Es- i 
corts, into Montmedi; and the whole course of Frendi History* 
different! 4 * 

Alas, it was not in the poor phlegmatic man. Had it been in him, r 
French History had never come under this Varennes Archway to decide 
itself. — He steps out; all step out Procureur Sausse gives his grocer- 
arms to the Queen and Sister Elizabeth, Majesty taking the two" 
children by the hand. And thus they walk, coolly back, over the Market- 
place. to Procureur Sausse's; mount into his small upper story; where 
straightway his Majesty ‘demands lefreshmentsk Demands refresh- 
ments, as is written, gets bread-and-cheese w ith a bottle of Burgundy; 
and remarks, that it is the best Burgundy he ever drank! t 

Meanwhile, the Varennes Notables, and all men, official and non- 
official, are hastily drawing on their breeches; getting their fighting 
gear. Mortals half-dressed tumble out bands* lay felled trees; scouts 
dart off to all the four winds, — the tocsin begins clanging, ‘the Village, 
illuminates itself’. Very singular how these little Villages do manage, 
so adroit are they, when startled in midnight alarm of war. Like little 
adroit municipal rattlesnakes, suddenly awakened, for their storm- 
bell rattles and rings; their eyes glisten luminous (with tallow-light), v 
as in rattlesnake ire, and the Village will sting, Old-Dragoon Drouet 
is our engineer and generalissimo; valiant as a Rny Diaz: — Now or 
never, ye Patriots, for the soldier} 7 is coming; massacre by Austrians, 
by Aristocrats, wars more than civil, it all depends on you and ihtV 
"hour! — National Guards rank themselves, half-buttoned: mortals, v;e 
say, still only in breeches, in under-petticoat, tumble out barrels and 
lumber, lay felled trees for barricades: the Village will sting . Rabid 
Democracy, it would seem, is not confined to Paris, then? Ah no, what- 
soever Courtiers might talk; too dearly no. This of dying for one’s 
King is grown into a dying for one’s self, against the King, if need be. 

And so our riding and running Avalanche and Hurly-burly has 
readied the Abyss, Korff Berline foremost , and may pour itself thither, 
and jumble; endless! For the next six hours, need we ask if there was 
a clattering far and wide? Clattering and tocsining and hot tumult, 
over all the Clermontais, spreading through the Three-Bishopricks; 
Dragoon and Hussar Troops galloping on roads and no-roads ; National 
Guards arming and starting in the dead of night; tocsin after tocsin 
transmitting the alarm* In some forty minutes, Gogudat and Choiseuf, 
With their wearied Hussars r reach Varennes. Ah, it is no fire, then; or ’ 
a fire difficult to quench! They leap the tree-barricades, in spite ^of 
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National sergeant; they enter the village, Choiseul instructing his 
Troopers how the matter really i% who respond interjectionally, in 
their guttural dialect, ‘Der Kimig; die Kmiginn/* and seem stanch. 
These now, in their stanch humour, will, for one thing, beset Procureur 
Sauss^s house. Most beneficial: had not Drouet stormfully ordered 
otherwise; and even bellowed, in his extremity, 'Cannoneers, to your 
gints! > — two old honeycombed Fi&d-pieces, empty of all but cobwebs; 
the rattle whereof, as the Cannoneers with assured countenance trun- 
dled Them up, did nevertheless abate the Hussar ardour, and produce 
a respect fuller ranking further back* Jugs of wine, handed over the 
ranks, — for the German throat too has sensibility, — will complete the 
"business. When Engineer Goguelat, some hour or so afterwards, steps 
forth, the response to him is — a hiccuping Krae la Nation l 

What boots it? Goguelat, Cholseul, now also Count Damas, and 
all the Yarennes Officiality are with the King; and the King can give 
mo order, form no opinion; but sits there, as he has ever done, like 
clay on potter’s wheel; perhaps the absurdest of all pitiable and par< 
donabte clay-figures that now circle under the Mo on* He will go on, 
next morning, and take the National Guard with him; Sausse permit* 
ting! Hapless Queen: with her two children laid there on the mean 
bed, old Mother Sausse kneeling to Heaven, with tears and an audible 
prayer, to bless them; imperial Marie-AntoineUe near kneeling to 
Son Sausse and Wife Sausse, amid cindle-boves and treacle-barrels,— 
in vaint There are Three thousand National Guards got in; before 
long they will count Ten thousand: tocsins spreading like fire on dry 
heath, or far faster* 

Young Bouille, roused by this Varennes tocsin, has taken horse, 
and — fled towards his Father* Thitherward also rides, in an almost 
hysterically desperate manner, a certain Sieur Aubriot, ChoiseuFs 
Orderly; swimming dark rivers, our Bridge being blocked; spurring 
as if the Hdl-hunt were at his heels. 1 Through the village of Dun, 
M galloping still on, scatters the alarm; at Dun, brave Captain Des- 
Ions and /nV Escort of a TIundied saddle and ride. Deslons too gets into 
Ymennes; leaving his Hundred outside, at the tree-barricade: offers 
to cut King Louis out, if he will order it : but unfortunately 'the work 
wtH prove hot’; whereupon King Louis has To orders to givcY* 

And so the tncsin clangs, and Dragoons gallop, and can do nothings 
having galloped: National Guards stream in like the gathering of 
ravens; your exploding Thunder-chain, falling Avalanche, or whai 

* Rapport de M. Aubriot (in Chois&uL pp. 150-7). 

- Ettrmt Ttm Rapport tie M* Devious {in Cboiseul, pp. 164-7). 
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eke we liken it to/ does" play, with a. vengeance,— up now as far as 
t Stenai and Bouilld himselfA Brave BouiI16, son of the whirlwind/ he ' , 
saddles Royal- All em and; speaks fire-words, kindling heart and eyes; . 
distributes twenty-five gold-louis a company: — Ride, Royal-Allemand, ^ 
long-famed; no Tuileries Charge and Necker-Orleans Bust-Proces- . 
sion; a very King made captive, and world all to win! — Such is the 1 
Night deserving to be named of Spurs, 


At six o’clock two things have happened. Lafayette’s Aide-de-camp, 
Rommuf, riding a franc Hr hr, on that old Herb-merchant’s route, 
quickened during the last stages, has got to Varennes; where the Ten 
thousand now furiously demand, with fury of panic terror* that Roy- 
alty shall forthwith return Paris-ward, that there be not infinite blood- 
shed. Also, on the other side, ‘English Tom’, Chokeul’s jokci, flying « 
with that Choiseul relay, has met Bouiile on the heights of Dun; the 
adamantine brow flushed with dark thunder; thunderous rattle of 
Royal-Aliemand at his heels. English Tom answers as he can the brief 
question, How it is at Varennes? — then asks in turn, What he, English 
Tom, with M. de ChoiseuVs horses, is to do, and whither to ride? — To > 
the Bottomless Pool! answers a thunder voice; then again speaking 
and spurring, orders Royal-Allemand to the gallop; and vanishes, 
swearing (cn jurant ) 2 ’Tis the last of our brave Bouiile. Within sight 
of Varennes, he having drawn bridle, calls a council of officers; finds 
that it is in vain. King Louis has departed, consenting: amid the 
clangour of universal storm-bell; amid the tramp of Ten thousand 
armed men, already arrived; and say, of SKty thousand flocking 
/hither. Brave Deslons, even without ‘orders 7 , darted at the River 
Aire with his Hundred; 5 swam one branch of it, could not the other/ 
and stood there, dripping and panting, with inflated nostril; the Ten 
thousand answering him with a shout of mockery, the new Berline lum- 
bering Paris-ward its weary inevitable way. No help, then, in Earth; 
nor, in an age not of miracles, in Heaven I 

.That night, ‘Marquis de Bouiile and twenty-one more of us rode 
over the Frontiers: the Bernardine monks at Orval in Luxemburg 
gave us supper and lodgings’. 4 With little of speech, BouiIl£ rides ; with 
thoughts that do not brook speech. Northward, towards uncertainty, 
and the Cimmerian Night; towards West Indian Isles, for with thin „ 

*■ " -A 

} Bouiile, ii. 74*6. 

- Declaration du Sieur Thomas fin Choiseul, p. 1S8). 

* 0 Weber, ii* 3S6. 

* Aubriot, at supra, p. 158. + 
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Emigrant delirium the son of the 'whirlwind cannot act ; towards Eng- 
^ }ifld?towUi ds premature Stoical death; not towards France any more. 

** Honour to the Brave; who. he it in this quarrel or in that, is a sub* 
stance 'and" articulate-speaking piece of human Valour, not a tan* 
famnading hollow Spectrum and squeaking and gibbering Shadow! 

One of the few Royalist Chief-actors this Bouille, of whom so much 
; Can he said * 

■'The brave Boufllfe too, then, vanishes from the tissue of our Story. 
Story and tissue, faint ineffectual Emblem of that grand Miraculous 
Tissue* and Living Tapestry named French Revolution, which did 
"weave itself then in very fact, ‘on the loud-sounding Loom of Time’! 

The did Brave drop out from it, with their striungs; and new acrid 
Broueta, of new strhings and colour, come in. — as is the manner of 
that weaving, 

f CHAPTER VIII 

/* THE KETUBK 

So, then, our grand Royalist Hof, of Flight to Met/, has executed ~ 
Long hovering in the background, as a dread royal ultimatum, 
if has rushed forward In its terrors: verily to some purpose. Mow 
many Royalist Plots and Projects, one after another, cunningly* 
'devised, that were to explode like powder-mines and thunder -claps; 4 
not one solitary Plot of which has issued otherwise! Powder -mine oi 
n Seance Royate on the Twenty-third of June 1 7 Bp. which exploded as 
J we then said, "through Die touchbolek which next, your wargod BioglR 

having reloaded it, brought a Bustdle about your ears. Then came 
> fervent Opera-Repast, with flourishing of sables, and 0 Richard, 0 
' my King; which, aided by Plunger, produces Insurrection of Women, 
and Pallas Athene m the shape of Demoiselle Thdroigne. Valour profits 
not 4 ; neither has fortune smiled on funfaionade. The Bouiile Arum- 

* meat ends as the Broglie one had done. Man after man spends himself 

* in : j tins cause, only to work it quicker nnn; it seems a cause doomed, 
fomkea of Earth and Heaven. 

' . On the sixth of October gone a year, King Louis, escorted by Bern- 

^ obelle Theroigne and Some two hundred thousand, made a Royal 
Progress and Entrance into Paris, such 3 $ man had neve* witnessed; 

^ '* we prophesied him Two more such; and accordingly another of them 
** & after this Plight to Metz, 5s now coming to pass. Theroigne will pot 
escort here; neither does Mira beau now ‘sit in one of the accompany-* 
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big carnages*. Mirabeau lies dead, in the Pantheon of Great I$en f 
Theroigne lies living, in dark Austrian Prison; having gone to Li6ge, 
professionally, and been seized there. Bemurmured now by the hoarse- 
ilowing Danube: the light of her Patriot Supper-parties gone quite out ; 
so lies Theroigne; she shall speak with the Kaiser face to face, and 
return. And France lies — bowl Fleeting Time shears down the great 
and the little; and in two years alters many things. 

But at all events, here, we say, is a second Ignominious Royal Pro- 
cession, though much altered^ to be witnessed also by its hundreds of 
thousands. Patience, ye Paris Patriots; the Royal Berline is returning. 
Not till Saturday: for the Royal Berline travels by slow stages; amid 
such loud-voiced confluent sea of National Guards, sixty thousand 
as they count; amid such tumult of all people. Three National Assembly 
Commissioners, famed Barnave, famed Petion, generally-respectable 
Latour-Maubourg, have gone to meet it; of whom the two former ride 
in the Berline itself beside Majesty, day after day. Latour, as a mere 
Respectability, and man of whom all men speak well, can ride in the 
rear, with Dame de Tourzel and the Soubrcttcs. 

So on Saturday evening, about seven o'clock, Paris by hundreds of 
thousands is again drawn up: not now dancing the tricolor joy-dance 
of hope; nor as yet dancing in fury-dance of hate and revenge, but in 
silence, with vague look of conjecture, and curiosity mostly scientific. 
A Saint-Antoine Placard lias given notice this morning that ‘whosoever 
insults Louis shall be caned, whosoever applauds him shall be banged’. 
Behold then, at last, that wonderful New Berline; encircled by blue 
National sea with fixed bayonets, which flows slowly, floating it on, 
through the silent assembled hundreds of thousands Three yellow 
Couriers sit atop bound with ropes; Petion, Barnave, theii Majesties, 
with Sister Elizabeth, and the Children of France, are within. 

Smile of embarrassment, or cloud pf dull sourness, is on the broad 
phlegmatic face of bis Majesty; who keeps declaring to the successive 
Official persons, what is evident, f Eh bicn , me voila , Well, here you 
havtf me*; and what is not evident, do assure you I did not mean to 
pass the frontiers'; and so forth: speeches natural for that poor Royal 
Man; which Decency 'would veil. Silent is her Majesty, with a look 
of grief and scorn; natural for that Royal Woman. Thus lumbers and 
creeps the ignominious Royal Procession, through many streets, amid 
a silent-gazing people: comparable, Mercier thinks, 1 to some Proces- 
sion tfu Rot Basochc; or say, Procession of King Crispin, with his 
Dukes of Sutor-mania and royal blazonry of Cordvvainery. Except 

1 Nouveau Pari';, in 22. 
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j indeed that this is not comic; ah no, it is comico-tragic; with bound 
Couriers, and a Doom hanging over it r most fantastic, yet most mis- 
erably real. Miserablest fiebde ludibrium of a Pickleherring Tragedy! 
It sweeps along there, in most /mgorgeous pall, through many streets 
in the dusty summer evening: gets itself at length wrigded out of 
sight ; vanishing in the Tuflerics Palace— towards its doom, of slow 
torture, pane forte el ditre . 

Populace, it is true, seizes the three rope-bound yellow Couriers; 
will at least massacre them. But our august Assembly, which is sitting 
at this great moment, sends out Deputation of rescue, and the whole 
is got huddled up. Barnave, ‘ail dustv\ is already there, in the National 
Hall ; making brief discreet address and leport, As indeed, through the 
whole journey, this Bamave has been most discreet, sympathetic; and 
has gained the Queen 5 trust, whose noble instinct teaches her always 
who is to be trusted. Very different from heavy Pction ; who, if Campan 
speaks truth, ate his luncheon, comfortably filled his wine-glass, in the 
'Royal Berline; flung out his chicken-bones past the nose of Royalty 
itself; and. on the King’s saying, Trance cannot be a Republic^ 
answered, ‘No, it is not ripe yet’. Bamave is henceforth a Queen’s 
adviser, if advice could profit: and her Majesty astonishes Dame 
Campan by signifying almost a regard for Barnave; and that, in a 
day of retribution and Royal triumph, Barnave shall not be executed. 1 

On Monday night Royalty went; on Saturday evening it returns: 
so much, within one short week, has Royalty accomplished for itself. 
The Piddeherring Tragedy has vanished in the Tuileries Palace, 
towards ; pam strong and hard'. Watched, fettered and humbled, as 
Royalty never was. Watched even in its sleeping-apartments and in- 
most recedes: for it has to sleep with door set ajar, blue National 
Argus watching, his eye fixed on the Queen’s curtains; nay, on one 
occasion, as the Queen cannot sleep, he offers to sit by her pillow, and 
converse a little! - 


CHAPTER IX 

SHARP SHOT 

Ik regard to all which, this most pressing question arises; What is 
to he done with it? Depose it! resolutely answers Robespierre and the 
thoroughgoing few. For. truly, with a King who runs away, and needs 
1 Camptm, il. e xS. - Ibid 8. 140. 
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to be watched In his very bedroom that he may stay and govern you,J 
Jvhat other reasonable thing can be done? Had Philippe d r Orl£ans not 
fheen a caput mortiumf * But of him, known as one defunct, no man 
now dreams. Depose it not ; say that it is inviolable, that it was spirited 
away, was enlevc; at any cost of sophistry and solecism, re-establish 
it! so answer, with loud vehemence all manner of Constitutional Royal- 
ists; as all your pure Royalists do naturally likewise, with low vehe- 
mence, and rage compressed by fear, still more passionately answer* 
Nay Barnave .and the two Lameths, and what will follow them, do 
likewise answer so. Answer, with their whole might; terror-struck at 
the unknown Abysses on the verge of which, driven thither by them- 
' selves mainly, all now reels, ready to plunge. 

By mighty effort and combination, this latter course is the course 
fixed on; and it shall by the strong arm, if not by the dearest logic, 
be made good. With the sacrifice of all their hard-earned popularity, 
this notable Triumvirate, says Toulongeon, 'set the Throne up again, 
which they had so toiled to overturn: as one might set up an over- 
turned pyramid, on its vertex 5 ; to stand so long as it is held. 

Unhappy France; unhappy in Xing, Queen and Constitution; one 
knows not In which unhappiest! Was the meaning of our so glorious 
v French Revolution this, and no other, That when Shams and Delusions, 
long soul-killing, had become body-killing, and got the length of Bank- 
ruptcy and Inanition, a great People rose and, with one voice, said, in 
the Name of the Highest; Shams shall be no more ? So many sorrows 
and bloody horrors, endured, and to be yet endured through dismal 
coming centuries, were they not the heavy price paid and payable for 
This same: Total Destruction of Shams from among men? And now, 
0 Barnave Triumvirate! is it in such tfow&fe-distilled Delusion, and 
Sham even of a Sham, that an effort of this kind will rest acquiescent? 
Messieurs of the popular Triumvirate, never! — But, after all, what 
can poor popular Triumvhates, and fallible august Senators do? They 
can. when the Truth is all-too horrible, stick their heads ostrich-like 
into r what sheltering Fallacy is nearest; and wait there, a posteriori. 


Readers who saw the Clermontais and Three-Bishopricks gallop 
f f in the Nights of Spurs; Diligences ruffling up all France into one terrific 
terrified Cock of India; and the Town of Nantes in its shirt,— may 
fancy what an affair to settle this was. Robespierre, on the extreme 
Left, with perhaps Petion and lean old Goupil, for the very Trium- 
virate has defalcated, are shrieking hoarse; drowmed in Constitutional 
damour. But the debate and arguing of a whole Nation; the bellow- 
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Journal^ for 1 and against;/ the rev{n*berant;v6ice\of , 
v -DaS t6n;- the Hyperion shafts of Camille, the porcup ine-quHilpf Tm-v 
' |)!aca'ble Marat: — conceive all this, • ' Y^’;- 

^' Constitutionalists in a body, as we often predicted, do now recede 
from the Mother Society, and become FcuUlatis; threatening her with 
.inanition,. the rank and respectability being mostly gone. Petition after 
. Petition, forwarded by Post, or borne in Deputation, comes praying 
ibr /Judgement and Dcch dance, which is our name for Deposition;, 

. . praying, at lowest, for Reference to the Eighty-three Departments of 
prance. Hot Marscillese Deputation comes declaring, among other , 
things: riOur Phocean Ancestors flung a Bar of Iron into the Baf 
, gt; their first landing; this Bar wail float again on the Mediterranean 
brine before we consent to be slaves 7 . All this for four weeks or more. 
While the matter still hangs doubtful; Emigration streaming . with 
double violence over the frontiers; 1 France seething in fierce agitation, 
of this question and prize-question: What is to be done with the 
, > ItigiOve Hereditary Representative? 

* Finally, ‘on Friday the 15th of July 1791, the National Assembly 
decides; in what negatory manner we know. Whereupon the Theatres' 
. ah close, the Bourne-stones and Portable-chairs begin spouting. Mu- 
nicipal Placards flaming on the walls, and Proclamations published, by 
v \ sound of trumpet, f invite to repose 7 ; with small effect. And &>* oh 
Vi Sunday the 17th, there shall be a thing seen, worthy of remembering, 
v SdroB of a Petition, drawn up by Brissots, Dantons, by Cordeliers, 

‘ Jacobins; for the thing was infinitely shaken and manipulated, and 
; many, had a hand in it: such Scroll lies now visible, on the wooden* 
, framework of the Fatherland’s Altar, for signature. IJmvorking Paris, 
male and female, is crowding thither, all day, to sign or to see; Our. 
• fair Roland herself the eye of History can discern there, ‘in the mom- 
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uig r ; 2 not without interest. In few weeks the fair Patriot will quit 


. Jfaris; yet perhaps only to return. 

^ - - But, what with sorrow of balked Patriotism, what with closed, thea- 
. ’Ires, and Proclamations still publishing themselves by sound of trumpet* 
i'Xvthe fervour of men’s minds, this day, is great. Nay, over and above, 
>k£ there- has fallen out an incident, of the nature of Farce-Tragedy and. 
y 4 'Riddle: enough to stimulate all creatures. Early in the day, a Patriot; 
kS':Abr, some say, it was a Patriotess, and indeed the truth is undiscovery 
fe^nblcv), while standing cm the firm deal-board of Fatherland’s Altar, 
^^ fcels .suddenly, with indescribable torpedo-shock of amazement^ his 
:bbdtSoIe '-pricked through from below: clutches up suddenly. this elec- 
imS) tk j oj . . a Madame Roland, iL 74I- , ; 
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,trified boot sole and foot;’ 1 discerns next instant — the point of a gimlet 
or bradawl playing up, through the firm deal-board, and now hastily; 
drawing itself back! Mystery, perhaps Treason? The wooden fiame- 
ivorjk is impetuously broken mp; and behold, verily a mystery; never 
explicable fully to the end of the world! Two human individuals, of 
mean aspect, one of them with a wooden leg, lie ensconced there, 
gimlet in hand: they must have come in overnight; they have a supply 
of provisions, — no 'barrel of gunpowder 7 that one can see; they affect 
^ to be asleep; look blank enough, and give the lamest account of them- 
selves. 'Mere curiosity ; they were boring up, to get an eyehole; to see, 
perhaps "with lubricity”, whatsoever, from that nm point of vision, 
could be seen 7 :— little that was edifying, one would think! But indeed 
" What stupidest thing may not human Dullness, Pruriency, Lubricity, 

' Chance and the Devil, choosing Two out of Hal Fa-million idle human 
heads, tempt them to? 1 

Sure enough, the two human individuals with their gimlet are there. 
Ill-starred pair of individuals! For the result of it all is, that Patriotism, 
fretting itself, in this state of nervous excitability, with hypotheses, 
sxispici'ons and reports, keeps questioning these two distracted human 
individuals, and again questioning them; claps them into the nearest 
Guardhouse, clutches them out again; one hypothetic group snatching 
them irom another: till finally, in such extreme state of nervous ex- 
citability, Patriotism hangs them as spies of Sieur Motier; and the 
life and secret is choked out of them for evermore. For evermore, alas! 
Or is a day to be looked for when these two evidently mean individuals, 
who are human nevertheless, will become Historical Riddles; and, like 
him of the Iron Mask (also a human individual, and evidently nothing 
more), — have their Dissertations? To us this only is certain, that they 
had a gimlet, provisions and a wooden leg; and have died there on the 
Lanterne, as the unluclriest fools might die. 5 

And so the signature goes on, in a still more excited manner. And 
•Chaumette, for Antiquarians possess the very Paper to this hour;,*— 
has signed himself *in a flowing saucy hand slightly leaned 7 ; and 
Hebert^ detestable Phe Duchesne^ as if 'an inked spider had dropped 
bn tW paper 7 ; Usher Maiilard also has signed, and many Crosses," 
which cannot write. And Paris, fhiough its thousand avenues, is well- 
ing to the Chanip-de-Mars and from it, in the utmost excitability of 
humour; central Fatherland’s Altar quite heaped with signing Patriots 
and Patriotesses; the Thirty benches and whole internal Space crowded 
With onlookers, with comers and goers; one regurgitating whirlpool s 

- * Hht. Pari, si. iot-7, J “Hist, Patl. xi. 113, &c. " - 

^ , r % " 1 


t 



\ jfuiy ^ ' sharp shot fc / 3S1 

of mWand women in their Sunday clothes* All which a Constitutional 
Smft Motier sees.; and Badly, looking into it with his long visage 
made still longei . Auguring no good ; perhaps Decltcancc and Deposi- 
tion after all! Stop it, ye Constitutional Patriots; fire itself is quench- 
able, yet only quenchable at first. 

Stop'it* truly: but hnw atop it? Have not the first free People of the 
* Universe, a right to petition ? — Happily* if also unhappily, here is one 
proof of riot: these tuo human individuals hanged at the Lanterne. 
Proof, 0 treacherous Sicur Motier? Were they not two human indi- 
vidual* sent thither by thee to be hanged , to be a pretext for thy bloody 
Drapmt j Rouge? This question shall many a Patriot, one day r ask; 
and answer affirmatively, strong in Pietematural Suspicion. 

Enough* towards half-past seven in the evening, the mere natural 
eye can behold this tiling: Sicur Motier, with Municipals in scarf, with 
blue National Patrollotism, rank after rank, to the clang of drums; 
v wending resolutely to the Champ -de-Mars , Mayor Bailly, with elon- 
gated visage, bearing, as in sad duty bound, the Drapcau Rouge, Howl 
of angry derision rises in treble and bass from a hundred thousand 
throats, at die sight of Martial Law; which nevertheless, waving its’ , 
&ed sanguinary Flag, advances there, from the Gros-Caillou Entrance; ' 
advances, chumming and waving* towards Altar of Fatherland. Amid ^ 
still wilder howls, with objurgation, obtestation , with flights of pebbles % 
and mud, sax& if faeces ; with crackle of a pistol-shot, — finally with 
volley-fire of Patrollotism, levelled muskets; roll of volley on volley i 
Precisely after one year and three days, our sublime Federation Field 
is wetted, in tins manner, with French blood. ' 

Some ‘Twelve unfortunately shot 5 , reports Bailly, counting by units; 
but Patriotism counts by tens and even by hundreds. Not to be for- 
gotten, nor forgiven! Patriotism flics, shrieking, executing, Camille 
ceases journalising, this day; great Dan ton with Camille and Freron 
have taken wing, for their life; Marat burrows deep in the Earth, and * , 
is silent Once more Pattollotism has triumphed; one other time; buU 
it k the lash 

1 

* This Was the Royal Flight to Varetmes. Thus was the Throne over- j 
turned thereby; but thus also was it victoriously set up again — on its * 
vertex: and will stand while it can be held* i L 
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l,j aritl T, gMy September fades into brown October, why are the Cfitunps ; ( r'- 
j ; r,':Eiylfes illuminated ; why is Paris dancing, and dinging fire-works?y^ ; 
;0^b£y' nre> gala-nights, these last of September; Paris may well dance) y. 

Universe; the Edifice of the Constitution is completed! Coni- ^ ' 
twhcd, to see that there was nothing insufficient In , 
^hv^Olemrdy, proffered to his Majesty; solemnly accepted by him, to 4he\3 
^yjTsqund • of; cannon-salvoes, on the fourteenth of the month. And now by) ' ’ 
l^^hth illuTniha tion, jubilee dancing and fire-working^ do we jpvouslyyy; 
^ 5 ^^hahdsef thc new Social Edifice, and first raise heat and reck fhere’yMy y ; 
naihVpf* Hope, -■ * ■ ’ 

Revision ? especially with a throne standing on its vertex, 'lla&'X 
of. difficulty, of delicacy. In the way of proppingahd biftyY'; 

iV - -A rift- cri trvft T-*nn e-oKl ft nmir CnrrSi}fVim fr ('InTio ' Viro ?£■' .. 


hut' the Extreme Left was so noisy; the People Wer^scc ' ‘ 


‘ to hdp,.had they even been .nailing. The Two Tiuh- 
finely had solemnly made scission, before, thaft ^hd-de^/^ 

i'i jCVi 14*21 ‘i'ili k. ji L - -i ^ , * i*r ..t _ * vrv t _ . .'_S . ' .. a **' viVv 
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loyal men from the Eighty-three Departments, under a loyal Duke dc 
Rrissac; this, with trustworthy Swiss besides, is of itself something 
The old loyal Bodyguards me indeed dissolved, in name as well as in 
fact; and gone mostly towards Coblentz. But now also those Sanscu- 
lottic violent Gardes Franchises, or Centre Grenadiers, shall have their 
mittimus; they do ere long, in the Journals, not without a hoarse pathos 
publish their Farewell; ‘wishing all Aristocrats the graves in Pari' 
which to us are denied ’. 1 They depart, these first Soldiers of the Revo- 
lution; they hover very dimly in the distance for about another year; 
till they can be remodelled, new-named, and sent to fight the Austrians: 
and then History beholds them no more. A most notable Corps o: 
men; which has its place in World-History, — though to us, so is His 
tory written, they remain mere rubrics of men; nameless; a shagg) 
Grenadier Mass, crossed with buff-belts. And yet might we not ask; 
What Argonauts, what Leonidas’ Spartans had done such a works 
Think of their destiny: since that May morning, some three years ago 
when they, unparti cipating, trundled off D’Espremenil to the Calypst 
Isles; since that July evening, some two years ago, when they, par 
ticipating and saae-i ng with knit browns, poured a volley into Bcsen 
vaks Prince de Lambescl History waves them her mute adieu. 

So that the Sovereign Power, these Sansculoltic Watchdogs, mor< 
like wolves, being leashed and led away from his Tuileries, breathe: 
freer. The Sovereign Power is guarded henceforth by a loyal Eighteei 
Hundred, — whom Contrivance, under various pretexts, may gradually 
swell to Six Thousand; who wall hinder no journey to Saint-Cloud 
The sad Varennes business has been soldered up; cemented, even ir 
the blood of the Champ-de-Mars, these two months and more; am 
indeed ever since, as formerly, Majesty has had its privileges, it: 
'choice of residence 7 , though, for good reasons, the royal mind ‘prefen 
continuing in Paris’. Poor royal mind, poor Paris; that have to g< 
mumming; enveloped in speciosities, in falsehood which knows itseli 
false; and to enact mutually your sorrowful farce-tragedy, being bonne 
to it; and on the whole, to hope always, in spite of hope! 

Nay, now that his Majesty has accepted the Constitution, to the 
sound of cannon-salvoes, who would not hope? Our good King was 
misguided, Jbut he meant well. Lafayette has moved for an Amnesty, 
for universal forgiving and foi getting of Revolutionary faults; and 
now surely the glorious Revolution, cleared of its rubbish, is complete! 
Strang^ enough, and touching in several ways, the old cry of Vive k 
Roi Once more rises round King Louis the Hereditary Representative. 

Pari. xiii. 73. 
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Their Majesties Trent to the Opera: gave money to the Poor: thr 
Qu&n herself, now when the Constitution is accepted, hears voice of 
cheering.- Bygone shall be bygone; the New Era shall begin I To and 
fro, amid those lamp-galaxies of the Elysian Fields, the Royal Carriage 
slowly wends and rolls; everywhere with i rivals, from a multitude 
Striving lo be glad, Louis looks out, mainly on the variegated lamps 
and gay human groups, with satisfaction enough for the hour. In her 
Majesty’s face, Tinder that kind graceful smile a deep sadness is legv 
Me 7 Brilliancies, of valour and of wit stroll here observant: a Dame 
de Stael, leaning most probably on the arm of her Narhonne, She 
meets Deputies; who have built this Constitution; who saunter here 
with vague communings, — not without thoughts whether it will stand. 
But as yet melodious fiddle-strings twang and warble everywhere, 
with the rhythm of light fantastic feet, long lamp-galaxies fling their, 
coloured radiance; and brass-lunged Hawkers elbow and bawl, 'Grande 
Acceptation, Constitution Monarchiquc ?: it behoves the Son of Adam 
to hope. Have not Lafayette, Barnave, and all Constitutionalists set 
their shoulders handsomely to the inverted pyramid of a throne? 
Feulllans, including almost the whole Constitutional Respectability of 
France, perorate nightly from their tribune; correspond through all 
~ Post-offices; denouncing unquiet Jacobinism; trusting well that Us 
time is nigh done. Much is uncertain, questionable; but if theHcrcdL 
tary Representative be wise and lucky, may one not, with a sanguine 
Gaelic temper, hope that he will get in motion better or wor?e; thaf * 
what is wanting to him will gradually be gained and added? 

For the rest, as we must repeat, in this buildingof the Constitutional 
Fabric, especially in this Revision of it, nothing that one could think 
of to give it new strength, especially to steady it, to give it permanence, * 
and even eternity, has been forgotten. Biennial Parliament, to be called v 
Legislative, Asscmbtcc Legislative; with Seven Hundred and Forty- 
five Members, chosen in a judicious manner by the 'active diwetis 1 
alone, and even by electing of electors still more active: this, with * 
privileges of Parliament, shall meet, self-authorized if need be, and 
self-dissolved; shall grant money-supplies and talk; watch over die 
administration and authorities; discharge for ever the functions of a 
Constitutional Great Council, Collecth e Wisdom and National Palaver 
— as the Heavens will enable. Our First biennial Parliament, which . 
indeed has been a-choosing since early in August, is now as good as 
% chosen. Nay it has mostly got to Paris: it arrived gradually;— not - 
- without pathetic greeting to its venerable Parent, the now moribund 
y* " 1 De Stick Con^d&atkms, i. c. 23. " e ~ % ' 
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Constituent: and sat therein the Galleries, Reverently listening; ready" 
’ r to begin, the instant the ground were clear. 

Then as to changes in the Constitution itself? This, impossible for 
any Legislative, or Common biennial Parliament, and possibly solely J 
for some resuscitated Constituent or National Convention, is evidently * 
one of the most ticklish points. The august moribund Assembly debated 
it for four entire days. Some thought a change, or at least a review al* 
And new approval, might be admissible in thirty years; some even went t 
lower, down to twenty, nay to fifteen. The august Assembly had once; 
decided for thirty years; but it revoked that, on better thoughts; and 
did not fix any date of time, but merely some vague outline of a posture 
of circumstances, and, on the whole, left the matter hanging . 1 Doubt- * 
less a National Convention can be assembled even within the thirty 
years: yet one may hope, not; but that Legislatives, biennial Parlia- 
ments of the common kind, with their limited faculty, and perhaps 
quiet successive additions thereto, may suffice, for generations, or 
indeed while computed Time runs. 

► Furthermore, be it noted that no member of this Constituent has 
been, or could be, elected to the new Legislative. So noble-minded were 
these Law-makers) cry some: and Solon-hke would banish themselves* * 
So splenetic] cry more: each grudging the other, none daring to be 
outdone in self-denial by the other. So unwise in either easel answer all 
practical men. But consider this other self-denying ordinance, That 
none of us can be King’s Minister, or accept the smallest Court Ap- 
pointment, for the space of four, or at lowest (and on long debate and 
Revision), for the space of two years! So moves the incorruptible sea- 
green Robespierre; with cheap magnanimity he; and none dare be 
outdone by him. It was such a law, not superfluous then , that sent Mira- 
beau to the gardens of Saint-Cloud, under cloak of darkness, to that 
colloquy of the gods; and Unvaried many things. Happily and tmhap- 
' pily there is no Mirabeau now to thwart. 

Welcomer meanwhile, welcome surely to all right hearts, is Lafa- 
3 'ctte’s chivalrous Amnesty. Welcome too is that hard-wrung Union of 
Avignon ; which has cost us, first and last, 'thirty sessions of debate’, 
and so much else: may it at length prove lucky! Rousseau’s statue is 
decreed: virtuous Jean- Jacques, Evangelist of the Contrat Social. Not 
Droiiet of Varennes; 1101 worthy Lataille, master of the old world- 
* famous Tennis-Court in Versailles, is forgotten; but each has his hon- 
ourable mention, and due reward in money . 2 Whereupon, things being - 

*3 CEoix (lc Rapports, &c (Paris, 1S25), vi. 539-317. j 

* Moniteur (in Hist. Pari. xi. 473). 
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all so neatly winded up, and the Deputations, and Messages, and royal 
and other ceremonials having rustled by; and the King having now 
affectionately perorated about peace and tranquil libation, and mem- 
bers baring answered { 0 w! ouU* with effusion, even with tears, — 
President Thouret, be of the Law Reforms, rises, and, with a strong 
voice, utters these memorable last-words: The National Constituent 
Assembly declares that it has finished its mission; and that its sittings 
are all ended'. Incorruptible Robespierre, virtuous Petion are borne 
home on die shoulders of the people: with vivats heaven-high. The 
rest glide quietly to their respective places of abode. It is the last 
afternoon of September 1791 ; on the morrow morning the new Legis- 
lative will begun 

t So, amid glitter of illuminated streets and Champs Elysees, and 
crackle of fireworks and glad deray, has the first National Assembly 
vanished ; dhsohhg^ as they well say, into blank Time; and is no more. 
* National Assembly is gone, its work remaining; as all Bodies of men 
go, and as man himself goes: it had its beginning, and must likewise 
*« have its end. A Phantasm-Reality born of Time, the rest of us are; 
flitting ever backwards now* on the tideof Time: to be long remembered 
of men, Very strange Assemblages, Sanhedrims, Amphictyonics, T rades- 
, Unions, TSinmcnic Councils, Parliaments and Congresses, have met 
together on this Planet, and dispersed again ; but a stranger Assemblage 
than this august Constituent, or with a stranger mission, peihaps never 
met there. Seen from the distance, this also will be a miracle. Twelve 
' Hundred human individuals, with the Gospel of Jean-Jacques Rousseau 
in their pocket, congregating In the name of Twent3 r -five Millions, with 
full assurance of faith, to ‘make the Constitution': such sight, the acme 
and mam product of the Eighteenth Century, our World can witness 
once only. For Time is rich in wonders, in monstrosities most rich : and 
is observed never to repeat Iiimself, or any of Ins Gospels: — surety 
. least of all, this Gospel according to Jean-Jacques. Once it was right 
and indispensable, since such had become the Belief of men; but once 
also is ezmugh. 

* They have made the Constitution, these Twelve Hundred Jean- 
Jacques Evangelists; not without result. Near twenty-nine months they 
sat, with various fortune; in various capacity; — always, we may say, 
^ in that capacity of car-bome Oirroccio, and miraculous Standard of 
the Revolt of Men, as a Thing high and lifted up: whereon whosoever 
‘looked might hope healing. They have seen much, cannons levelled on 
4 them; then suddenly, by interposition of the Powers, the cannons 




,'amid .the downru^Hmg of a Bastille anil; bid $eddaf -France^ 

LVTTKev have* suffered snnimvftrit". R oval* Session. with -fain .and 'Oath'*m£ 


* have ihey-not. done, somewhat? /Made the Constitution, and managed j 
‘all, tilings ;the whilef passed, hi these twenty-nine .months, ‘twenty-five^ 
^hundred Decrees 5 , wjiich on, the. average is some three for eaeli dayjf: 

including Sundays! Brevity, one finds, is possible, at times; had not l 
Afore au;de "St / Mery to give three thousand orders before-rising from;: 
"his seat?“TTiefe was valour (or value) in these men; -and a kind;of : ; 
. faithr— were it only faitli in this, That cobwebs are not doth ; that aV 
Constitution could be made* Cobwebs and chimeras ought verily JtpTi 
disappear; fpr a Reality there is. Let formulas, soul -killing, and now" 
V gro wn body-kill ing, insupportable, begone, in the name of Heaven and- 
TEafth]“Tinte, as We say, brought forth these Twelve Hundred; Eteri; 
• ; nity was before them, Eternity behind: they worked, as we all do, in, 

* the confluence of Two Eternities; what work was given them. Say nqC 
. tliat it was noticing they did. Consciously they did somewhat: uncofr-? 
Tsriously how much! They had their giants and their dwarfs, they;', 
^accomplished their good and their evil; they are gone, and return nor 
‘ ; hfore.; ShalI they not go with our blessing, in these circumstances 5 with; 

pur mild farewell? “ . /,£ 

i . "Ty’post, by diligence, on saddle or sole; they are gone: towards th& 
Tour winds. Not a few over ,the marches, to rank at Coblentz. Thither 
*T wend ed. hi au'ry? among others; but in the end towards Rome, — to be* 
Vcfotheck there in red. Cardinal plush; in falsehood as in a garment ;:petA 
Tsbn (heir Iasi born?) of the Scarlet Woman. Talley rand-Perigord, ex- 
^commimicated Constitutional Bishop, will make his way to London:., 
Ambassador, spite of the Self-denying Law; brisk young Marquis' 
^GHauyellniactmg as Ambassador’s- Cloak. In London too, one. finds 


■ ; ruptible Robespierre retires for -a Tittle to native Arras; seven *shoft 
weeks of. 'quiet; the last appointed vhim in this world. Public Acciiseri 
.;;ln the Paris department, acknowledged higbpriest of the. Jacobins; - the* 
:'::gla$s of* incorruptible thin Patriotism, for his narrow emphasis isToyScE 
of; all th enarro w A 
V his'. smalK 
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Rtie St- Honore:*— 0 resolute-tremulous incorruptible sea green roan, 
towards*#/?#/ a destiny] 

Lafayette, for his part, will lay down the command* Be retires Cin- 
ckmatusuike lo his health and farm; but soon leaves them again. Our 
National Guard, however, shall henceforth have no one Commandant; 
hut all Colonels shall command in succession, month about. Other 
Deputies we have met, or Dame de Siael has meu 'sauntering in a 
thoughtful manner’; perhaps uncertain what to do. Some, as Barnave, 
the Lameths, and their Duport, wall continue here in Paris; watching 
the new biennial Legislative, Parliament the First; teaching it to walk, 
If sn might be; and the Court to lead it 

Thus these: sauntering in a thouuhriul manner; travelling by post 
or diii^ehce , — win tber Fate beckons. Giant Mirabeau slumbers in the 
Pantheon of Great Men: and France ? and Europe?— The brass-lunged 
Hankers sing ‘Grand Acceptation, Monarchic Constitution’ through 
these gay Crowds: the Monow, grandson of Yesterday, must be what 
it can* as To-day its father is. Our new biennial Legislative begins to 
Constitute itself on the first of October 1701. 

- , CHAPTER II 

TOT BOOK OF THE I AW 

If the august Constituent Assembly itself, fixing the regards of the 
Universe, could, at the present distance of time and place, gain compara- 
tively small attention from us, how much less can this poor Legislative * 
If has its Right Side and its Left, the less Patriotic and the more, for 
Aristocrats exist not here or now: it spouts and speaks: listen^ to 
Report?, reads BQls and T^aws, works in its vocation, for a season: but 
the History of France, one finds, is seldom or never there. Unhappy 
Legislative, what con History do with it; if not drop a tear over it, 
almost in silence? Hr&t of the two-year Parliaments of France, which, 
if Paper Constitution and oft-repeated Ivationsl Oath could avail aught, 
were to follow in softly-strong indissoluble sequence while Time ran, 
—it had to vanish dolefully within one yea r; and there came no sec- 
ond like it, Alas! your biennial Parliaments in endless indissoluble 
Sequence; they, and all that Constitutional Fabric, built with such 
explosive Federation Oaths, and its top-store brought out with dancing 
and variegated radiance* went to pieces, like frail crockery, in the crash 
.pi. things: and already, in eleven short months, were in that Limbo 
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near the Moon, with the ghosts of other Chimeras, There, except for' 
rare specific purposes, let them rest, in melancholy peace. 

On the whole, how unknown is a man to himself j or a public Body f 
of men to itself 1 Aesop’s fly sat on the chariot-wheel, exclaiming, What 
a dust I do raise! Great Governors, dad in purple with fasces and 
insignia, are governed by their valets, by the pouting of their women 
and children; or, in Constitutional countries, by the paragraphs of 
their Able Editors. Say not, I am this or that ; I am doing this or thatl 
For thou knowest it not, thou knowest only the name it as yet goes by, 
A purple Nebuchadnezzar rejoices to feel himself now verily Emperor 
of this great Babylon which he has builded; and is a nondescript biped- 
quadruped, on the eve of a seven-years course of grazing! These Seven 
Hundred and Forty-five elected individuals doubt not but they are the 
first biennial Parliament, come to govern France by parliamentary elo- 
quence: and they ore what? And they have come to do what? Things 
foolish and not wise! 

It is much lamented by many that this First Biennial had no mem- 
bers of the old Constituent in it, with their experience of parties and 
pailiamentary tactics; that such was their foolish Self-denying Law. 
Most surely, old members of the Constituent had been welcome to us 
here. But, on the other hand, what old or what new members of any 
Constituent under the Sun could ha\e effectually profited? There are 
first biennial Parliaments so postured as to be, in a sense, beyond 
wisdom; where wisdom and folly differ only in degree, and wreckage 
and dissolution are the appointed issue for both. 

Old-Const ituenls, your Barnaves, Lameths and the like, for whom 
a special Gallery has been set apart, where they may sit in honour and 
listen, are in the habit of sneering at these new Legislators; 1 but let 
not usl The poor Seven Hundred and Forty-five, sent together by the 
active citizens of France, are what they could be: do what is fated 
them. That they are of Patriot temper we can well understand. Aris- 
tocrat Noblesse had fled over the marches, or sat brooding silent m 
their unburnt Chateaus; small prospect had they in Primary Electoral 
Assemblies. What with Flights to Varennes, what with Days of Pon- 
iards, vdth plot after plot, the People are left to themselves; the People 
must needs choose Defenders of the People, such as can be bad. Choos- 
ing, as they also wall ever do, *if not the ablest man, yet the man ablest 
to be chosen!* Fervour of character, decided Patrioi-Constitul ional 
feeling; these are qualities; but free utterance, mastership in tongue- 
fence; this is the quality of qualities. Accordingly one finds, with little 

iDuxnouriez, ii. rs<V&L 
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astonishment, in tills First Bfennial, that as man)" as Four hundred 
Members are of the Advocate or Attorney species. Men who can speak, 
if there he aught to speak: nay here are men also who can think, and 
mu act. Candour nil! say of this ii Mated First French Parliament, 
that it wanted not its modicum of talent, its modicum of honesty; that 
v It, neither in the one respect nor in the other, sank below the average 
of Parliaments, but rose above the average. Let average Parliaments, 
whom the world does not guillotine, and cast forth to long infamy, be 
thankful not to themselves but to their stars! 

France, as we say, has once more done what it could: fervid men 
have come together from wide separation; for strange issues. Fiery 
Maxlsnard is come, from the utmost Southeast; fiery Claude Faucher, 
Te-Bcum Fauchet Bishop of Calvados, from the utmost XojthwesL 
No Mirabeau now' sits here, who had swallowed formulas: our only 
Mirabeau now is Danton. working as yet out of doors; whom some 
call ‘Mirabeau of the Sansculottes 7 . 

Nevertheless we have our gifts. — especially of speech a.nd logic. An 
eloquent Vergniaud we have; most mellifluous yet most impetuous of 
public speakers; from Hie region named Gironde, of the Garonne: a 
man xmfortunately of indolent habits; who will sit playing with your 
children, when he ought to be scheming and peroi ating. Sharp-bustling 
Guadet; considerate grave Gensonne; kind-sparkling mirthful young 
Ducos; Valaze doomed to a sad end* all these likewise are of that 
Gironde or Bourdeain region : men of fervid Constitutional principles; 
of quick talent, irrefragable logic, clear respectability; who will have 
the Reign of Liberty establish itself, but only by respectable methods. 
Round whom others of like temper will gather; known by and by as 
Grrondins, to the sorrowing wonder of the world. Of which sort note 
Ccmdorcefc, Marquis and Philosopher; who has worked at much, at 
Paris Municipal Constitution, Differential Calculus, Newspaper Chro~ 
mqm dc Paris , Biography, Philosophy , and now sits here as two-years 
Senator: a notable Condorcet, with stoical Roman face, and fiery 
heart; Volcano hid under snow 7 ; styled likewise, in irreveient lan- 
, guage, *mouton enrage, peaceablest of creatures bitten rabid 1 Or note, 
las%, Jetm-Picrre Brissot ; whom Destiny, long working noisily with 
him, has hurled hither, say, to have done with him. A biennial Senator 
he too; nay, lor the present, the king of such. Restless, scheming, 
, scribbling Brissot; who took to himself the style c/e Wandilc, heralds 
know not in the least why; — unless it were that the father of him did, 
in an unexceptionable manner, perform Cookery and Yintnery in the 
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Village of 0///?rvi]Ie? A man of the windmill species, that grinds always, ' 
turning towards all winds; not in the Steadiest manner. 
r ^ In all these men there is talent, faculty to work ; and they will do 
it: working and shaping, not without effect, though alas not in marble, 
only in quicksand But the highest faculty of them all remains yet 
to bementioned; or indeed hasyet to unfold itself for mention: Captain * 
Hippolyte Carnot, sent hither from the Pas de Calais; with Ms cold ‘ 
mathematical head, and silent stubbornness of will: iron Carnot, far- 
) planning, imperturbable, unconquerable; who, in the hour of need, 
shall not be found wanting. His hair is yet black; and it shall grow 
grey, under many Linds of fortune, bright and troublous; and with iron 
aspect this man shall face them all. j 

Nor is Cot 6 Droit, and band of King’s friends, wanting* Vaublanc, 
Dumas, Jaucourt the honoured Chevalier; who love Liberty, yet with 
* Monarchy over it ; and speak fearlessly according to that faith; — whom 
the thick-coming hurricanes will sweep away With them, let a new 
"military Theodore Lameth be named; — ueie it only for his two 
Brothers 1 sake, who look down on him, approvingly there, from the 
Old-Constituents 5 Gallery. Frothy professing Pastorets, honey-mouthed 
conciliatory Lamourettes, and speechless nameless individuals sit plen- 
tiful, as Moderates, in the middle. Still less is a C6t6 Gauche wanting; 
extreme Left; sitting on the topmost benches, as if aloft on its speeu- 
latorv Height or Mountain, which will become a practical fulminatory 
Height, and make the name of Mountain famous-infamous to all times 
and lands. 

„ Honour w aits not on this Mountain , nor as yet even loud dishonour. 
Gifts it boasts not, nor graces, of speaking or of thinking, solely this 
one gift of assured faith, of audacity that will defy the Earth and the 
Heavens. Foremost here are the Cordelier Trio: hot Merlin from 
Thionville, hot Bazire, Attorneys both; Chabot, disfrocked Capuchin, 
skilful in agio Lawyer Lacroix, who wore once as subaltern the single 
epaulette, has loud lungs and a hungry heart. There too is Couthon, 
little dreaming what he is; — whom a sad chance has paralysed in the 5 
lower extremities For, it Seems, he sat once a whole night, not warm 
in Ms true-love^ bower (who indeed was by law another’s), but sunken 
to the middle In a cold peat-bog, being hunted out from her; quaking 
•* for his life, in the cold quaking morass, x and goes now on crutches 
to theend. Cambon likewise, in-whom slumbers undeveloped such a fi- 
nance-talent for printing of Assignats; Father of Paper-money; who, in 

the hour of menace, shall utter this stem sentence, ‘War to the Manor- 

> 

^Duniounez, il 370 . * 
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rhausev peace to thcHut, Gvcrrc aux Ckafcaux, 'paix aux ChatmtejresV 1 
the intrepid Draper of Versailles is welcome here; known 
stfice the Opera-Repast and Insurrection of Women, Thuriot too; 

* , Elector Theriot; who stood in the embrasures of the Bastille, and saw 

* Snmt-Ahfoine rising in mass; who has many other things to see. Last 
hid grimmest of all, note old Rtihl, with his brown dusky face and 

* long white hair; of Alsatian Lutheran breed; a man whom age and 
~ ' book-learning have not taught; who, haranguing the old men of 

* .Rheims. shall hold up the Sacred AmpuHa (Heaven-sent, wherefrom 
" 'Clovis and all Kings have been anointed) as a mere worthless oil- 

Defile, and dash it to sherds on the pavement there; who, alas* shall 
dash much to sherds, and finally his own wild head by pistol-shot, and 
^ so end It 

• v Such lava welters redhot in the bowels of this Mountain; unknown 
ip the world and to Itself 1 A mere commonplace Mountain hitherto; 
distinguished from the Plain chiefly by its superior barrenness, its 
baldness of look; at the utmost it may, to the most observant, per- 
"fceptibly smoke. For as yet all lies so solid, peaceable; and doubts not, 
as was said, that it will endure while Time runs. Do not all love Liberty 
and the Constitution? AH heartily'; — and yet with degrees. Some, a$ 
Chevalier Jaucourt and his Right Side, may love Liberty less than - 
Royalty, were the trial made; others, as Brissot and his Left Side, may t 
love it more than Royalty. Kay again, of these latter some may love 
Liberty more than Lav itself; others not more. Parties will unfold 
themselves; no mortal as yet knows how. Forces work within these 
men and without: dissidence grows opposition; ever widening; waxing 
into incompatibility and internecine feud ; till the strong is abolished 
by ^stronger; himself in his turn by a strongest! Who can help it? 
^aucourt and his Monarchists, Feuillans, or Moderates; Brissot and 
his Brissotins, Jacobins, or Girondins; these, with the Cordelier Trio^ 
&ml all men, must work what is appointed them, and in the Way ap- 
pointed them., 

^ \ *■ 

' And to think what fate these poor Seven Hundred and Forty-five 
arc assembled, most unwittingly, to meet! Let no heart be so hard as 
Wot to pity them. Their soul’s wish was to live and work as the First 
of tile French Parliaments; and make the Constitution march. Did they t 
hot, at their very instalment, go through the most affecting Constitu- 
tional ceremony, almost with tears? The Twelve eldest are seat sol- * 
bmnfy to fetch the Constitution itself, the printed Book of the Law. 
vr ChoU Rapports, xi 
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Archivist Camus, an Old-Constituent appointed Archivist, he and the, 
Ancient Twelve, amid blare of military pomp and clangour, entef, 
bearing the divine Book: and President and all Legislative Senators, 
laying their hand on the same, successively take the Oath, with cheers 
and heart-effusion, universal three-times-three. 1 In this manner they 
begin their Session. Unhappy mortals! For, that same day, his Majesty 
having received their Deputation of welcome, as seemed, rather drily, 
the Deputation cannot but feel slighted, cannot but lament such 
slight: and thereupon our cheering swearing First Parliament secs 
itself, on the morrow, obliged to explode into fierce retaliatory sputter 
of anti-royal Enactment as to how they, for their part, will receive 
Majesty; and how Majesty shall not be called Sire any more, except 
they please: and then, on the following day, to recall this Enactment 
of theirs, as too hasty, and a mere sputter, though not unprot oked. 

An effervescent well-intentioned set of Senators, too combustible, 
where continual sparks are dying * Then History is a scries of sputters 
and quatrels; true desire to do their function, fatal impossibility to do 
it. Denunciations, repiimandings of King’s Ministers, of traitors sup- 
posed and real; hot rage and fulmination against fulminating Emi- 
grants; terror of Austrian Kaiser, of ‘Austrian Committee 5 in the 
Tuileries itself; rage and haunting terror, haste and doubt and dim 
bewilderment! — Haste, we say; and yet the Constitution had provided 
against haste. No Bill can be passed till it have been printed, till it 
have been thrice read, with intervals of eight clays ; — ‘unless the Assem- 
bly shall beforehand decree that there is urgency*. Which, accordingly, 
the Assembly, scrupulous of the Constitution, never omits to do: 
Considering this, and also considering that, and then that other, the 
Assembly decrees always ' qu’il y a itrgcnce } ; and thereupon ‘the Assem- 
bly, having decreed that there is urgence’, is free to decree — what 
indispensable distracted thing seems best to it. Two thousand and 
odd decrees, as men reckon, within Eleven months! 2 The haste of the 
Constituent seemed great; but this is treble-quick. For the time itself 
is rushing tieble-quick; and they have to keep pace with that. Unhappy 
Seven Hundred and Forty-five: true-patriotic, but so combustible; 
being fired, they must needs fling fire: Senate of touchwood and rockets, 
in a world of smoke-storm, with sparks wind-driven continually flying! 

Or think, dn the other hand, looking forward some months, of that 
scene they call Baker de Lamourettc / The dangers of the country are 
now grown imminent, immeasurable; National Assembly, hope of 

1 Monitetir, Seance du 4 Octobre 1791. 

2 Montgaillard, m. 1, 237, 
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* Trftftce, i£&viaed against Itself. In such extreme circumstances, honey* 
'mouthed *Abb6 Lamourette, new Bishop of Lyons, rises, whose name, 
Fvwtivretic, signifies the sivccf hearty or Delikh doxy, — he rises, and, 

. ^ with pathetic honeyed eloquence, calls on all august Senators to forget 
mutual griefs and grudges, to swear a new oath, and tmite as brothers. 
Whereupon they all, with vivais, embrace and swear; Left Side con- 
founding itself with Right; barren Mountain rushing down to fruitful 
, Plain, .Pastor el into the arms of Condorcet, injured to the breast of 
srinjurer, with tears: and all swearing that whosoever washes either 
FcmllahtTwo-Chamher Monarchy or Extreme-Jacobin Republic, or 
myliung but the Constitution and that only, shall be anathema 
TnaranathaT Touching to behold! For, literally on the morrow morn- 
r ing, they must again quarrel, driven by Fate; and their sublime -recon- 
cilement is called derisively the Basscr dr V amourette, or Delilah Kiss. 
Like fated Eteocles-Polynices Brothers, embracing, though In vain: 

* weeping that they must not love, that they must hate only, and die 
v by each other's hands! Or say, like doomed Familial Spirits; ordered, 

* by" Art Magic under penalties, to do a harder than twist ropes of sand:* 
l ?to maker the Constitution march’. If the Constitution would but march! 

Alas, the Constitution xvill not stir. It falls on its face; they tremblingly 
' lift it on end again: march, thou gold Constitution! The Constitution 

^wl!l not march. — Tie shall march, by * -P said kind l T ncle Toby, 

T and ‘even swore. The Corporal answered mournfully: Tie wall never 
~ inarch in this world’. 

’ 4 -A Constitution, as we often say, will march when it images, if not 
„ Y ihe old Habits and Beliefs of the Constituted; then accurately their 
Bights?, or better indeed their Mights;- — for these two, well-understood, 

* Ate they not one and the same? The old Habits of France are gone: her 
* new Rights and Mights are not yet ascertained, except in Paper- 
theorem,; not can be, in any sort, till she have tried. Till she have 
" measured herself, in fell death-grip, and v ere it in utmost preternatural 
, . spasm of madness, with Principalities and Powers, with the upper and 
V d>e under, infernal and external; with the Earth and Tophet and the 
r i , wry Heaven! Then will she know. — Three things bode ill for the 
L marching of this French Constitution: the French People; the French 
t ^ King; thirdly, the French Noblesse and an assembled European 

EWorld. 

, -'* 3 Tomteur, Stance da 6 Joiliet 1795. 
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IB ut quitting generalities, what strange Fact is this, in the far South- 
west, towards which the eyes of all men do now, in the end of October/ 
bend themselves? A tragical combustion, long smoking and smoulder- 
ing unluminous, has now burst into flame there. 

Hot is that Southern Provencal blood: alas, collisions, as was once* 
said, must occur in a career of Freedom; different directions will pro- 
duce such ; nay different velocities in the same direction will 1 To much 
that went on there, History, busied elsewhere, would not specially give 
heed: to troubles of TJzcz, troubles of Nismes, Protestant and Catholic, 
Patriot and Aristocrat; to troubles of Marseilles, Montpellier, Arles; to 
Aristocrat Camp of Jales, that wondrous real-imaginary Entity, now 
fading pale-dim, then always again glowing forth deep-hued (in the 
imagination mainly) ; — ominous magical, ‘an Aristocrat picture of w r ar< 
done naturally! 1 All this was a tragical deadly combustion, with plot 1 
and riot, tumult by night and by day; but a dark combustion, not 
luminous, not noticed; which now, however, one cannot help noticing. 


Above all places, the unluminous combustion in Avignon and the 
Comtat Venaissin was fierce Papal Avignon, with its Castle rising sheer 
over the Rh one-stream; beautifullest Town, with its purple vines and 
gold-orange groves; why must foolish old rhyming Rene, the last 
Sovereign of Provence, bequeath it to the Pope and Gold Tiara, not 
rather to Louis Eleventh with the Leaden Virgin in his hatband? For 
good and for evil! Popes, Antipopes, with their pomp, have dwelt in 
that Castle of Avignon rising sheer over the Rhone-stream: there Laura 
de Sade went to hear mass; her Petrarch twanging and singing by the 4 
Fountain of Vaucluse bard by, surely in a most melancholy manner. * 
'This was in the old days. 

And now in these new days such issues do come from a squirt of 
the pen by some foolish rhyming Rene, after centuries, — this is what 
we have: Jourdan Coupe4cte , leading to siege and warfare an Army, 
from three to fifteen thousand strong, called the Brigands of Avignon; 
which title they themselves accept, wdth the addition of an epithet, 
*The brave Brigands of Avignon! } It is even so. Jourdan the Headsman 
fled hither from that Chatelet Inquest, from that Insurrection of ’ 
Women; and began dealing in madder; but the scene was rife in other\ 
than dye-stuffs; so Jourdan shut his madder-shop, and has risen, for ? 
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‘ he was tbc man to do it. The tile-beard of Jonrdan is shaven off; his 

fat visage has got coppered and studded with bind: carbuncles; the 
SHenus mink h swollen with drink and high living; he wears blue 
National uniform with epaulettes, *an enormous sabre, two horse- 
petals erased in his belq and other two smaller sticking from his 
pockets'; styles himsdf General, and is the tyrant of men 1 Consider 
this one fact, 0 Reader; and what sort of facts must have preceded it* 
must accompany it! Such things come of old Rene; and of the ques- 
tion which has risen, Whether Avignon cannot now cease wholly to 
be Papal, and become French and free? 

For some twenty- fn e months the confusion has lasted. Say three 
mbnihs of mguing; then seven of raging, then finally some fifteen 
months now of fighting, and even of hanging. For already in February 
3790, the Papal Aristocrats had set up four gibbets, for a sign; but 
' the People rose in Tune, in retributive frenzy: and, forcing the public 
Hangman to act, hanged four Aristocrats, on each Papa! gibbet a 
Papal Hainan. Then were Avignon Emigrations, Papal Aristocrats emi- 
grating over the Rhone River; demission of Papal Consul, flight, vic- 
tor}’; re-entrance of Papal Legate, truce, and new onslaught; and the J 
various turns of war. Petitions there were to National Assembly; Con- ( 
greases of Townships ; three-score and odd Townships \ oting for French ■ 
ROunion } and the blessings of Liberty: while some twelve of the smaller, 
manipulated by Aristocrats, gave vote the other way: with shrieks * 
and discord] Township against Township, Town against Town: Car- 
pentras, long jealous of Avignon, is now turned out in open war witku 
it; — and Jourdan Coupe-fete, vour fir^t General being killed in mutiny, 
doses his dye-shop; and does there visibly, with siege-artillery, above 
all with bluster and tumult, with the 'brave Brigands of Avignon’^ 
beleaguer the rival Town, for two months, in the face of the Vforld." t * 

Feats were done, doubt it not, far-famed in Parish History; but? to 
Universal History unknown. Gibbets we see rise, on the one side and 
on the other: and wretched carcasses swinging there, a dozen "in the 
row; WTCtchcd Mayor of Yaison buried before dead.* Hie fruitful ** 
seed fields He immiped, the vineyards trampled down; there is red * 
cruelty, madness of universal choler and gall. Havoc and anarchy 1 
everywhere ; a combustion rmwt fierce, but awlucent, not to bg noticed \ 
beret — Finally, as we saw, on the 14th of September last* the National * 
' Constituent Assembly — having sent Commissioners and heard them I ~ 

* r Pamp’rmlifc, Fv&uvncns* i 267. * * 

* ^Barfearouw Mtmo'res p. s<5 r <. f 

Lesc&te Desnru-vows, Compte rettdu h FAssembUe Natfafiale 10 Sen timbre 
i^s (Cuois Rapports. vii 273-05). 
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having heard Petitions, held Debates, month after month ever^since^ - 
August 1789 ; and on the whole ‘spent thirty sittings’ on this matter, 

— did solemnly decree that Avignon and the Comtat were incorporated w " 
with France, and his Holiness the Pope should have what indemnity 
was reasonable. 

And so hereby all is amnestied and finished? Alas, when madness of J 3 
choler has gone through the blood of men, and gibbets have swung on 
this side and on that, what will a parchment Decree and Lafayette 
Amnesty do? Oblivious Lethe Bows not above ground? Papal Aristo- 
crats and Patriot Brigands are still an eye-sorrow to each other; 
suspected, suspicious, in what they do and forbear. The august Constit- 
uent Assembly is gone but a fortnight, when, on Sunday the Sixteenth 
morning of October 1791, the unquenched combustion suddenly be- 
comes luminous* For Anti-constitutional Placards are up, and the 
Statue of the Virgin is said to have shed tears, and grown red. 1 Where- 
fore, on that morning, Patriot l’Escuyer, one of our ‘six leading Pa- 
triots 1 , having taken counsel uith his brethren and General Jourdan, ^ 
determines on going to Church, in company with a friend or two: not 
to hear mass, which he values little; but to meet all tire Papalists there 
in a body, nay to meet that same weeping Virgin, for it is the Cor- 
deliers Church; and give them a word of admonition. Adventurous 
errand; which has the falallest issue 1 What L’Escuyer’s word of admo- 
nition might be, no History records, but the answer to it was a shriek- 
ing howl from the Aristocrat Papal worshippers, many of them women. 

A thousand-voiced shriek and menace; which, as L’Escuyer did not 
fly, became a thousand-handed hustle and jostle; a thousand-footed 
kick, with tumblings and tramplings, with the pricking of seamstiess 
stilettoes, scissors and female pointed instiuments. Horrible to behold; 
the ancient Dead, and Petrarchan Lauia, sleeping round it there; 2 
high Altar and burning tapers looking down on it; the Virgin quite 
tearless, and of the natural stone-colour I — L’Escuyer’s friend or two 
rush off, like Job’s Messengers, for Jourdan and the National Force. 
But heavjr Jourdan will seize the Town-Gates first; does not run 
treble-fast, as he might: eti arriving at the Cordeliers Chuich, the 
Church is silent, vacant; L’Escuyer, all alone, lies there, swimming in 
his blood, at the foot of the high Altar; pricked with scissors, trodden, 
massacred; — gives one dumb sob, and gasps out his miserable life for 
evermore. 

1 Peaces- verbal da la Commune, d’AVignon, &c. (in Hist* Pari xii 419-23). 

2 Ugo Foscolo, Essay on Pctraich, p 35 
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f r Sight to stir the heart of any man: much mote of many men* self- 
styled Brigands of Avignon! The corpse of L'Escuyer, stretched on a 
bier the ghastly head girt with laurel, is borne through the streets; 
with many-voiced unmriodious Nam; fvneral-vrail still deeper than 
11 i i loud! The copper-face of Jourdan, of bereft Patriotism, has grown 
black. Patriot Municipality dispatches official Narrative and tidings 
to Paris; orders numerous or innumerable arrestments for inquest and 
perquisition, Atislocrats male and female are haled to the Castle; lie 
crowded in, subterranean dungeons there, bemoaned by the hoarse 
Tftshfag of the Rhone; cut out from help. 

He they; waiting inquest and perquisition. Alas! with a jourdan 
Headsman for Generalissimo, with his copper-face grown black, and 
armed Brigand Patriots chanting their Ncma, the inquest is likely to 
be brief. On the next day and the next, let Municipality consent or 
hot, a Brigand Conri-Mai rial establishes itself in the subterranean 
stories of the Castle of Avignon; Brieand Executioners* with naked 
sabre, waiting at the door for a Brigand \erdict. Short judgement, no 
. appeal L There is Brigand vrralh and vengeance; not unrefreshed by 
brandy. Close by is the dungeon of the Giadcrc , or Ice-Tower; theie 
tnay .be deeds done — ? For which language has no name! — Darkness 
and the shadow of horrid cruelty envelopes these Castle. Dungeons* 
that G l aide Tower: dear only that many have entered, that few have 
leUimed. Jourdan and the Brigands, supreme now over Municipals* 
over all authorities Patriot or Papal* reign in Avignon, waited on by 
Terror and Silence. 

The result of all which is, that, an the rsth of November 1^91* we 
behold Friend Dumpmartua, and subalterns beneath him* and Gen- 
eral Chois! above him. with Infantry and Cavalry, and proper camion- 
carriages rattling in front, with spread banners, to the sound of fife 
and drum, wend, in a deliberate formidable manner, towards that sheer 
Castle Rock, towards those broad Gates of Avignon: three new Na- 
tional-Assembly Commissioners following at safe distance in the rear. 1 
Avignon* summoned in the name of Assembly and Law, flings its Gates 
wide open; Chotsi with the rest, Darnpmartm and the c Bom £c/e;;r, 
Good Boys* of Baujrev:on (\ — so they name these brave Constitutional 
Ih a goons, known to them of old, —do enter, amid shouts and scattered 
Hewers, To the joy of all honest persons; to the terror only of jourdan 
Headsman and the Brigands, Nay next we behold carbunded swollen 
"'jourdan himself show copper-face, with sabre and four pistols: affect- 
' fag to talk high; engaging, meanwhile, to surrender the Castle that 

M r- * 

^ Bappmartm, L 251^4.. 
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instant So the Choisi Grenadiers enter with him there. They start ) 
and stop, passing that Glacibre, snuffing its horrible breath; with wild * 
yell, with cries of ‘Cut the Butcher down! * — and Jourdan has to whisk 
himself through secret passages, and instantaneously vanish. 

Be the mystery of iniquity laid bare then l A Hundred and Thirty 
Corpses, of men, nay of women and even children (lor the trembling 
mother, hastily seized, could not leave her infant), lie heaped in that 
Gfati&re; putrid, under putridities: the horror of the world. For three 
days there is mournful lifting out, and recognition; amid the cries 
and movements of a passionate Southern people, now kneeling in 
prayer, now storming in wild pity and rage: lastly there is solemn 
sepulture* with muffled drums, religious requiem, and all the people’s 
wail and tears. Their Massacred rest now in holy ground ; bui led in one 
grave. 

And Jourdan Coupc-tetc? Him also we behold again, after a day or 
two: in flight, through the most romantic Petraichan hill-country; 
vehemently spurring his nag; young Ligonnet, a busk youth of Avi- 
gnon, with Choisi Dragoons, dose in his rear! With such swollen mass 
of a rider no nag can run to advantage. The tired nag, spur-driven, 
does take the River Sorgue; but sticks in the middle of it; firm on 
that chiaro fortdo dl Sorga : and will proceed no further for spurring! 
Young Ligonnet dashes up; the Copper-face menaces and bellows, 
draws pistol, perhaps even snaps it; is nevertheless seized by the 
collar; is tied firm, ankles under horse’s belly, and ridden back to 
Avignon, hardly to be saved from massacre on the streets there , 1 

Such is the combustion of Avignon and the Southwest, when it be- 
comes luminous. Long loud debate is in the august Legislative, in the 
Mother-Society, as to what now shall be done with it. Amnesty, cry 
eloquent Vergniaud and all Patriots: let there be mutual pardon and 
repentance, restoration, pacification, and, if so might anyhow be, an 
Cnd I Which vote ultimately prevails. So (lie Southwest smoulders and 
welters again in an ‘Amnesty’, or Non-remembrance, which alas can- 
not but remember, no Lethe flowing above ground! Jourdan himself 
remains unhanged; gets'loose again, as one not yet gallows-ripe; nay, 
as we transiently discern from ihe distance, is ‘carried in triumph 
through the cities of the South',* What things men carry I 

With which transient glimpse, of a Copper-faced Portent faring in 
thismanner through the cities of the South, we must quit these regions; 

3 Dampmarfm, nbi supra 

2 Deux Amis, vn (Paris, 1797), pp, 59-71, 
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e —and Jet them stnouMer. They want not their Aristocrat?^ proud oid 
Nobles. not yet emigrated-' Aries has its 'Chijtar.nc', so ‘in' symbolical ■ 
r can£, they name that Aristocrat Secret-Association; Arles has its pave- 
ments piled up, by and by, into Aristocrat barricades. Against which 
Rebecqui, the hot-dear Patriot, must lead MarseiBese with cannon. 
'The Bat of Iron has not yet risen to the top in the Bay of Marseilles; 
neither have these hot Sons of the Phoceans submitted to be slaves. By 
clear management and hot instance, Rebecqui dissipates that' Chi}- 
fame, without bloodshed; restores the pavement of Arles* He sails in 
Cdast-barks, this Rebecqui, scrutinizing suspicious Martello-towers, 
with the keen eye of Patriotism; marches overland with dispatch, 
singly, or in force; to City after City: dim scouring far and wide;*™ 
argues, and If it must be, fights. For there is much to do; Jales itself 
is looking suspicious. So that Legislator Fauchet, after debate on It, 
has to propose Commissioners and a Camp on the Plain of Beaucakef 
with or without result, 

' 01 all which, and much else, let us note only this small consequence, 
that young Barbarous, Advocate, Town-Clerk of Marseilles* being 
charged to have these things remedied, arrives at Paris in the month 
of February 1792. The beautiful and brave: young Spartan, ripe in 
energy, not ripe in wisdom; over whose black doom there shall flit 
nevertheless a certain ruddy fervour, streaks of bright Southern tint, 
not wholly swallowed of Death! Note also that the Rolands of Lyons 
arc again in Paris; for the second and final time. Ring's Inspectorship 
is abrogated at Lyons, as elsewhere: Roland has his retiring-pension^ 
to claim, if attainable; has Patriot friends to commune with; at lowest, 
has a Book to publish. That young Barbaroux and the Rolands came 
together; that elderly Spartan Roland liked, or even loved the young 

Spartan* and was loved by him, one can fancy; and Madame ? 

Breathe not, thou poison -breath, Evil-speech! That soul is taintless, 
dear as the mirror-sea. And yet if they two did look into each otheris t 
eyes, and each, in silence, in tragical renundance, did find that the 
other was all-tco IoveIy?i?<?tf; sail! She calls him ‘beautiful as Anti- 
ntmsk he krill speak elsewhere of that astonishing woman k~A 
Madame dUdon (or some such name, for Dumont does not recollect t 
quite clearly) gives copious Breakfast to the Brissotm Deputies and 
us Friends of Freedom, at her House in the Place Vendome; with tem- 
porary celebrity, with graces and wreathed smiles; not without cost. 
There, amid wide babble and jingle, our plan of Legislative Debate 
7 B&rbarotuc, p, 21 ; Hist Pari. adU. 421-4- * , - , x 
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is settled for the day, and much counselling-held. Strict Roland is 
seen there, but does not go often. 1 


CHAPTER IV 


Such are our inward troubles; seen in the Cities of the South; 
extant, seen or unseen, in ail cities and districts, North as well as , 
South. For In all are Aristocrats, more or less malignant; watched b}> 
Patriotism; which again, being of various shades, from light Fayettist- 
Feuillant down to deep-sombre Jacobin, has to watch even itself. 

Directories of Departments, what we call County Magistracies, 
being chosen by Citizens of a too ‘active* class, are found to pull one 
way; Municipalities, Town Magistracies, to pull the other way. In 
all places too are Dissident Priests; whom the Legislative will have 
to deal with: contumacious individuals, working on that angriest of 
passions; plotting, enlisting for Coblentz; or suspected of plotting: 
fuel of a universal unconstitutional beat. What to do with them? They 
may be conscientious as well as contumacious, gently they should be 
dealt with, and yet it must be speedily. In unilluminated La Vendee 
the simple are like to be seduced by them; many a simple peasant, a 
Cathelineau the wooldealer wayfaring meditative with his wool-packs, 
in these hamlets, dubiously shakes his head! Two Assembly Commis- 
sioners went thither last Autumn; considerate Gensonne, not yet 
called to be a senator; Gallois, an editorial man. These Two, consult- 
ing with General Dumouriez, spake and worked, softly, with judge* 
ment; they have hushed down the irritation, and pLoduced a soft Re- 
port, — for the time. 

The General himself doubts not in the least but he can keep peace 
there; being an able man. He passes these frosty months among the 
pleasant people of Niort, occupies ‘tolerably handsome apartments in 
the Castle of Niort J , and tempers the minds of men. 2 Why is there but 
one Dumouriez? Elsewhere you find, South or North, nothing but im~ 
tempered obscure jarring; which breaks forth ever and anon into open 
clangour of riot. Southern Perpignan has its tocsin, by torchlight; with 
rushing and onslaught: Northern Caen not less, by daylight; with 
Aristocrats ranged in arms at Places of Worship; Departmental com- 
promise proving impossible; breaking into musketry and a Plot dis- 

1 Dumont, Souvenirs, p 3^4. 

^Dumouriez, it 129. 
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m some riot of grains, is trampled to dearth by a hungry exasperated 
. Pedplc/.What a trade this of Mayor, in these times! Mayor-tiP Bdiht- 
d, /Benfe’hung at the Lanteme, by Suspicion and Dyspepsia; ssv vre savr : 
, Jong sinci; Mayor of Vaison, as we saw lately, buried before dead; 
■,and‘hhw f his poor Simoneau the Tanner, of Etampcs,— whom legal 
r : CbiMh uSonal ism 'will not « forget ' — . ’ ^ „ 

* factions, suspicions, want of bread and sugar, it is verily what 

tom asunder, this poor country; France and all that' 
^French, For, over seas too come bad news. In black Sami-Domingo*; 
beiote that Variegated Glitter in the Champs EIysee$ was lit for art 
Accepted Constitution, there had risen, and was burning contemporary 


ydthdthQuite, another variegated Glitter and nocturnal. Fulgor, had 
"we jmawh.if: .of molasses and ardent-spirits; of sugar-boileries, plan-- 
thtfopSj'fiiniitiire, cattle and men: sky-high ; the Plain of Cap .Frah- 
^sjonhhuge whirl of smoke and Hamel . * \ y- < 

Ih^Wlfet a change here, in these two years; since- that first 'Box of 


tricolor Cockades’ got through the Custom-house, and atrabihar -Cre-. 
;bfe>too rejoiced that there was a levelling of Bastilles! Levelling is 
^cbmlbrtable, hs we often say: levelling, yet only down to oteelf/ 
\Yotfr pale-white Creoles have their grievances:— and' your .yellow 
Quarteroons? , And your dark-yellow Mulattoes? And your Slaves 
, black? Quar teroan Ogd, Friend of our Parisian -Bnssotm Friends "of 
the Me rdb> felt for his share too, that Insurrection was the' most /sacred 
ptduties; So the tricolor Cockades had fluttered and swashed only some 
three months on the Creole hat, when Oge's signal-cortila grntions : Wen t 
aloft ;' wi'thdhe voice, of rage .and terror. Repressed, doomed to die,' he 
- ionk-black powder or seedgrains in the hollow, of bis, hand* this Og'^, 
sprinkled a him of white ones on the top, and said to his Judges, c BfiA 
pspld jh’ey;are white; then shook his hand, and said, 'Where are' the, 
>whitesj-.6a sbni hs Manes?' * . - : 1 ‘ ■ \ 

5* - Sb now, in the Autumn of 1791, looking from the sky-windows of 
\CapVFxah<;ais^ thick clouds of smoke girdle our horizon, smoke in the, 
the night hit; preceded by fugitive shrieking white 'Women ^by: 
;;^rroF;in 3 < Rumour; Black demonized squadrons are massacring and ; 
-fer^nfe/mth nameless cruelty* They fight and fire : . *from "behiM 
l t!ntU&;ai)d coverts 4 , for' the Black man loves the Bush : rib^' .rush: 
ytSsthfea^tafl^ f.thhus^rids strong, with brandished cutlasses antFfusil^ 
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» with caperings, shoutings and vociferation/ — which, if the White" 
Volunteer Company stands firm* dwindle into staggerings, into quick tf 
" gabblcment, into pamc flight at the first volley, perhaps before in 3 * 
Poor Oge could be broken on the wheel ; this fire-whirlwind too can be 
abated, driven up into the Mountains: but Saint-Domingo is shaken, 
as Oge’s seedgrains were; shaking, writhing in long horrid death** 
throes, it is Black without remedy; and remains, as African Haiti, a" 
monition to the world. j 

O my Parisian Friends, is not this, as well as Regraters and Feuillanfc'' 
Plotters, one cause of the astonishing dearth of Sugar 1 The Grocery 
palpitant, with drooping lip, sees his Sugar Joxd; weighed out by female 1 
Patriotism, in instant retail, at the inadequate rate of twenty-five sous, 
or thirteen pence a pound. 'Abstain from it?’ Yes, ye Patriot Sections, 
all ye Jacobins, abstain! Louvet and Collot-d Herbois so advise; reso- 
lute to make the sacrifice; though ‘how shall literary men do without 
coffee?’ Abstain, with an oath , that is the surest ! 2 * 

Also, for like reason, must not Brest and the Shipping Interest lan- 
guish? Poor Brest languishes, sorrowing, not without spleen; de- 
nounces an Aristocrat Bertrand-Moleville, traitorous Aristocrat 
Marine-Minister. Do not her Ships and lung’s Ships lie rotting piece- 
meal in harbour; Naval Officers mostly fled, and on furlough too, with 
pa} ? Little stirring there; if it be not the Brest Galleys, whip-driven* 
with their Galley-Slaves, — alas, with some Forty of our hapless Swiss 
Soldiers qf Chateau-Vieu^, among others! These Foity Swiss, too 
mindful of Nanci, do now, in their red wool caps, tug sorrowfully at 
the oar; looking into the Atlantic brine, which reflects only their own 
sorrowful shaggy faces; and seem forgotten of Hope. 

But, on the whole, may we not say, in figurative language, that the 
French Constitution which shall march is very rheumatic , full of shoot- 
ing internal pains, in joint and muscle; and will not march without 
difficulty? 

CHAPTER V 

„ KINGS AND EMIGRANTS 

Extremely rheumatic Constitutions have been known to march," 
and keep on their feet, though in a staggering sprawl* ng manner, for 
long periods, in virtue of one thing only : that the Head were healthy. 
But this Head of the French Constitution 1 What King Louis is and 

v *Deux Anus, x. 157 - 

-JDebats des Jacobms/&c, (Hist Parkxhk 171, 92-S). 
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cannot* help being. Readers already know. A King who cannot take 
the Constitution, nor reject the Constitution: nor do anything at .all," 
but miserably ask, What shall I do? A King environed with endless 
confusions: in whose own mind 5s no germ of older. Haughty impla- 
cable remnants of Noblesse struggling with humiliated repentant Bar- 
nave-Iameibs; struggling In that obscure element of fetchers and 
carriers, Half -pay braggarts from the Cafe Valois, of Chambermaids; 
whisperers, and subaltern officious persons: fierce Patriotism looking 
o trail the while, moic and more suspicious, from without: what, in 
such struggle, can they do? At best, caned one another, and produce 
Poor King! Rarnave and your Senatorial Jaacourts speak earn- 
estly into this ear: Bertrand-MolevHle, and Messengers from Cob- 
lentZj- speak earnestly into that: the poor Royal head turns to the 
one side and to the oilier side; can turn itself fixedly to no side. Let 
Decency drop a veil over it: sorrier misery was seldom enacted in the 
World. This one small fact, does it not throw the saddest light on much? 
The Queen is lamenting to Madame Campan: 'What am I to do? 
When they, these Barnaves, get us advised to any step which the 
Noblesse do not like, then I am pouted at: nobody comes to my card' 
table; the King’s Couchee is solitary *. 1 In such a case of dubiety, what 
is one to do? Go inevitably to the ground! 

The Ring has accepted this Constitution, knowing beforehand that 
it will not serve: he studies it, and executes it in the hope mainly that 
ft Will be found ^executable. Ring’s Ships lie rotting in harbour, their 
officers gone; the Annies disorganized; robbers scour the Highways, 
which wear down unrepaired ; all Public Service lies slack and waste: 
the Executive makes no effort, or an effort only to throw the blame 
on the Constitution. Shamming death, ‘jatsant ta tnoriP What Consti- 
tution; Use it in this manner, can march? ‘Grow to disgust the Nation*, 
It will truly,*- — unless you first grow to disgust the Nations It is Ber- 
trand de MoieviUcs plan, and his Majesty’s; the best they can form. 

Or if, after all, this best-plan pro\ed too slow; proved a failure? 
Provident of that too, the Queen, shrouded in deepest mystery, 'writes 
all day, in cipher, any after day, to Coblent z*; Engineer Goguelat. he 
of the Night of Spurs, whom the Lafayette Amnesty has delivered from 
Prison, rides and rims. Now and then, on fit occasion, a Royal familiar 
visit can he paid to that Salle de Manege, an affecting encouraging 
Royal Speech (sincere, doubt it not, for the moment ) can be delivered 
tlierh. and the Senators all cheer and almost ueepr — at the same lime 
JMhliet du Pan has visibly ceased editing, and invisibly bears abroad 
t it jyy, tot, * Bcitraiui-Motcvfilfi. L c. 4 , 



4 o6 ?aeiiMt first 

a King's Autograph, soliciting help from the Foreign Potentates 1 
Unhappy Louis, do this thing or else that other, — if thou couldst! 

The thing which the King's Government did do was to stagger dis- * 
tractedly from contradiction to contradiction; and wedding Fire to 
Water, envelop itself in hissing, and ashy steam. Danton and needy 
corruptible Patriots are sopped with presents of cash: they accept 
the sop; they rise iefreshed by it, and — travel their own wav . 2 Nay, 
the King’s Government did likewise hire Hand-clappers, or claqueurs^ 
persons to applaud. Subterranean Rivard has Fifteen Hundred Men 
in King's pay, at the rate of some £io,ooo sterling per month; what 
he calls f a staff of genius': Paragraph-wr iters, Placard Journalists; 
Two hundred and eighty Applauders, at three shillings a day’: one of 
the strangest Staffs ever commanded by man. The muster-rolls and- 
account-books of which still exist . 3 Bertrand-Moleville himself, in a 
way he thinks very dexterous, contrives to pack the Galleries of the 
Legislative; gets Sansculottes hired to go thither, and applaud at a 
signal given, they fancying it was Petion that bade them' a device 
which was not detected for almost a week. Dexterous enough, as if a 
man, finding the Day fast decline, should determine on altering the 
Clock-hands: that is a thing possible for him. 

Here too let us note an unexpected apparition of Philippe d'Orleans 
at Court: his last at the Levee of any King. D’Oi leans, sometime in the 
winter months seemingly, has been appointed to that old first-coveted 
rank of Admiral, — though only over ships rotting in port The wished- 
for comes too late! However, he w r aits on Bertrand-Moleville to give 
thanks: nay to state that he would willingly thank his Majesty in per- 
son; that, in spite of all the horrible things men have said and sung, 
he is far from being Lis Majesty's enemy; at bottom, how far? Ber- 
trand delivers the message, brings about the royal Interview, which 
does pass to the satisfaction of his Majesty, D'Orleans seeming clearly 
repentant, determined to turn over a new leaf. And yet, next Sunday, 
w hat do we see? 'Next Sunday', says Bertrand, ‘he came to the King’s 
Levee; but the Courtiers, Ignorant of what had passed, the Crowd of 
Royalists who were accustomed to resort thither on that day specially 
to pay their court, gave him the most humiliating reception. They 
came pressing lound him; managing, as if by mistake, to tread on his 
toes, to elbow him towards the door, and not let him enter again. He 
went downstairs to her Majesty's Apartments, where cover was laid; 
so soon as lie showed face, sounds rose on all sides, n Messieurs, take 

^Moleville,! 370. 

-Ibid 1 c 17. 
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care df the dishes**, as If be luid carried poison in his pockets. The 
insalts, which his presence everywhere excited, forced him to retire 
without having seen the Royal Family: the crowd followed him to 
the Queen’s staircase; in descending, he received a spitting {crachat) 
on the head, and some others on his clothes. Rage and spite were seen 
visibly painted on his face’: 5 as indeed how could they miss to be? 
Ha imputes it all to the Ring and Queen, who know nothing of it, who 
Ore even much grieved at it: and so descends to his Chaos again. Ber- 
trand was there at the Chateau that day himself, and an eye-witness 
to these things. 

For the rest, Non-jurant Priests, and the repression of them, w3i 
distract the Ring’s conscience; Emigrant Princes and Noblesse will 
force him to double-dealing: there must be veto on veto; amid the 
evef-waxing indignation of men. For Patriotism, as we said, looks on 
from without, more and more suspicious. Waxing tempest, blast after 
blast, of Patriotic indignation, from without; dim inorganic whirl of 
Intrigues* Fatuities, within! Inorganic* famous; from which the eye 
turns away. De Stael intrigues for her so gallant Narbonne, to get 
him made War-Minister; and ceases not. having got him made* The 
King shall fly to Rouen; shall there, with the gallant Narbonne, 
properly ‘modify the Constitution’* This is the same brisk Narbonne, 
who, last year, cut out from their entanglement, by force of dragoons, 
those poor fugitive Royal Aunts: men say he is at bottom their 
Brother, or even more * so scandalous is scandal. He drives now, with 
his De Staei, rapidly to the Armies, to the Frontier Towns; produces 
rose-coloured Reports, not too credible; perorates, gesticulates; wavers 
poising himself on the top, for a moment, seen of men; then tumbles, 
dismissed, washed away by the Time-flood. 

Also the fair Princess de Lamballe intrigues, bosom-friend of her 
Majesty: to the angering of Patriotism. Beautiful Unfortunate, why 
did she ever return from England? Her small silver-voice, what can it 
profit in that piping of the black World-tornado? Which will whirl her } 
poor fragile Bird of Paradise, against grim rocks. Laxnhalie and De 
Stael intrigue visibly, apart or together: but who shall reckon how 
many othets, and in what infinite ways* invisibly! Is there not what 
one may call an ‘Austrian Committee’, sitting invisible in the Tuilerics; 
centre of an invisible Anti-National Spiderweb, which, for we sleep 
among mysteries, stretches its threads to the ends of the Earth? Jour- 
nalist Carra has now the clearest certainty of it: to Brissotin Patriot- 
fern, and France generally, it Is growing more and more probable. 

"i^eriraud-MoICYilJe, l 177. 
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t 0 Reader, hast thou no pity for this Constitution? Rheumatic shoot-" 
ing pains in its members; pressure oF hydrdcephale and hysteric* 
vapouis on its Brain: a Constitution divided against itself ; which will 
never march, hardly even stagger 1 Why were not Drouet and Pro- 
curcur Sausse in their beds, that unblessed Varermes Night! Why., 
did they not, in the name of Heaven, let the Korff Berline go whither 
it listed! Nameless incoherency, incompatibility, perhaps prodigies at 
which the world still shudders, had been spared. " 

j- „ > ’ 

But now comes the third thing that bodes ill for the marching ofj 
this French Constitution: besides the French People, and the French 
Ring, there is thirdly — the assembled European World. It has become* 
necessary now to look at that also. Fair France is so luminous: and 
round and round it, is troublous Cimmerian Night. Calonnes, Breteuils 
hover dim, far-flown; overnetting Europe with intrigues. From Turin 
to Vienna; to Berlin, and utmost Petersburg in the frozen North! 
Great Burke has raised his great voice long ago; eloquently demon- 
strating that the end of an Epoch is come, to all appearance the end 
of Civilized Time. Him many answer: Camille Desmoulins, Cloot^- 
Speaker of Mankind, Paine the rebellious Needleman, and honourable 
Gaelic Vindicators in that country and in this: but the great Burke 
remains unanswerable; ‘the Age of Chivalry is gone 7 , and could not' 
but go, having now produced the still more indomitable Age of Hun* 
ger. Altars enough, of the Dubois-Rohan sort, changing to the Gobcl- 
and-Talleyrand sort, are faring by rapid transmutations to— shall we 
say, the right Proprietor of them? French Game and French Game- 
Preservers did alight on the Cliffs of Do\er, with cries of distress* 
Who will say that the end of much is not come? A set of mortals has 
risen, who believe that Truth is not a printed Speculation, but a prac- 
tical Fact ; that Freedom and Brotherhood are possible in this Earth, 
supposed always to be Beliaks, which The Supreme Quack 7 was to 
inherit! Who will say that Church, State, Throne, Altar are not in 
danger: that the sacred Strongbox itself, last Palladium of effete 
Humanitjq may not be blasphemously blown upon, and its padlocks 
undone? ' * i 

The poor Constituent Assembly might act with what delicacy and 
diplomacy it would; declare that it abjured meddling with its neigh- 
bours, foreign conquest, and so forth; but from the first this thing 
was to be predicted: that old Europe and new France could not sub- 
sist together . A Glorious Revolution, oversetting State-Prisons and 
Feudalism; publishing, with outburst of Federative Cannon, in face 
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ot all the Earthy that Appetence is not Reality, how shall It subsist, 
antitf Governments which, if Appetence fe not Reality, are — one 
know's not what? In death-feud, and internecine wrestle and battle, it 
snail subsist with them; not otherwise. 

Rights of Man, printed on Cotton Handkerchiefs, in various dia- 
lects of human speech, pass over to the Frankfort Fair. 1 What say 
we, Frankfort Fair? They have crossed Euphrates, and the fabulous 
Hydaspes: waited themselves beyond the Ural, Altai, Himmalayah; 
struck off from wood stereotypes, in angular Picture-writing, they are 
jabbered and jingled of in China and Japan. Where will it stop? Kien- 
Luna smells mischief, not the remotest DaUi-Lama shall now knead 
!us dough-pills in peace .—Hateful to u$, as is the Night! Bestir your- 
selves, ye Defenders of Order! They do bestir themselves: all Kings 
and Kinglets, with their spiritual temporal array, are astir; their 
brows clouded with menace. Diplomatic emissaries fly swift; Conven* 
lions, privy Conclaves assemble, and wise wigs wag, taking what 
counsel they can. 

1 .Also, as we said, the Pamphleteer draw’s pen, on this side and that: 
zealous fists beat the Pulpit-drum. Not without issue! Did not iron 
Birmingham, shouting 'Church and King’, itself knew not why, burst 
out* last July, into rage, drunkenness and lire; and your Priestleys, 
hnd the like, dining there on that Bastille day, get the maddest singe- 
ing; scandalous to consider! In which same days, as w>e can remark, 
High Potentates, Austrian and Prussian, with Emigrants, were faring 
towards Pilnits in Saxony; there, on the 2 7th of August, they, keeping 
to themselves what further 'secret Treaty' there might or might not 
"be, did publish their hopes and their threatening*, their Declaration 
that it was The common cause of Kings*. 

^ 1 Where a will to quarrel Is, there is a way. Our readers remember that 
Pentecost-Night, Fourth of August 17S9, when Feudalism fell in a 
few hours? The National Assembly, in abolishing Feudalism, promised 
k that Compensation 31 should be given, and did endeavour to give 
Nevertheless the Austrian Kaiser answ ers that his German Princes, 
lor their part, cannot be unfeudalized; that they have Possessions in * 
French Alsace, and Feudal Rights secured to them, for which no con- 
edvable compensation will suffice. So this of the Possessions! Princes, 
yWrsgar Po$ses$toncs\ is bandied from Court to Court; covers acres J ' 
^Ldiplomatic paper at this day: a weariness to the world. Kaunitz 
argues from Vienna; Pelessart responds from Paris, though perhaps 
"not sharply enough, live Kaiser and his Possessioned Princes will too 
^ > %4Tots!otsgeon f t s<6. , 
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* evidently come and take compensation — so much as they can get; 

i Nay might one not partition France, as we have done Poland, and ^ 

are doing; and so pacify it with a vengeance? 

From South to North! For actually it is ‘the common cause oil 
Kings*. Swedish Gustav, sworn Knight of the Queen of France, tvilij 
lead Coalized Armies, — had not Ankarstrom treasonously shot him; 
for, indeed, there were griefs nearer home.* Austria and Prussia speak 
at Pilnitz; all men intensely listening. Imperial Rescripts have gone- 
out ftom Turin; there will be secret Convention at Vienna. Catherine' 
of Russia beckons approvingly; will help, were she ready. Spanish 
Bourbon stirs amid his pillows, from him too, even fiom him, ,shall # 
there come help. Lean Pitt, ‘the -Minister of Preparatives’, looks out 
from his watch-tower in Saint James’s, in a suspicious manner Coun- 
cillors plotting, Calonnes dim-hovering, — alas, Sergeants rub-a-dub- 
bing openl} r through all manner of German market-towns, collecting 
ragged valour! 2 Look where you will, immeasurable Obscurantism is 
girdling this fair France, which, again, will not be girdled by it Europe 
is in travail; pang after pang; what a shriek was that of Pilnitzl The 
birth will be: War, 

Nay, the worst feature of the business is this last, still to be named; 
the Emigrants at Coblent ? So many thousands tanking there, in 
bitter hate and menace: King’s Brothers, all Princes of the Blood 
except wicked D’Orleans; your duelling De Castries, your eloquent 
Cazates; bull-headed Malseignes, a wargod Broglie; Distaff Seigneurs, 
insulted Officers, all that have ridden across the Rhine-stream;— 
D ’Artois welcoming Abbe Maury with a kiss, and clasping him pub- 
licly to his own royal heart! Emigration, flowing over die Frontiers, 
now in drops, now in streams, in various humours of fear, of petu- 
lance, rage and hope, ever since those first Bastille days when D’Artols 
went, ’to shame die citizens of Paris’, — had swollen to the size of a 
Phenomenon for the world. Coblentz is become a small extra-national 
Versailles; a Versailles in partibtts: briguing, intriguing, favoritism, 
strumpetocracy itself, they say, goes on there; all the old activities, 
on a small scale, quickened by hungry Revenge. 

Enthusiasm, of loyalty, of hatred and hope, has risen to a high 
pitch; as, in any Coblentz tavern you may hear, in speech and in 
singing. Maury assists in the interior Council; much is decided on: 
for one thing, they keep lists of the dates of your emigrating; a month 
r sooner, or a month later, determines your greater or your less right 

x 30th March 1^92 (Annual Register, p ir). 
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I'iir'fficicomi^ Division of the Sp$f; Gables' lumself/ b^'&useke had 
'o&iionaiiy spoken- with a Constitutional' tone, was lpoke^qn; cbid1y 
latl-firsti'sq pure are out principles! 1 ’Arid arms are a^ammenitg at 
I Atypj Three thousand horses 7 ambling hitherward from the Fairs . of 
(Scnhahy; Cavalry enrolling; likewise Foot-soldiers/ blue" coat, 
.r ed. waist coxit and nankeen trousers 7 ,- They have their secret domestic 


Correspondences^ as their open foreign; with disaffected Crypto-, 
^r&tomls; with contumacious Priests, with Austrian Committee m 
the Tilleries! Deserters are spirited over by assiduous crimps; Royal- 
AilernaiVJ is gone almost wholly- Their route of March, .inwards -France 
;aniihe Division of the Spoil, is marked out, were the. Kaiser once 
teady^ Tt is said, they mean to poison the sources; but*, adds Pa- 


triotism making report of it, They will not poison the Source of 
Liberty 7 ; whereat f on applaud:? > we cannot bat applaud. Also they 
have manufactories of False Assignats; and men that circulate In the 
.interior/ distributing and disbursing the same; one of these we' de- 
nounce now t a Legislative Patriotism: ‘a man Lebrun by name; about 
thirty years of age, with blonde hair and in quantity;, has-, only 'for 
gfhe;tlme being surely, *a black-eye, ceil pochc; goes in a sdrihhirith 
home 7 . 4 — always keeping his Gig 1 


^ yl^phappy Emigrants, it was their lot, and the lot of France! They* 
afe^ghp'rant of much that they. should know: of themselves, of what 
dkarpund them". A, Political Party that knows not when it is hmicn.y 
kfawbecdm^ one of, the fatallest of things, to itself- and. to , all; Noth* 
these men that they cannot scatter the French’ 
kevplufipnai tW first blast of their war-trumpet ; that the ‘French 
i^vbltitiomispthyr than a blustering Effervescence, of brawlers and 
“f|5pfHpr$c!windii^afThe flash of chivalrous broadswords, at the rustle 
ioFiajlow^ropes, will burrow Itself, in dens the deeper the wdcoirierv 
man- does know and measure himself, and the things 
: thacSrp round him eke where were the need of physical fighting.at 
rafi?;' iS r ever,';tili * they are cleft asunder, can these heatfe believe dhat 
a'-Sahsdilottk' atm has liny vigour in it: deft asunder, it will he too, 
date; to- Jbclieve!' -L ! '/• / * . - 1 t - ' L / ; !T\ 

i' r ; Oue;.may ^y ? v withou t spleen against his poor erring brothers oL 
;'any; : ^de^that abcwcLaHpther mischiefs, this of the Kmigrant- Nobies 
ally qu 'France/ Gould they have known,, could, they have* 
of xySp* a splendour and a terrdr'siili;’ 

-v.; A ah h$ft % gfby] ot&eon ,, ht£ supra , * // 
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suqrounded them: the Conflagration of their Chateaus, kindled by 
months of obstinacy, went out after the Fourth of August; and might 
have continued out, had they at all known what to defend, what to 
relinquish as indefensible. They were still a graduated Hierarchy^ 
Authorities, or tire accredited similitude of such; they sat there, 
uniting King with Commonalty; transmitting and translating gradu- 
ally, from degree to degree, the command of the one into the obedience 
of the other; rendering command and obedience still possible. Had 
they understood their place, and what to do in it, this French Revo-* 
lution, which went forth explosively in years and in months, might 
have spread itself over generations; and not a torture-death but a 
quiet euthanasia have been provided for many things. 

But they were proud and high, these men; they were not wise to 
consider. They spurned all from them in disdainful hate, they drew 
the sword and flung away the scabbard. France has not only no 
Hierarchy of Authorities, to translate command into obedience; its 
Hierarchy of Authorities has fled to the enemies of France; calls 
loudly on the enemies of France to interfere armed, who want but a 
pretext to do that. Jealous Kings and Kaisers might have looked on 
long, meditating interference, yet afraid and ashamed to interfere: 
but now do not the King’s Brothers, and all French Nobles, Digni- 
taries and Authorities that are free to speak, which the King himself 
is not, — passionately invite us, in the name of Right and of Might? 
Ranked at Coblentz, from Fifteen to Twenty thousand stand now 
brandishing their weapons, with the cry: On, on! Yes, Messieurs, you 
« shall on ; — and divide the spoil according to your dates of emigrating: 

Of all which things a poor Legislative Assembly, and Patriot 
France, is informed: by denunciant friend, by triumphant foe.^Sul- 
leau’s Pamphlets, of the Rivarol Staff of Genius, circulate; heralding 
supreme hope. Burosoy’s Placards tapestry the walls; Chant du Qoq 
crows day, pecked at by Tallien’s Anti des CUoycns . King’s- Friend 
Royou, Ami du Roy , can name, in exact arithmetical ciphers, the con- 
tingents of the various Invading Potentates; in all, Four hundred 
and nineteen thousand Foreign fighting men, with Fifteen thousand 
Emigrants. Not to reckon these your daily and hourly desertions, 
^ which an Editor must daily record, of whole Companies, and even 
‘ Regiments, crying Vive Ic Rot, Vive la Reine, and marching over with 
banners spread: * — lies all, and wind; yet to Patriotism not wind; nor, 
k alas, one day, to Royou I Patriotism, therefore, may brawl anci babble 
i Arai-du-RoI Newspaper (itf Hist. Pari, xiii ;), < t ^ 
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shall have War, then; and on what terms! With aft Executive 
Iprgten&ingV really with less and less deceptiveness now, % he dead’; ■ 
feitirig even a wishful eye towards the enemy; on such terms we shall 
iihVe^Var-"’ * ■ - */y 

^Tdhlic l J?unctionan r in vigorous action there is none; if it be not 
ltjySrpi;jvitlt Ms Staff of Genius and Two hundred and eighty ,Ap* 
plaudersv'The Public Service lies waste; the very Taxgs* therer ; Kas . 
•forgMch Bis cunning: in this and the other Provincial Board of Man- 
hgenfenf '• ( Direct olrc dc Depart email ) it is found advisable to retain, 
what i'axgs you can gather, to pay your own inevitable expemdithresu 
■OwsR&muz is Assignats; emission on emission of Paper-money. 

our Timer y rand Armies,. of Rochambeau. of UckbfiJ) 
df:Sfayette ?;Tean , disconsolate hover these Three graudcArmles/ 
whtchmg th/Frontiers there; three Flights of long-necked Cranes : ut; 
mbpiUng^t ime ; —wreck ed ? disobedient, disorganized; who never saw- 
h%: the p}d : Generals and Officers gone across the Rhine* War-Minis-' 
^r^arbo'nhc^he of the rose-coloured Reports, solicits tecruifmehts/. 
C{|urpmeid^ ; inoney, always money; threatens, since he can get, none/ 
tb^thhhhis iword^ which belongs to himself, and go serve his country 
• ‘ V* 

of questions is: What shall be done? Shall We, with ' 
a desperate defiance which Fortune sometimes favours, draw the.. 
:SWoid ' aipnee,' in'" the face of this in-rushing world of Emigration and 
Obscurantism ;;<>r wait, and temporise and diplomatize, till, if posjsilble^*' 
rdut^shhrcS/Tnature; themselves a little? And yet again, are our 




men is gieat. Help, ye xvitriots; ana u at ieasi agree; for the hour 
presses. Frost was not yet gone, when in that ‘tolerably handsome/ 
apartment of the Castle of Niort’, there arrived a Letter: General 
Dumouriez must to Paris It is War-Minister Narbonne that writes; 
the General shall give counsel about many things.* In the month of 
February 1792, Brissotin friends welcome their Dumouriez PolytncUs y 
— comparable really to an antique Ulysses m modem costume; quick, , 
elastic, shifty, insuppressible, a ‘many-cmmselled man*. 

Let the Reader fancy this fair France with a whole Cimmerian 
Europe girdling her, rolling in on her, black, to burst in red thunder 
of War; fair France herself hand-shackled and foot-shackled in the 
weltering complexities of this Social Clothing, or Constitution, which 
they have made for her; a France that, in such Constitution, cannot 
march! And Hunger too; and plotting Aristocrats, and excommuni- 
cating Dissident Priests: 'the man Lebrun by name* urging his black 
whkij visible to the eye; and, still more terrible in his invisibility, 
Engineer Goguelat, with Queen’s cipher, riding and running! 

The excommunicatory Priests give new trouble in the Maine and 
Loire; La Vendee, nor Cathelineau the wool-dealer, has not ceased 
grumbling and rumbling. Nay behold Jal&s itself once more: how 
often does that real-imaginary Camp of the Fiend require to be 
extinguished 1 For near two years now, it has waned faint and again 
waxed bright, in the bewildered soul of Patriotism: actually, if 
Patriotism knew it, one of the most surprising products of Nature 
working with Art Royalist Seigneurs, under this or tire other pretext, 
assemble the simple people of these Cevennes Mountains, men not 
unused to revolt, and with heart for fighting, could their poor heads 
be got persuaded. The Royalist Seigneur harangues; harping mainly 
on the religious string: ‘True Priests maltreated, false Priests in- 
truded, Piotestants (once dragooned) now triumphing, things sacred 
given to the dogs’; and so produces, from the pious Mountaineer 
throat, lougli growhngs:~ Shall we not testify, then, ye brave hearts 
of the Cevennes; march to the rescue? Holy Religion; duty to God 
and the King ? ? — ‘Si fait, si fait, Just so, just so*, answer the brave 
hearts always: ‘Mats il y a de bien bonnes c hoses dans la Revolution, 
But there are main good things in the Revolution too*’ — And so the - 
matter, cajole as we may, wall only turn on its axis, not stir from the 
spot, and remains theatrical merely. 2 

Nevertheless deepen your cajolery, harp quick and quicker^ ye 

* tKimoumz, ii c. 6 . 2 Damptnartin, i 20X. 
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-Royalist Seigneurs; witli a dead-lift effort you may bring it to that, 
In the month of Jane next, this Camp of dales will step forth as a 
theatricality suddenly become real; Two thousand strong, and with 
the boast Unit it is Seventy thousand: most strange to see; with dags 
flying, bayonets fixed: with Proclamation, and IPArtois Commission 
of civil war] Let some Rehecqui, or other the like hot-clear Patriot; 
' let some ‘Lieutenant-Colonel Aubry*, if Rehecqui 5s busy elsewhere, 
Taise instantaneous National Guards, and disperse and dissolve it; 
and blow the Old Castle asunder, 1 that so, if possible, we heat of it 
no morel 

In the Months of February and March, it is lecorded, the terror, 
especially of rural France, had risen even to the transcendental pitch; 
not far from madness. In Town and Ilamlet is rumour, of war, mas- 
sacres that Austrians, Aristocrats, above all, that The Brigands are 
close by. Men quit their houses and huts; rush fugitive, shrieking, 
will) wife and child, they know not whither. Such a terror, the eye- 
witnesses say, never fell on a Nation; no: shall again fall, even in 
Rdgns of Terror expressly so-called. The Countries of the Loire, all 
the .Genital mid Southeast regions, stait up distracted, ‘simultaneously 
as .by an electric shock’; — for indeed giain too gets scarcer and 
scarcer. ‘The people barricade the entrances of Towns, pile stories in 
the upper stories, the women prepare boiling water; fiom moment to 
moment, expecting the attack. In the Country, the alarm-bell rings 
incessant; troops of peasants, ga the ted by it, scour the highways, 
seeking an imaginary enemy. They ate armed mostly with scythes 
muck in wood; and, arriving in wild troops at the barricaded Towns, 
sire themselves sometimes taken for Brigands’. 2 

$0 rushes old France, old France is rushing down . What the end 
will be is known to no mortal; that the end is near all mortals may 
know* 


CHAPTER VII 

1 * 

CONSTITUTION WILL NOT XTAECtf 

To all which our poor Legislative, tied up by an unmarching Con*- 1 
sriturioti, can oppose nothing, by way of remedy, but mere bursts of * 
parliamentary eloquence! They go on, debating, denouncing, objur- 
gating: loud weltering Chaos, which devours itself. 

"j ®*U their two thousand and odd Decrees? Reader, these- happily 

r * Mmuimr, S&mte dii t£ Juilfci 170a, 
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concern not thee, nor me* Mere Occasional-Decrees, foolish and not 1 
foolish; sufficient for that day was its own evil l Of the whole fcvEo^ 
thousand there are not now half a score, and these mostly blighted \ 
in the bud by royal Vcto } that will profit or disprofit us. On the 17th 1 \ 
of January, the Legislative, for one thing, got its High Court; jfs^ 
Haute Com , set up at Orleans. The theory had been given by the^ 
Constituent, in May last, but this is the reality; a Court for the 1 ! 
trial of Political Offences; a Court which cannot want work. To this * 
it was decreed that there needed no royal Acceptance, therefore that * 
there could be no Veto. Also Priests can now be married; ever since * 
last October. A patriotic adventurous Priest bad made bold to marry# 
himself then; and not thinking this enough, came to the bar with his,; 
new spouse; that the whole world might hold honeymoon with him. . 
and a Law be obtained. \ 

Less joyful are the Laws against Refractory Priests; and yet noi} t 
tess needful! Decrees on Priests and Decrees on Emigrants; these are v 
the two brief Series of Decrees, worked out with endless debate, and* 
then cancelled by Veto , which mainly concern us here. For aiT 
august National Assembly must needs conquer these Refractories, 
Clerical or Laic, and thumbscrew them into obedience; yet, behold, * 
always as you turn your legislative thumbscrew, and will press and’ 
even crush till Refractories give way, — King’s Veto steps in with> 
magical paralysis; and your thumbscrew, hardly squeezing, much* 
less crushing, does not act! \ 

Truly a melacholy Set of Decrees, a pair of Sets; paralysed by 
Veto! First, under date the 28th of October 1791, we have Legisla-, 
tive Proclamation, issued by herald and bill-sticker; inviting Mon- 
sieur, the King’s Brother, to leturn within two months, under penal- 
ties. To which invitation Monsieur replies nothing; or indeed replies * 
by Newspaper Parody, inviting the august Legislative ‘to return to 
common sense within two months 7 , under penalties. Whereupon the 
Legislative must take stronger measures So, on the oth of November, 
we declare all Emigrants to be ‘suspect of conspiracy 7 ; and, in brief, 
to be ‘outlawed 7 , if they have not returned at Newyearis-day: — 
Will the King say Veto? That ‘triple impost 7 shall be levied on these 
men’s Properties, or even their Properties be ‘put in sequestration 7 /* 
one can understand. But further, on Newyear’s~day itself, not an 
individual having ‘returned 7 , we declare, and with fresh emphasis 
some fortnight later again declare, That Monsieur is d 6 chu ) forfeited 
of his eventful Heirship to the Crown; nay more, that Conde, 


* *» 



<J h K CONSTITUTION WILL NOT MARCH 4?7 

Calonncyand a considerable List of others are accused of high treason; 

• ^andi shall be judged by our High Court of Orleans: Veto ! — Then 
, again t as -to Non-) want Priests: it was decreed, in November last, 
that they should forfeit what Pensions they had; be 'put under in- 
spection, under swveillaxcc*, and. if need were, be banished : Veto! 
A stilt sharper turn Is coming; but to tins also the answer will be. 
Veto, 

» Veto after Veto; your thumbscrew paralysed! Gods and men may 
Welhai fhe Legislative is in a false position As, alas, who is in a 
true one? Voices already murmur for a ‘National Comentionk 1 This 
poor legislative, spurred and stung into action by a whole France 
and a whole Europe, cannot act; can only objurgate and perorate; 
with stormy 'motions 1 , and motion in which is no twy, with effer- 
vescence. with noise and fuliginous fury* 

, VVhst scenes in that National Hall* President jingling his inaudible 
Bell; or, as utmost signal of distress, clapping on h;s bat, 4 the tumult 
subsiding ia twenty' minutes', and this or the other indiscreet Member 
? $ohCU> the Ahbaye Prison for three days! Suspected Persons must 
be summoned and questioned; old M. de Samhreuil of the ftivaUdcs 
has* to 'give account of himself, and why he leaves his Gates open, 
r Uuu4.tal stnoke rose from the Sevres Pottery, indicating conspiracy ; 
the J Potters explained that it was Necklace-Lamotte's Mhnoircs, 
^bought up by' her Majesty, which they were endeavouring to suppress 
by fire/— which nevertheless he dial runs may still read, 

^ Again, it would seem, Duke de Brissac and die King’s Consiitu- 
' tlonahGuatd are 'making cartridges secretly in the cellars 1 ; a set of 
Royalists, pure and impure, black cut-throats many of them, picked 
T out of gaming-houses and sinks, in all Six thousand instead of 
Eighteen hundred; who evidently gloom on us every time we enter 
the Chateau A Wherefore, with infinite debate, let Brissac and King’s 
v Guard J be disbanded \ Disbanded accordingly' the.v are; after only two 
months of existence, for they did not get on foot till March of tins 
.same year. So ends briefly the King $ new Constitutional Matson 
iptttain 7 he must now be guarded by mere Swiss and blue Na- 
tionals again. It seems the lot of Constitutional things. New Conslitu- 
1 ifoftal Mahon Chile he would net er even establish, much as Barnave 
- }h%ed iit old resident Duchesses sniffed at it, and held aloof; on the 

A 1 December s? or (KttL P^rk xif 25? >. 
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whole her Majesty thought it not worth' while, the Noblessewculcl 
r so soon be back triumphant . 1 1 J - v 

Or, looking still into this National Hall and its scenes, behold; 
Bishop Tome, a Constitutional Prelate, not of severe morals, demand- * 
ing that ‘religious costumes and such caricatures* be abolished. Bishop- 
Tome warms, catches fire; finishes by untying, and indignantly 'fimg-< 
ing on the table, as if for gage or bet, his own pontifical cross. Whidfc 
cross, at any rate, is instantly covered by the cross of Tc-DhiUu 
Fauchet, then by other crosses, and insignia till all are stripped; this j 
clerical Senator clutching off his skull-cap, that other his frill-collar^ 
— lest Fanaticism return on us . 3 ^ 

Quick is the movement here! And then so confused, unsubstantial , 1 * 
you might call it almost spectral: pallid, dim, inane, like the Kihg- ; 
doms of Disl Unruly Linguet, shrunk to a kind of spectre for us/j 
pleads here some cause that he has; amid rumour and interruption/ 
which excel human patience; he Tears his papers, and withdraws*/ 
the irascible adust little man. Nay honourable Members will tehr ; 
their papers, being effervescent : Merlin of Thionville tears his papers/ 
crying: ‘So, the People cannot be saved by you I 7 Nor are Deputa-'* 
dons wanting; Deputations of Sections; generally with complaint 
and denouncement, always with Patriot fervour of sentiment: Depu- 
tation of Women, pleading that Ihe3 r also may be allowed to take 
Pikes, and exercise in the Champ-de-Mars. Why not, ye Amazons, 
if it be in you? Then occasionally, having done our message and got 
answer, we ‘defile through the Hall, singing ga-ira’; or rather roll and 
whirl through it, ‘dancing our rondc patriot ique the while’. — our new 
Carmagnole, or Pyrrhic war-dance and liberty-dance. Patriot -Hu/ 
guenin, Ex-Advccate, Ex-Carbineer, Ex-Clerk of the Barriers, comes, 
deputed, with Saint- Antoine at his heels; denouncing Anti-patriotism, 
Famine, Forestalment and Man-eaters; asks an august Legislative:^ 
‘Is there not a tocsin in your hearts against these mangenrs \ 
d’hommcsC 3 

But above all things, for this is a continual business, the Legislative 
has to reprimand the King’s Ministers. Of his Majesty’s Ministers^ 
we have said hitherto, and say, next to nothing. Still more spectra/ 
these! Sorrowful; of no permanency any of them, none at least since 
Montmorin vanished: the ‘eldest of the King’s Council’ is occasionally, 

1 Campan, if. c. jo, 

* Momtcur, du 7 Avril 1792; Deux Amis, vii, uj. 
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nnl ten days old, 1 Feuillant-ConstiiutiosmI, as your respectable Cablet 
^de Cerville, as your respectable unfortunate Delessarts; or Loyalist- 
Constitutional, as Montmorin last Friend of Necker; or Aristocrat^ 
as Bertrand-Moleville: they flit there phantom-like, in the huge 
simmering confusion; poor shadows, dashed in the racking winds; 
powerless, without meaning; — whom the human memory need not 
charge itself with. 

But how often, we say, are these poor Majesty’s Ministers sum- 
moned over; to be questioned, tutored; nay threatened, almost bul- 
lied! They answer what, with adroitest simulation and casuistry, 
they can: of which a poor Legislative knows not what to make. One 
thing only is clear, That Cimmerian Europe is girdling us in; that 
France (not actually dead, surely?) cannot march. Have a care, ye 
Ministers! Sharp Guadet transfixes you with cross-questions, with 
sudden Advocate-conclusions: the sleeping tempest that is in Ver- 
gniaud can be awakened. Restless Brissot brings up Reports, Accusa- 
tions. endless thin Logic; it is the man's highday even now. Condorcet 
redacts, with his firm pen, our ‘Address of the Legislative Assembly 
to the French Nation 1 A Fiery Max Isnard, who, for the rest, will 
'carry hot Fire and Sword* on those Cimmerian Enemies ‘but Liberty', 
for declaring 'that, we hold Ministers responsible; and that by 
^responsibility we mean death, nous enlcndons la mort\ 

* ^ For verily it grows serious: the time presses, and traitors there 
are. Bertrand-Moleville has a smooth tongue, the known Aristocrat; 
gall \n his heart. How his answers and explanations flow ready; 
Jesuitic, plausible io the ear! But perhaps the notables! is this, which 
befell once when Bertrand had done answering and was withdrawn. 
Scarcely had the august Assembly begun considering what was to 
be done with him, when the Hall fills with smoke . Thick sour smoke: 
no oratory, only wheezing and barking; — irremediable: so that the 
august Assembly has to adjourn ! 8 A miracle? Typical miracle > One 
knows not: only this one seems to know, that ‘the Keeper of tiro 
Stoves was appointed by Bertrand 4 5 * * or by some underling of hisl~ 
0 fuliginous confused Kingdom of Bis, with thy Tan tains -Lrion toils, 
with thy angry Fire-floods, and Sit earns named of Lamentation, why 
hast thou not thy Lethe too. that so one might finish? 

4 ^ 3 Dumonrtes, U J37, 
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CHAPTER VIII 

THE JACOBINS 

Nevertheless let not Patriotism despair. Have we not, in Paris" 1 
at least, a virtuous Petion, a holy Patriotic Municipality? Virtu- 1 
ous Petion, ever since November, is Mayor of Paris: in our^ 
Municipality, the Public, for the Public is now admitted too, max 
behold an energetic Danton; further an epigrammatic slow-sure^ 
Manuel; a resolute unrepentant Billaud-Varennes, of Jesuit breeding;^ 
Tallien able-editor; and nothing but Patriots, better or worse. So; 
ran the November Elections: to the joy of most citizens; nay the; 
very Court supported Petion rather than Lafayette. And so Bailly and j 
his Feuillants, long waning like the Moon, had to withdraw then, 
making some sorrowful obeisance, 1 into extinction- — or indeed into- 
worse, into lurid half-light, grimmed by the shadow of that Ped- 
Flag of theirs, and bitter memor}' of the Champ-de-Mars. How swift'; 
is the progress of things and men! Not now does Lafayette, as on , 
that Federation-day, when his noon was, k press his sword firmly on L 
the Fatherland’s Altar’, and swear in sight of France: ah no; he, ( 
waning and setting ever since that hour, hangs now, disastrous, on 
the edge of the horizon; commanding one of those Three moulting 
Crane-flights of Armies, in a most suspected, unfruitful, uncom- 
fortable manner, : 

But, at worst, cannot Patriotism, so many thousands strong in this 
Metropolis of the Universe, help itself? Has it not right-hands, pikes? 
Hammering of Pikes, which was not to be prohibited by Mayor 
Bailly, has been sanctioned by Mayor Petion; sanctioned by Legisla- 
tive Assembly. How not, when the King’s so-called Constitutional 
Guard ‘was making cartridges in secret 5 ? Changes are necessary for 
the National Guard itself; this whole Feuillant-Aristocrat Staff of 
the Guard must be disbanded. Likewise, citizens without uniform 
may surely rank in the Guard, the pike beside the musket, in such a 
time: the ‘active’ citizen and the passive who can fight for us, are 
they not both welcome? — O my Patriot friends, indubitably Yes! 
Nay the truth is, Patriotism throughout, were it never so white-frilled, 
logical, respectable, must either lean itself heartily on Sansculottism, 
the black, bottomless; or else vanish, in the frightfullest way, to 
Limbo! Thus some, with upturned nose, will altogether sniff and dis- 
dain Sansculottism; others will lean heartily on it; nay others again 
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\rfU lean what we call heartlessly on it; three sorts; each sort vjitfa a 
destiny corresponding. 

In such point of view, however* have we not for the present d 
Volunteer Ally* stronger than all the rest; namely. Hunger? Hunger; 
and what nfelung of Panic Terror this and the sum-total of our 
other miseries may brine! For Sanscidulttsra grows by what all other 
things die of. Stupid Peter Bailie almost made an epigram, though 
tmtonkJouSly, and with the Patriot world laughing not at it but at 
him, when he wiote: * T mi va hicn id, Ic pain manque, AII goes well 
here, food is not to be hadV 

Neither, n you knew' it, is Patriotism without her Constitution 
that cm march, her not impotent Parliament; or call it, Ecumenic 
Cdundl* and General- Assembly of the Jean- Jacques Churches: the 
Alox.nL.R- So c icty, namely* Mother-Society with her three-hundred 
foJhgrown Daughters, with what we can call little Grand-daughters 
tiying to walk, in every 'ullage of France, numerable, as Burke 
thinks* by the hundred thousand. This is the true Constitution; made 
not by Twelve-Hundred august Senators, but by Nature herself; and 
has grown, unconsciously, out of the wants and the efforts of these 
Twenty-five Millions of men. They are 'Lords of the Articles', our 
^Jacobins; they originate debates for die Legislative; discuss Peace 1 
"and War; settle beforehand what the Lcpslath e is to do, Greatly to 
, the scandal of philosophical men, and of most Historians;- — who do 
in that judge naturally, and yet not wisely A Governing Power must 
exist: your other powers here are simulacra; tins power is it. 

Great is the Mother-Society: she has had the honour to be de- 
nounced by Austrian Kaunitc, ** and is all the dearer to Patriotism, 
By fortune and valour sue has extinguished Feuilknthm itself, at 
least the Feuilknt Club. This latter high as it once carried its head, 
she, on the xSth of February, has the satisfaction to sec shut, extinct; 
Patriots having gone thither, with tumult, to hiss it out of pain. The 
Mother-Society has enlarged her locality, stretches now oven the 
whole i»ave of the Chinch. Let us glance in, with die worthy Tou- 
longecm, our old Ex-Constituent Frienck who happily has eyes to 
see, 'The nave of the Jacobins Church \ says he. is changed into a 
va*t Circus, the seats of which mount up circularly like an ampKt- 
e to the very groin of the domed roof. A high Pyramid of black 
marble, built against one of the walls, which was formerly a funeral 
mormroentjim alone been left standing: it serves now as back to 
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the Office-bearers’ Bureau. Here on an elevated Platform sit Presi- 
dent and Secretaries, behind and above them the white Busts of Mira- 
beau, of Franklin, and various others, nay Finally of Mai at Facing 
this is the Tribune, raised till it is midway between floor and groin" 
of the dome, so that the speaker’s voice may be in the centre. From 
that point thunder the voices which shake all Europe, down below, 
in silence, are foiging the thunderbolts and the firebrands. Pene- 
trating into tins huge circuit, whete all is out of measure, gigantic; 
the mind cannot repress some movement of terror and wonder; the 
Imagination recalls those dread temples which Poetry, of old, had 
consecrated to the Avenging Deities ’. 1 J „ c 

Scenes too are in this Jacobin Amphitheatre, — had History time 
for them. Flags of tire ‘Three Free Peoples of the Universe 7 , trinal 
brotherly flags of England, Amenca, Fiance, have been waved here 
in concert, by London Deputation, of Whigs or Wtghs and their 
Club, on this hand, and by young French Citoyennes on that, beau- 
tiful sueet-tongued Female Citizens, who solemnly send over saluta- 
tion and brotherhood, also Tricolor stitched by their own needle, and 
finally Ears of Wheat; while the dome rebellows with Vivcnt les trots 
petiplcs hbtes! from all throats' — a most dramatic scene. Demoiselle 
Theroigne recites, from that Tribune m mid air, her persecutions in 
Austria, comes leaning on the arm of Joseph Chenier, Poet Chenier J 
to demand Liberty for the hapless Swiss of Chatcau-Vieux 2 Be ye of 
hope, ye forty Swiss; tugging theie, in the Brest waters, not forgotten! 

Deputy Brissot perorates from that Tribune; Desmoulins, our 
wicked Camille, interjecting audibly fiom below, ‘Coqum!’ Here, 
though oftener in the Cordeliers, reverberates the lion-voice of Dan- 
ton, grim Billaud-Varennes is here, Collot d’Herbois, pleading for 
the Forty Swiss; tearing a passion to rags. Apophlhegmatic Manuel 
winds up in this pitli3 r way' ‘A Minister must perish! 5 — to which the 
Amphitheatre responds* *Totts, Tons, All, All!’ But the Chief Priest 
and Speaker of this place, as we said, is Robespierre, the long-winded 
Incorruptible man. What spirit of Patriotism dwelt in men m those 
times, this one fact, it seems to us, will evince: that fifteen hundred 
human creatures, not bound to it, sat quiet under the oratory of 
Robespierre; nay, listened nightly, hour after hour, applausive, and 
gaped as for the word of life. More insupportable individual, one 
would say, seldom opened his mouth in any Tribune. Acrid, im- 
placable-impotent, dull-drawling, barren as the Harmattan-wind He 


1 Touloitgeon, h 124 

2 Ddbatsdes Jacobins (Hist Pari xm 259, &c)* 
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:* fitgg j;;?^^'/"v \ ; ;; /-M inister EOLAm • 

/vplSls^'m^fencI&a :€arn^t4lmllo^ Speech^ agmitst War^ ; 
against Woollen Caps ai^Rounds i?^^i.'against;i^ ' ; 

is 5 fieyrnsrnogistus and DakiMtrma of Patriot' men,, Whom never-' "C/ 
( k s thrill-voiced little man, yet with fine eyes, and ar'broad'C •>’ 
heautlfOliy sloping brow, rises respectfully to controvert: he is/ say • M/; ■ 
.the -Newspaper Reporters, *IvL Lou vet. Author of the charming Rpr : >\-'' : : 


*Tfierian Europe storming in on you! 


CHAPTER IX 


: V. 't MINISTER SOLANO ' . ^ t /^y, 

the vernal equinox, however, one unexpected gleam of hope^ 
-(Ides burst forth on Patriotism: the appointment of a thorptighly : '^ 
/Iktriot Ministry. This also his Majesty, among his innumerable ex~ V ’ 
peri men is of-wedding fire to water, will try. Quad bonmn jfL'Madamb.;- ■- 
vdJUdbms’ Breakfasts have jingled with a new significance; hot eveh ; ; T v 
%G$iaeVfcse r Dumont but had a word in it Finally, on the, 3:5th .and "-V 
Comvards to the 33rd day of March, 1702, when all is . negotiated,— *£ 
3 $is;is the blessed issue; this Patriot Ministry that we s$c. . ./ > » 
'■^Gencral Burnouriez, with the Foreign Portfolio, shall ply *Raiinii& 
ahd: the Kaiser, /in another style than did poor Delessartsp % VhoiriyL 
* iudeed we have sent to our High Court of Orleans for his sluggish- >; 

‘ ne^’ ^War-Minister Narbonne is washed away by the Time-pood; 
ypdpr Chevalier <!e Grave, chosen by the Court, is fast washing away: > 
.then, shall austere Scrvan, able Engineer-Officer, mount suddenly, to „ 
Hhe^Var, “Department* Genevese Claviere secs an omeft , realized;:' J 
; passihguthe Finance Hotel, long years ago, as a poor Geneyese ‘exil& ? ;’\ 
’;Tt'tras borne wpndrausly on his mind that he was to be Finance-; \ 
vAfnn 3 tbtv and now he is it; —and his poor Wile, given up /by- the. 
bi&octdi's;, '•'rises and walks, not the victim of nerves but iherr van- r 
‘-tmbhtXCAnd above all, our Minister of the Interior? Roland k 3 eriaC 
he.. of Lyons! So have the Brissotins, public or private / 
^Ppi'nimi ; ?atul. I]reakfasts. in the Place Vendome, decided it; . Strict-’: 
MRblan'd^compared to &, Quaker evdimanch^. or Sunday Quaker/ goes! 

’ ''^rblslrh.auds /at 'the ‘TuHeries, in round hat and sleek Is&ir* His shoes 
mere riband or fetrat. The Supreme UsherMwitches 'Bi£ v 
-{mbd^?Xhsk&T,. e Quoid MmsfatrJ No buckles to hfe shoesP-^Ahv 
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v Monsieur 5 , answers Dumouriez, glancing towards the ferrat: ‘All is t 
lost, Tout tst perdu* ^ 

And so our fair Roland removes from her upper-floor In the Rue 
SainUjacques, to the sumptuous saloons once occupied fry Madame 
Necker. Nay still earlier, it was Calonne that did all this gilding; it 
was he who ground these lustres, Venetian mirrors; who polished tills 
inlaying, this veneering and or-moulu, and made it, by rubbing of 
the proper lamp, an Aladdin's Palace: — and now behold, he wanders 
dim-flitting over Europe; half-drowned in the Rh in e-stream, scarcely ( 
saving his Papers! Vos non vobis . — The fair Roland, equal to either 
fortune, lias her public Dinner on Fridays, the Ministers all there in 
a body: she withdraws to her desk (the cloth once removed), and 
seems busy writing; nevertheless loses no word: if, for example, 
Deputy Brissot and Minister Caviere get too hot in argument, she, 
not without timidity, yet with a cunning gracefulness, wall interpose. 
Deputy Brissot s head, they say, is getting giddy, in this sudden 
height; as feeble heads do. 

Envious men insinuate that the Wife Roland is Minister, and not 
the Husband: it is happily the worst they have to charge her with. 
For the rest, let whose head soever be getting giddy, it is not tins 
brave woman’s. Serene and queenly here, as she was of old in her 
own hired garret of the Ursulines Convent l She who has quietly 
shelled French-beans for her dinner; being led to that, as a young 
maiden, by quiet insight and computation; and knowing what that 
was, and what she was: such a one will also look quietly on or-moulu 
and veneering, not ignorant of these either. Calonne did the veneer- 
ing.: he gave dinners here, old Besenval diplomatically whispering 
g to him; and was great: yet Calonne we saw at last ‘walk with long 
strides’. Keeker nevt and where now is Necker? Us also a swift 
change has brought hither; a swift change will send us hence. Not a 
Palace but a Caravanserai 

So wags and wavers this umestful World, day after day, month after 
month. The Streets Of Paris, and all Cities, roll daily their oscillatory 
flood of men; which flood does nightly disappear, and lie hidden hori- 
zontal in beds and trucklebeds; and awakes on the morrow' to new 
perpendicularity and movement. Men go their roads, foolish or wise; — 
Engineer Goguelat to and fro, bearing Queen’s cipher. A Madame de 
Stael is busy; cannot clutch her Narbonne from the Time-flood; a 
Princess de Lamballe is busy; cannot help her Queen. Barnave, seeing 

1 Madame Rohnd, it 80-1*5 



s -so fejfgs'oyA^y^^f /Ifiri^ 
-VtoBiirs amt cWdl/qb her^ hew. 
oSirsef^S*dlretir^ Jiome > to Grenoble,, to; wed' an heiress ibere’^Jjife- 
Me^Valdfe^nd Meot Uie Restaurateurs hear daily .gasconade; loud 
>af|>le$f -.H3f-pay Royalists, with or vdthout poniards. Remnants of 
^Viitqcnit '.- saloons call the new Ministry Ministcrc-Sansculotlc ; A 


4bm^.t 7 ’ of /the Romance Faubltrs, js busy in the Jacobins. A Gazette," 
5 jp/ir6fe ^4 is busy elsewhere: better wert thou 
JuieffpldlCazotte; it. is a 'world, this, of magic become realf All men 
a^e-'b'Usy; doing they only half guess what: — flinging seeds, of tares' 
mpslfy^ihtb 'the *Seed -field of Time 3 : this, by and by, will declare 
wholly ^ : ha_t . . - * ‘ J 

■'^'ftt^ftiatExplosicsns have in them something dread, and as it were. 
maq<and magical; which indeed Life always secretly has: thus the. 
dumb; Earth .(says Fable) , if you pull her mandrake-roots, will give a 
daembnic.inad-maklng moan . These Explosions and Revolts ripen, 
hre£ik:.fdrthlike dumb dread Forces of Nature; and yet they are Men’s 
Toxc^sJ ftmlyet we are part of them: the Daemonic that is in man’s life 
fes^bfet out -on us, will sweep us too away! — One day here ( is like 
another, '’and yet it. is not like but different How much is growing, 
S||nt ly rre|is tlcsS, at all moments 1 Thoughts are growing; forms of 
Speedi ; arc. growing, and Customs and even Costumes; still more Vi$ : 
ibly-is.feactions and transactions growing, and that doomed Strife of 
France with herself and with the -whole world. - * •< 

^';'The' word Xlhcrly is never named now except in conjunction with' 
another’ f. Liberty: and Equality. Tn like manner, what ; in a, reign- of. 
Lfl^fty^ahd ^Equality, can these words, ‘Sir’, 'Obedient, Servant 1 , 
Tdonbur;’ do -be’, and such like, signify? Tatters and fibres of old 
Feudality ; 'whicli, were it only In the Grammatical province, ought to 
p&ro r QtcH l btiU The Mother-Society has Jong since had proposals to 
thab : eif<^tr these she could not entertain; not, at the moment* Note 
t6o ; hbwrthq J^obin Brethren are mounting new' Symbolical head- 
gear^^lie'Woollcn Cap or Nightcap, bonnet do lainc , better known as 1 

home 

w. 


' L^grn to be made of wool, of tricolor yarn: the riband** 
|#:fcsymptpm <5f Feuillant Upper-class temper, is becomings 
- the times. , .. .* v 

of Europe: or rather, wqi^-thev;. 
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birth she brings; for the successive throes and shrieks, of Austrian and 
Prussian Alliance, of Kaunitz Antiiacobin Dispatch, of French Am 
bassadors cast out, and So forth, were long to note. Dumouriez cor-'v 
responds with Kaunitz, Metternich, or Cobentzel. in another st\ y le than , / 
Delessarts did. Strict becomes stricter; categorical answer, as to Oils 
Coblentz work and much else, shall be given. Failing which? Failing 
which, on the 20th day of April 1792, King and Ministers step over to 
the Salle de Manege; promulgate how the matter stands; and poor' 1 
Louis, f with tears in his eyes’, proposes that the Assembly do now 
decree War. After due eloquence, War is decreed that night. 

War, indeed! Paris came all crowding, full of expectancy, to the 
morning, and still more to the evening, session. D ’Orleans with his two * 
sons is there; looks on, wide-eyed, from the opposite gallery. 1 Thou t 
canst look, O Philippe: it is a War big with issues, for thee and for all 
men. Cimmerian Obscurantism and this thrice-glorious Revolution 
shall wrestle for it, then: some Four-and-twenty years; in immeasura- 
ble Briareus wrestle; trampling and tearing: before they can come to 
any, not agreement, but compromise, and approximate ascertainment 
each of what is in the other. 

Let our Three Generals on the Frontiers look to it, therefore; and 
poor Chevalier de Grave, the War-Minister, consider what he will do. 
What is in the three Generals and Armies we may guess. As for poor „ 
Chevalier de Grave, he, in this whirl of things all coming to a press and 
pinch upon him, loses head, and merely whirls with them, in a totally 
distracted manner; signing himself at last, ‘De Grave, Mayor of Paris* ; 
whereupon he demits, returns over the Channel, to walk in Kensington 
Gardens; 2 and austere Servan, the able Engineer- Officer, is elevated 
in his stead. To the post of Honour? To that of Difficulty, at least. 

CHAPTER X 

PETION-NATION AL-PIQUU 

And yet, how r , on dark bottomless Cataracts there plays the foolish- 
est fantastic-coloured spray and shadow; hiding the Abyss under 
vapoury rainbows! Alongside of this discussion as to Austrian-Prussian 
War, there goes on not less but more vehemently a discussion, Whether 
the Forty or Two-and-forty Swiss of Chateau-Vieux shall be liberated 
from the Brest Galleys? And then, Whether^ being liberated, they shall 
have a public Festival, or only private ones? 

1 Deux Amis, vii 746-6(1. 2 Dumont, c. 19, 21. 


'Uni'S i' ‘ - PLTION^ATIONAt-PTQUE * 4*7 

\ Thfroigne, as we saw, spoke; and ColJot look up the tale. Has not 
BouifieVfinal display of himself, m that final Xight of Spurs, stamped 
your so-called ‘Revolt of XamT into a ‘Massacre of Nanci 3 , for all 
Patriot judgements? Hateful is that massacre; hateful the Lafayette- 
Fcuillanfc ‘public thanks’ given for it! For indeed. Jacobin Patriotism 
and dispersed FeuiHantism are now at death-grips; and do fight with 
all weapons, even with scenic shows. The walls of Paris, accordingly, 
are. covered with Placard and Counter-Placard, on the subject of Forty 
Swiss "blockheads. Journal responds to Journal; Player Callot to 
' Poetaster Roucher; Joseph Chenier the Jacobin, squire of Theroigne, 
to his Brother Andre the Feuillant ; Mayor Potion to Dupont do 
Honours; and for the space of two months, there is nowhere peace for 
the thought of man, — till this thing be settled, 

„ Gloria in excdvsl The Foity Swis- are at last got ‘amnestied \ 
Rejoice ye Forty; doff your grea<y wool Bonnets, which shall become 
-Caps of Liberty, The Brest Daughter-Society welcomes you from on 
hoard* with kisses on each cheek: your iron Handcuffs are disputed as 
Relics of Saints; the Brest Society indeed can have one portion, which 
4 ft will beat into Pikes, a sort of Sacred Pikes; but the other portion 
must belong to Paris, and be suspended from the dome there, along 
with the Flags of the Three Free Peoples! Such a goose is man; and 
cackles over plush- velvet Grand Monarques and woollen Galley-slaves; 
over everything and over nothing, — and will cackle with his whole 
» soul, merely if others cackle! 

On the ninth morning of April, these Forty Swiss blockheads arrive* 
From Versailles: with viva ! r heaven-high; with the affluence of men 
and women. To theTownhall we conduct them; nay to the Legislative 
itself, though not without difficulty. They are harangued, bedinnered, 
begifted,— the very Court, not for conscience' -sake, contributing some- 
thing; and their Public Festival shall be next Sunday. Next Sunday 
4 accordingly it is . 1 They are mounted into a Triumphal Car resembling 
* a ship*; are carted over Paris, with the clang of cymbals and drums, 
all mortals assisting applausive; carted to the Champ-de-Mars and 
^ Fatherland's Altar; and finally carted, for Time always brings deliver- 
' nnccy — into Invisibility for evermore. 

? Whereupon dispersed FeuiHantism. or that Party which loves Lib- 
cxty yet not more than Monarchy, will likewise have its Festival: 

' -Festival of Simonneau, unfortunate Mayor of Etampes, who died for 
4 the Law; most surely for the Law, though Jacobinism disputes: being 

L j 3 wspa pm of February, March, April 17O2,* lambc d’Andre Chenier cur k 
Fete dcsSiubrcs; -&c. &c. (in Hist. Park anil. xiv.). 
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trampled down with his Red Flag in the riot about grains. At which 
t Festival the Public a gain 'assists, ^//applausive: not wc. 

On the whole, Festivals are not wanting ; beautiful rainbow-spray 
when all is now rushing treble-quick towards its Niagara Fall. National 
Repasts there are; countenanced by Mayor Petlon ; Saint- Antoine, and 
the Strong Ones of the Halles defiling through Jacobin Club, * their 
felicity’, according to Santerre, ‘not perfect otherwise’; singing many- 
voiced their $a-tra y dancing their rondc patriot tone * Among whom one 
is glad to discern Saint-IIuruge, expressly ‘in what hat 1 , the Saint- 
Christopher of the Carmagnole. Nay a certain Tambour , or National 
Drummer, having just been presented with a little daughter, determines 
to have the new Frenchwoman christened, on Fatherland’s Altar, then 
and there. Repast once over, he accordingly has her christened; 
Fauchet the Te-Deum Bishop acting in chief, Thuriot and honourable 
persons standing gossips: by the name, Petion-National-Pique! 1 Does 
this remarkable Citizencss, now past the meridian of life, still walk the 
Earth? Or did she die perhaps of teething? Universal History is not 
indifferent. 


CHAPTER XI 

THE HEREDITARY REPRESENTATIVE 

And yet it is not by carmagnole-dances, and singing of qa-ira, that 
the work can be clone. Duke Brunswick is not dancing carmagnoles, 
but has his drill-sergeants busy. 

On the Frontiers, our Armies, be it treason or not, behave in the 
worst way. Troops badly commanded, shall we say? Or troops intrin- 
sically bad? Unappointed, undisciplined, mutinous; that, in a thirty- 
years peace, have never seen fire? In any case, Lafayette’s and Rocham- 
beau’s little clutch, which they made at Austrian Flanders, has pros- 
pered as badly as clutch need do. soldiers starting at their own shadow; 
suddenly shrieking, *On now trahiV , and flying off in wild panic, at or 
before the first shot; — managing only to hang some two or three pris- 
oners they had picked up, and massacre their own Commander, poor 
Theobald Dillon, driven into a granary by them in the Town of Lille. 

And Poor Gouvion: he who sat shiftless in that Insurrection of 
Women! Gouvion quitted the Legislative Hall and Parliamentary 
duties, in disgust and despair, when those Galley-slaves of Chateau- 
Vieux were admitted there. lie said, ‘Between the Austrians and the 
■. 1 Patriote-Frangds (BrissoPs Nicwspapei ), m Hist. Pari, xni 451. 



^ • REPEESEKTATIVE- - C- s A*9 
* £ bxit a soldier’s death for it ! ; x an&sQ^in the 

"daj^stbnsnfhight^ he has fifing himself into the throat of the Austrian 
- ctiiihon; aWd ; perished in* the skirmish at Maubeuge on the ninth of 
June' Wiidm; Legislative Patriotism shall mourn, with blade mort- 
clothH and melody in the Champ-fle-Mars: many a Patriot shiftier, 
tr««a*;,»OJa?. Lafayette himself is looking altogether dubious; in place 


sXlfclcrier, the babbling old Prussian Grenadier, 

/ .:Wiibout Armies, without Generals! And the Cimmerian Night has 
gathered UseH; Brunswick preparing his proclamation; just about to 
march? Let a Patriot Ministry and Legislative say, what in these 
* circumstances it will do? Suppress internal enemies, for one thing, 
. answers-' the Patriot Legislative: and proposes, on the 24th of May, 
its Decree for the Banishment of Priests. Collect also some nucleus of 


, determined internal friends, adds War- Minister Servant and proposes, 
s.j)n thh ?th of June, his Camp of Twenty-thousand. Twenty-thousand 
^itipnap' Volunteers; Five out of each Canton, picked Patriots, for 
CEtolamJ has charge of the Interior: they shall assemble here in Paris: 


"fiiidbafota defence, cunningly devised, against foreign Austrians and 
Austrian Committee alike. So much can a Patriot Ministry 
inhditegislative do. 

^htjR'easonable and cunningly devised as such Camp may, to Servan 


^«nd 'Phtriotism, appear, it appears not so to Feuiliantism; to that 
\ ? euSBartGAristocrat Staff of the Paris Guard; a Staff, one would 
'say/ Ugain,, which will need to be dissolved. These men see, in this 
Jpfop\>sed .tanip of Servant, an offence; and even, as they pretend to 
< l m Insult. Petitions there come, in consequence, from blue Feuil- 
in -epaulettes ; ill received. Nay, in the end, there comes one 
f of the Eight-thousand National Guards*: so many" 

: , 0 n i i, including women and children. Which famed Petition 
;Tf the l %£ht Ah nusand is indeed received: and the Petitioners, all under 
to the honours of the sitting. — if honours or even , 
'.aLsIfriBgTiterC' bey for the instant their bayonets appear at the one 

and begins to Sow out at the other." ' 
same days, it is lamentable to see how National Guards, ' 
Corpm-Chrisii ceremonial, do collar and smite' 
^o^-tiuy\^Patnot that does not uncover a$ the Hosfie passes. They : 

breast of Cattle-butcher Legendre, a known ' 
fee The,. Bastilie days ; and threaten to butcher him: ■ 
4?"? W ' 2 Monsieur, Stance da jo Jiiin /* 



/V. though 'lie- sai>quiU rospec 'Be says, in life' Gig; at V distance ;,bi } 
. fifty paces, waiting till tBe dung, were by. Nayy orthodox females were/ 
/shrieking to have * down the : Lant erne’ on him/ ' * ■ ; / ' " y //// 

To such height has Feuilla ntism gone in this Corps/ For indeed, 

{ ; are not their Officers creatures of the chief Feuillant, Lafayette? Th6/ 
Court too. has/ very naturally, been tampering with them; caressing/ 
. them, ever since that dissolution of the so-called Constitutional Guard/ 
' ; r Some Battalions are altogether * Petris, kneaded full* of Feuillantism,; 
mere Aristocrats at bottom: for instance, the Battalion of the Fillet-. 
^Sainl-Tiiomas, made up of your Bankers, Stockbrokers, and other ; 
:• r 'Full-purses of: the Rue Vivienne* Our "worthy old Friend Weber, 

: .v Queen’s Foster-brother Weber, carries a musket in that Battalion,—' 

' '/ ' * one.tftdy j udge with what degree of Patriotic intention. • , r , 

/n - / Heedless of all which, or rather heedful of all which, the Legislative,-. 
//' - backed by. Patriot France and the feeling of Necessity, decrees this 
t , Camp of’ Ttventy-thousand. Decisive though conditional Banishment 
'.//• of malign Priests' it has already decreed. 

y/' .\ It will' now bU seen, therefore, Whether the Hereditary Represen- 
; „ dative is for us or against us? Whether or not-, to all our other woesy 
;this intolefraBlest one is to be added; which renders us not a menaced' 
% // Nation Jh, extreme jeopardy and need, but a paralytic Solecism of ap 
- ‘Nation; sitting.wrapped as in dead cerements, of a Constitutional-- 
/>*' . Gesture that. were no other than a winding-sheet ; our right hand glued 
/ ‘/to our left: to wait there, writhing and wriggling, unable to stir from 
( \ / tlie spot/ till in Prussian rope we mount to the gallows? Let the Beredi -7 
/ ^ tary Representative consider it well: The Decree of PriestsP.The Camp, 
/ -*> of, Twenty-thousand?-^ By Heaven, he answers. Veto! Veto! — Strict- 
Roland Lands in $l\$ Letter, to the. .King; or rather it was Madame’s 
/‘ Letter, who wrote it all at a sitting; one of the plainest-spoken Letters, 
f 7 : ever handed an to any,. King. This plain-spoken Letter Ring Louis has ’ 
c : (; ;the Benefit ofVeading overnight: He reads, inwardly digests; and next' 
’// . morning, the. whole Patriot Ministry finds itself turned out. It is the 

// 7 13 tli of. June ! i 792/;' * - ; , J / ... ' •: . » 

Duran thon* called v 
■ or two; in rather’ 
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faeIm,io accept it. Name them aot; hew qdfck-changmg Phantasms, 
V.luch^Mft .like magic-lantern figures; more spectral than ever 1 
Unhappy Queen, unhappy Louis 1 The two Vetos were so natural; 
are not tile Priests martyrs; also friends? This Camp of Twenty-thou- 
sand, could it he other thaii of stormfullcsi Sansculottes? Natural; 
and yet /to France, unendurable. Priests that co-operate with Coblentz 
must go elsewhither with their martyrdom: stormful Sansculottes, 

^ these and no other kind of creatures trill drive back the Austrians, If 
thou prefer die Austrians, then for the love of Heaven go join them;' 
If nob join frankly with what will oppose them to the death. Middle 
"course is none. 

! Or, ates what extreme course was there left now for a man like 
Louis? Underhand Royalists, Ex-Minister Bertrand/Molevflle, Bx- 
Constituent Malouet, and all manner of unhelpful individuals, advise 
aiui&tU iso* With face of hope turned now on the Legislative Assembly, 
v and now on Austria and Coblcnta* and round generally on the Chapter 
, of Chances, an ancient Kingship is reeling and spinning, one knows not 
whitherward, on the flood of things. 

** * 1. 

fl-sf 

, ( , CHAPTER XH 

' * ' PROCESSION or THE Bt \CK BREECHES 

7- -\ S j S 

* Bur is there a thinking man in France who, in these circumstances, 
„can persuade himself that the Constitution will march? Brunswick is 1 
stii ring: he* w few days now, will march. Shall France sit still, w tapped 
Tn dead cerements and grave-clothes, its right hand glued to its left, , 
; till UteJBruhswick Saint-Barfholomew arrive: till France be as Poland, 
and its Eighty of Man become a Prussian Gibbet? 

^ r Verily it is a moment frightful for all men. National Death; or 
' Vise some preternatural convulsive outburst of National Life:— that 
f same ifaim&nlc outburst 1 * Patriots whose audacity has limits had, in . 

, Ipth, /belli r^reiire like Bar nave; court private felicity at Grenoble. 
'Patriots whose audacity has no limits must sink down info the obscure/ 1 
and, daring and defying all things, seek salvation in stratagem, in Plot 
M Insurrection Roland and young Barbarous have spread out the " 

1 Hap of France before them, Barbarous: says ‘with tearsk they consider 
what. Rivers, wlnt Mouutahvranges are m it: they will retire behind 
t hfc Loire-if ream f defend these Auvergne stone-labyrinths ; save some 
t little inured Territory of the Free; clze at least In their last ditch. La- 

■* * k V 1 , J, a* j t '*'■ 
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fayette indites his emphatic Letter to the Legislative against Jacobin- 
ism; 1 which emphatic Letter will not heal the unhealable. 

Forward, ye Patriots whose, audacity has no limits; it is you now 
that must either do or die! The Sections of Paris sit in deep counsel;, 
send out Deputation after Deputation to the Salle de Manege, to 
petition and denounce. Great is their ire against tyrannous Veto, Aus- 
trian Committee , and the combined Cimmerian Kings. What boots it? 
Legislative listens to the ‘tocsin in our hearts’; grants us honours of 
the sitting, sees us defile with jingle and fanfaronade; but the Camp 
of Twenty-thousand, the Priest-Decree, bevetoed by Majesty, are 
Lecome impossible for Legislative. Fiery Isnard says, We will have 
Equality, should we descend for it to the tomb 1 . Vergniaud utters, 
hypothetically, his stern Ezekiel- visions of the fate of Anti-national 
Kings. But the question is: Will hypothetic prophecies, will jingle and 
fanfaronade demolish the Veto; or will the Veto, secure in its Tuileries 
Chateau, remain undemolishable by these? Barbaroux, dashing away 
his tears, writes to the Marseilles Municipality, that they must send 
him ‘Six-hundred men who know how to die, qui savent mow if* No 
wet-eyed message this, but a fire-eyed one: — which will be obeyed! 


Meanwhile the Twentieth of June is nigh, anniversary of that 
world-famous Oath of the Tennis-Court: on which day, it is said, cer- 
tain citizens have in view to plant a Mai or Tree of Liberty in the 
Tuileries Terrace of the Feuillants; perhaps also to petition the Legis- 
lative and Hereditary Representative about these Vetos, — with such 
demonstration, jingle and evolution, as may seem profitable and prac- 
ticable. Sections have gone singly, and jingled and evolved but if 
they all went, or great part of them, and there, planting their Mai 
in these alarming circumstances, sounded the tocsin in their hearts? 

Among King’s Friends there can be but one opinion as to such a 
step: among Nation’s Friends there may be tw r o. On the one hand, 
might it not by possibility scare away these unblessed Vetos? Private 
Patriots and even Legislative Deputies may have each his own opinion, 
or own no-opinion: but the hardest task falls evidently on Mayor 
Potion and the Municipal^ at once Patriots and Guardians of the 
public Tranquillity. Hushing the matter down with the one hand; 
tickling it up with the other! Mayor Petion and Municipality may lean 
tliis way; Department-Directory with Procureur-Syndic Roederer 
having a Femllant tendency, may lean that. On the whole, each man 

1 Momteur, Seance du 1 $ Juin 1702* 

& Barbarous p. 40. \ * 
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; uenc es^ official representations cross orie{anptKcr in:;®ie 

iVf^Iisfe&^a>%.4 1 ^rhaps after v ail, the 'Project, .desirable* apc| yei not 
’ydesirabl^ivi]] dissipate itself, being rim athwart by so many com- 
^plexlUestand come to milling? ’’ .. 


^^5fJot;sp;. o n the Twentieth morning of June, a large Tree of Liberty. 
Lombardy; Poplar by kind, lies visibly tied on its- car, in-' .the Suburb 
: iSamW\ntoinc, Suburb Saint-Marceau too, in the uttermost, South- 
Ve&st;' and alb that remote Oriental region, Pikemen and Hkewdmen, 
Guards, and the unarmed curious are gathering,— with The 
peacf^blest - intentions in the vratld. A tricolor- Municipal arrives j 
';Speaks;\Tush, it is all peaceable, we tell thee, in the wav. of Law* 
• -rtrenot -.Petitions allowable, and the Patriotism of Mms? The 'triable/ 
:\MiUuc!pnl returns without effect: your Sansculottic rills continue flow 
: combining into brooks: towards noontide, led by tall Santem 

blue' uniform, by tall Saint-Huruge in white hat, it moves w&st’ 
v a respectable river, or complication of still-swelling rivers*,, / ' J 
vj^What . Processions have we not seen: Corpus-Cfirkti and Legendre 
'?y/ai{infeln his Gig; Bones of Voltaire with bullock-chariots, and i^o^ds; 
/naeh "in J ; Roman Costume; Feasts of Chateau -Views andSimon'neau; 
'■/Giiuyion Funerals., Rousseau Sham-funeral, and the Baptism of.Petidh* 
, ^atiohai-Pikel Nevertheless this Procession has a character /'of'jti 


-Tricolor ribands streaming aloft from Pike-beads* irohshOd 
:iTvatohs| and emblems not a few; among which . sec specially "Chest 
htiv6, pf : the tragic and the untragic sort: a B ull;s; Heart tr anshxed : wi tfc 
^iton, bearing this epigraph, *Cmtr <F Amtoctate, Aristocrat -s" Jieart^ 
still, properly the standard of the'hosvVpair, bj 
‘vfOldfBiick' Breeches (silk, they say), extended' oh cross-staff/ 1 Btgh 
. ^oySKead* Avith those memorable words: ‘Trentblez , tyrtittk) ' lei 
o tyrants, here are the Sans-indispensabfej^'Alsb, 
&| ; Pf ocession trails two cannons, > V ’ : *c \* ’£;? 

: JrJcolpr Municipals do now again meet the- Qual Saint; 

^Bri£iard;;yihd plead earnestly, haring called hhlt/Peaceablej 
tuehs itjeojor. Municipals, peaceable are we as the sucking dove,jBeholc 
M at. Petition is legal; and as for amis, did hot’.af 
; ; f ^lhTsi&giriative receive the so-called Eight-thousand marms/ RhuR 
' were? Our Pikes, are they not of ijational ‘irons 
an& .mother, whom we disHohp&^l}® 

'.Peaceable, yerirUtqus .^umdp^^ttfc 
lu.t Ime 1 - Stop we cannot t’ : nrircli -ye with 
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The Black Breeches agitate themselves, impatient; the cannon-wheels^ 
grumble* the many-footed Host tramps on. - v 

How it reached the Salle de Manege, like an ever-waxing liver* got 
admittance after debate; read Its Address, and defiled, dancing and - 
ca-ira-i ng, led by tall sonorous Santerre and tall sonorous Saint- 1 
Hurtige: how it flowed, not now a waxing river but a shut Caspian 
lake, rmmd all Precincts of the Tuileries; the front Patriot squeezed 
by the rearward against baired iron Grates, like to have the life 
squeezed out of him, and looking too into the dread throat of cannon, „ 
tor National Battalions stand ranked within: how tricolor Municipals 
ran assiduous, and Royalists villi Tickets of Entry, and both Majes- , 
ties sat in the intenor surrounded by men in black: all this the human 
mind shall fancy for itself, or read in old Newspapers, and Syndic 
Roederer’s Chronicle 0} Fifty Days} 

Our Mat is planted; if not in the Feuillants Terrace, whither is no 
ingate, then in the Garden of the Capuchins, as near as we could get. 
National Assembly has adjourned till the Evening Session* perhaps 
this shut lake, finding no ingate, will retire to its sources again; and 
disappear in peace? Alas, not yet* rearwaid still presses on; rearward 
knows little what pressure is in the front. One would wish at all events, 
were it possible, to have a word with his Majesty first! 

The shadows fall longer, eastward , it is four o'clock: will his Majesty 
not come out? Hardly he! In that case, Commandant Santerre, Cattle- 
butcher Legendre, Patriot Huguemn with the tocsin in his heart; Urey, 
and others of authority, will enter in. Petition and request to wearied > 
uncertain National Guard ; louder and louder petition , backed by the 
rattle of our two cannons 1 The reluctant Grate opens* endless Sans- 
culottic multitudes flood the stairs; knock at the wooden guardian of 
your privacy. Knocks, in such case, grow strokes, grow smashings. 
Hie wooden guardian flies in shivers. And now ensues a Scene over 
which the world has long availed; and not unjustly, for a sortier spec- 
tacle, of Incongruity fronting Incongruity, and as it were recognizing 
themselves incongruous, and staring stupidly in each other's face, the 
World seldom sawx 

King Louis, his door being beaten on, opens it: stands with free 
bosom; asking, *Wkat do you want?' The Sansculottic flood lecoils 
awestruck; returns however, the rear pressing on the front, with cries 
of *Vetol Patriot Ministers! Remove Veto!' — which tilings, Louis 
valiantly answers, this Is not the time to do, nor this the way to ask 
aim to do Honour what virtue is in a man Louis does not want 

1 Rocdercr, &c &c. (In Hist. Pari* zv. 9S-194). 


Jtfttfc 20 } * . PROCESSION OF THE BLACK BREECHES 435 

courage; fee" has even the higher kind allied moral-courage;- though 
only the passive-half of that* His few National Grenadiers shuffle back 
vrith Mm, into the embrasure of a window: there he stands* with unim- 
peachable passivity, amid the shouldering and the braying; a spectacle 
to men* They hand him a red Cap of Liberty; he sets it quietly on his 
head, forgets it there. He complains of (hast; half-drunk Rascality 
offers him a bottle, he drinks of it. ‘Sire, do not fear*, says one of Jus 
Grenadiers. ‘Fear?* answers Louis: ‘fed then', putting the man’s hand 
on his heart* So stands ‘Majesty in Red woollen Cap; black Sanscu- 
lotfem weltering round him. far and wide, aimless, with inarticulate 
dissonance, with cries of ‘Veto! Patriot Ministers!' 

For the space of three hours or more 1 The National Assembly is 
adjourned; tricolor Municipals avail almost nothing: Mayor Pet ion 
tarries absent; Authority 5s none. The Queen with her Children and 
Sister Elizabeth, in tears and terror not for themselves only, are sitting 
behind barricaded tables and Grenadiers, in an inner room. The Men 
in black have all wisely disappeared. Blind lake of SansculoUism 
wellers stagnant through the King's Chateau, for the space of three 
hours. 

Nevertheless all things do end. Yergniaud arri\es with Legislative 
Deputation, the Evening Session having now opened. Mayor Pction 
has arrived; is haranguing, ‘lifted on the shoulders of two Grenadiers*. 
In tins uneasy attitude and in others, at various places without and 
within. Mayor Petion harangues; many men harangue; finally Conv 
'mandant Hauler re denies; passes out, with Mb SansoiloUism, by the 
opposite side of the Chateau. Passing through the room where the 
Queen, with an air of dignity and sorrowful resignation, sat among 
the tables and Grenadiers, a woman offers her too a Red Cap; she 
holds it in her hand, even puts it on the little Prince Royal. f Madamek 
Said Santerre, ‘this People loves you more than you think V — About 
. t right o'clock the .Royal Family fall into each otheris arms amid ‘tor- 
rents' of tears 7 . Unhappy Family! Who would not weep for it, were 
there not a whole world to be wept for? 

Thus has the Age of Chivalry gone, and that of Hunger come. Thus 
Jdocs alKneedmg Sansculottism look in the face of its Rot, Regulator, 
King or Ableman : and Tina that he has nothing to give iL Thus do c 
the two Parties , brought face to face after long centuries, stare stupidly 
" at one another, This* it is l ; but * good Heaven 7 is that Thau? —anti 
ckparQnat knowing what to make of it* And yet. Incongruities bating 
- <*tT&<3J&ftgeon*3ir 17 $ t Czrzpbn, ii c oc 
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recognized .themselves to be incongruous, something must be made of 
, it.' The Fates know what. " “* 

" This is the world-famous Twentieth of June, more worthy to be, t 
called the Procession a] the Black Breeches , With which, what we had - 
to say of tliis first French biennial Parliament, and its products' and 
activities, may perhaps fitly enough terminate. ^ 



BOOK VI 

THE MARSEILLESE 


CHAPTER I 

executive that does not act 

How could your paralytic National Executive be put ‘in action’, 
in any measure, by such a Twentieth of June as this? Quite contrary 
wise: a large sympathy for Majesty so insulted arises everywhere} 
expresses itself in Addresses, Petitions, ‘Petition of the Twenty-thou- 
sand inhabitants of Pans', and such like, among all Constitutional 
persons; a decided rallying round the throne. 

Of which rallying it was thought King Louis might have made some- 
thing* However, he does make nothing of it, or attempt to make; for 
indeed his views aie lifted beyond domestic sympathy and rallying, 
over to Coblentz mainly. Neither in itself is this same sympathy worth 
much. It is sympathy of men who believe still that the Constitution 
can march. Wherefore the old discord and ferment, of Feuillant sym- 
pathy for Royalty, and Jacobin sympathy for Fatherland, acting 
against each other from within, with terror of CoblenU and Bruns- 
wick acting from without. — this discord and ferment must hold on 
its course, till a catastrophe do ripen and come. One would think, espe- 
cially as Brunswick is near marching, such catastrophe cannot now be 
distant. Busy, ye Twenty-five French Millions; >e foreign Potentate^ 
minatory Emigrants, German drill-sergeants, each do what his hand 
findethf Thou, 0 Reader, at such safe distance, v,*!t see what they 
make ot it among them. 

Consider, therefore, this pitiable Twentieth of June as a futility; no 
catastrophe, rather a cafes tests, or heightening Do not its Black 
Bieeehes wave there, in the Historical Imagination, like a melancholy 
flagjrf distress; soliciting help, which no mortal can give? Soliciting 
pity, which thou weri hard-hearted not to give freely, to one and ah! 
Other such flags, or what are called Occurrences, and black or bright 
symbolic Phenomena, will Hit through the Historical Imagination; 
these* one after one. let us note* with extreme brevity. 
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The first phenomenon is that of Lafayette at the Bar of the As- ‘ 
semhly ; after a week and day. Promptly, on hearing of this scandalous 
Twentieth of June, Lafayette has quitted his Command on the North 
Frontier, in better or worse order; and got hither, on the 28th," to 
repress the Jacobins: not by letter now; but by oral Petition, and 
weight of character, face to face. The august Assembly finds the step 
questionable; invites him meanwhile to the honours of the sitting, 1 ‘ 
Other honour, or advantage, there unhappily came almost none; the 
Galleries all growling; fiery Isnard glooming; sharp Guadet not want- 
ing in sarcasms. * , 

And out of doors, when the sitting is Over, Sieur Resson, keeper of 
the Patriot Ca }6 in these regions, heais in the street a hurlyburly; ' 
steps fo r th to look, he and his Patriot customers: it is Lafayette’s 
carriage, with a tumultuous escort of blue Gienadiers, Cannoneers^ 
even Officeis of the Line, hurrahing and capering round it They make 
a pause opposite Sieur Rcsson’s door; wag their plumes at him; nay 
shake, their fists, bellowing A bas les Jacobins; but happily pass on 
without onslaught. 1 hey pass on, to plant a Mai before tile General's 
door, and bully considei ably. All which the Sieur Resson cannot but 
report with sorrow, that night, in the Mother-Society. 2 But what no 
Sieur Resson nor Mother-Society can do more than guess is this, That 
a council of rank Feuillants, yom unabolished Staff of the Guard and 
who else has status and weight, is in these very moments privily delib- 
erating at the General’s * Can we not put down the Jacobins by force? 
Next day, a Review shall be held, in the Txuleries Garden, of such as 
wall turn out, and try. Alas, says Toulongeon, hardly a bundled turned 
out. Put it off till to-morrow, then, to give better warning. On the 
morrow, which is Saturday, there turn out 'some thirty’; and depart 
shrugging their shoulders! 3 Lafayette promptly takes carriage again; 
returns musing on many things. 

The dust of Paris is hardly off his wheels, the summer Sunday is 
still young, when Cordeliers in deputation pluck up that Mai of his: 
before sunset, Patriots have burnt him in effigy. Louder doubt and* 
louder rises, in Section, in National Assembly, as to the legality of such 
unbidden Antijacobin visit on the part of a General: doubt swelling 1 
and spreading all over France, for six weeks or so; with endless talk 
about usurping soldiers, about English Monk, nay about Cromwell " 
O thou poor G;a/itf£m??-Cronnvelll — What boots it? King Louis him- 

^Monitcur, Seance du 28 Juin 1792. 

-Debits des Jacobins (Hist Pari xv. 235). 

s Tbulongcon, n. *So. See also DampmarUn, Ii i6x. - r 
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:self Voiced coldly on the enterprise; colossal Hero of two Worlds, 
saving weighed himself in the balance, finds that he is become a gos- 
samer Colossus, only some thirty turning out. 

, * In a like sense, and with a like issue, works our Department-Direc- 
tory here at Paris; who, on the 6th of July, take upon them to suspend 
Mayor Petion and Procurcur Manuel from all civic functions, for their 
conduct, replete, as is alleged, with omissions and commissions, on 
that delicate Twentieth of June. Virtuous Peticn sees himself a kind 
of martyr, orpseudomaftyr, threatened with several things; drawls out 
due hevoicai lamentation; to which Patriot Paris and Patriot Legis- 
lative duly respond. King Louis and Mayor Potion have already had 
an interview on that business of the Twentieth; an interview and 
dialogue, distinguished by frankness on both sides: ending on King 
Louis’s side with the words 'Tahcz-vous, Hold your peace’. 

For the rest, this of suspending our A layer does seem a mistimed 
measure, By ill chance, it came out precisely on the day of that famous 
Itekcr dc Pamovrettc, or miraculous reconciliaiory Delilah-Kiss, which 
we.spoke of long ago. Which Delilah -Kiss was thereby quite hindered 
of effect. For now his Majesty has to write, almost that same night, 
asking a reconciled Assembly for advice! The reconciled Assembly will 
not advise; will not interfere. The King confirms tire suspension; then 
perhaps, but not till then will the Assembly interfere, the noise of 
Patriot Paris getting loud. Whereby your Delilah-Kiss, such was the 
destiny of Parliament First, becomes a Philistine Battle! 

Kay there goes a word that as many as Thirty of our chief Patriot 
Senators are to be dapped in prison, by mittimus and indictment of 
Ffcuilknit Justices, Jugcs dc Paix; who here in Paris were well capable 
of .such a thing. It was but in May lost that higc-dc~Pmx La> mere, 
on complaint of Bertrand-Moleville touching that Austrian Committee, 
made bold to launch his mittimus against three heads of the Mountain. 
Deputies Basire, Chabot, Merlin, the Coideller Trio; summoning them 
to appear before hhn 3 and show' wheie tliat Austrian Committee was, 
or rise suffer the consequences. Which mittimus the Trio, on their 
made bold to fling in the fire: and valiantly pleaded privilege of 
Parliament, So that, tor Ins zeal without knowledge, poor Justice Lari- 
,yKt£ now sits in the prison of Orleans, waiting trial from the Haute 
;Cou? there. Whose example, may it not deter other rash Justices; and 
so tkfs-vord of the Thirty arrestments continue a word merely? 

But on the whole, though Lafayette weighed so light, and has had 
his Mat: plucked up, Official Fcuiliantism falters not a whit; but carries 
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^dtVhead high? Strong In the letter of the Law* Feiiillants all of these 
\Wn; a FeUillanL Directory; founding on high character, and such 
" like; with Duke de la Rochefoucault for President, — a thing which 
"fBray prove dangerous for him l Dim now is the once bright Anglomania 
of these admired Noblemen. Duke de Liancourt offers, out of Nor- 
* jnandy where he is Lord-Lieutenant, not only to receive his Majesty, 
thinking of flight thither, but to lend him money to enormous amounts. 
Sire; it is not a Revolt, it is a Revolution; and truly no rose-water 
one! Worthier Noblemen w ere not in France nor in Europe than those 
„ two; but the Time is crooked, quick-shifting, perverse; what straight- 
6$t course will lead to any goal, in it? 


Another pbasis which we note, in these early Juty days, Is that of 
certain thin streaks of Federate National Volunteers wending from 
p various points towards Paris, to hold a new Federation-Festival, or 
V Feast of Pikes, on the Fourteenth there. So has the National Assembly 
«■ wished it, so has the Nation willed it. In this way, perhaps, may we 
still have our Patriot Camp in spite of Veto. For cannot these FSderes, 
x having celebrated their Feast of Pikes, inarch on to Soissons; and, 
there being drilled and regimented, rush to the Frontiers, or whither 

* w T e like? Thus were the one Veto cunningly eluded 1 

As indeed the other Veto, about Priests, is also like to be eluded; 
and without much cunning. For Provincial Assemblies, in Calvados as 
one instance, are proceeding, on their own strength, to judge and 
* banish Antinational Priests. Or still worse, without Provincial As- 
^ sembly, a desperate People, as at Bourdeauv, can ‘hang two of them 
/ on th eXant erne 7 , on the way towards judgement. 1 Pity for tbe spoken 
Veto, when it cannot become an acted one I 

* It is true, some ghost of a War-minister, or Home-minister, for the 
* time being, ghost whom w r e do not name, does wTite to Municipalities 

and King’s Commanders, that they shall, by all conceivable methods, 

^ obstruct this Federation, and even turn back the Federes by force of 
i aims: a message which scatters mere doubt, paralysis and confusion; 
irritates the poor Legislative ; reduces the FedSres, as we see, to thin 
streaks. But being questioned, this ghost and the other ghosts, What 
it is then that they propose to do for saving the country?— -they an- 
swer, That they cannot tell; that indeed they, for their part, have, 
this morning, resigned in a body; and do now merely respectfully lake 
leave of the helm altogether. With which words they rapidly walk out > 

^ of the Hall, sort&it brusquement de la sefte, the ‘Galleries cheering * < 
1 Hist. Park xvi 239. 
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Jofidly^ the poor Legislative sitting 'for a good while in silence 1 ,* 
Thus do Cabinet-ministers themselves, in extreme tabes, strike work; 
’one of the strangest omens. Other complete Cabinet-ministry there 
will not be; only fragments, and these changeful, which never get com- 
pleted; spectral Apparitions that cannot so much as appear! King 
Louis mites that he now views this Federation Feast with approval; 
and will himself have die pleasure to take part in the same. 

And so these thin streaks of F&Ieres wend Parisward through a 
paralytic France* Thin grim streaks; not thick joyful ranks, as of old 
to the first Feast of Pikes! No: these poor Federates march now to^ 
wards Austria and Austrian Committee, towards jeopardy and forlorn 
hope;; raen of hard fortune and temper, not rich in the worlds goods 
Municipalities, paralysed by War-minister, are shy of affording cash; 
It may be, your poor Federates cannot arm themselves, cannot march, 
liil the Daughter-Society of the plate open her pocket, and subscribe. 
There will not have arrived, at the set day, Thrce-ihonsand of then! 
in all And yet, thin and feeble as these streaks of Federates seem, 
they are the only thing one discerns men ing with any clearness of aim, 
jh thii strange scene. Angry buzz and simmer; uneasy tossing and' 
meaning of a huge France, all enchanted, spell-bound by unmarching 
Constitution, into frightful conscious and unconscious Magnetic-sleep; 
which frightful Magnetic-sleep must now issue soon in one of two 
things:, Death or Madness! The F&ieres carry mostly in their pocket 
Some earnest cry and Petition, to have the ‘National Executive put 
in action 3 ; or as a step towards that, to have the King's Dichianc^ 
King 3 s Forfeiture, or at least his Suspension, pronounced. They shall 
be welcome to the Legislative, to the Mother of Patriotism ; and Paris 
will provide for their lodging. 

BfcMtmct, indeed: and, what next? A France spell-free, a "Revo 
Tiitlon saved; and anything, and all things ncMl so answer grim!} 
Dantbn and the unlimited Patriots, down deep in their subterranean 
region of Plot, whither they have now dived. D6ckeance, answers 
Brissot with the limited: and if next the little Prince Royal were 
crowned, and some Regency of Girondins and recalled Patriot Ministry 1 
.Bet over him? Alas, poor Brissot; looking, a$ indeed poor man docs 
always, on the nearest morrow as his peaceable promised land; decid- 
ing What must reach to the world's end. yet with an insight that 
•..reaches 'not beyond his own nose! Wiser are the unlimited subter- 
ranean Patriots, who with light for the hour itself, leave the rest to 

^foniifeuw S&mce du xo JinlJei 
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Or were it not, as we now stand, the probablest issue of all, that 3 
Brunsv/ick, in Cohlentz, just gathering his huge limbs towards him to 
rise, might arrive first; and stop both Dtchcance, and theorizing on it?\ 
Brunswick is on the eve of marching; with Eighty-thousand, they say ; 1 f 
fell Prussians, Hessians, feller Emigrants: a General of the Great 
Frederick, with such an Army, And our Armies? And our Generals? ^ 
As for Lafayette, on whose late visit a Committee is sitting and all 
France is jarring and censuring, he seems readier to fight a* than fight 
Brunswick, Luckner and Lafayette pretend to be interchanging corps, y 
and are making movements, which Patriotism cannot understand, 4 
This only is very clear, that their corps go marching and shuttling.^, 
in the interior of the country; much nearer Paris than formerly! 
Luckncr has ordered Dumouriez down to him, down from Maulde, 
and the Fortified Camp there. Which order the m any-counselled Du- 
mouriez, with tlie Austrians hanging close on him, he busy meanwhile 
training a few thousands to stand fire and be soldiers, declares that, 
come of it what will, he cannot obey. 1 Will a poor Legislative, there- 
fore, sanction Dumouriez; who applies to it, ‘not knowing whether 
there is any War-ministry’? Or sanction Liickner and these Lafayette 
movements? 

The poor Legislative knows not what to do. It decrees., however, c 
that the Staff of the Paris Guard, and indeed all such Staffs, for they 
are Feuillants mostly, shall be broken and replaced. It decrees ear- 
nestly in what manner one can declare that the Country is in Danger* 
And finally, on the nth of July, the morrow of that day when the 
Ministry struck work, it decrees that the Country be, with all dispatch, 
declared in Danger \ Whereupon let the King sanction; let the Munici- 
pality take measures: if such Declaration will do service, it need** 
not fail. 

In Danger, truly, if ever* Country was! Arise, 0 Country; or be 
trodden down to ignominious ruin! Nay, me not the chances a hun-' 
dred to one that no rising of the Country will save it; Brunswick, the 
Emigrants, and Feudal Europe drawing nigh? 

CHAPTER It 

h v * < 

XET US MARCH 

But to our minds, the notablest of these moving phenomena is that" 
of BarharoUv’s ‘Six hundred Maiseillese who know how to die\ 

1 Dumouriez, u i, 5 . 
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Prompt to the request of Barbarous, the Marseilles Municipality" 
ha$<got these men together* on the fifth morning of July, the Town- 
hall says, ‘MarcJreZf abaitez Ic Ty> an, March, strike down the Ty- 
rant*;* and they, \vith grim appropriate ‘Marchors?, are marching, 
long journey, doubtful errand ; Enjans de la Paine , may a good genius 
guide you I Their own wild heart and what faith it has will guide 
them: and is not that the monition of some genius, better or worse ? 
dh\ e^undred and Seventeen able men, with Captains of fifties and 
tens: well armed all, musket on shoulder, sabre on thigh: nay they 
drive three pieces of cannon ; for who knows what obstacles may occur? 
Municipalities there are, paralysed by War-minister; Commandants 
with orders to stop even Federation Volunteers: good, when sound 
arguments will not open a Town-gate, if you have a petard to shiver 
it! They have left their sunny Phocean City and Sea-ha veil, with its 
bustle atfd its bloom: the thronging Course, with high-frondent Ave- 
nues, pitchy dockyards, almond and olive gro\es, orange-trees on 
house-tops, and white glittering bast ides that crown the hills, are all 
behind them. They wend on their wild way, from the exUemity of 
French land, through unknown cities, toward an unknown destiny; 
with a purpose that they know. 

Much wondering at this phenomenon, and how, in a peaceable trad- 
Jftg City, so many householders or hearthholders do severally fling 
down their crafts and industrial tools, giid themselves with weapons 
of W T 4r, and s£t out on a journey of six-hundred miles, to ‘strike down 
the tyrant', — you search in all Historical Books, Pamphlets and News- 
papers, for some light on it: unhappily without effect. Rumoui and 
Terror precede this march , which still echo on you : the march itself 
an unknown thing Weber, in the backstairs of the Tuileries, has 
understood that they weie Formats, Galley-slaves and mere scoundrels, 
these 'MarSeillese ; that, as they marched through Lyons, the people 
khuCiheir shops; — also that the number of them was some Fotm 
fltoimndL Equally \ ague is Blanc Gilli, who likewise murmurs about 
Formats and danger of plunder 2 Founts they were not; neither was 
* ^ere plunder, or danger of it. Men of regular hie. or of the best-filled 
4 P^rse, they could hardly be; the one thing needful in them was that 
they knew how to die* Friend Dampmartin saw them, with his own 
eyes, march gradually* through his quarters at \ illefranche in the 
fieaujolashbut saw in the vaguest manner; being indeed preoccupied 
and himself minded for marching just then — across the Rhine* Deep. 

M Barbarous, M$tn 6 ire< (Note tn p 40 , 1 ) . 
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- -wafr his astonishment to think of such a march, without appointment 
or arrangement, station or ration; for the rest, it was 'the satne'men 
he had seen formerly* in the troubles of the South, 'perfectly ciyiP;\ 
though his soldiers could not be kept from talking *a little with them A 

So vague are all these; hloniteur, Ehtolre Parlementaire are as 
good as silent: garrulous History, as is too usual, will say nothing, 
where you most wash her to speak I If enlightened Curiosity ever get 
sight of the Marseilles Council-Books, will it not perhaps explore this 
strangest of Municipal procedures, and feel called to fish up what 
of the Biographies, creditable or discreditable, of these Five-hundred 
and Seventeen, the stream of Time has not yet irrevocably swallowed? ' 

As it is, these Marseilles© remain inarticulate, undistinguishable, 
in feature; a blackbrowed Mass, full of grim fire, who wend there, 
in the hot sultry weather: very singular to contemplate. They wend; 
amid the infinitude of doubt and dim peril; they not doubtful: Fate 
and Feudal Europe, having decided, come girdling in from without; 
they, having also decided, do march within. Dusty of face, with frugal 
refreshment, they plod onwards; unweariable, not to be turned aside. 
Such march w ill become famous. The Thought, which works voiceless^ 
in this blackbrowed mass, an inspired Tyrtaean Colonel, Rouget de 
Lille, whom the Earth still holds, 2 has translated into grim melody, 
and rhythm ; into his Hymn or March of the M arseillcsc: luckiest musi- 
cal-composition ever promulgated The sound of which will make 
the blood tingle in men's veins; and whole Armies and Assemblages 
will sing it, with eyes w r eeping and burning, with hearts defiant of 
Death, Despot and Devil. 

One sees well, these Marseitlese will be too late for the Federation' 
Feast. In fact, it is not Champ-de-Mars Oaths that they have in view. 
They have quite another feat to do: a paralytic National Executive 
to Set in action. They must ‘strike down* whatsoever ‘Tyrant*, or 
Martyr-Faineant, there may be who paralyses it; strike and be struck;" 

- and on the whole prosper, and know how to die. 

CHAPTER m 

" SOME CONSOLATION TO MANKIND * 

Of the Federation Feast itself we shall say almost nothing. There l 
are Tents pitched in the Chatnp-de-Mars; tent for National Assembly; 
tent for Hereditary Representative, — -who indeed is there too early, 

* Danjpirnrtin, tlbi supra 2 ad XS36 „ 
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gftriylnxisg round with effete Scutcheons, Emblazonries 
'.ARfirf^Keidoervibooks- riav vnth T.nwvpr^-hn^ , ‘sacsilc 

, famed 
, stredm- 
wbora 

.suspended, »u»s reinstated on)y last night, by Decree 
^f^IiEKssernbly^ Men's humour is of the sourest. Men's hats have on 
in ’chalk* *Vhe Pit ion 9 ; and even, Tetion or Ddath, 
fa M ort\ 

^JR&nvXoifiSj who has waited till five o’clock before the Assembly 
;.wou(i>arriye f swears the National Oath this time, with a quilted 
^ttMsi/hhder his waistcoat which will turn pistol-bullets. 5 - Madame 
idh^StetQ^from that Royal Tent, stretches out the neck in a kind off 
vh'lony^fest, the ' waving multitude which receive him may not render 
: ; himyh^drnlive. No cry of Vive le Koi salutes, the ear; cries only pf 
^wVPcfwn ; Pc Hon mt la Mart. The National Solemnity is as it were 
;hMdkd:hy; each cowering off almost before the evolutions arc. gone 
Shr^ughoThe very Mai with its Scutcheons and Lawyers’-bags is for* 4 
jgotjfen, .stands unlmmt; till ‘certain Patriot Deputies', called by the 

of voluntary after-piece. Sadder Feast 


nanie d on hats, is at his zenith in this Federation; 
again is dose upon his nadir. Why does the storm-bell of 
j.’SMrit^ddl'fspeak out, next Saturday; why do the citizens shut their 
>hopS'^^Xt:'3's Sections defiling, it is fear of effervescence. Legislative 
^Gdhimitt'ee; jo'ng deliberating on Lafayette and that Antijacobin visit 
this day, that there is f noi ground for Accusation'} 
triots, nevertheless ; and. let that tocsin cease Mhe .Debate 
^^iQLffhisliCd. nor the Report accepted; but Brissot, Isnarcl and the 
t fit , and resift It, perhaps for some three weeks longer, 
and noises do ring: — scarcely audible;;' 
^he"df<r^nmg the otter. For example: in this same Lafayette tocsin/bf 
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by them, 'on account of his limited Patriotism; nay pelted at -while 
perorating, and ‘hit with two prunes.’ 1 It is a distracted empty -sound- 
ing world; of bob-minors and bob-majors, of triumph and terror, of' 
rise and falll 

The more touching is tills other Solemnity, which happens on the 
morrow of the Lafayette tocsin: Proclamation that the Country is in 
Danger , Not till the present Sunday could such Solemnity be. The 
Legislative decreed it almost a fortnight ago; but Royalty and the 
ghost of a Ministry held back as they could. Now however, on this 
Sunday, 22nd day of July 1792, it will hold back no longer; and the 
Solemnity in very deed is. Touching to behold! Municipality and 
Mayor have on their scarfs; cannon-salvo booms alarm from the Pont- 
Neuf, and single-gun at intervals all day. Guards are mounted, scarfed 
Notabilities, Halberdiers and a Cavalcade; with streamers, emblematic 
flags; especially with one huge Flag, flapping mournfully: Citoycns, la 
Patrie est en Danger . They roll through the streets, with stern-sound- 
ing music, and slow rattle of hoofs; pausing at set stations, and with 
doleful blast of trumpet, singing out through Heralds throat, what 
the Flag says to the eye: ‘Citizens, our Country is in Danger! ’ 

Is there a man’s heart that hears it without a thrill? The many- 
voiced responsive hum or bellow of these multitudes is not of triumph; 
and yet it is a sound deeper than triumph. But when the long Caval- 
cade and Proclamation ended; and our huge Flag was fixed on the 
Pont-Neuf, another like it on the H6tel-de-Ville, to wave there till 
better days; and each Municipal sat in the centre of his Section, in a 
Tent raised In some open square, Tents surmounted with flags of 
Patrie en Danger, and topmost of all a Pike and Bonnet Rouge; 
and, on two drums in front of him, there lay a plank-table, and on this 
an open Book, and a Clerk sat, like recording-angel, ready to write 
the lists, or as we say to enlist! O, then, it seems, the very gods might 
have looked down on it. Young Patriotism, Culottic and Sansculottic, 
tushes forward emulous: That is my name; name, blood and life is 
all my country’s; why have I nothing more! Youths of short stature 
weep that they are below size. Old men come forward, a son in each 
hand. Mothers themselves will grant the son of their travail; send 
him, though with tears. And the multitude bellows Vive la Patrie , far 
reverberating. And fire flashes in the eyes of men; — and at eventide, 
your Municipal returns to the Townhall followed by his long train of 
Volunteer valour; hands in his List; says proudly, looking round, 


1 Hist. Park xvi 185. 
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'VXhiS is my day's harvest* 1 They ^vill march, on the morrow, to Soissons \ 
"small bundle holding all their chattels 

So, with Vive la Paine, Vive la Liberie, stone Palis reverberates like 
Ocean in his ca\es; day after day, Municipals enlisting in tricolor 
Tent; the Flag flapping on Pont-Neuf and Townholl, CUoycn$± la 
Fatrio ert in Banger, Some Ten-thousand fighters, without discipline 
but full of heart, are on march in few days. The like is doing in every 
Town of France.— Consider, therefore, whether the Country will want 
defenders, had we but a National Executive? let the Sections and 
Primary Assemblies, at any rate, become Permanent! The$ r do become 
Permanent, and sit continually m Paris, and over France, by Legisla- 
tive Decree, dated Wednesday the 2 5thc 
Mark contrariwise how, in these very hours, dated the 25th, Bruns- 
wick 'shakes himself, sY In ante*, in Cohlentz, and takes the toad! 
Shakes himself indeed ; one spoken word becomes such a shaking. Suc- 
cessive, simultaneous dtr! of thuty- thousand muskets shouldered; 
prance and jingle of ten-thousand horsemen, fanfaronading Emigrants 
in die \an; drum, kettledrum, noise of weeping, swearing* and the 
immeasurable lumbering dank of bagg.ige-wagons and camp-kettles 
that groan into motion: all this is Brunswick shaking himself; not 
without all this does the one nun march, ‘covering a space of forty 
miles’* Still less without Ins Manifesto, dated, as ne sa y, the 55th; 
it Stale-Paper worthy of attention! 

By this Document, it would seem great things are in store for 
France. The universal French People shall now have permission to 
rally round Brunswick and his Emigrant Seigneurs: tyranny of a 
Jacobin Faction shall oppress them no more, but they shall return 
and find favour with their oun good King; who, by Royal Declaration 
(three ^ears ago) of the Twenty-third of June, said that he would 
himself make them happy* As for National Assembly, and other Bodies 
df Men invested with some temporary shadow of authority* they art 
charged to maintain the King’s Cities and Strong Places intact, till 
Brunswick an Ive to take delivery of them. Indeed, quick submission 
* r nifty Extenuate many things; hut to this end it must be quick. Any 
National Guard 01 other umnilitarv person found resisting in arms 
Shall be treated as a traitor’, that is to say, hanged with promptitude^ 
- For the rest, if Paris, before Brunswick gets thither, ofier any insult 
to the King; or* for example, suffer a Faction to entry the King away 
elsewhither* in that case, Paris shall be blasted asunder with cannon- 

} Tableau de ta Rea elution, § Fain> rn Dagger, 

* "'SMonilmr. Stance da 2$ Juliet 2792. 
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shot and ‘military execution’. Likewise all other Cities, which may wit-1 
ness, and not resist to the tittennost, such forced-march of his Majesty, 
shall be blasted asunder; and Paris and every City of them, starting- 
place, course and goal of said sacrilegious forced-march, shall, as rub- 
bish and smoking ruin, lie there for a sign. Such vengeance were indeed 
signal, ‘an insigne vengeance — O Brunswick, what words thou writes! 
and blusterestl In this Paris, as in old Nineveh, are so many score 
thousands that know' not the right hand from the left, and also much - 
cattle. Shall the very milk-cows, hard-living cadgers'-asses, and poor 
little canary-birds die? 

Nor is Royal and Imperial Prussian- Austrian Declaration wanting: 
setting forth, in the amplest manner, their Sanssouci-Schonbrunn ver-" 
sion of this whole French Revolution, since the first beginning of it; 
and with what grief these high heads have seen such things done under 
the Sun, However, ‘as some small consolation to mankind 7 , 1 they do 
now dispatch Brunswick: regardless of expense, as one might say, or 
of sacrifices on their own part; for is it not the first duty to console 
men? 

Serene Highnesses, who sit there protocolling and manifestolng, arid 
consoling mankind! how ivere it if, for once in the thousand years, 
your parchments, formularies and reasons of state were blown to the 
four winds; and Reality Sans-indispensable stared you, even you, in 
the face; and Mankind said for itself what the thing w T as that would 
console it? — 


CHAPTER IV 

SUBTERRANEAN 

But judge if there was comfort in this to the Sections all sitting 
permanent; deliberating how a National Executive could be put in 
action t 

High rises the response, not of cackling terror but of crowing counter- 
vlefiance, and Vive la Nation; young Valour streaming towards the 
Frontiers; Patrie cn Danger mutely beckoning on the Pont-Neuf. 
Sections are busy, in their permanent Deep; and down, lower still, 
works unlimited Patriotism, seeking salvation in plot. Insurrection, 
3'ou would say, becomes once more the sacredest of duties? Committee, 
self-chosen, is sitting at the Sign of the Golden Sun, Journalist Carra, 
Camille Desmoulins, Alsatian Westermann friend of Danton, American 
i Annual Register (1795)1 336. 
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^%a|^a'ifed^i person, ipukf &ep:.^i t lii.cne. eykop^^ 
yfo^ro&revrMsntiel • least of ulhto prpcurear^ubstitijte ‘t>antori ; r : Bey 
rwrkjgped in v tlarkitess, t l>ein^ also official, bears it oa:his giant shoulders j 
. cloiSylinvtsibk Atlas of the whole. • • . ' - • v. / ; • \ ,, !' ■ ‘ * : f£g[ 

u^MSch: is^mvisiblei the very Jacobins have their ieticeftces;-Tiisu^ 
rrCctioh'fe.Jo be; but when? This only we can diseerh/that siicIr Federes 
:asfa%boi'^et gone to Soissons, as indeed are not' inclined ta‘go v yetf 
^fpr/rcasons^ 1 says the Jacobin President, %luch it, ma^ be ‘interesting 
rib0#stateV~have got a Central Committee sitting dose by,, under 
tfe, roof; of . the Mother-Society herself. Also, what in such ferment arid 
jla|^r bf efiemsccnce Is surely proper, the Forty-eight Sections have 
;go0felr Geniral Committee; intended Tor prompt commtmicationk 
jTa^iucK Central Committee the Municipality, anxious to have it* at 
jMnd;j!oUjd not refuse an Apartment in the Hotel-de-ViHe. / 

^Singular .City! For overhead of all this, there is the customary feak- 
^ngJhsjd’, brewing ; Labour hammers and grinds. Frilled promenaders 
(^unfermnder the trees; white-muslin pr amen ader ess, in green paraso^ 
;ijba'mo§ on . your arm. Dogs dance, and shoeblacks polish, on that Pont- 
CNeuLitscIf where Fatherland is in danger. So much goes its eburse; 
^ficl^itihe course of all things is nigh altering and ending. ; .W; 
i-- [ yihok / at that Tuileries and Tuileries Garden. Silent all as Sahara^ 
(ndnhenlerihg save by ticket! They shut their Gates, after the Day 
pDf^the^kck JBreeehes; a thing they had the liberty do; However^ 
;ihj^-|^atiohal' Assembly grumbled something about Terrace - cfi/tfie 
sPefcijlantsJ bo>v said Terrace lay contiguous to the b^ck-entrance;to 
JliemCSalie, and was partly National Property; and sc» now National 
; ; Justice ijihs stretched a Tricolor Riband athwart it, by w&y 0 f boundary- 

ttrttli cr^lrtnnttr* cf rtr-f nrtec 1-nr hll T^fririfc Tf 
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verse; and all beyond this is called Cobkntz * and remains 



Xusurrectidn very, 
^purchasebltanderbu^eS; - 
^Grehmfier bdtm bts, r ed Swiss uniforms may be useful* Insurrection ;will 
^cofie}|bu^Mewtse will* it not be met? Staved off* on$ may hoge^till 
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Kings-Friend Royou croak and counter-croak. For the man Marat/ 
though long hidden since that Champ-de-Mars Massacre, is still alive. v 
He has lain, who knows in what cellars; perhaps in Legendre’s; fed ; 
bj r a steak of Legendre’s killing: but, since April, the bull-frog voice , 
of him sounds again; hoarsest of earthly cries. For the present, black ' 
terror haunts him: 0 brave Barbarous, wilt thou not smuggle me to 
Marseilles, ‘disguised as a jockey’? 1 In Palais-Roval and all public 
places, as we read, there is sharp activity; private individuals harangu- • 
ing that Valour may enlist; haranguing that the Executive may be put 
in action. Royalist Journals ought to be solemnly burnt: argument 
thereupon; debates, which generally end in single-stick, coups dc 
cannesr Or think of this; the hour midnight: place Salle de Manege; 
august Assembly just adjourning; ‘Citizens of both sexes enter in a 
rush, exclaiming, Vengeance; they are poisoning our Brothers 1 ; — bak- 
ing brayed glass among their bread at Soissons! Vergniaud lias to 
speak soothing words, How Commissioners are already sent to investi- 
gate this brayed glass, and do what is needful therein; — till the rush 
of Citizens ‘makes profound silence’; and goes home to its bed. 

Such is Paris; the heart of a France like to it. Preternatural sus- 
picion, doubt, disquietude, nameless anticipation, from shore to shore: 
— and those blackbrowed Marseillese marching, dusty, unwearied, 
through the midst of it; not doubtful they. Marching to the grim music 
of their hearts, they consume continually the long road, these three 
weeks and more ; heralded by Terror and Rumour. The Brest Federes 
arrive on the 26th; through hurrahing streets. Determined men are 
these also, bearing or not bearing the Sacred Pikes of Chateau-Vieux; 
and on the whole decidedly disinclined for Soissons as yet. Surely the 
Marseillese Brethren do draw nigher all days. 


CHAPTER V 

AT DINNER 

It was a bright day for Charenton, that 29th of the month, when 
the Marseillese Brethren actually came in sight. Barbaroux, Santerre 
and Patriots have gone out to meet the grim Wayfarers. Patriot clasps 
dusty Patriot to his bosom ; there is foot washing and refection : ‘dinner 
of twelve-hundred covers at the Blue Dial, Cadran Bleid ; and deep 

* Barbaroux, p. 60, 

2 Newspapers, Narratives, and Documents (Hist, Pari. xv. 240; xvi. 399). 
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bravo and handclapping, in crowded streets; andalP 
V .passed indhe peacea blest manner; — except it might be onr Marseillche 
; ‘ ’p'olhk^ bht here and there a riband-cockade, and -beckoned that it - 
J$k0hl&T)e -snatched away, and exchanged for a wool one; which was 


‘v:ddne*,PoV the Mother-Society in a body lias come as far as the Bastille- 
h^grdundj-to embrace you. How you then wend onwards, triumphant^ 

, v tathe, Towiihall, to be embraced by Mayor Petion ; to put down your 
rCrriuskdfi in the Barracks of Nouvelle Prance, not far* off;— then , 
^ibwarcls the appointed Tavern in the Champs Elyseea, to enjoy a frugal ^ 
^Patriot repast. 1 2 

which the indignant Tni! cries may, by its Tickets of Entry, 
'^hSygvva.rtHng. Red Swiss look doubly sharp to their Chateau-Grates; 

surely there is no danger? Bine Grenadiers of the Filles-Samte ■ ■ 
^ jlgnhas ■ Section are on duty there this day: men of Agio, as we have . 
^setS|with stuffed purses, riband-cockades : among whom serves Weber*; * 
latter, with Captains, with sundry Feuilkmt Notabtlt- , 
c|f1esjjMhf&U de Saint-M£ry of the three-thousand orders, and others, . 
^h|ye j ‘b^n' ; dihing, much more respectably, in a Tavern hard by. They* 
^feye^iued^ahd are now drinking Loyal-Patriotic toasts; while the 

merely, are about sitting down to, their 
delf . How it happened remains to this day un T ‘ _ 
;; jSe^pWtrabl^ hfhut the external fact is, certain of these Filles-Saint- 
^ do issue from their Tavern; perhaps touched^ 

any liquor they have had; — issue in the 
of; testifying to the Marseiltesc, or to the multitude; , 
stroll in these spaces. That they, the Fiilesfj 
well seen into, are not a whit less Patriotic than \ 

1 .For how can the strolling multitudevcredit^ 
Jti cf • indeed than hoot at it, provoking -'and? 

jpr; s’abres stir in the scabbard, and thereupon^ 
Marseillais, Help, MarsellleseF QatcicA 

• Si-5* ’ “ ‘ c* 
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as lightning, for the frugal repast is not yet served, that Marseillese:; 
Tavern flings itself open: by door, by window; running, bounding," ; 
vault forth the Five-hundred and Seventeen undined Patriots; and,, 
sabre flashing from thigh, are on the scene of controversy. Will ye , 
parley, ye Grenadier Captains and official Persons; ‘with faces grown 
suddenly pale*, the Deponents say ? 1 Advisabler were instant mod- 
erately swift retreat 1 The Fflles-Saint-Thomas men retreat, back fore-v 
most: then, alas, face foremost, at treble-quick time; the Marseillese,' 
according to a Deponent, 'clearing the fences and ditches after them, 
like lions: Messieurs, it was an imposing spectacle’, ^ 

Thus they retieat, the Marseillese following. Swift and swifter; 
towards the Tuileries: where the Drawbridge receives the bulk of the 
fugitives, and, then suddenly drawn up, saves them; or else the green 
mud of the Ditch does it. The bulk of them; not all; ah, no! Moreau 4 
de Saint-Mery for example, being too fat, could not fly fast, he got, 
a stroke, flat-stroke only, over the shoulder-blades, and fell prone; — 
and disappears there from the History of the Revolution. Cuts also* 
there were, pricks in the posterior fleshy parts; much rending of'* 
skirts, and other discrepant waste. But poor Sub-lieutenant Duhamel, 
innocent Change-broker, what a lot for him! He turned on his pursuer, 
or pursuers, with a pistol ; he fired and missed ; drew a second pistol* 
and again fired and missed; then ran: unhappily in vain. In the Rue 
Saint-Florentin, they clutched him; thrust him through, in red rage: 
that was the end of the New Era, and of all Eras, to poor DuhameL 
Pacific readers can fancy what sort of grace-before-meat this was * 
to frugal Patriotism. Also how the Battalion of the Filles-Saint-Thomas 
'drew out in arms’, luckily without further result; how there was accu*^ 
sation at the Bar of the Assembly, and counter-accusation and de- 
fence; Marseillese challenging the sentence of a free jury-court, — ' 
which never got empanelled. We ask rather, What the upshot of all 
these distracted wildly accumulating things may, by probability, be?/ 
Some upshot; and the time draws nigh! Busy are Central Committees, 
of Federes at the Jacobin’s Church, of Sections at the Townhall; Re- * 
union of Carra, Camille and Company at the Golden Sun. Busy; like < 
submarine deities, or call them mud-gods, working there in deep murk 
of waters; till the thing be ready. 

And how your National Assembly, like a ship water-logged, helm-* 
less, lies tumbling; the Galeries, of shrill Women, of Fdderes with* 
sabres, bellowing down on it, not unfrightful; — and waits where the' 
waves of chance may please to strand it; suspicious, nay on the Left- 
1 JMoniteur, S&mces du 36, du 31 JuilJet 1792. (Hist. Park xvi. 107-210). - 


;|¥e^ti5ttf£6niKibg’s -Fii^fdt«Te;nse4-'ofKn' fcwc^^PeUlfon^&ijm'.^rp, 

*1. CKM-JmC aVrmvPrmnnr'tr}! PntriAf Tn^nc.' Wr'nm^Al^rSrrvrv BrisnCOli. lifiCf 


VriAugiisi^'itvlaydr Potion and the Municipality come pctiUdnin; 
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'/^e.tKlte-Sahit-Thonms pretending to disagree. Nay Section Man- 
;';€o^ell declares Forfeiture to be, properly speaking, come; Mauconseil, 
^jof^ohe, !does from this dark the last of July, 'cease allegiance to 
^iSuis^ ahcb lake minute of the same before all men* A thing blamed 4 
'</hlqud; .but winch will be praised aloud; and the name MaucomcH;, 
v^ofdll'COUnsel, be thenceforth changed to Boitconscti, of Good-counsel, 
Danton, in the Cordeliers Section, dots .another <tMngj: 
y Shiites all Passive Citizens Jo take place among the Active In Section-- 
^feuslh&s; One peril threatening all Thus he* though anomcial person;;- 
the. whole* Likewise- he manages to Lsvfc'flmt blacks 
^S^y<LBattalion of Msrseillese shifted to new Barracks, in his own 
feTegion’of the remote Southeast* Sleek Chaumette, cruel Hillaud, Deputy 
k;Chabbt;fhe , D is frocked, Huguenin with the tocsin in his heart, mil 
them there. Wherefore, again and again: '0 Legislators,' 1 can, 
?^>; 9 «*save ns or, not?* Poor Legislators; with their Legislature water-: 
|/tbggedj.'volcanic Explosion charging under it! Forfeiture shall be 
•-^debated 4n tbe ninth of August; that miserable business oi 'Lafayette. 
r.-fmtiw;te''^xpected to terminate on the eighth. 


i- 4.-^ Wl'U .©V Ul UUiUli.. aLiUOCit SU it. 

esagingunterest sat on every face; Bertrands own eyes were, filled 
;J^te;^Qc^indeed, outside of that Tricolor Riband oti the Feujt 
t — . j s debating. Sections are deftHng, all Parte 

demanding Bichcmce} Jfcre, however^ 
ad proposal is on foot, for the hundredth time; 
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palpitating; v an endless summer day } that ‘he has reason to believe the 
Insutrectioh is not so ripe as yoli Suppose 7 . Whereat Bertrand-Moleyilie 
breaks forth ‘into extremity at once of spleen 1 and despair, d’hnmcur 
et dc descspoir* ' / * 


CHAPTER VI 


THE STEEPLES AT MIDNIGHT 

For, in truth, the Insurrection is just about ripe. Thursday is the 
„ ninth of the month August: if Forfeiture be not pronounced by the 
Legislature that day, we must pronounce it ourselves. > 

Legislature? A poor water-logged Legislature can pronounce nothing! 
On Wednesday the eighth, after endless oratory once again, they can* 
not even pronounce Accusation against Lafayette; but absolve him, 
^ — hear it, Patriotism! — by a majority of two to one. Patriotism hears 
it; Patriotism, hounded on by Prussian Terror, by Preternatural Sus- 
picion, roars tumultuous round the Salle de Manege, all day; insults 
many leading Deputies, of the absolvent Right-side; nay chases them, 
collars them with loud menace: Deputy Vaublanc, and others of the 
like, are glad to take refuge in Guard-houses, and escape by the back 
window- And so, next day, there is infinite complaint; Letter after 
Letter from insulted Deputy; mere complaint, debate and self-cancel- 
ling jargon: the sun of Thursday sets like the others, and no Forfeiture 
" pronounced. Wherefore in fme, To your tents, 0 Israeli 

The Mother-Society ceases speaking; groups cease haranguing: 
patriots, with closed lips now, hake one another's arm 7 ; walk off, in 
rows, two and two, at a brisk business-pace; and vanish afar in the 
obscure places of the East. 2 Santerre is ready; or we will make him 
ready. Forty-seven of the Forty-eight Sections are ready; nay, Filles- 
Saint-Thomas itself turns up the Jacobin side of it, turns dovm the 
PCui Han t side of it. and is ready too. Let the unlimited Patriot look 
to his weapon, be if pike, be it firelock; and the Brest brethren,— 
above all, the blackbrowed Marseillese prepare themselves for the 
extreme hour! Syndic Roederer knows, and laments or not as ‘the 
issue may turn, that 'five-thousand ball-cartridges, within these few 
days, have been distributed to Federes, at the Hdtel-de-Ville\ 3 
And ye likewise, gallant gentlemen, defenders of Royalty, crowd 

1 Bcrtrand-MoIeviHe, Muaolres, if, *29. 

-Deux Amis, viih 129-8$, 

3 Roederer h la Barrc (Stance du 9 AoCit, in Hist Pari. xvi. 393). 
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,' J\ye .to the Tuileri^ .Hot 'to 'a Lev&r ho, to ‘a- Kpuchfe :.‘ • 
v' ^hlrefm %e put to bed. YoUr Tickets of Entry" arc 'beedful| 

' heedf uiler ydirr blunderbusses!— They come ami crowd, like’ gallant 
: ;nierf'-wlio< aISQ know how to die: old Maille the Camp-Mafshal has 
come, : life, eyes gleaming once again, though dimmed by the' rheum, 
^ot almost fourscore years* Courage, Brothers! We have a thousand 
fed Swiss; men stanch of heart, steadfast as the granite of their AIpsL 
- National' Grenadiers are at least friends of Order ; Commandant '* 
’Miindat breathes loyal ardour, will ‘answer for it on his headk Mandate': 
, , willi*at>dWs Staff; for the Staff, though there stands a’ doom and Decree 
4o;that'eiTect, is happily never yet dissolved* y ‘ 


c V: Cbrnmandant Mandat has corresponded with Mayor Petian; carries 
a written Order from him these three days, to repel force by force. . 
^ ^ A: squadron on the Pont-Ncuf with cannon shall turn back these Mar- ‘ 

. A seill&e coming across the River: a squadron at the Townhalt shall 
'ycut SainbAntoine in two, ‘as it issues from the Arcade Santt-Jeto 1 ; _ 
drive pne half back to the obscure East, drive die other half forward * 
^V' ^dfrpugh the Wickets of the Louvre*. Squadrons not a few, and mounted 
.;--^:;r$quadrom': squadrons tn the Palais-Royal, in the Place Veiidomd: all: 
^V^:these<sliall charge, at the right moment; sweep this street and them 
•O , s^ep tliat. Some new Twentieth of Tune we shall have ; only still \ 
UyI; more ineffectual? Or probably the Insurrection will not dare to rise; at : 
^{;a}l?^Mandkt ; s Squadrons, Horse-Gendarmerie and blue Guards mard;^ 
..// clattering, tramping; Mandat’s Cannoneers rumble. Under, cloud bP 
to the sound of his gentrate, which begins drumming when men • 
^shbtiid go to bed. It is the oth night of August 1792. 

other hand, the Forty -eight Sections correspond by swift mes- 
if^ scngef^V nre choosing each their ‘three Delegates with Ml powers*-: , 
"fe Syndic ; Roederer, Mayor Pet ion are sent for to the Tuileries: cou- \ 
P;-.- /rageons - Legislators, when the drum heats danger, should repair to 
Demoiselle Theroigne has on her grenadier-linnet, shorts 
K^/skitted riding-habit; two pistols garnish her small waist* and sabre/’ 

.^fhahgs lhhaldric by her side. /' 

■rSpVAv-'' ' v ' • . * ‘ , - J 5 

* *^^*1 ** ** 1 ' * * J • ' } # J 

a game is playing in this Paris Pandemonium, or City of All 

Devils!— And yet the Night, as Mayor Petion walks here in the/ 1 

Garden, ‘is beautiful and calm*: Orion and the Pleiades" 

quite serene. Petion has come forth, the Ties!* insicte : 

Indeed, his Majesty's reception of him was.qLihe s 

Rd&tet&y Cfc ro ruque th Cmquante Jours; R£cit de Vitim; Townfodf Kbc'«- 
<• Hut*. Part; -xvh 39^6)- ' <;•, ; 

vr.'* 
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roughest; as it well might be. And now there is no ontgate; Mandat’s,^ 
blue Squadrons turn you bach at every Grate; nay the Fllles-Saint*-' * 
Thomas Grenadiers give themselves liberties of tongue. How a virtuous 
Mayor 'shall pay for it, if there be mischief*, and the like: though ^ 
others again aie full of civility. Surely if any man in France is in 
straits this night, it is Mayor Petion: bound, under pain of death, , 
one may say, to smile dexterously with the one side of his face, and - 
weep with the other; — death if he do it not dexterously enough! Not l 
till four in the morning, does a National Assembly, hearing of his plight, - 
summon him over 'to give account of Paris’ , of which he knows nothing : , 
whereby, however, he shall get home to bed, and only his gilt coach 
be left. Scarcely less delicate is Syndic Roedercr’b task; who must 
wait whether he will lament or not. till he see the issue. Janus Bifrons/ 
or Mr . Facing-b olk-ways, as vernacular Bunyan lias it! They walk , 
there, in the meanwhile, these two Januses, with others of the like 
double conformation, and 'talk of indifferent matters’. 

Roederer, from time to time, steps in; to listen, to speak; to send 
for the Department-Directory itself, he their Procureur Syndic not see- 
ing how to act. The Apartments are all crowded, some se\ en -hundred 
gentlemen in blade elbowing, bustling, red Swiss standing like rocks; 
ghost, or partial-ghost of a Ministry, with Roederer and advisers, 
hovering round their Majesties* old Marshal Maill6 kneeling at the 
King*s feet to say, He and these gallant gentlemen are come to die 
for him. List! through the placid midnight; clang of the distant storm- 
bell J So, in very sooth steeple after steeple takes up the wondrous 
tale. Black Courtiers listen at the windows, opened for air ; discriminate 
the steeple-bells: 1 this is the tocsin of Saint-Roch; that again, is it 
not Saint-Jacques, named de la Bouchmc ? Yes, Messieurs! Oi even ’ 
Saint-Gei main TAuxerrois, hear ye it not? The same metal that rang 
storm, two hundred and twenty years ago, but by a Majesty’s order 
then; on Saint Bartholomew’s Eve! 2 — So go the steeple -bells; which 
Courtiers can discriminate. Nay, mescems, these is the Townball itself; 
we know it by its sound! Yes, Friends, that is the Townhall; dis- 
coursing so, to the Night. Miraculously; by miraculous metal-tongue 
and man’s-arm: Marat himself, if you knew it, is pulling at the rope 
there! Marat is pulling; Robespieire lies deep, invisible for the next 
forty hours; and some men have heart, and some have as good as 
none, and not even frenzy will give them any 

What struggling confusion, as the issue slowly draws on; and the 
doubtful Hour, w Ith pain and blind struggle, brings forth its Certaintjq 

1 Koedercr, ubi supra. 2 54th Auausi 1572 
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,* neverTb be abolish^!— ’ The Full-power Delegates, three from -each 
Section, A Handled and forty-four in all, got gathered at the, Town? 
- y hall , about 'midnight. Mandat's Squadron, stationed there, did not 
hinder Their entering : are they not the ‘Cental Committee of the 
Sections’ who $il here usually; though in greater number^ to-night? 

* They die there; presided by Confusion, Irresolution, and the Clack, 
v of Tongues. Swift scouts fly; Rumour buzzes, of Black Courtiers, red, 
Swiss, of Mandat and his Squadrons that shad charge* Better put Off 
^ <the Insurrection? Yes, put h off. fin, Jbarlcl Samt-Antome booming 
s but eloquent tocsin, of its own accord! — Friends, no: ye cannot put off 
tho Insurrection; but must put it on, and live with it, or die with it, 

- - Swift now, therefore: let these actual Old Municipals, on sight hf 
, the Fffll-powers, and mandate of the Sovereign elective People, lay 

* t down their functions; and this New Hundred and Jforty-four take 

; them up! Will ye nill ye, worthy Old Municipals, go ye must Nay is 
i * it hot a happiness for many a Municipal that he can wash his hands 
/A *qf such a business; and sit there paralysed, unaccountable, till the 
f t Hour do bring forth; or even go home to his Bight’s rest? * Two only 
* of the Old, or at most three, we retain; Mayor Potion, for the present 
y ^ walking In the TuUcrkss ; Procureur Manuel; Procureur-SuhstiUite 
4 /*' Danfon, invisible Atlas of the whole. And so. with our Hundred and 

* ^ '^Forty-four, among whom me a Tocsm-Hugtienin, a Billaud, a Chau- 
v n '.melte; and Editor-Talliens, and Fabre d ? Egtantine$, Sergents, Fanises; , 
f* J ' ami in brief, either emergent, or else emerged and full-blown, the entire 
^ v \^Flowet of unlimited Patriotism: have we not, as by magic, made a 
$■ t New Municipality; ready to act in the unlimited manner; and declare 
y* ^itself roundly, £ in a State of Insurrection V — First of all, then, be i 

Commandant Mandat sent for, with that Mayor VOrder of his; also 
' ^ v ht ihcPNcw Municipals visit those Squadrons that were to charge'; 
t u "and let- the ^tortn-bell ring its loudest; — and, on the whole, Forward^ 
ye Hundred and Forty-four; retreat is now none for you I v ) 

; s - Reader, fancy not,, in thy languid way,- that Insurrection is easy. 

^Insurrection is difficult: each individual uncertain even of his next 
? A neighbour; totally uncertain of his distant neighbours, what strength 
) * is with him, what strength is against him; certain only that, in case of 
failure, hfe individual portion is the gallows! Eight hundred thousand 
^ 7 heads, a ml in each of them a separate estimate of these uncertainties/ 
i tTseparaiellieorem of action conformable to that: out of so many 
h cS. unccrtaiatiesl does the certainty, and inevitable net-result never to be 
k \.i % Station DoccmientSj TownkiH Documents URki. Pari sM suffah t * v 
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"abolished, go on, at all moments, bodying itself 'forth ^leading thee' 
miso towards civic-crowns Or an ignominious noose, , f & 

Could the Reader take an Asmodeus* Flight, and waving open-all ^ 
roofs and privacies, look down from the Tower of Notre-Dame, what,' 
a Paris were itl Of treble-voice whimperings or vehemence, of bass^ 
voice growlings, dubitations; Courage screwing itself to despcratc>deL 
fiance; Cowardice trembling silent within barred doors;— and <iU 
round, Dullness calmly snoring; for much Dullness, Hung on its mat- ( 
tresses, always sleeps, Q, between the clangour of these high -storming : 
tocsins and that snore of Dullness, what a gamut: of trepidation," 
excitation, desperation; and above it meie Doubt, Danger, Atropos 
and Noxl 

Fighteis of this Section draw 7 out; hear that the next Section does 
not; and thereupon draw in, Saint-Antoine, on this side the River, is 
uncertain of Saint-Marceau on that. Steady only is the snore of Dull- 
ness, are the Six-hundred Marseillese that know how to die. Mandat, 
twice summoned to the Townhall, has not come. Scouts fly incessant, 
in distracted haste; and the many- whispering voices of Rumour. 
Th6rolgne and unofficial Patriots flit, dim-visible, exploratory, far 
and wade; like Night-birds on the wing. Of Nationals some Three- 
thousand have followed Mandat and his g&ncralc ; the rest follow each 
his own theorem of the uncertainties; theorem, that one should march 
rather with Saint-Antoine; innumerable theorems, that in such a case- 
the wholesomest were sleep. And so the drums beat, in mad fits, and 
the storm-bells peal. Saint-Antoine itself does but draw out and draw 
in: Commandant Santerre, over there, cannot believe that the Mar- 
seillese and Sahu-Marecau will march. Thou laggard sonorous Bcer-^ 
vat, with the loud voice and timber-head, is it time now to palter? 
Alsatian Westermann clutches him by the throat with drawn sabre; 
whereupon the Timber-headed believes. In this manner wanes the 
slow night; amid fret, uncertainty and tocsin; all men’s humour rising 
to the hysterical pitch; and nothing done. 

However, Mandat, on the third summons, does come; — come, un- 
gual cled; astonished to find the Municipality itetv. They question hW 
straitly on that .Mayor’s Order to resist force by force; on that strategic, 
scheme of cutting Saint-Antoine in two halves; he answers what he 
can: they think it were right to send this strategic National Com- 
mandant to the Abbaye Prison, and let a Court of Law decide on him. 
x\las, a Court of Law, not Book-Law but primeval Club-Law, crowds 
and jostles out of doors; all fretted to the hysterical pitch; cruel as 
Fear, blind as the Night: such Court of Law, and no other, clutches 




in such hysterical liutnour^more blood tvtU Sow: 
■/ I^sk With the Tiger in that; he has only to begirt. , . , / ■ ' *7 . 

, .1^7 ii&eii -XncI i vl cl u al& have been seized in the Champs Eh’Sees* by _ 


, lV - ; M v ba KthgSf : can spy, what they can spill! The Seventeen are /carried/ 
ryflovtlfghvarest Guard-house; eleven of them escape by hack passages, h 
Demoiselle Theroigae appears at the front entrance, V 
> 7 vXtiQv ia bcc 3 pistols and a truth; denounces treasonous comitvancef’de- - 
^|hdsy%izes^ the remaining six, that the justice of the People be nht^ 
5; Trifled with*' Of* which six two more escape in the whirl arid debate' b£‘ : 


Sulleau: l\is Arts of the Apostles, and brisk Placard-/ 


kr;;V>^Qr;tihnk what a night the poor National Assembly has, had:T$lf>L 
8^1 paucity’, attempting to debaie;-^uiverifl^ 
pointing towards all the thirty-two azimuths at''bnce/asV 


M^h^d^Vith victory, and ask us: Thou undefinable, waterlogged, {sei^ 
self-destructivo Legislative, what dost thou 

poor National Guards, bivouacking in ’tempomVyi/ 
standing ranked, shifting from leg to leg, alV through 


hungry, 


st were to charge see 
r wom down with- v/tclilng^V-' 
sadder to be slahr 

r *.7 . , V* 
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Without the Tuileries Circuity and within it, sour uncertain humour 
sways these men : only the red Swiss stand steadfast* Them their officers 
refresh now with a slight wetting of brandy; wherein the Nationals, too 
far gone for brandy, refuse to participate. * 

King Louis meanwhile had laid him down for a little sleep; his 
wig when he reappeared had lost the powder on one side . 1 Old Marshal 
Maille and die gentlemen in black rise always in spirits, as the Insur- 
rection does not rise: there goes a witty saying now, *Le focsm ne rend 
pas\ The tocsin, like a dry milk-cow, does not yield. For the rest, could 
not one proclaim Martial Law? Not easily; for now, it seems, Mayor- 
Petion is gone. On the other hand, our Interim Commandant, poor 
Mandat being off To the Hotel-de-Ville’, complains that so many 
Courtiers in black encumber the service, are an evesorrow to the Na- 
a tional Guards. To which her Majesty answers with emphasis, That 
they will obey all, will suffer all, that they are sure men these. 

And so the yellow r lamplight dies out in the grey of morning, in the 
King's Palace, over such a scene. Scene of jostling, elbowing, of con- 
fusion and indeed conclusion, for the thing is about to end. Roederer 
and Spectral IMmisters jostle in the press; consult, in side-cabinet^, 
with one or with both Majesties. Sister Elizabeth takes the Queen to 
the window: ‘Sister, see what a beautiful sunrise’, right over the 
Jacobins Church and that quarter! How happy if the tocsin did not 
yield! But Mandat returns not; Petion is gone: much hangs wavering 
in the invisible Balance. About five o’clock, there rises from the Garden 
a kind of sound; as of a shout which had become a howl, and instead 
of Vive le Roi were ending in Vive la Nation ‘Mon Dieul ’ ejaculates 
-a spectral Minister, ‘what is he doing down there ?* For it is his 
Majesty, gone down with old Marshal Maille to review the troops; 
,and the nearest companies of them answer so. Her Majesty bursts 
into a stream of tears. Yet on stepping from the cabinet, her eyes are 
dry and calm, her look is even cheerful. ‘The Austrian lip, and the 
aquiline nose, fuller than usual, gave to her countenance’, says Peltier , 2 
‘something of majesty, which they that did not see her in these 
-moments cannot well have an idea OP. O thou Theresa’s Daughter] 
c King Louis "enters, much blown with the fatigue, but for the resl 
with his old air of indifference. Of all hopes now, surely the joy fullest 
were, that the tocsin did not yield. 

1 Roederer, ttbi supra. 


2 In Toulongeon, ii 241. 
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CHAPTER vn 

THE SWISS 

Unhappy Friends, the tocsin does yield, has yielded! Lo ye, how 
with the first sunrays its Ocean-tide, of pikes and fusils, flow s glitter- 
ing from the far East; — immeasurable; born of the Night! They 
march there, the grim host; Samt-Anioine on this side the River; 
Safof-Marteau on that, the blackbrowed Marseilles^ in the van. With 
hum, and grim murmur, far-heard; like the Ocean-tide, as we say; 
drawn up, as if by Luna and Influences, from the great Deep of Waters, 
they roll gleaming on; no King, Canute or Louis, can bid them roll 
feck. Wide-eddying side-currents, of onlookers, roll hither and thither, 
unarmed, not voiceless; they, the steel host, roll on. New-Com mandant 
Sahterre, indeed, has taken seat at the Townhall; rests there, in his 
halfway-house, Alsatian Westermann, with flashing sabre, dees not 
mstTJior the Sections, nor the Marsedlese, nor Demoiselle Theroigne; 
hut rpll continually on. 

And. now. where arc Mandat’s Squadrons that were to charge^* Not 
a Squadron of them stirs; 01 they stir in the wrong direction, out of 
the way; their officers glad that they will even do that. It is to this 
hbur uncertain whether the Squadron on the Pont-Neuf made the 
shadow of resistance, or did not make the shadow*: enough, the blade- 
browed Marseilles^, and Saint-Mareeau following them, do uoss with- 
out let; do cross, in sure hope now of Sainl-Antome and the rest; 
do billow on, towards theTuilerles, where their errand is. The Tuileries, 
at sound of them, rustles responsive* the red Swiss look to their 
priming: Courtiers In black draw their blunder busses, rapiers, poniards, 
some have even fire-shovels; e\ery man his weapon of war* 

Judge if, in tbe^e circumstances, Syndic Roedercr felt easy! Will - 
the kind Heavens open no middle-course of refuge for a poor Syndic * 

( who halts between two? If indeed his Majesty would consent to go 
over to the Assembly! His Majesty, above all her Majesty, cannot 
^ agree to that. Did her Majesty answer the proposal with a f Ft done*; 
did she Say even, she would he nailed to the walls sooner? Apparently 
not It is written also that she offered the King a pistol; saying, Now * 
or else never was the time to show himself. CIo~e eye-witnesses did not 
V see it, nor do we. They saw only that she was queen! ike, quiet; that 

argued not. upbraided not, with the Inexorable; but, like Caesar . 
„ I in' the Capital, trapped her mantle, as it beseems Queens and 'Sons of 
M Adam to do. Rut thou, O Louis! of what stuff art them at all? Is there 
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" no stroke in thee/ then, for Life and Crown? The silliest hunted deeV 
dik not so. Art thou the languidest of all mortals; or the mildest- 
/ J minded? Thou art the worst-starred. *’ 

The tide advances; Syndic Roederer’s and all men’s straits grow 
siraiter and straiter. Fremesccnt clangour comes from the armed 
Nationals in the Court; far and wide is the infinite hubbub of tongues,, 
What counsel? And the tide is now nigh ? Messengers, forerunners 
speak hastily through the outer Grates; hold parley sitting astride the 1 
walls. Syndic Roederer goes out and comes in Cannoneers ask him*/ 
Are we to fire against the people? King's Ministers ask him: Shall the 
TCing ! s House be forced? Syndic Roederer has a hard game to play. 
He speaks to the Cannoneers with eloquence, with fervour; such 
fervour as a mam can, who has to blow hot and cold in one breath. 
Hot and cold, O Roederer? We, for our pait, cannot live and die! 
The Cannoneers, by way of answer, fling down their linstocks. — Think 
of this answer, O King Louis, and King’s Ministers; and take a poor 
Syndic T s safe middle-course, towards the Salle de Manege King Louis 
sits, his hands leant on his knees, body bent forward; gazes for a 
space fixedly'* on Syndic Roederer; then answers, looking over his 
shoulder to the Queen: Marchonst They march; King Louis, Queen, 
Sister Elizabeth, the two loyal children and governess; these, with 
Syndic Roederer, and Officials of the Department; amid a double 
rank of National Guards. The men with blunderbusses, the steady 
red Swiss gaze mournfully, reproachfully, but hear only these words 
from Syndic Roederer: ‘The King is going to the Assembly; make 
' way’. It has struck eight, on all clocks, some minutes ago: the King 
has left the Tuileries — for ever. 


O ye stanch Swiss, ye gallant gentlemen in black, for what a cause 
are ye to spend and be Spent! Look out from the western windows, 
ye may see King Louis placidly hold on his way; the poor little Prince 
Royal ‘sportfully k** eking the fallen leaves’. Fremescent multitude on 
the Terrace of the Feuillants whirls parallel to him, one man in it, 
very noisy, Yfith a long pole: will they not obstruct the outer Staircase, 
and back-entrance of the Salle, when it comes to that? King’s Guards 
i can go no further than the bottom step there. Lo, Deputation of Legis- 
lators come out; he of the long pole is stilled by oiatory; Assembly’s 
Guards join themselves to' King’s Guards, and all may mount in this 
f case of necessity; the outer Staircase is free, or passable. See, Royalty 
* ** ascends; a blue Grenadier lifts the poor httle Prince Royal from the 
1 ^ press; Royalty has entered In. Royalty has vanished for ever from, 
^ your eyes, — And ye? Left standing there, amid the yawning abysses. 
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fyxA Insurrection; without course; without command: 

if ye perish; it must be -as more than martyrs, as martyrs who are 
now without a cause! The black Courtiers disappear mostly; through 
ok' issues as they can. The poor Swiss know not how 7 to act: one 

* i duty only% clear to them, that of standing by their post; and they 
wOk perform that 

“ "But the glittering steel tide has arrived; it heats now against the 
, Chateau barriers, and eastern Courts; irresistible, loud-surging far 
and wide; — breaks in, lilis the Court of the Carrousel, blackbrowed 
W&tseillese in the van. King Louis gone, say you; over to the Assem- 
bly! Well and good: but till the Assembly pronounce Forfeiture of 
him/what boots it? Our post is in that Chateau or stronghold of his; 

: there till then must we continue. Think, ye stanch Swiss, whether it 
.were good that grim murder began, and brothers blasted one another 
tn pieces lor a stone edifice? — Poor Swiss! they know not how to 
act r from the southern windows, some fling cartridges, in sign of 
brotherhood; on the eascern outer staircase, and within through long 

* stairs and corridors, they stand firm-ranked, peaceable and yet refus-* 

> ing tostir, Westermann speaks to them in Alsatian German; Marseil- 

lose plead, in hot Provencal speech and pantomime; stunning hubbub 
pleads and threatens, infinite, around. The Swiss stand fast, peaceable 
and yet immovable ; red granite pier in that waste-flashing sea of Steel* 

- r Who can help the inevitable issue; MarsdUese and all France on 
\ ihls side; granite Swiss on that? The pantomime grows hotter and 
‘hotter; Jlarsefllesc sabres flourishing by way of action; the Swiss 
Tirow also clouding itself, the Swiss thumb bringing its firelock to 
"The cock* And hark! high thundering above all the din, three Marseil- 
IfcSe cannon from the Carrousel, pointed by a gunner of bad aim, come 
.raiding over the roofs! Ye Swiss, therefore: Fire! The Swiss fire; by 
pulley, by platoon, in rolling-fire: Marseillese men not a few* and f a tall i 
mah that was louder than any J , lie silent, smashed upon the pave- 
ment i^not a few Marseillese, after the long dusty march, have made 
5* half Tiers. The Carrousel is void; the black tide recoiling; 'fugitives 
J rushing as far as Saint-Antoine before they stopk The Cannoneers 
^without linstock have squatted invisible, and left their cannon; which „ 
' fik Swiite seize. 

I -Think what a volley: reverberating doomful to the four corners of 
^ Paris, and through all hearts: like the clang of Bellena’s thongsl The * 

* Wackbrowed Marseillese, rallying on the instant, have become black 
j-T)cmons that know bow to die. Nor is Brest behindhand; nor Alsatian t 

VT estehnmuir ^Demoiselle Theroigne is Sibyl Theroigne; Vengeance, 
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Victoire on la mortl From all Patriot artillery, great and small ; fronT* 
FeuOIants Terrace, and all tei races and places of the widespread Xn- „ 
surrectionary sea, there roars responsive a red blazing whirlwind/ 
Blue Nationals, ranked in the Garden, cannot help their muskets going 
off, against Foreign murderers. For there is a sympath 3 r in muskets, 
in heaped masses of men* nay, are not Mankind, in whole, like tuned 
strings, and a cunning infinite concordance and unity; you smite one « 
string, and all strings will begin sounding, — in soft sphere-melody, in 
deafening screech of madness 1 Mounted Gendarmerie gallop dis- 
tracted; are fired on merely as a thing running; galloping over the 
Pont Royal, or one knows not whither. The brain of Paris, brain- 
fevered in the centre of it here, has gone mad; what you call* taken \ 
fire. 

Behold, the fire slackens not; nor does the Swiss rolling-fire slacken, 
from within. Nay they clutched cannon, as we saw; and now, from 
the other side, they clutch thiee pieces more; alas, cannon without lin- 
stock; nor will the steel-and-fliiit answer, though they try it. 1 Had 
it chanced to answer! Patriot onlookers have their misgivings; one ' 
strangest Patriot onlooker thinks that the Swiss, had they a com- 
mander, tvould beat. He is a man not unqualified to judge; tire name 
of him Napoleon Bonaparte. 2 And onlookers, and women, stand gaz- 
ing, and the witty Dr. Moore of Glasgow among them, on the other 
side of the River: cannon rush rumbling past them; pause on the 
Pont Royal; belch out their iron entrails there, against the TuilerieS} 
and at every new belch, the women and onlookers 'shout and clap 
hands’. 8 City of all the Devils 1 In remote streets, men are drinking 
breakfast-coffee; following their affairs; with a start now and then, 
as some dull echo levcrbcrates a note louder. And here? Marseillese 
fall wounded; but Barbaroux has surgeons; Barbaroux is close by, 
managing, though underhand, and under cover. Marseillese fall death- 
struck; bequeath their firelock, specify in which pocket are the car- 
tridges; and die, murmuring, 'Revenge me, Revenge thy country! 7 
Brest Fed6re Officers, galloping in red coats, are shot as Swiss. Lo you, 
the Carrousel lias burst into flame! — Paris Pandemonium! Nay the 
poor City, as we said, is in fever-fit and convulsion: such crisis has 
lasted for the space of some half hour. 

But what is this that, with Legislative Insignia, ventures through 
the hubbub and death-hail, from the back-entrance of the Manege? 
Towards the Tuileries and Swiss: rvritten Order from his Majesty to 

1 Deux Amis, viii. 179-8S. 

-See Hist Pari xvii. 56; Las Ca*es, &c. 

* Moore, Journal during a Residence in Trance (Dublin, 1793), i. 26, 
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^^^^^^P ; '^:]tep]ca& Swi^i Wliyv^sliiere iip'tird^^t£o;l>^; 
5 w^'i^ &ie Svtiss.tczzo firing: but whowiHrbid r»?d -InsusV 
^e^mxi^^ntfeg? To Instuxect ion you cannot sp^kj'sieiiher can. it* 
^(irabcadeci, hear. The dead and hung- by the hundred, ) fend around j_ 
f ttfre bbtue'bieeding through the streets, towards help : the sight of them, 
.dihe^^torch- of the Furies, kindling Madness, Patriot Paris roars; as 
'/i&lS^lsIb&iieax'ed of-her whelps. On, ye Patriots: Vengeance! Victory 
yor'dca'th i ; There are men seen, wborush m , armed only with xvaWmg- 
:] s0dfi:s$;3;error and. Fury rule the hour. ^ 

^Tiie'.-S^ss, pressed on from without, paralysed from within, have 
ftetxS-pdl iVshoot ; ‘ but not to be shot. What shall they do? Desperate is 
ythohioineht. Shelter or instant death: yet How, Where? On e p arty files 
^pfitby the Sue de PEchdle; is destroyed utterly, ‘cn enitef. A second/ 



-^ity ^nd jfefuge in the dark benches there. The third, and largest, darts 
ipbiFmcoiurnn, three hundred strong, towards the Champs Ely secs: Ah, 
;""cbuid’we bnt reach Oourbcvoye. where other Swiss are!- Woe t see: in. 
ySjhli' fusillade the column r soon breaks itself by diversity of opinion 1 ,' 
/info distracted segments, this way and that; — to escape In boles, to 
/%/Sghtlng from street to street. The bring and murdering will not 
/tease; not’ yet for long. The red Porters of Hotels are shot at, be. they 
:by, nature, or Suisse only in name. The very Firemen, who 
Jpump and .labour on that smoking Carrousel, arc shot at: why should 
/tlte. Carrpusel not bum? Some Swiss take refuge in private housed;: 
yfmd-,that': .mercy too does still dwell In the heart of man. The brave 
v^Mafeeitlese ’are merciful, late so wroth: and labour to save, Joumalisl 
/Goisai'. pleads- bard with infuriated groups. Clemenee, the Wine-mer- 
: ' ; 'cliantystumbles forward to the Bar of the Assembly, a rescued Swiss 
/.in his hand; fefis passionately how he rescued him with pain and peril* 
/hpwhe^d henceforth support him, being childless himself: and falls 
> ia^weoh ; rc>und the poor SwissV neck; amid plaudits. But the most are 
v' butcferetV und - even mangled. Fifty (some say Fourscore) were 1 
/imrbhed as prisoners, by National Guards, to the Hotebde-Ville: the 

'Di „ . — ,T LL ‘ 


l$hx : fa adDabliC'cftcn'escence! 
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ttbi puhrtii 'Kapptit du Chpi tame des Canonnicrs, .Rappa'rbdu 
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' * Surely few* things "in the history of carnage are painfull er. What 
ineffaceable red streak, flickering so sad in the memory, is that/ of 
this poor column of red Swiss 'breaking itself in the confusion , of 
opinions’; dispersing, into blackness and death! Honour to you, brave 
men; honourable, pity, through long times! Not martyrs were ye; 
and yet almost more. He was no King of yours, this Louis, and he 
forsook you like a King of slneds and patches: ye were but sold to 
him for some poor sixpence a-day; yet would ye work for your wagesj 
keep your plighted word. The work now was to die; and ye did it. 
Honour to you, 0 Kinsmen; and may the old Deutsch Biedcrkeit and 
TapferkcU, and Valour which is Worth and Truth , be they Swiss, 
be they Saxon, fail in no age* Not bastards, true-born were these 
men" sons of the men of Sempach, of Marten, who knelt, but not to 
thee, O Burgundy! — Let the traveller, as he passes through Lucerne, 
turn aside to look a little at their monumental Lion; not for Thor- 
waldsen’s sake alone. Hewn out of living rock, the Figure rests there, 
by the still Lake-waters, in lullaby of distant-tinkling rance-dcs- 
vaches, the granite Mountains dumbly keeping watch all round; and, 
though inanimate, speaks. 

CHAPTER VIII 


CONSTITUTION BUKST IN PIECES 


Thus is the Tenth of August won and lost. Patriotism reckons its 
slain by the thousand on thousand, so deadly was the Swiss fire from 
these windows; but will finally reduce them to some Twelve-hundred. 
No child’s-play was it; — nor is it! Till two in the afternoon the mas- 
sacring, the breaking and the burning has not ended; nor the loose 
Bedlam shut itself again. 

How deluges of frantic Sansculottism roared through all passages 
of this Tuileries, ruthless in vengeance; how the Valets were butchered, 
hewn down; and Dame Campan saw the Marselllese sabre flash 
over her head, but the Black browed said, ‘Va-t-en, Get thee gone’, and 
Bung her from him unstruck; 1 how in the cellars wine-bottles were 
broken, wine-butts were staved in and drunk; and, upwaids to the 
very garrets, all windows tumbled out their precious royal furnitures: 
and, with gold mirrors, velvet curtains, down of ripped feather-beds; 
and dead bodies of men, the Tuileries was like no Garden of the Earth; 
* — all tins let him who has a taste for it see amply in Mercier, in acrid 

* Campan, ii c. at. 
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Sfctttgaillard, or Beaulieu of Che Deux Amis . A hundred and eight} 
bodies of Swiss lie piled there; naked, unremoved till the second day ; 
Patriotism has tom their red coats into snips; and marches with their 
^ at the Pike's point: the ghastly bare corpses He there, under the 
1 sun and under the stars: the curious of both sexes crowding to look 
Which let not us do. Above a hundred carts, heaped with Dead* fare 
towards the Cemetery of Sainte-Madelcine, bewailed, bewept: for at 
had kindred, all had mothers, if not here, then there. It is one of tliosc 
Carnage-fields, such as you read of by the name ‘Glorious Victory*: 
brought home in this case to one s own door. 

But the blachb rowed Marscillese have struck down the tyrant of the 
Chateau, He is struck down; low. and hardly again to rise. What s 
moment for an august Legislative was that when the Hereditary Rep- 
resentative entered, under such circumstances; and the Grenadier 
carrying the little Prince Royal out of the press, set him down on tht 
Assembly-table! A moment, — which one had to smooth off will 
oratory; waiting what the next would bring! Louis said few words: 
‘He was come hither to prevent a great crime; he believed himsOli 
safer nowhere than here’. President Vergniaud answered briefly, it 
vague orator as we say, about ‘defence of Constituted Authorities 7 
about dying at our past 1 And so King Louis sat him down: first here 
then there; for a difficulty arose, the Constitution not penult ting u: 
to debate while the King is present: finally be settles himself with hi: 
Pamfly in the ‘Loge of the Lo%ographc\ in the Repoiter*$~bo\ of f < 
'Journalist; which is beyond the enchanted Constitutional Circuit 
^separated from it bv a tail. To such Lodge of the Logographc, meaSut 
jug some ten feet square, with a small closet at the entrance of i 
behind, is the King of broad France now limited: here can he an< 
hh sit pent, under the e\ e$ of the world, or retire into their closet a 
intervals; lor the space ot sixteen hours. Such quite peculiar moisten 
1 has the Legislative lived to see. 

r But also what a moment was that other, few minutes later, whci 
the three IMarseiliese cannon went oft, and the Swiss lolling-fue am 
universal thunder, like tlxe crack of Doom, began to rattle! Honour 
Members start to their feet; stray bullets singing epicedinm evci 
hercj Queering in with window -gla*s and jingle. ‘No* this is our post 
Jet^iiidk here** They sit therefore, hie stone Legislators. But maj 
( not the Logo of the Lovograpfie be forced from behind? Tear down 
j the railing that divides it from the enchanted Constitutional Cirtuh 

, * yitjmUurv Sennre de to Ao(U 5792, 
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Ushers tear and tugf his Majesty himself aiding from ■within: the j 
railing gives way; Majesty and Legislative are united in place, un~ * 
known Destiny hovering over both. 

Rattle, and again rattle, went the thunder; one breathless wide-,, 
eyed messenger rushing in after another: King's order to the Swiss 
went out. It was a fearful thunder; but, as we know, it ended. Breath* 
less messengers, fugitive Swiss, denunciatory Patriots, trepidation; 
finally tripudiation! — Before four o'clock much has come and gone. 

The New Municipals have come and gone; with Three Flags; 
Libcrti, EgalitC, Paine, and the clang of vivats Vergniaud, he who as 
President few hours ago talked of dying foi Constituted Authorities, 
has moved, as Committee-Reporter, that tire Hei editary Representa-s 
five be suspended; that a National Convention do forthwith as- 
semble to say what further! An able Repoit; which the President must 
have had ready in his pocket? A President, in such cases* must have 
* touch ready, and yet not ready; and Janus-like look before and after., 

Ring Louis listens to all; retires about midnight l to three little 
rooms on the upper floori; till the Luxembourg be prepared for him, 
and The safeguard of the Nation'. Safer if Brunswick were once here! 
f Or, alas, not so safe? Ye hapless discrowned heads 1 Crowds came, next 
morning, to catch a glimpse of them, in their three upper roomfe. 
Montgaillard says the august Captives wore an air of cheerfulness, 
even of gaiety; that the Queen and Princess Lamballe who had joined 
her overnight, looked out of the opened window, ‘shook powder from 
their hair on the people below, and laughed'. 1 He is an acrid distorted 
man. 

For the rest, one may guess that the Legislative, above all that the 
New Municipality continues busy. Messengers, Municipal or Legisla- 
tive, and $wifl dispatches rush off to all corners of France; full of 
triumph, blended with indignant wail, for Twelve-hundred have fallen. 
^France sends up its blended shout responsive; the Tenth of August 
shall be as the Fourteenth of July, only bloodier and greater. The 
Court has conspired? Poor Court: the Court has been vanquished; 
and will have both the scath to bear and the scorn. How the statues 
*of Rings do now all fall! Bronze Henri himself, though he woie a 
cockade once, jingles down from the Pont Neuf, where Pa trie floats 
m Danger ^ Much more does Louis Fourteenth, from the Place Ven- 
dome, jingle down ; and even breaks in falling The curious can re- 
mark, written on his horse's shoe: f i2 Aout 1692'; a Century and a 
Day. 

1 Mont Dillard, il 135-67. 
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Jthc Tenth .of August, was Friday. The week is not done; when our 
old Patriot .Ministry is recalled, what of it can be got. strict Roland, 
Genevese Qavicre; add heavy Mongc the Mathematician/ once a 
stou^hewer; and, for Minister of justice, — Canton, ‘led hither*, as 
says, in one of his gigantic figmes, Through the breads of 
Patriot e&rmonP These, under Legislative Committees, must rule the 
wreck as they can; confusedly enough; with an old Legislative watea- 
Jogged, with a new Municipality so brisk. But National Convention 
will gel itself together; and then / Without delay, however, let a new 
Jui y-Court and Criminal Tribunal be set up in Paris, to try the crimes 
and conspiracies of the Tenth. High Court of Orleans is distant, slow; 
the j>)ood of the Twelve-hundred Patriot^, whatever become of other 
blood/ shall be inquired after. Tremble, ye Criminals and Conspira- 
tors; The Minister of justice is Danton* Robespierre too* after the 
victory, sits in the New Municipality; insurrectionary 'improvised 
Municipality*, which calls itself Council General of the Commune, 

Tor three days now, Louis and his Family have heard the Legisla- 
tive Debates in the Lodge of the Logographe; and retired nightly to 
their small upper rooms The Luxembourg and safeguard of the Nation 
could not be got ready: nay, it seems the Luxembourg has too many 
cellars and issues; no Municipality can undertake to watch it. The 
compact Prison of the Temple, not so elegant indeed, were much 
"safer. To the Temple, therefore! On Monday, 15th day of August 
Xfgz, in Mayor Potions carriage, Louis and his sad suspended House- 
hold fate thither; all Paris out to look at them. As they pass through 
the "Place Vcnddme, L-ouis Fourteenths Statue hes broken on the 
ground P£hxm is afraid the Queen’s looks may be thought scornful 
and produce provocation; she casts down her eyes, and does not look 
at alii The 'press is prodigious 7 , but quiet; here and there, it should 
Hvfe & Nation p * but for most part gazes in silence. French Royalty 
vanishes within flicx gates of the Temple: these old peaked Timers, 
iike peaked Extinguisher or Bonsotr, do cover it up;— from which 
same Towers, poor Jacques Molay and his Templars were burnt out, 
by, French Royalty, five centuries since. Such are the turns of Fate 
below* Foreign Ambassadors, English Lord Gutter have all demanded 
palkpoth, are "driving indignantly towards their respective homes 

i T > J T<}o 

So; then, the Constitution is over? For ever and a dayl Gone is that 
wonder of the Universe; First biennial Parliament, water-logged, waits 
only Toft tite Convention come; and will then sink to endless depths. 
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One can guess the silent rage of Old-Constituents, Constitution^ 
, builders, extinct Feuillants, men who thought the Constitution would ; 
march' Lafayette ri*es to the altitude of the situation; at the head oh 
his Army. Legislative Commissioners are posting towards him and if, * 
on the Northern Frontier, to congratulate and perorate; he orders the^ 
Municipality of Sedan to arrest these Commissioners, and keep them" 
strictly in ward as Rebels, till he say further. The Sedan Municipals 
obey. , 

The Sedan Municipals obey: but the Soldiers of the Lafayette 
Army? The Soldiers of the Lafayette Army have, as all Soldieis have, * 
a kind of dim feeling that they themselves are Sansculottes in buff 
belts; that the victory of the Tenth of August is also a victory for 
them. They will not rise and follow Lafayette to Paris; they will rise J 
and send him thither! On the 18th, which is but next Saturday/ 
Lafayette, with some two or three indignant Staff-officers, one of whom 
is Old-Constituent Alexandre de Lameth, having first put his Lines in 
what order he could, — rides swiftly over the Marches, towards Hol- 
land Rides, alas, swiftly into the claws of Austrians 1 He, long waver- 1 
ing, trembling on the verge of the Horizon, has set, in Olmutz 
Dungeons; this History knows him no more Adieu, thou Hero of two 
Worlds; thinnest, but compact honour-worthy man! Through long 
rough night of captivity, through other tumults, triumphs and changes, 
thou wilt swing well, ‘fast-anchored to the Washington Formula 1 , and 
be the Hero and Perfect-character, were it only of one idea. The Sedan 
Municipals repent and protest; the Soldieis shout Vive la Nation. 
Dumouriez Poly metis, from his Camp at Maulde, sees himself made^ 
Commander-in-Chief. 


And, 0 Brunswick! what Sort of ‘military execution 1 will Paris 
merit now? Forward, ye well-drilled exterminatory men; with ^out 
artillery-wagons, and camp-kettles jingling. Forward, tall chivalrous 
Ring of Prussia, fanfaronading Emigrants and war-god Broglie, ‘for 
some consolation to mankind 1 , which verily is not without nced-of 
some. 
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CHAPTER I 

THE IMPROVISED COMMUNE 

have roused her, then, ye Emigrants and Despots of the world; 

EtBtiee- is roused! Long have ye been lecturing and tutoring this poor / 
Ration, like cruel uncalled-for pedagogues, shaking over her your 
xfchflai'of fire and steel: it is long that vc have pricked and fillipped 
aErigMed her, there as she sat helpless in her dead cerements of a 
|0qhsp‘tuiion, you gathering in on her from all lands, with your arma- 
laments' tmd plots, your invadings and truculent bullrings; — and lo now, 
her to the quick, and she is up, and her blood is up, J 
i 'dead cerements are rent into cobwebs, and she fronts you in that 
£%mb!e>; strength of Nature, which no man has measured, which goes 
gladness and Tophet: see now how ye will deal with her., ' . . 
^ y^;T}i& /month of September 1702, which has become one of the 
V'fiiemqrable months of History, presents itself under two most diverse. 
’f£''alpectsy.ail t>f blade on the one side, all of bright oti the other. What* 
-\sbbw/feyntcl ; m the panic frenzy of Twenty-five million men, what- 
great in the simultaneous death-defiance of Twenty-five 
;it and here in abrupt contrast, near by one another, 
■I^VfiVdeedi^^'ustia) when a man, how much more when a Nation of 
fiiti rldei sueJctcixly beyond the limits. For Nature, as green as 
looks yfeits everywhere on dread foundations, were we further 
^noso music the Nymphs dance, has a cry in him 
distracted. , ' - 

a Nation, tending asunder its Constitutions-, 
•y - grown dead cerements for it, becomes-’ 

seek its wild way through the NcV 3 f 
distinguished into Bidden, and For- r 
tmsepar&fed* — in that' dotndsi^ 
f cof. wbatkwti 'call the Kitades and* the 
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Pprtents! >It * is thus that, forborne three years to 'come, we Ure^tp 
, contemplate France/in thisfinal Third Volume of our History £Sans^ 
culottism reigning In all its giandeur and in all its hideousness: the* 
^Gospel (GodVMessage) of Man's Rights, Man's mights or strengths, 
,,once more preached irrefragably abroad; along with this, and still 
douder for the time, the fearfullesi Devd’s-Message of Man's weak- 
nesses and sins; — and all on such a scale, and under such aspect: 

< cloudy ‘death-bu fch of a world': huge smoke-cloud, streaked with rays 
as of heaven on one side; girt on the other as with hell-fire I History 
fells us many things: but for the last thousand years and more, what 
thing has she told us of a sort like this? Which therefore let us too, 
0 Reader, dwell on willing!}’, for a little; and from its endless sig- 
J niiicance endeavour to extract what may, in present circumstances; 
be adapted for us» 

* It is unfortunate, though very natural, that the history of this 
Period has so generally been written in hysterics. Exaggeration, 
abounds, execration, wailing; and, on the whole, darkness. But thus 
too, when foul old Rome had to be swept from the Earth, and those 
Northmen, and other horrid sons of Nature, came in, ‘swallowing 
formulas' as the French now do, foul old Rome screamed execratively 
her loudest; so that the true shape of many things is lost for us. 
•Attfla's Huns had arms of such length that they could lift a stone 
without stooping. Into the body of the poor Tatars cxecrative Roman 
i History intercalated an alphabetic letter; and so they continue Tar- 
tars, of fell Tartarean nature* to this day. Here, in like manner, 
^search as we will in these multiform innumerable French Records, 
daikness tod frequently covers, or sheer distraction bewilders. One 
finds it difficult to imagine that the Sun shone in this September 
month, as he does in others. Nevertheless it is an indisputable fact 
that the Sun did shine; and there was weather and work, — nay, as to 
that, very bad weather for harvest-work * An unlucky Editor may do 
his utmost; and after all, require allowances. 

f> lie had been a wise Frenchman, who, looking close at hand on this 
waste aspect of France all stirring and whirling, in ways new, untried, 
had been, able to 'discern where the cardinal movement lay; which 
tendency it was that had the rule and primary direction of it then! 
But at forty-four years’ distance, it is different. To all men now, two 
cardinal movements or grand tendencies, In the September whirl, have 
^become discernible enoughs that stormful effluence towards the Fron- 
tiers; that frantic troweling towards Townhouses and Council-halls 
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in "the interior,' Wild * France dashes, in desperate death-defiance, 
dWardl the Frontiers, to defend itself from foreign Despots; crowds 
towards Tcmnhalls and Election Committee-rooms. to defend itse-f 
Sfrorn domestic Aristocrats. Let the Header conceive well these fcjvo 
cardinal, movements; and what side-currents and endless vortexes 
might depend on these* He shall judge too, whether, in such sudden 
“Wreckage of all old Authorities, such a pair of cardinal movements, 
half-frantic in themselves, could he of soft nature? As in dry Sahara, 
when the winds waken, and lift and winnow the immensity of sandf 
The uir itself (Travellers say) is a dim sand-air; and dim looming 
uhrdugh it/ the wonderful! est uncertain colonnades of Sand-Pillars 
rush whirling liom this side and from that, like so many mad Spinning- 
A Dervishes, of a hundred feet in stature; and dance their huge Desert- 
rnalij there!— 

A \hfcyertheSess in all human increments, were they but a day old, 
there is order, or the beginning of order. Consider two things in this 
'Sahara- -waltz of the French Twenty-five millions, or rather one thing) 
mkl/one hope of a thing; the Commune (Municipality) of Paris, 

Vt Inch is already here; the National Consenlion, which shall in few 
weeks he here. The Insurrectionary Commune, which, Improvising 
> itsejf m the eve of the Tenth of August, worked this ever-memorahle 
Deliverance by explosion, must needs rule over it, — till the Convention 
nn&L This Commune, which they may well call a spontaneous or 
improvised* Commune, is, fot the picsent, sovereign of Ftance, 
The Legislative, deriving its authority from the Old. how can if now 
'have authority when the Old is exploded by insurrection? As a floating 
piece of wreck, certain things, persons and interests may still cleave 
to ^ii: 'volunteer defenders, riflemen or pikemen in green uniform, 
or-red nightcap (or bonnet rouge), defile before it daily, just on the 
/ring towards Brunswick; with the brandishing of arms; always with 
some^ touch of Leonkhs-eloquence, often with a fire of daring that 
threatens to oiitherod Herod. — the Galleries, ‘especially the Ladles, 
never done with applauding *. 1 Addresses of this or the like sort can 
■ bCrecdved and answered, in the hearing of all France; the Salle da 
Man&re is still useful as a place of proclamation. For which use, 1 
indeed^ it now chiefly serves. Vergniaud delivers spirit-stirring ora- . 
,tiwte; hut always with a prophetic sense only, looking towards the 
* coining -Convention. ULet our memory perisld, cries Vergniaud, c but 
flet France be free!* — whereupon they all start to their feet, shouting 
reqpohaivm , ‘Yes, yes. forme mtre memorre, pourvu que la France 
er ? 1 t 
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soil librcl* 1 Disfrocked Chahot adjures Heaven tliat at least we may 
'have done with Kings'; and fast as powder under spark, we all blaze 
up once more, and with waved bats shout and swear, *Yes, nous le 
jourom; plus do foist 7 2 All which, as a method of proclamation^ is 
ver}' convenient. v ' 

For the rest, that our busy Brissots, rigorous Rolands, men who 
once had authority, and now have less and less; men w f ho love law, 
and will have even an Explosion explode itself as far as possible 
according to rule, do find this state of matters most unofficial- unsatis- 
factory? — is not to be denied. Complaints are made; attempts are'” 
made: but without effect. The attempts even recoil; and must be* 
desisted from, for fear of w r or$e: the sceptie has departed from this, 
Legislative once and always. A poor Legislative, so hard was fate, 
had let itself be hand-gyved, nailed to the rock like an Andromeda, 
and could only wail there to the Eaith and Heavens; miraculously 
a winged Perseus (or Improvised Commune) has dawned out of the 
void Blue, and cut her loose: but whether now' is it she, with her 
softness and musical speech, or is it he, with his hardness and sharp 
falchion and aegis, tliat shall have casting-vote? Melodious agreement 
of vote; tills w r ere the rule! But if otherwise, and votes diverge, then 
surely Andromeda’s part is to weep, —if possible, tears of gratitude 
alone. 

Be content, O France, with this Improvised Commune, such as it is! 
It has the implements, and has the hands, the time is not long On 
Sunday the twenty-sixth of August, our Primary Assemblies shall 
meet, begin electing of Electors; on Sunday the second of September 
(may the day prove lucky!) — the Electors shall begin electing 
Deputies, and so an all-hcaline National Convention will come to- 
gether. No marc d 7 argent, or distinction of Active and Passi\ e, now 
Insults the French Patriot: but there is umveisal suffrage, unlimited 
liberty to choose, Old-Constituents. Present-Legislators, all France is 
eligible. Nay, it may be said, the flower of all the Universe (de 
rUnhers) is eligible; for in these very days w^e, by Act of Assembly, 
‘naturalise’ the chief Foreign Friends of Humanity: Priestley, burnt 
out for us in Birmingham; Klopstock, genius of all countries; Jeremy 
Bentham, a useful Juris-consult; distinguished Paine, the rebellious 
Needieman; — some of whom may be chosen. As is most fit; for a 
Convention of this kind. In a word, Seven-hundred and Forty-five 
unshackled sovereigns, admired of the universe, shall replace this hap- 
less impotency of a Legislative, — out of which, it is likely, the best 
1 Hist Pari, fcvii, 467. ~ Ibid xvii 437. 
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- Members, and the 'Mountain in mass, may be re-elected. Roland is 
" getting ^ready tile Satie dcs Cent Simses, as preliminary rendezvous 
fiortbern; in that void Palace of ilia Tuileries, now void and National, 
and not a Palace, but a Caravan sera 

,*As for the Spontaneous Commune, one may say that there never 
was on Earth a stiangcr Town-Council. Administration, not of a great 
City, butof a great Kingdom in a state of revolt and frenzy* this is 
the;tasktbat has fallen to it. Enrolling, provisioning, judging; devis- 
ing; deciding, doing, endeavouring to do: one wonders the human brain 
did not give way under all this, and reel. But happily human brains 
have such a talent of taking up simply what they am carry, and 
igniting all the rest; leaving all the rest, as if it were not therel 
Ivhereby somewhat is verily shifted for; and much shifts for itself. 
This Improvised Commune walks along, nothing doubting; promptly 
making front, without fear or flurry, at what moment soever, to the 
wants of the moment. Were the world on fire, one improvised tricolor 
Municipal has but one life to lose. They are the elixir and chosen- 
men of Sansculotlic Patriotism; promoted to the forlorn-hope; un- 
speakable victory or a high gallows, this is their meed. They sit there, 
% the Townhall, these astonishing tricolor Municipals; in Council 
General; in Committee of Watchfulness {dc Surveillance, which will 
even become dc Satat Public , of Public Salvation), or what other 
Cotttixuttee4 and Subcommittees are needful; — managing infinite Cor- 
respondence; passing infinite Decrees: one hears of a Decree being 
"die ninety-eighth of the day'. Ready! is the word. They catty loaded 
pistols in their pocket; also some improvised luncheon by way of meal. 
Or indeed, by and by, trait cuts contract for the supply of repasts, 
to bo eaten ort the spot, — too lavishly, as it was afterwards grumbled. 
Thus they: girt in their tricolor sashes; Municipal note-paper in the* 
one hand, firearms in the oilier. They have their Agents out all over 
France: speaking in townhouses, market-places, highways and by- 
ways; * agitating, urging to arm; all hearts tingling to hear. Great is 
the fire of Anti- Aristocrat eloquence* nay some, as BibltopoHc 
M< anoro* seem to hint afar off at something which smells of Agrarian 
Ihw, and a surgery of the oveiswoln dropsical strongbox itself; — 
whereat indeed the bold Bookseller runs risk of being hanged, and 
^Constituent Buzot has to smuggle him off A 
* Governing Persons, were they never so insignificant intrinsically, 
have Tor most part plenty of Memoir-writers; and the curious, in 
nfteMnneSjCoti learn minutely their goings out and comings in: which, 
Hztrmves tfc Butot (Paris, xS;^), p. 58. 
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as men always love to' know their fellow-men in singular situations) 
is a comfort, of its kind. Not so with these Governing Persons, now 
in the Townhall! And yet what most original fellow-man, of (lib* 
Governing sort, high-chancellor, king, kaiser, secretary of the homer* 
or the foreign department, ever showed such a phasis as Clerk Tallien, 
Procureur Manuel, future Procureur Chaumette, here in this Sand- 
waltz of the Twenty-five millions now do? O brother mortals, — thou 
Advocate Panis, friend of Danton, kinsman of Santerre; Engraver 
Scrgent, since called Aga£e-Sergent, thou Huguenin, with the tocsin 
thy^ heart I But, as Horace says, they wanted the sacred memoirs 
Writer ( sacro vatc); and we know them not. Men bragged of August i 
and its doings, publishing them in high places; but of this September 
none now or aftenvards would brag. The September world remains 
dark, fuliginous, as Lapland watch-midnight ; — from which, indeed,; 
very strange shapes will evolve themselves. * 

Understand this, however: that incorruptible Robespierre is not 
wanting, how f when the brunt of battle is past; in a stealthy way the 
seagreen man sits there, his feline eyes excellent in the twilight. Also 
understand this other, a single fact worth many: that Marat is not 
/ only there, but has a seat of honour assigned him, a tribune £ar- 
thulikre . How changed for Marat, lifted from his dark cellar into this 
luminous peculiar tribune’! All dogs have their day; even rabid dogs. 
Sorrowful, incurable Philoctetes Marat; without whom Tro} 7 cannot 
be taken! Hither, as a main element of the Governing Pow r er, has 
Marat been raised. Royalist types, for we have ‘suppressed’ innumer- 
able Durosoys, Royous, and even clapt them in prison, —Royalist, 
types replace the worn types often snatched from a People’s-Friend 
in old ill days. In our ‘peculiar tribune’ we WTite and redact: Placards, 
of due monitory terror; Amh~du-P tuple (now under the name of 
^ Journal de la Ripubltque) ; and sit obeyed of men. ‘Marat’, says one, 
'is the conscience of the H6tel-de-Vitle\ Keeper , as some call it, of 
* the Sovereign’s Conscience; which surely, in such hands, will not lie 
hid in a napkin I 

Two great movements, as we said, agitate this distracted National 
mind,; a fushing against domestic Traitors, a rushing against foreign 
Despots. Mad movements both, restrainable by no known rule; 
strongest passions of human nature driving them on; love, hatred, 
vengeful sorrow, braggart Nationality also vengeful, — and pale Panic 
over alii Twelve-hundred slain Patriots, do they not, from their 
dark catacombs there, in Death’s dumb-show, plead (O ye Legisla- 





B0W tQlheir last Itump-cardF^Be patti&ity y &< 
Hlgla Courts 'Tribunal of 'the Seventeenth’, -sits;^ 
•^cft^ttbhWas, sent Four Jurymen; and Danton r extinguishing mv 
t 7 ^roJi e fojij d "ge^ T : Ini p rope r , practices wheresoever found, is * the satne^. 
j|?nan^u,^Sy6 -ktiowh at the Cordeliers*. With such a Minister of- 
not Justice be done? — Let it be swift then, answers uni- 
swift and sure! — • ,\, 

this Tribunal of the Seventeenth is swifter, than 
um|^%^lbeg3y bn< - the arsl, while our Court is but lour days old* ~ 
^oH^ioC'd'Ahgremoht, ? tlie Royalist cnlister’ (crimp, anbauchmr ) > ; 
^iegJ^Uojfdbiight; For, la, the great Guillotine , wondrous to behold, ;. 

i the. Boctor^ Idea has become Oak and Iron {. the ^ 
rfhuge cyclopean atfe Tails in its grooves like the ram of the Pile-engine 5 , • 
out. the light of men 1 ‘Mate vans, Guaklm, what have .; 
ffittsf — Foot old Laporte, Jntendanf' of the Civil List; .; 
vT6iioiyV:Bexf ^ qul e 1 13*, the mild old man. Then Durosoy, Royalist;' 1 
;p s ]&^d|rv, f eashier of all the Anti-Revolutionists of the interior-:, he ’ 
^wenfrcjoicing said that a Royalist like him ought to die, of all days, *' 


^Galleries -murmuring, and have dismissed; or even have personally^ 


the Galleries took to howling, and even*#^ 


Languid this Tribunal is not. 

' t '* <-i. '* - ' *— « w ., I 'JV. 5^* • 

.dotts ;the othcr movement slacken; the rushing against foreign;^ 
^BesSotS/Stronv forces Shall meet in death-imD: drilled Phirnne>kcr’nihs^ 



S' mar hbi n the Great Northeastern Road; Sforseillese sing 
k- iheir5wdd - ,Tn Mrnte^ixi rimmst which now all meh^alfe^omen. and 

chorally, in ^i^^^-lRouleyards; l 
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Streets* and the heart burns m every bosom: Am armcsl, { Marchonzi 
—Or think how your Aristocrats are skulking into covert; how.' 
B ertrand-MdeviOe lies hidden in some garret ‘in Aubry ~1 e -bou dier , 
Street, with a poor surgeon who had known me’! Dame cte Stael has t 
secreted her Narbonne, not knowing what in the world to make of hinv 
The Barriers are sometimes open, oftenest shut; no passports to be 
had; Townhall Emissaries, with the eyes and claws of falcons, tinting, 
watchful on alt points of your horizon I In two words: Tribunal of the, < 
Seventeenth, busy under howling Galleries; Prussian Brunswick, Aver 
a space of fort}? miles’, with his war-tumbnis, and sleeping thunders, 
and Briarean ‘sixty -six thousand’ 1 right hands, — coming, coming! ^ ¥ 
O Heavens, In these latter days of August, lie is come! Durbsoy 
was not yet guillotined when news had come that the Prussians were 
harrying and ravaging about Metz; in some four days more, one hears 
that Longwi, our first strong-place on the borders, is fallen *in fifteen 
hours’. Quick, therefore, 0 ye improvised Municipals; quick, and ever* 
quicker! — The improvised Municipals make front to this also. En- 
rolment urges itself; and clothing, and arming. Our very tffhcet s have 
now ‘wool epaulettes 7 ; for it is the reign of Equality, ftnd also Oi' 
Necessity. Neither do men now monsieur and sir one another; citoyen 
f citizen) were suitabler; we even say l)iou, as Hhe free peoples oi 
Antiquit3 r did’: so have Journals and the Improvised Commune sug-j 
gested; which shall be welL * ^ 

Infinitely better, meantime, could we suggest, where arms are to be 
found. Tor the present, our CUoyens chant chorally To arms; and. 
have no arms! Arms are searched foi ; passionately; there is joy over 
any muskeh Moreover, entrenchments shall be made round Paris: 
on the slopes of Montmartre men dig and shovel; though wen the* 
simple suspect this to be desperate. They dig; Tricolor sashes speak 
encouragement and wells pced-yc. Nay finally Twelve Members of the 
Legislative go daily 7 , not to encourage only, but to bear a hand, 
and delve: it was decreed with acclamation. Arms shall either be pro-, 
vided, or else the ingenuity of man crack itself, and become fatuity. 

, Lean Beaumaichais, thinking to serve the Fatherland, and do a stroke 
of trade in the old way, commissioned sixty-thousand stand ,of 
good arms out of Holland: Would to Heaven, for Fatherland’s sake 
and his, they were cornel Meanwhile railings are tom. up; hammered 
into pikes; chains themselves shall be welded together into pikes. 
The very coffins -of the dead are raised; for melting into balls. All 
Church-bells mostdmvn into the furnace to make cannonball Church- 

4 * i ' i 
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, -Martin, give a, fsiiyer *• * 
’ Vcasti' of fifteen svw (sevenpence halfpenny) y with' 
mii offer, at least the mother ctoes,. ttv mount* 
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fiat uncertain n$ to strength! Thus they: hammering, 
with all their heart and with nil their. . 
bdk only arc to remain In each Parish, — for tocsin and other 
;rgTi^i^esyi;- : f <? ♦ • - . yy. 

rf ‘!^|Burmrk al$o 4 precisely while the Prussian batteries were playing 

•jfK/stV^y^V'TclrAC’t -rr Y T.Arv^^ir* tn J-Vjjcv ^VT^rr .nrtrl rmr 7 Atwrttfl'' 



difyo'/eigh t-Uunis&nd Peasants at Cha t 15 !<m^ur-S£ vre y vvh& 
jbailpted lor soldiers; will not have their Curates molested!. 
;Tp^fnoin Bqnchaoips, Larocfieiaqiielins, and Seigneurs- enough atM 


^R0 ? idisttuht/^nU join themselves; with Stof&ts and Changes’; with 
■S^ofe^ahc! Smugglers; and the loyal warmth of a 1 simple 

into Rome and fury by theological and seignorial b^b 
rl^HL^Sfi'thhithereshall be fighting from behind ditches, death-volley 
dipTsrihg'Ofit.of thickets and ravines of rivers; huts burning, feet of tin 
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* spite of Brunswick and Longwi, were hoping still to have a National j 
Convention, if It pleased Heaven. But indeed otherwise this Weglnes* ’ 
day is to be regarded as one of the notablest Paris had yet seen: v 
gloomy tidings come successively, like Job’s messengers; are met by 
gloomy answers. Of Satdinia rising to invade the Southeast, and Spain" 
threatening the South, we do not speak. But are not the Prussians ; 
masters of Longwi (treacherously yielded, one would say); and pre- ' 
paring to besiege Verdun? Clairfait and his Austrians are encompass^- 
ing Thionville; darkening the North. Not Metzland now, but the'' 
Clermontais is getting harried; flying hulans and hussars have been 
seen on the Chalons Road, almost as far as Sainte-Menehould* Heart, 
ye Patriots; if ye lose heart, ye lose all! 

It is not without a dramatic emotion that one reads in the Petr* 
iiamentary Debates of this Wednesday evening 'past seven o'clock^" 
the scene with the military fugitives from Longwi. Wayworn, dusty/ 
disheartened, these poor men enter the Legislative, about sunset or 
after; give the most pathetic detail of the frightful pass they were inC 
Prussians billowing round by the myriad, volcanically spouting fire 
for fifteen hours: we, scattered sparse on the ramparts, hardly a. 
cannoneer to two guns; our dastard Commandant Lavergne nowhere 
showing face; the priming would not catch; there was no powder in 
the bombs, — wbat could we do? ‘Mourir, Die! > answer prompt , 
voices; 1 and the dusty fugitives must shrink elsewhither for comfort. 
—Yes, Mourir, that is now the word. Be Longwi a proverb and a 
hissing among French strong-places: let it (says the Legislative) be 
/obliterated rather, from the shamed face of the Earth; — and so tlifiie* 
has gone forth Decree, that Longwi shall, were the Prussians once 
out of it, f be razed', and exist only as ploughed ground. 

Nor are the Jacobins milder; as how could they, the flower of r 
Patriotism? Poor Dame Lavergne, wife of the poor Commandant, 

, took her parasol one evening, and escorted by her Father came over 
* to the Hall of the mighty Mother; and 'reads a memoir tending to 
justify the Commandant of Longwi'. Lafarge , President, makes an- 
. swer: 'Citoyenne, the Nation will judge Lavergne; the Jacobins are 
bound to tell him the truth. He would have ended his course there" 
{termini sa carrifre), if lie had loved the honour of his country \ e 7 

1 Hist. Pari. xvii. T48. 2 Ibid. xix. 300. * 
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HHan' racing ofXongwiy or rebuking poor dusty. .soldiery 


ti^Cp^cHia'iy visits’* with rigour of authority, be made :to ibis" end. 
i$p0if&\'d or arms; for horses, — Aristocratism rolls in its carriage; 
r^bilejXatriqtism cannot trail its cannon. To search generally N , for! 
^ihfimtlons of war, *in the houses of persons suspect*,- — and even, if it 
^efejgibpe-rj to seize and imprison the suspect persons themselves! In 
fthe;Pxisoh$ ; their .plots will be harmless: in the Prisons they will be 
^hqsta^es' fqr- us, and mot without use. This Decree the energetic 
vH Ims^br v'ol - Justice demanded last night, and got; and this same 
ItHt/is td teexecutcd; it is being executed at the moment when 


jT^|S:dus^ysoldiers get saluted with Mavrin Two-thousand stand of 
count, are foraged in this way; and some four-hundred 
fhqaf ^fmexr^Prisoners; and, on the whole, such a terror and: damp is 
^struc^dhrdugb the Aristocrat heart, as all but Patriotism,- and even 
^a^fptfsm^ere it out of this agony, might pity. Yes, Messieurs}* if 
^ftm|wicfe5blasf Paris to ashes, he probably will blast the Prisons kf 
^P®S:f^ypaIe;Terror, if we have got if, we will also give it, and the 
lie in it: lire same leaky bottom, in these' wild 
Beamii all - , 

jbjudge! wha t stir there was now among the Thirty- thousand 
^yahsts|.:dibw ; the Plotters, or the accused of Plotting* shrank. each 

— like Bertrand-Moleville, looking t eager 

^&TWArrft^ XrtVitmn ' >4irtnui cr ihfv h^r wfrtilf? It r<r>n fair Or hnW f Krv 


- a Sister in Literature, pleading wen ’with 
*o uameiess chagrins! 1 Royalist Peltier/, tlie 
Narrative (not deficient in heightvqf 
^3lquHh| pf that night. From five in the afterhoob/k 

silen t ; except for the beating of drums; 
fa^f * and ewer and anon the dread; durnder 
Tricolor Commissioner with lils blue 
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doors* On die River float sentinel barges, lest we escape by water: Jhe 1 
Barriers hermetically dosed. Frightful! The Sun shines; serenely'' 
westering, in smokeless mackerel-sky; Paris is as if sleeping, as if 
dead: — Paris is holding its breath, to see what stroke will fall on it.’ 
Poor Peltier! Acts of Apostles, and all jocundity of Leading- Ar tides 
are gone out, and it is become bitter earnest instead; polished satire 
changed now into coarse pike-points (hammered out of railing) ; all ' 
logic reduced to this one primitive thesis, An eye for an eye, a tooth 
for a tooth! — Peltier, dolefully aware of It, ducks low; escapes un> 
scathed to England; to urge there the inky war anew; — to have 
Trial by Jury, in due season, and deliverance by young Whig elo- 
quence, world-celebrated for a day. 

Of ‘thirty-thousand’, naturally, great multitudes were left unmo- 
lested; but, as we said, some four-hundred, designated as ‘persons' 
suspect were seized; and an unspeakable terror fell on all. Woe to 
him who is guilty of Plotting, of Anticivism, Royalism, Feuillantism; 
who, guilty or not guilty, has an enemy in his Section to call him 
guilty! Poor old M. de Cazotte is seized; his young loved Daughter 
with him, refusing to quit him. Why, 0 Cazotte, wouldst thou quit 
romancing and Diable Ainourcitx, for such reality as this? Poor old 
M. de Sombreuil, he of the Itivaltdcs , is seized; a man seen askance 
by Patriotism ever since the Bastille days; whom also a fond Daughter 
will not quit With young tears hardly suppressed, and old waverings 
weakness rousing itself once more, — 0 my brothers, O my sisters! 

The famed and named go; the nameless, if they have an accuser. 
Necklace Lamotte’s Husband is in these Prisons {she long since 
squelched on the London Pavements) ; but gets delivered. Gross de 
Morande, of the Covrricr de V Europe, hobbles distractedly to and fro 
there: but they let him hobble out; on right nimble crutches; — his 
hour not being yet come. Advocate Maton de la Varenne, very weak 
in health, is snatched off from mother and km; Tricolor Rossignol 
(journeyman goldsmith and scoundrel lately, a risen man now) re- 
members an old Pleading of Maton’s! Jourgniac de Saint-Meard goes; 
the brisk frank soldier: he was in the Mutiny of Nancy, in that 
‘effervescent Regiment du Roi ? , — on the wrong side. Saddest of all; 
Abbe Sicard goes; a Priest who could not take the Oath, but who 
could teach the Deaf and Dumb: in his Section one man, he says, 
had a grudge at him; one man, at the fit hour, launches an arrest 
against him; which hits. In the Arsenal quarter, there are dumb hearts 
making wail, with signs, with wild gestures; he their miraculous 
healer and speech-bringer is rapt away. 
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'• What with the arrestments on this night of the Twenty-ninth, 
bat with those that have gone on more or less, -day and night, ever 
since the Tenth, one may fancy what the Prisons now were. Crowding 
and confusion; jostle, hurry, vehemence and terror! Of the poor' 
Queen's Friends, who had followed her to the Temple, and been com- 
mitted elsewhither to Prison, some, as Governess de Tourzelle, are to' 
he lei go: one, the poor Princess de I amballe, is not let go, but waits 
in the strong-rooms of La Force there, what will betide further. 

Among so many hundreds whom the launched arrest hits, who are 
rolled off to Towhhall or Section-hall, to preliminary Houses of De- 
tention, and hurled in thither as into cattle-pens, we must mention 
one other: Caron dc Beaumarchais, Author of Figaro; vanquisher of 
Maupeou Farlements and Goesman helldogs; once numbered among 
the demigods; and now — ? We left him in his culminant state; what 
dreadful decline is this, n hen we again catch a glimpse of him! f At 
midnight' (it, was but the 12th of August yet), The servant, in his 
Shirt', with wide-staring eyes, enters your room:— Monsieur, lise; all 
the people are come to seek you; they are knocking, like to break 
in the door! 'And they were in fact knocking in a terrible manner 
{t Vhnc fagon terrible )+ 1 fling on my coat, forgetting even the waist- 
coat, nothing on my feet but slippets; and say to him’ — And he, alas, 
answers mere negatory incoherences, panic interjections And through 
the shutters and crevices, in front or rearward, the dull street-lamps 
disclose only streetfuls of haggard countenances, clamorous, bristling 
with pikes: and you rush distracted for an outlet, finding none; — and 
have to take refuge in the crockery-press, down stairs; and stand there, 
palpitating, in that imperfect costume, lights dancing past your key- 
hole, tramp of feet overhead, and the tumult of Satan, Tor four 
hours and more’! And old ladies, of the quarter, started up (as we 
' hear next morning) ; rang for their bonnes and cordial-drops, with 
shrill interjections: and old gentlemen, in their shirts, 'leapt garden- 
stalls*; flying while none pursued; one of whom unfortunately broke 
life leg . 1 Those sixty-thousand stand of Dutch Arms (which never 
arm£), and the bold stroke of trade have, turned out so ill] — 

\ * Beaumarchais escaped for this time; but not for the next time, ten 
days After. On the evening of the Twenty-ninth he is still m that 
Chaos of the Prisons, in saddest wrestling condition; unable to get 
. justice, even to get audience, 'Fanis scratching his head’ when you 
l speak to him, and making ok Nevertheless let the lover of Figaro 

' Beaumarchais’ Nar rathe- Mematrcs sur fes Prison (Paris, 1S23), h x 30-90. 
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A know that Procureur Manuel, k Brother in Literature, found him/ and',; 
delivered him once more. But how the lean demigod, now shorn of his J 
Splendour, had to iurk in barns, to roam over harrowed fields, panting , 

. fot life; and to wait under eavesdrops, and sit in darkness ‘on the r - 
Boulevardc amid paving-stones and boulders*, longing for one word ^ 
of any Minister, or Minister’s Clerk, about tliose accursed Butch "■ 
muskets, and getting none, — with heart fuming in spleen, and terror,' . 
and suppressed canine-madness; alas, how the swift sharp hound*, 
once fit to be Diana’s, breaks his old teeth now, gnawing mere tvhin-c 
stones; and must ‘fly to England’; and, returning from England, 
must creep into the comer, and lie quiet, toothless (moneyless),-^’ 
all this let the lover of Figaro fancy, and weep for. We here, without J 
weeping, not without sadness, wave the withered tough fellow-mortal 
our farewell. His Figaro has returned to the French stage; nay is, at 
tliis day, Sometimes named the best piece there. And indeed, so long 
as Man’s Life can ground itself only on artificiality and aridity; each 
new Revolt and Change of Dynasty turning up only a new stratum" 
of dry -rubbishy and no soil yet coming to view, — may it not be good 
to protest against such a Life, in many ways, and even in the Figaro 
way? 


CHAPTER III 
duhouru:^ 

Such are the last days of August 1792; days gloomy, disastrous 
and of evil omen. What will become of this poor France? Dumouriez 
rode from the Camp of Maulde, eastward to Sedan, on Tuesday last, 
the 28th of the month; reviewed that so-called Army left forlorn 
there by Lafaj^ette: the forlorn soldieis gloomed on him, w T ere heard 
growling on him, ‘This is one of them, ce b — e lb } that made War be, 
declared 5 * 1 Unpromising Army! Recruits flow in, filtering through 
Depot after D6pot; but recruits merely: in want of all; happy if they 
have so much as arms. And Longwi lias fallen basely; and Brunswick* 
and the Prussian King, with his sivty-thousand, wall beleaguer Verdun; 
and Clairfait and Austrians press deeper in, over the Northern 
marches: l a hundred and fifty thousand’ as fear counts, ‘eighty-thou- 
sand* as the returns show r , do hem us in; Cimmerian Europe behind 
them. There is Castries-and-Broglie chivalry; Royalist foot ‘in red 
facing and nankeen trousers’; breathing death and the gallows. 

1 Dumouriez, M&noires, h 3S3. 
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•pAnd Fo ? finally! at Verdun on Sunday the 2nd of September 1792, 
hBmnsvrick is here. With his King and sixty-thousand, flittering over 
the heights, from beyond the winding Meuse River, he looks down 
on us, on our c higli citadel* and all our confectionery-ovens {for we 
. are celebrated for confectionery); has sent courteous summons, in 
0 order to spare the effusion of blood ’ —Resist him to the death? E^ ery 
f day of retardation precious? How, O General Beaitrepaire (asks the 
amared Municipality) shall we resist him? We* the Verdun Mu- 
nicipals, see no resistance possible. Has he not sixty-thousand* and 
artillery without end 5 Retardation, Patriotism is good; but so likewise 
is peaceable baking of pastry, and sleeping in whole skin,— Hapless 
Beaurepairc stretches out his hands, and pleads passionately, in the 
name of country, honour, of Heaven and of Earth; to no purpose, 
The Municipals have, by law', the power of ordering it; — with an 
Army officered by Royalism or Crypto-Royalism, such a Law seemed 
’-needful, and they older it, as pacific Pastry-cooks, not as heroic 
, .Patriots would, — To surrender’ Beaurepairc strides home, with long 
steps; his valet, entering the room* sees him 'writing eagerly*, and 
x Withdraws His valet hears then, in few minutes, the report of a 
pistol: Beaurepaire is lying dead; ins eager writing had been a brief 
- suicidal farewell* In this manner died Beaurepaire, wept of France; 
Jbttried in the Pantheon, with honourable Pension to Ins Widow, and 
for Epitaph these words, He chose Death rather than yield to Despots. 
The Prussians, descending from the heights, are peaceable masters 
of Verdun* 

^ And so Brunswick advances, from stace to stage* who shall now 
stay^him, — covering forty miles of country? Foragers fly far; the 
villages of the Northeast are harried your Hessian forager has only 
r 'three sous a-dayk the very Emigrants, it is said, will take silverplate 
* 4 -hy way of revenge. Clermont, Samte-Menehould, Varennes espe- 
‘ cully, ye Towns of tire A fight of Spurs, tremble ye r Procureur Sausst 
r*ahd the Magistracy of Varennes have fled, brave Boniface Le Blanc 
‘ of the Bras d'Or is to the woods: Mrs. Le Blanc, a young woman fan 
to look upon, with her young infant, has to live in greenwood, like a 
*- beautiful Bessy Bell of Song, her bower thatched with rushes; A. 

* catching premature rheumatism 1 Clermont may ring the tocsin now, 

* and Illuminate itself} Clermont lies at the foot of its Cow (or Vachd. 
ksolhey name that Mountain), a prey to the Hessian spoiler: its fail 
yvfonwn, fairer than most, are robbed; not of life, or what is dearer, 
j ^ Helen £hm Williams* Letters from France (London, *79 1-1793)* IK 
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yet of all that is cheaper and portable; for Necessity, on three half- ; 
pence a-day, has no law. At Sainte-Mendiould the enemy has'been : 
expected more than once. — our Nationals all turning out in arms;^‘ 
but was not yet seen. Postmaster Drouet, he is not in the woods, but 
minding his Election; and will sit in the Convention, notable King-, 
taker, and bold Old-Dragoon as he is. 

Thus on the Northeast all roams and rims; and on a set day^the r 
date of which is irrecoverable by History, Brunswick 'has engaged, 
to dine in Paris 1 , — the Powers willing. And at Paris, in the centre, 
it is as we saw; and in La Vendee Southwest, it is as we saw; and ? 
Sardinia is in the Southeast, and Spain is in the South, and Ciairfait , 
with Austria and sieged Thionville is in the North; — and all France 
leaps distracted, like the winnowed Sahara waltzing in sand-colon- 
nades! More desperate posture no country ever stood in. A country, 
one would say, which the Majesty of Prussia (if it so pleased him) 
might partition and clip in pieces, like a Poland; flinging the re - 1 
mainder to poor Brother Louis, — with directions to keep it quiet, or 
else we will keep it for him! 

Or perhaps the Upper Powers, minded that a new* Chapter in Uni- 
versal History shall begin here and not further on, may have ordered 
it all otherwise? In that case, Brunswick will not dine in Paris on the 
set day; nor, indeed, one knows not when! — Veril}’, amid this wreck- 
age, where poor France seems grinding itself down to dust and 
bottomless ruin, who knows what miraculous salient-point of Deliver- 
ance and New-life may have already come into existence there; and 
be already working theie, though as yet human eye discern It notl 
On the night of that same twenty-eighth of Augnst, the unpromising 
Review-day in Sedan, Dumouriez assembles a Council of War at his 
lodgings there. He spreads out the map of this forlorn war- district; 
Prussians here, Austrians there; triumphant both, with broad highway, 
and little hindrance, all the w T ay to Paris: we scattered, helpless, here 
and here: what to advise? The Generals, strangers to Dumouriez, look 
blank enough ;*know not well what to advise, — if it be not retreating, 
and retreating till our recruits accumulate; till peihaps the chapter 
of chances turn up some leaf for us; or Paris, at all events, be sacked 
at the latest day possible. The Many-counselled, who ‘has not closed 
an eye for three nights’, listens with little speech to these long cheer- 
less speeches; merely watching the speaker, that he may know him; 
then wishes them all good-night; — but beckons a certain young 
Thouvenot, the fire of whose looks had pleased him, to wait a 
moment Thouvenot waits: Yotta, says Polymetis, pointing to the 
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"map! That is the Forest of Argonne, that long strip of rocky Moun- 
tain and wild Wood, forty miles long; with hut five, or say even 
three practicable Passes through it; this, for they have forgotten it, 
might one not still seize, though Clairfait sits, so nigh* Once seized; 
—the Champagne cabled the Hungry (or worse. Champagne 
Peuflkme) on their side of it: the fat Three Bishoprics, and willing 
Prance, on ours; and the Equinox-rains not far; — this Argotme ‘might 
he the Thermopylae of France ! 7 1 

O brisk Dnmoimez Polymetis with thy teeming head, may the 
gods grant it! — Polyineris, at any rate, folds his map together, and 
flings himself on bed; resolved to try, on the morrow morning. Will 
astuaty, with swiftness, with audacity! One had need to be a lion 
fox, and have luck on one’s side. 

CHAPTER IV 

SEPTEMBER IN PARIS 

At Paris, by lying Rumour which ptoved prophetic and veridical, 
the fall of Verdun w as known some horns he J ore it happened. It h* 
Sunday the second of September, handiwork hinders not the specula- 
tions of the mind Verdun gone (though some still deny it), the 
Prussians m full march, with gallows-ropes, with fire and faggot I 
Thirty-thousand Aristocrats within our own walls, and but the 
merest quarter-tithe of them yet put in Prison! Kay there goes a 
word that even these will revolt. Sieur Jean Julien, wagoner of Van* 
girardi being set in the Pillory last Friday, took all at once to crying, 
That he would be well rnenged ere long; that the King’s Friends 
in Prison would burst out, force the Temple, set the King on horse- 
back, and, joined by the unimpnsoned, ride roughshod over us all 
This the unfortunate wagoner of Vaugirard did haw], at the top of 
his lungs; when snatched olf to the Townhali. he persisted in it, still 
bawling vesternight, when they guillotined him, he died with the 
froth of it on his bps 3 For a man’s mind, padlocked to the Pillory* 
may go mad, and all men’s minds may go mad, and 'believe him*, 
as the frenetic wJI (to, * because it is impossible’. 

So that apparently die knot of the crisis and last agony of France 
is come? Make front to this, thou Improvised Commune, strohg Ban* 

‘^Da’ntfurttZj, i* 30c. s Hist. Pari xvii.^og. 
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ton. whatsoever man is strong! Readeis can judge whether the Flagr 
1 Of Country in Banger Happed soothingly or distinctively on the soufe s 
of men, that day. * w ^ 

But the Improvised Commune, but strong Danton is not wanting, 
each after his kind Huge Placards are getting plastered to the walls; 
at two o’clock the storm-bell shall be sounded, the alarm-cannon fired ; 
all Paris shall rush to the Champ-de-Mars, and have itself enrolled.; 
Unarmed, truly, and undrilled, but desperate, m the strength of frenzy.* 
Haste, ye men; ye very women, offei to mount guard and shoulder the" 
brown musket* weak ducking-hens, in a state of desperation^ will , 
fly at the mizzle of the mastiff ; and even conquer him, — by vehemence 
of character * Terror itself, when once gtown transcendental, becomes a e 
kind of courage; as frost sufficiently intense, according to Poet Milton, 
will bum. — Danton, the other night, in the Legislative Committee of 1 
General Defence, when the otbei Ministers and Legislators bad all, 
opined, said. It would not do to quit Paris, and fly to Saumur; that 
they must abide by Pat is; and take such attitude as would put their; 
enemies in fear,< — Jaire peur y a word of bis which has been often re- 
peated, and reprinted — in italics. 1 v 

At two of the clock, Beaurepaire, as we saw, has shot himself at 
Verdun; and, over Europe, mortals are going in for afternoon sermon. 
But at Paris, all steeples are clangouring not for sermon; the alarm- * 
gun booming from minute to inmute, Champ-de-Mars and Father-' 
land’s Altar boiling with desperate terror-coinage what a inhere* c 
going up to Heaven from this once Capital of the Most Christian Kingl l 
The Legislative sits in alternate awe and effervescence; Vergniaud 
pioposing that Twelve shall go and dig personalty on Montmartre; 
which is decreed by acclaim. 

But better than digging personally with acclaim, see Danton enter; 
— the black brows clouded, the colossus-figure tramping heavy; grim 
energy looking from all features of the rugged man! Strong is that 
grim Son of France and Son of Earth: a Reality and not a Formula * 
he too: and surely now if ever, being hurled low enough, it is on the 
Earth and on Realities that he rests. * Legislators!’ so speaks the sten- 
tor-voice, as the Newspapers yet preserve it for us, ht is not the 
alarm-cannon that you hear: it is the pas~dc-chargc against our ene- 
mies To conquer them, to hurl them back, what do we require? II 
nous jaut de Vaudacc, ct encore de Vaudace , et to jours de Vaudace K 
To dare, and again to dare, and without end to dare!’ 2 — Right so, 

1 Biographic des Ministres (Bruxelles. 1826), p, 96. 

-Momteur (in Hist. Pari xvh. 347). * 
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\ thou brawny Titan; there h nothing left lor thee hat that Ole! inerg 
3vU> hkrd it rffl still tell yon how the reverberating voice miade all 
?Pi hearts in that moment; and braced them to the stickiUg-pkce; 
and thrilled abroad over France, like electric virtue, as a word spoken 
in season: 

But the Commune, enrolling in the Charop-de-Mars? But the Com* 
jtutiee of Watchfulness, become now Committee of Public Salvation; 
-whose conscience is Marat? The Commune enrolling enrolls many; 
provides Tents for them m that MarsVField, that they may march 
’with dawn on the morrow: praise to this part of the Commune! To 
Marat and the Committee of Watchfulness not praise; — not even 
ijfemecsudt as could be meted out in these insufficient dialects of ours; 
eiprcssive silence rather! Lone Marat, the man forbid, meditating 
'long in hk Cellars of refuge, on his Styhtes Pillar, could see salvation 
in one thing onlv in the fall of ‘two hundred and sl\iy thousand Ariv 
\tocrat heads’. With c o many scores of Naples Bravoes, each a dirk ip 
life right-hand. a muff on bis left, he would traverse France, and do 
SC But the world laughed, mock in e the se\ ere-benevolencs of a Peo- 
v pleVFtiend r and his idea could not become an action, but Only a 
feed-idea. Lo, now, however, he has come down from his Styhtes 
Hilar, to a Tribune fartiarhere; here now, without the dirks, \\ iihout 
(be muffs at least, were it not grown possible, — now' in the knot of 
the crisis, when salvation or destruction bangs in the hour! 
f The Ice-Tower of Avignon was noised of sufficiently, and lives in 
all memories; but the authors were not punished: nay we saw Jourdan 
borne on mens shoulders, like a copper Portent, traversing 
•the cities of the South 1 . — What phantasms, squalid-horrid, shaking 
their dirk and muff, may dance through the brain of a Marat, in this 
dizzy pealing of tocsin-miserere and universal frenzy, seek not tp 
guess. 0 Reader! Nor what the cruel Billaud 'in his short brown coat* 
kwas thinking, nor Serpent, not yet Tgctc-Sergent; nor Pants the ton- 
Titian! of Dan ton; — nor, in a word, how gloomy Grcus does breed in 
hei gloomy womb, and fashion her monsters and prodigies of Events, 
Which thou sees! her visibly bear! Terror is on these streets of Paris; 
Terror and rage, tears and frenzy: tocsm-miscreie pealing through the 
tdr; fierce desperation rushing to battle, mothers, with streaming eyes 
Tmcl wild hearts, sending forth their sons to die, 4 Carriage-horses are 
/.seized by the bridle', that they may draw cannon; The Uaces cub the 
. Carriages kft Standing 5 . Tn such tocsin-miserere. and murky bewilder- 
meat of Fretey, lire not Murder, Atfc and all Furies pear at hand? On 

'f ? 



-402 ^ SEPTEMBER ' lift* 

, slight hint — who knows on how slight?— may not Murder come; and; 
with her snaky ‘sparkling head, illuminate tills murk! 

How it was and went, what part might be premeditated, what was 
improvised and accidental, man will never know, till the great Bay 
of Judgement make it known. But with a Marat for keeper of the 
Sovereign's Conscience — And we know what the ultima ratio of Sover- 
eigns, when they are driven to it, is I In this Paris there are as wicked 
men, say a hundred or more, as exist in all the Earth: to be hired, and 
set on; to set on, of their own accord, unhired — And yet we will 
remark that premeditation itself is not performance, is not surety of 
performance; that it is perhaps, at most, surety of letting whosoever 
will perform. From the purpose of crime to the act of crime there is 
an abyss; wonderful to think of. The fingei lies on the pistol; but the 
man is not yet a murderer: nay, his whole nature staggering at such 
consummation, is there not a confused pause rather, — one last instant 
of possibility for him? Not yet a murderer , it is at the mercy of light 
trifles whether the most lived idea may not yet become unfixed. One 
slight twitch of a muscle, the death-flash bursts, and he is it, and will 
for Etemit}' be it; — and Earth has become a penal Tartarus for him; 
his horizon girdled now not with golden hope, but with red flames of 
remorse, voices from the depths of Nature sounding, Woe, woe on Mm! 

Of such stuff are we all made, on such powder-mines of bottom- 
less guilt and criminality, — if God restrained not 1 , as is well said,— 
does the purest of us walk. There are depths in man that go the length 
of lowest Hell, as there are heights that reach highest Heaven;— for 
are not both Heaven and Hell made out of him, made by him, ever- 
lasting Miracle and Mysteiy as he is? — But looking on this Champ- 
de-Mars, with its tent-buildings and frantic enrolments; on this 
murky-simmering Paris, with its crammed Prisons (supposed about to 
burst), with its tocsin-miserere, its mothers' tears, and soldiers’ farewell 
shoutings, — the pious soul might have prayed, that day, that God's 
grace would restrain, and greatly restrain , lest on slight hest or hint, 
? Madness, Horror and Murder rose, and this Sabbathday of September 
became a Bay black in the Annals of men. 

The tocsin is pealing its loudest, the clocks inaudibly striking Three, 
wiicn poor Abbe Sicard, with some thirty other Nonjurant Priests, in 
six carriages, fare along the streets, from their preliminary House of 
Bctentionat the Towmhall, westward towards the Prison of the Abbaye. 
Carriages enough stand deserted on the streets; these six move on,— 
through angry multitudes, cursing as they move. Accursed Aristocrat 
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Taxtuftes, this is the pass ye have brought us tot And now ye will 
L ¥ ferea& the Prisons* and set Capet Veto on horseback to ride over us? 
Out upon you, Priests of Beekebuh and Moloch; of Tartuffery, Mam- 
mon and the Prussian Gallows,*— which ye name Mother-Church and 
God!— Such reproaches have the poor Nonjuranfs to endure, and 
worse; spoken m on them by frantic Patriots, who mount even on the 
.carriage-steps; the very Guards hardly refraining. Pull up your car- 
riage-blinds? — -No! answers Patriotism, clapping its horny paw on the 
-Xim^g6-blind, and crushing it down again. Patience in oppression has 
limits: we are close on the Abbaye, it has lasted long: a poor Non- 
jurantj of quicker temper, smites the horny paw with his cane; nay, 
finding solacement in it, smites the unkempt head, sharply and again 
v more sharply, twice over, — seen clearly of us and of the world. It is 
th&Iast that we see dearly. Alas, next moment, the carriages are locked 
'and blocked in endless raging tumults; in yells deaf to the cry for 
* mercy, which answer the cry for mercy with sabre-thrusts through the 
heart* 1 The thirty Priests are tom out, are massacred about the Prison- 
*Gate, one after one, — only the poor Abbe Sicard, whom one Moton a 
t watchmaker, knowing him, heroically tried to save and secrete In the 
Prison, escapes to tell; — and it is Night and Orcus, and Murder's 
snaky-sparkling head has risen in the murk! — 

Prom Sunday afternoon (exclusive of intervals and pauses not 
final) till Thursday evening, there follow consecutively a Hundred 
Hours, Which hundred hours are to be reckoned with the hours of 
iht Bartholomew* Butchery, of the Armagnac Massacres, Sicilian Ves- 
pers, or whatsoever is savages! in the annals of tins world. Horrible 
r the hour when man* soul, in its paroxysm, spurns asunder the barriers 
and lules; and shows what dens and depths ate in it! For Night and 
Orcus, as we say, as was long prophesied, have burst forth, here in 
, tlds Paris, from their subterranean imprisonment: hideous, dim-con- 
fused; which it is painful to look on; and yet which cannot, and 
Indeed which should not, be forgotten. 

4 The Reader 4 who looks earnestly through this dim Phantasmagory 
, of the Pit, will discern few fixed certain objects; and yet still a few. 

He will observe, in this Abbaye Prison, the sudden massacre of the 
, Priests being once over, a strange Court of Justice, or call it Court 
of -Revenge and Wild-Justice, swiftly fashion itself, and take seat 
round a table, with the Prison-Registers spread before it; —Stanislas 

\ ^lP$cmhfc£j fatragram for 3 >£eh&; His), La Write tout cntRre, sur le* vraht 
rA imfcnr$ v dela Jourafedu 4 Septembre 1702 (reprinted in Hist Pi*rl. xvaih 
>P*t6r. , 
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Maillard, ^Bastille-hero, famed Leader of the Menads, pusidbg. J& ; 
^Stanislas, one hoped to meet thee elsewhere than here; thou shifty 
Riding-Usher, with an inkling of Law! This work also thou hadst to - 
do; and then— to depart for ever from our eyes At La Force , at the ■ 
CMtdct, the Conctergcrie , the like Court forms atself, with the like" 
accompaniments* the tiling' that one man does, other men can doVi 
There are some Seven Pn’sons in Paris, full of Aristocrats with con-'^ 
spiraries, — nay not even Bicctrc and Salpetrierc shall escape, wiOv 
their Forgers of Assignats, and there are seventy tunes seven hundred ' 
Patriot hearts in a state of frenzy. Scoundrel hearts also there are; as 
perfect, say, as the Earth holds, — if such are needed. To whom, in this** 
mood, law is as no-law; and killing, by what name soever called, isj 
but work to be done. 

So Sit these sudden Courts of Wild-Justice, with the Prison-Regis- * 
ters before them; unwonted wild tumult howling all round; the Prison- , 
ers in dread expectancy within Swift* a name is called; bolts jingle, * 
a Prisoner is there. A few questions are put; swiftly this sudden Jury 
decides: Royalist Plotter or not? Clearly not; in that case, Let the 
Prisoner be enlarged with Vive la Nation . Piohably yea; then still, 
Xet the Prisoner be enlarged, but without Vtve la Nation; or else it 
may run. Let the Prisoner be conducted to La Force. At La Force again 
their formula is, Let the Prisoner be conducted to the Abbaye.-~ f To 
La Force then!* Volunteer bailiffs seize the doomed man; he is at the*;, 
outer gate; Enlarged’, or ‘conducted’, not into La Force, but into a 
howling sea; forth, under an arch of wild sabres, axes and pikes; and 
Sinks, hewn asunder. And another sinks, and another; and there forms 
itself a piled heap of corpses, and the kennels begin to run red. Fancy 
the yells of these men, their faces of sweat and blood, the crueller * 
shrieks of these women, for there are women too , and a fellow-mortal 
hurled naked into it all! Jourgniac de Saint-M&ird has seen battle, 
has seen an effervescent Regiment du Roi in mutiny , but the bravest 
heart may quail at this. The Swiss Prisoners, remnants of the Tenth 
of August, ‘clasped each other spasmodically, and hung back; grey, 
veterans crying: “Mercy, Messieuers; ah, mercy!” But there was no 
mercy. Suddenly, however, one of these men steps forward. He had 
on a blue frock coat; he seemed about thirty, his stature was above 
common, his look noble and martial. ‘T go first”, said he, “since it 
must be so: adieu! ” Then dashing Ms hat sharply behind him; “Which 
way?” cried he to the Brigands: “Show It me, then”. They open the 
folding gate; he is announced to the multitude.. He stands a moment 
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^tootfoplftssf then plunges forth among the pikes, and dies 'of a thou- 
sand wounds?* 4 i * * 

>* Manager man is cut down; the sabres need sharpening, the kilim 
refresh themselves from wine-jugs. Onward and onward goes the butch- 
cry.;- the loud yells wearying down into bass growls, A sombre-faced 
' shifting multitude looks on; in dull approval, or dull disapproval; in 
"dull recognition that it is Necessity* ‘An Anglais in drab greatcoat* 
was seen, or seemed to be seen, serving liquor from his own dram-" 
bottle; — for what purpose, ‘if not set on by Pitt, 5 Satan and himself £ 
dtnow best! Witty Dr. Moore grew sick on approaching, and turned 
into another street, 2 — Quick enough goes this Jury-Court; and rigor* 
cuts. The brave are not spared, nor the beautiful, nor the weak. Old, 
r 31 deMontmorin, the Ministers Brother, was acquitted by the Tib 
buna I of the Seventeenth; and conducted b?qk, elbowed by howling, 
galleries; but is not acquitted here. Princess do Lamballo has lain 
^dowit on bed* *3fadame, you are to be removed to the Abbayek l l do 
not wish to remove; I am well enough here 5 . There is a need-he for- 
” removing. She will arrange her dress a little, then: rude voices answer^ 
Wo u have not far to go 5 . She too is led to the hell-gate; a manifest 
Queen VFnend She shivers back, at the sight of bloody sabres; but 
there is no return: Onwards! That fair hind head is cleft with the 
t axe; the neck is se\ere d. That fair body is cut in fragments; with 
indignities, and obscene horrors of mnustachio grands-lcvres, which 
human nature would fain find incredible, — which shall be read in the 
Original language only. She was beautiful, she was good, she had known 
no happiness. Young hearts, generation after generation, will think 
with themselves: O worthy of worship, thou king-descended, god-de- ( 
' fecCTttled. and poor sister-woman { why was not I thete; and some Swore! 
Balnumg or Thors Hammer in my hand? Her bead is fixed cm a pike; 
paraded under the windows of the Temple: that a still more hated, 
a Marie Antoinette, may see One Municipal, in the Temple with tire 
^ Kbyal Prisoners at the moment, said, ‘Look out 1 . Another eagerly whls- 
^ >psred t T)o not looikk The circuit of the Temple is guarded, in these 
' hours, by a long stretched tricolor riband: terror enters, and the 
Mflarikour of infinite tumult: hitherto not regicide, though that too 
may come, 

Tut IF is more edifying to note what thriliings of affection, what 
■* ’fragments of wild virtues turn up in this shaking asunder oLmnr/s 
^existence: for of these too there is a proportion. Note old Marquis 

^ Vcrite tout entire (td aipra) i p< 173. 1 

' ? ^ Moored Journal* t xS$-£* « t M 
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Cazotte:Tie is doomed to 'die; but bis young Daughter dasps v him in' * 
her arms, with an inspiration of eloquence, with a love which is stronger 
than very death: the heart of the killers themselves is touched by it; ' 
the old man is spared. Vet he was guilty, if plotting for his King is 
guilt: in ten days more, a Court of Law condemned him, and he had 
to die elsewhere.; bequeathing his Daughter a lock of his old grey haxr^ 
Or note old M* de Sombreuil, who also had a Daughter: — My Father 
is not an Aristocrat: O good gentlemen, I will swear it. and testify it, 
and in all ways prove it; we are not; we hate Aristocrats! ‘Wilt thbu^ 
drink Aristocrat s' blood?’ The man lifts blood (if universal Rumour 
can be ci edited); 1 the poor maiden does drink. ‘This Sombreuil is 
innocent then!* Yes, indeed, — and now note, most of all, how the 
bloody pikes, at this news, do rattle to the ground; and the tiger-yells 
Become bursts of jubilee over a brother saved ; and the old man and bis 
daughter are clasped to bloody bosoms, with hot tears; and borne 
home in triumph of Vive fa Nation , the killers refusing even money! 
Does it seem strange, this temper of theirs 7 It seems very certain, 
well proved by Royalist testimony in other instances; 2 and very 
significant. 


CHAPTER V 

^ 1 A TRILOGY 

c As all Delineation, in these ages, were it never so Epic, ‘speaking 
itsdf and not singing itself*, must either found on Belief and provable 
Fact, or have no foundation at all (nor, except as floating cobweb;* 
any existence at all), — the Reader will perhaps prefer to take a glance 
with the -very eyes of eye-witnesses; and see in that way, for himself, 
howlt was. Brave Jourgniac, innocent Abb6 Sicard, judicious Advocate 
Maton* these, greatly compressing themselves, shall speak, each an 
instant Jpurgniac’s Agony oj Tlurty-eight hours went through ‘above 
“a hundred editions’, though intrinsically a poor work. Some portion 
of it maydiere go through above the hundred-and-first, for want of 
a better. „ T 

* Towards sevett o'clock ' (Sunday night at the Abbaye; for Jourg- 
niac goes by date): ‘We saw two men enter, their hands bloody and 
armed with sabres; a turnkey, with a torch, lighted them; be pointed 

* t 

qDufeure, E c quis?e$ historiqUes des prindpattx Svcnemcns de la R£\olution» it 
2c& (cited in Montgaillard, lit 205). „ 

2 Berfrand-Moleville (Mem ^partictiliers, u 2*3 )> &c , 


■ScfeU 2} A TRILOGY 497 

A V £ 

to-the bed of the unfortunate Swiss. Reding. Reding spoke with a 
dying voice. 'One of them paused; but the other cried, Allans done ; 
Jjftgd (be unfortunate man; carried him out on his back to the street 
He was massacred there. 

AVe fill looked at one another in silence, we clasped each other’s , 
hands, Motionless, with fixed eyes, we gazed on the pavement of our 
prison, on which lay the moonlight, checkered with the triple straw 
chemis of our windows’. 

*Tlirce iff the morning; They were breaking in one of the prison- 
doors. We at first thought they were coming to kill us in our room; 
but heard, by voices on the staircase, that it was a room where some 
Prisoners had barricaded themselves. They were all butchered there, 
as we shortly gathered'. 

*Ten o* clock; The Abb6 Lenfant and the Abb6 de Cbapt-Rastignac 
appeared in the pulpit of the Chapel, which wans our prison: they had 
entered by a door from the stairs. They said to us that our end was at 
hand; that we must compose ourselves, and receive their last blessing. 
Am electric movement, not to be defined, threw us all on our knees, 
and we received it. These two whitehaired old men, blessing us from 
their place above; death hovering over our heads, on all hands environ- 
ing us; the moment is never to be forgotten. Half an hour after, they 
were both massacred, and we heard their cries’.* — Thus Jourgniac in 
hfe Agony in the Abbaye. 

Rut now let the good Maton speak, what he, over in La Force, in 
the same hours, is suffering and witnessing. This Resurrection by him 
is greatly the best, the least theatrical of these Pamphlets; and stands 
rating by documents: 

Towards seven o’clock*, on Sunday night, ‘prisoners were called 
frequently, and they did not reappear. Each of us reasoned, in his 
own way, on this singularity; but our ideas became calm, as we per- 
suaded ourselves that the Memorial I had drawn up for the National 
Assembly was producing effect 1 . 

'At one in the morning, the grate which led to our quarter opened 
^aneu. Four men in uniform, each with a drawn sabre and blazing 
torch, came up to our corridor preceded by a turnkey; and entered 
nn apartment dose to ours, to investigate a box there, which we heard 
them break up. This done, they stepped into the callery and ques- 
tinned lhaman Cuissa, to know where Lamotte’ (Necklace’s Widower) 
Vas. Lamotte, they said, had some months ago, under pretext of a 

, 2 Jouwmat Mon Agoine tic Trcnie-buit he tires (reprinted in 

, Hkt ml. Tvm* $ 03 - 3 $). 
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treasure lie knew of, swindled a sum of three-hundred Uvres from pit 
of them, inviting him to dinner foir that purpose* The wretched Cuissa,? 
now in their hands, who indeed lost his life this night, answered trern^ 
bling, That he remember the fact well, but could not tell whaLwas^ 
become of Lamotte. Determined to find Lama tie and confront hirnwith 
Cuissa, they rummaged, along with this latter, through various other 
.apartments; but without effect, for we heard them say; “Come search * 
among the corpses then, for, twin de Dwu J we must find where he is*k 
‘At this same time, I heard Louis Bardy, the Abbe Bardy’s nanie^ 
Called: he was brought out; and directly massacred, as I learnt* He had 
been accused, along with his concubine, five or six years before, of 
having murdered and cut in pieces his own Brother, Auditor of the 
Chambre des Cotnptes of Montpelier, but had by his subtlety, his 
s dexterity, nay his eloquence, outwitted the judges, and escaped. ' f 
‘One may fancy what terror these words, “Come search among the 
corpses then 5 *, had thrown me into* I saw nothing for it now but .re- 1 
signing myself to die I wrote my last will; concluding it by a petition" 
and adjuration, that the paper should be sent to its address* Scarcely 
had I quitted the pen, when there came two other men in uniform'; ( 
one of them, whose arm and sleeve up to the very shoulder, as well as 
his sabre, were covered with blood, said, He was as weary as a hodman 
that had been beating plaster’* ! 

‘Baudin de la Chenaye was called, sixty years of virtues could not 
save him* They said, A VAbbayc * he passed the fatal outer-gate, gave 
a cry of terror, at sight of the heaped corpses , covered bis eyes with 
his hands, and died of innumerable wounds. At every new opening of 
the grate, I thought I should hear my own name called, and see Ltos- 
signol enter’, 1 

‘I flung off my night-gown and cap; I put on a coarse unwashed 
shirt, a worn frock without waistcoat, an old round hat; these things' 
I had sent for, some days ago, in the fear of what might happen* 

‘The rooms of this conidor had been all emptied but ours. Wc were 
four together; whom they seemed to have forgotten, we addressed 
oukpr avers in common to the Eternal to be delivered from this peril*. 

‘Baptiste the turnkey came up by himself, to sec us I took him by 
the hands; I conjured him to save us; promised him a hundred Joins/ 
if he would conduct me home* A noise coming from the grates made 
him hastily withdraw. 

Tt was the noise of some dozen or fifteen men, armed to the teeth; 
as we, lying fiat to escape being seen, could see from our windows. 
“Up stairs! ” said they: “Let nof one remain” I took out my penknife; 


$C$^ between 5 'seven and eight o'clock' in 0i6 'morningi -•* 

oxTr'incn with bludgeons and sabres! — To one of whom Gerard - ' 
ifSt%n|^%ljisporcd y earnestly, apart During their colloquy I , 
isea^M’cv^yu;here for shoes, that I might lay off the Advocate pumps , 

* bad on’ 3 but could find none*— ^Constant, ' 
|;tallca;k' : Sa\i Vvi ge, Gevar d , and a third whose name escapes me, they 



gftfeca rTJ /who sat as Judge there. He was a lame man, of tali lank ; 

t>gin^ed me on the streets and spoke to me, seven months 
,^Sftf^|-hav4’ been assured that he was son of a retired attorney, and 
* ■ .Crossing the Court called Dc$ Nourrkcj, I saw Manuel 
m tricolor scarf. The trial, as we see, ends in acquittal 
W&Myc&iticctfftth* 

Sicatdj from the viahn of the Abbaye, shall say but a few 
^yof&iTruisdooking, though tremulous. Towards three in the morning, 
v;|h|killers betliink them of this little viafott; and knock from the court, 1 
gently, trembling lest the murderers might bear bit the 
Opposite door yWlier e the Section Committee was sitting: they answered ' 
fecnMy^that they had no key, There were three of m in this vfoJanj, 

of loft overhead, But 
by mounting on the. 



'pqhyht ! hcck : of these two deliverers; never was scene more touching 

dsc of the second f finally 


^yc^helmed ' With . natural emotions’, 2 


• expression of a soul 



has 'again become night, Tourgniac, worn down with uttermost . 


T *' n ^ U^VjV4WIHUlU^V* lUi yuv Ml W4UUO,Vi 

|ii^3;SpbS%m'iaaVatiye Provencal with him* On Tuesday* about 
f'yftehvhrniug^ dii&vtgnyy js reaching its crisis. ^ 

&? ftfotv nfi'ivf* inrrhtx$ t x now descried the terrible' tribunal}. 

t .Resurrection (in Hist. Path xvuh t 3SH5tt. i w i* 
s£c h tm di\ fit-5 amis (Bisk Park xviu. $S-ro3)// * < 
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where lay my life or my death. The* President,- in grey' coat^lt&ji^ 
*abre at his side; stood leaning with his hands against a tahleJSh^ 
which were paperSy. au inkstand, tobacco-pipes and bottles: Scme tefvJJ 
persons were around, seated or standing; two of whom had ja&cfeS 
and aprons: others were sleeping stretched on benches. Two meh,'urB: 
bloody shirts, guarded the door of the place; an old turnkey had“£isjr 
band on the lock. In front of the President three men held a Prisoner;/ 
who might be about sixty * (or seventy: he was old Marshal Mailing 
of the Tuileries and August Tenth). ‘They stationed me in a corner^ 
my guards crossed their sabres on my breast. I looked on all sides Ioi¥ 
my Provencal: two National Guards, one of them drunk, presented/ 
some appeal from the Section of Croix Rouge in favour of the Prisoner 
the Man in Grey answered: “They are useless, these appeals do?| 
traitors”. Then the Prisoner exclaimed: “It is frightful; your judge/;: 
ment is a murder”. The President answered: “My hands are washed* 
of it; take M. Maille away”. They drove him into the street; where/ 
through the opening of the door, I saw him massacred. 4 Vy/5 
‘The President sat down to w T rite; registering, I suppose, the name/ 
of this one whom they had finished; then I heard him say: “An other >\ 
Aim autre l” $0 

‘Behold me then haled before this swift and bloody judgementrbar/ 
where the best protection was to have no protection, and all resources^ 
of ingenuity became null if they were not founded on truth. Two off 
my guards held me each by a hand, the third by the collar of my coat/ 
“Your name, your profession?” said the President. “The smallest lie: 
ruins you”, added one of the Judges. — “My name is Jourgiiiac Saint/ 
Meard ; I have served, as an officer, twenty years: and I appear at your 
tribunal with the assurance of an innocent man, who therefore will: 
not lie”. — “We shall see that”, said the President : “Do you know, why . 
you are arrested?” — “Yes, Monsieur le President; I am accused of'j 
editing the Journal De la Cour et de la Villa. But I hope to prove th/ 
falsity” \ — • -v-i 

But no; Jourgniac’s proof of the falsity, and defence generally/ 
though of excellent result as a defence, is not interesting to readmit; 
Is longwinded; there is a loose theatricality in the reporting of it, which; 
does not amount to unveracity, yet which tends that way. We shall 
suppose him successful, beyond hope, in proving and disproving; and 
skip largely, — to the catastrophe almost at two steps. ,• \ 

1 “But after all”, said one of the Judges, “there is no smoke without 
kindling; tell us why they accuse you of that”. — “I was about to do, 
so” 5 — Jourgniac does so; with more and more success. c/fJx; 
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v continued I, 'They accuse me even of recruiting lot the 

Emigrants! ,f At these words there arose a general murmur. “0 Mes- 
sieurs. Messieurs**, I exclaimed, raising my voice, * it is my turn to 
$p£ ah; Lbeg M. le President to have the kindness to maintain it for 
me; I never needed it more”. — “True enough, true enough 55 , said almost 
„ all the judges with a laugh; “Silence! w 

While they were e , ramining the testimonials I had produced, a new 
Prfeorer was brought in, and placed before the President “It was one 
Priest more”, they said, “whom they bad ferreted out of the Chapelle”. 
After very few questions: ft A la Foret V s He dung his brc\ iary on 
the tabic; was hurled forth, and massacred. I reappeared before the 
‘tribunal. 

l * “You tell us always”, cried one of the Judges, with a tone of im- 
patience, “that you are not this, that you are not that; what are you 
then ?” — ' I was an open Royalist”. — There arose a general murmur; 
which was miraculously appeased by another of the men, who had 
seemed to take an interest m me “We are not here to judge opinions”, 
said he. “but to judge the results of them”. Could Rousseau and 
Voltaire both in one, pleading for me. have said better? — Mes- 
A siems% cried I, “always till the Tenth of August I was an open 
Royalist Ever since the Tenth of August that cause has been finished* 
^ am a Frenchman, true to my country. I was. always a man of 
honour” \ 


e ‘ “My soldiers never distrusted me. Nay, two days before that hush 
ness of Nanet, when their suspicion of their officers was at its height, 
They chose me for commander, to lead them to Luneville, to get back 
the prisoners of the Regiment Mestre-de-Cnmp, and seize General 
"Mnlseigne^ \ Which fact there is, most luckily, an individual present 
, f wko hy a certain token can confirm. 

TThe President, this cross-questioning being over, took oh his hat 
and said: l **I see nothing to suspect in this man: I am for granting 
.bimhlsliberty; Is that your vole?* 5 To which all the judges answered: 
**&t£ 0^: it is jifcrt*” 5 

there arose yivats within doors and without; 'escort of three*, 
amid shoutings and embracing thus Jcmrgniac escaped from jury-trial 
and the jaws of death. 1 Slaton and Sicard did, either by trial and no 


- bil] found, lank President Chepy finding "absolutely nothing"; or else 
t by evasion; undhewiavrmr of Mo ton the brave watchmaker, likewise 
-Srcfipe; and ere embraced and wept over; weeping in return, as they 
might? 

MtaijA&onfe (fit s'ltprXt Hfek VarVvwa. n%) , 
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/^Thus they- trilogy/ or* triple solflpquyrjfttenn^ 
simOltaneoxisly^tHrOughtlie dread night-watche$ r their Night-thought^ 
—grown audible to ( us! 'They- -Three are become audible: but, th'e : qth|r 
/Thousand and Eighty-nine,, of whom Two-hundred and Awo.'we^ 
' Priests’, who also had Night-thoughts, remain inaudible; chofed/|^ 
ever in black Death, Heard only of President Chepy and the' 
in Grey! — ‘ • 




CHAPTER VI 
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, But the Constituted Authorities, all this while? The Legislative 
Assembly; the Six Ministers; the Townhall; Santerre with tbe.’Na^ 
' tional Guard? — It is very curious to think what a City is. The&tfSj 
to the number of some twenty-three, were open every night during 
these. prodigies; while right-arms here grew weary with slaying, right j 
arms there were twiddledeeing on melodious catgut: at the very;® 
stant when Abbe Sicard was clambering up his second pair of shoulders? 
three-men high, five hundred thousand human individuals were lying 
horizontal, as if nothing were amiss. ' ’ * .3^ 

As for the poor Legislative, the sceptre had departed from iG The? 
Legislative did send Deputation to the Prisons, to these Street -Courts;/ 
anti-poor M, Dusaulx did harangue there; but produced no conviction 
whatsoever: nay at last, as he continued haranguing, the Street-Court 
interposed, not without threats; and he had to cease, and withdraw; 
This is the same poor worthy old M. Dusaulx who told, or indeed 
almost sang (though with cracked voice), the Taking of the Bastille] 
to oitr satisfaction, long since. He was wont to announce himself/ on 
such and on all occasions, as the Translator of Juvenal. ‘Good Citizens, 
you see before you a man who loves his country, who is the Translator 
of Juvenal 7 , said he once. — 4 Juvenal? 7 interrupts Sanculottism:. ‘Who 
the devil is Juvenal? One of your saerds Aristocrat es? To the.£&/£ 
tcrneP From an orator of this kind, conviction was not to be expected. 
The Legislative had much ado to save one of its own Members,; pr 
Ex-Members, Deputy Jmmneau, who chanced to be lying in arrest 
for mere Parliamentary delinquencies, in these Prisons. As for poor 
old Dusaulx and Company, they returned to the Salle de Manege, 
saying, Tt was dark; and they could not see well what was going on 7 / 
Roland writes indignant messages, in the name of Order; Humanity 
x Moniteur, Debate of 2 nd September 1793 . f *. : J . / 



to the Court called of Nurses, Cour dcs Notmiezs, 
<)ti the otte hand, cruel Bilkud* likewise in scarf, ‘with that small 
pttt&euut arid black wig we are used to on him’, 1 audibly delivers,* 
among corpses’, at the Abbaye, a short but ever- memorable 
fcirauguDj r epor ted in various phraseology, but always to this purpose: 
Uffavfepitizens, you are extirpating the Enemies of Liberty; you are 
%i 'ybur.duty . A grateful Commune and Country wish to recompense. 
yoiCadequHtely; but cannot, for you know its want of funds. Whoever 
have worked (travail!#) in a Prison shall receive a draft . of one 
louis/.payable by our cashier. Continue your work’. 11 The Constituted 
^uthoriUe?;are of yesterday; all pulling different ways', there is prop* 
JeHynnS^Cohstitirted Authority, but every man is his own King; arid 
belligerent, allied, err armed-neutral, without king 
oytfetKem., -• / 

infamy 1 , exclaims Montgaillard. That Paris stood 
i§pkiiig-hn.in stupor for four days, and did not interfere! 1 Very dbsir- 
jhble^hdecdibat Paris had interfered; yet not unnatural that it -stood 
'%ens^;lQoking ori in stupor. Paris is in death-panic, the enemy and 
^OhctSiat its door: whosoever in Paris has the heart to front death, 
Tmd$ it mote pressing to do it fighting the Prussians, than fighting the 
Indignant abhorrence, as in Roland, may be 
dier^. ^hohw sanction >- premeditation or not, as in Mat at and Com** 
fmittbkpCSalvatfDn. may be there ; dull disapproval, dull approval, and 
(acqulekenceTn Necessity and Destiny, is the general temper. The 
DurlaiesSy Two-hun dred or so 5 , risen from their lurking-places, 
:h^e^cqpe.b> rlo their work. Urged on by fever-frenzy of Patriotism, 
^cl'Si^iniidness oTTerror ; — urged on by lucre, and the gold lohls 
not lucre; for the gold watches, rings, money of "the 
^Mks$kcrecL';Ure punctually brought to the Town ha II, by Killers sans- 
who higgle afterwards for their twenty shillings of 
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temper, "as we say, is clull acquiescence. Not till the Patriotic or Frenetic A 
part of the work is finished for want of material; and Sonsiof Dark- ^ 

* ness, bent dearly on lucre alone, begin wrenching watches and 'purses, ^ 
brooches from ladies’ necks, ‘to equip volunteers*, in daylight, on the, 
streets, — does the temper from dull grow vehement; does the Con- ~ 

k stable raise his truncheon, and striking heartily {like a cattle-driVeb* 
In eai nest) beat the bourse of things’ back into its old regulated drove-^ 
roads The Garde-Meuble itself ^vas surreptitiously plundered, bn the ( 
17th of the month, to Roland’s new horror; who anew bestirs himself^ 
and is, as Sieyes says, ‘the veto of scoundrels’, Roland veto des s ; 
cogiAtSk 1 * — 

This is the September Massacre, otherwise called ‘Severe Justice of -' 
the People’. These are the Septemberers (Septcnibriscars); a name, 
of some note and lucency, — but lucency of the Nether -fire sort; \ v ery* 
different from that of oui Bastille Heroes, who shone, disputable by 
Friend of Freedom, as in Heavenly light-radiance; to such phasls 
the business have we advanced since then! The numbers massacred^ 
are, in the Historical fantasy, ‘between two and three thousand’ , or‘* 
indeed they are 'upwards of six thousand’, for Peltier (in vision) saw 
them massacring the very patients of the Bicetre Madhouse ‘with 
grape-shot’; nay finally they are ‘twelve thousand’ and odd hundreds, 
—'not more than that. 2 In Arithmetical ciphers, and Lists drawm up by ; 
accurate Advocate Maton, the number, including two-hundred and 
into priests , three 'persons unknown’, and ‘one thief killed at the Ber-, 
nardins 5 , is, as above hinted, a Thousand and Eighty-nine, — not Ess' 
than that, ' 1 

A thousand and eighty-nine he dead, ‘two-bundied and sixty heaped 
cai casses on the Pont au Change 7 itself; — among which, Robespierre^ 
pleading afterwards will ‘nearly weep’ to reflect that there was said 
to be one slain innocent. 3 One; not two, O thou seagreen Incorruptible? 
( If so, Themis Sansculotte must be lucky; for she was brief I — In the 
dim Registers of the Townhall, which are preserved to this da}', men: 

* read, with a certain sickness of heart, items and entries not usual in 
Town Books: ‘To woikers employed in preserving the salubrity of the 
air in the Prisons, and persons who presided ovei these dangerous, 
operations’, so much, — in various items, nearly seven hundred pounds" 

v sterling. To carters employed to ‘the Burying-grounds of Ciamart; 
Montrouge and Vaugirard’, at so much a journey, per cart; this also 


1 Helen Mark Williams, lib 27. 

-SeeJhst Tarl, Xvii 421, 32, 

" Momteur of 6th November (Debate of 5th November i?o$) 
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fe an entry. .Then so many francs and odd sous 'far the necessary 
quantity hi quick-limeF 1 Outs go along the streets; full of strip! 
>J8tanai* corpses, thrown pellmcll; limbs sticking tip;— ^seest thou that 
toldHahd sticking up, through the heaped embrace of brother corpses, 
in ft$ yellow paleness, in its coM rigour; the palm opened towards 
Hea\%n } as if in dumb pra}cr. in expostulation d& profundi^ Take 
pity (On? the Sons of Men, 1 — Herder saw it, as he walked down The 
Rue SaW-Jacqucs from Montrouge, on the moirow of the Massacres*; 
butnotahand; it was a Foot, — which he reckons still more significant, 
oue’undcrstands not well why* Or was it as the Foot of one sptrntug 
Heaven? Rushing, like a wild diver, in disgust and despair, towards 
the depths of Annihilation? Even there shall His hand find thee, and 
His tight-hand hold thee, — surely for right not for wronc, for good 
not evil! *1 saw that Foot’, says Merrier; T shall know it again at the 
gieat Day of Judgement, when the Eternal, throned on his thunders, 
shall judge both Kings and SeptemberersY- 

V t 

yXThai a shriek of inarticulate horror rose over this thing, not only 
Jtom , French Aristocrats and Moderates, but from all Europe, and 
has prolonged itself to the present day, was most natural and right. 
Xh&jthing lay done, irrevocable, a thing to be counted beside some 
other things, which lie very black in our Earth’s Annals,, yet which 
will not etase therefrom. For man, as was remarked, has transcended 
in him; standing, as he does, poor creature, every way % the 
confluence of Infinitudes’; a mystery to himself and others; in the 
centre of two Eternities, of tbiee Immensities, — In the intersection of 
primaeval Eight with the everlasting Dark! — Thus have there been* 
v e<pedallyby vehement tempers reduced to a state of desperation, very 
•miserable things done. Sicilian Vespers, and ‘eight thousand slaugh- 
toed in two hours 1 , are a known thing. Kings themselves, not in 
desperation, but only in difficulty, have sat hatching, for year and day 
‘ ( nay De Thou says for seven years )> their Bartholomew Business; 
and then, at the right moment, also on an Autumn Sunday , this very 
'Btll i 0iey say it is the identical metal) of Saint-Germain FAuxerrois 
rwasset appealing — with effect 5 Nay the same black boulder -stones of 
thtse Paris Prisons have seen Prison-massacres before now; men mas- 
' String countrymen, Burgundies massacring Armagnacs, whom they 
Itad suddenly imprisoned, till, as now, there were piled heaps of car- 
^ r '» * 

s J Ffat Sommes pastes pw la Commune de Pans (Hist Pari xviii. 23a) 

J Merrier, Nouveau Paris, vk 21 , 

'ftf’Ur* 53th Sept cmbei '1372 tDalaure, Hist de Paris, iv. 2S9}. * 
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Casses^ and the streets ran red,.— the Mayor Petiort of the time speaking j 
the austere language of the law, and answered by the Killers^ m*ola*i 
French (it is some four hundred years old): ‘Maugrc bicu } $jrcy&~\ 
Sir, God’s malison on your “justice”, your “pity% your “right; regsonV- 
Cursed be of God whoso shall have pity on these false traitorous v 
Armagnacs, English; dogs they are; they have destroyed us,' wasted 
this realm of France, and sold it to the English 3 -* 1 And’ so they slay, and ! 
fling aside the slain, to the extent of ‘fifteen hundred f md eighteen^ 
among whom are found four bishops of false and damnable counsel, , 
and two Presidents of Parlementk For though it is not Satairs world X 
this that we live in, Satan always has his place in it (underground 
properly) ; and from time to time bursts up. Well may mankind shriek," 
inarticulately anathematizing as they can* There are actions qLsucIx 
emphasis that no shrieking can be too emphatic for them* Shrtek. yBy 
acted have they. " ' X J 

Shriek who might in this France, in this Paris Legislative or Paris 
Townhall, there are Ten Men who do not shriek, A Circulat goes out 
fiom the Committee of Saint Publk> dated 3rd of September 1702* r 
directed to all Townhalls: a State-paper too remarkable to be over- 
looked. ‘A part of the ferocious conspirators detained in the Prisons’, 
it says, ‘have been put to death by the People; and we cannot doubt 
but the whole Nation, driven to the edge of ruin by such endless series 
of treasons, will make haste to adopt this means of public salvation^ 
and ah Frenchmen will cry as the men of Paris: We go to fightythe 
enemy; but we will not leave robbers behind us, to butcher our wives i 
anti children’. To which are legibly appended these signatures: Panis; 
Sergent; Marat, Friend of the People; 2 with Seven others; — carried i 
down thereby, in a strange way, to the late remembrance of Antiquari-* 
ans. We remark, however, that their Circular rather recoiled" on 
themselves. The Townhalls made no use of it; even the distracted 
Sansculottes made little; they only howled and bellowed, but didmoi 
bite At Rhcims ‘about eight persons’ were killed; and tw T o afterwards^ 
were hanged for doing it. At Lyons, and a f<jw other places, sonky 
attempt was made; but with hardly any effect, being quickly put 
down. ^ ; 

Less fortunate were the Prisoners of Orleans: was the good 'Duke' 
dc La Roche foucault. He journeying, by quick stages, with his Mother 
and Wife, towards the Waters of Forges, or some quieter country, was 
arrested at Gisors; conducted along the streets, amid effervescing- 
multitudes, and killed dead ‘by the stroke of a paving-stone hurled' 
1 Hulaure, in 494* - Hist. "Pari, xvH 433* * /V }* _ 


>* * 




-PrliKiri^!^ -,tKey arc State Criminals: Royalists/ 
^XdpiltTriorJ’n * who have been accumulating on 
^Orleans, /ever .since that Tribunal was set tip; 
^^V^o^ilt'pseems good* that we should get transferred to our 
^c^^r^Cburtvpf . tKeVS6yent(?enth; -.which proceeds far quicker.. 

■ 'A trMrUrV-h'hfr -W hurti? r*r frrtm l\Tn r‘f^r»irtnr k RmintJnr Z 1 A wt£rir»*n ici 



rl>u® a.fctill : swifter and swiftest Court of the 

'September,' has: instituted itself: enter not Paris, or 
udge/jmill -rAVhat shall hot Fournier do? It was his duty, 
/^$%'0lunt|er^ Constable/; had he been a perfect character, to guard 
p||^^fcy^iiy^heyer so ’Aristocratic, at the expense of his own 
/y^uabk^jlifefhever:W Sarisculottic, till . some Constituted Court had 
j/dis^e^ Was an imperfect character and Constable; 

^peefepsi ch^f .The’ mote imperfect. 

' to turn .thither by one Authority, to turn 
is in a perplexing multiplicity of orders; 
f;hutMaiiy.:lie^ l&J&esQfP for Versailles., His Prisoners fare in tumbrils 



It is Sunday; 
Avenue of Versailles/- 
tuBei/ stirring/ swa rmihg. in the September sun, under/ffieV 
. the Four-rowed Avenue all humming ; 
^ ^ ov ’ n emptied itself! Our tumbrilsToil*/ 
^h&rily.^t^pgh tHe‘ liyjtn g ,$6& ; .the " Guards and Fournier making, way./ 

Mayor Speaking and gesturing- ; iiii - 
ie growling hum, which growls ever, 
not without sharp yejp&ip/ 
of this strait place,,; and' 
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wind and separation had cooled the heat, which seems about igniting- 
herel " J < Mv 

And yet if the wide Avenue is too strait, what will the Street \ 
Svrmtendance be, at leaving of the same? At the comer of Surin-J. 
tendance Street, the compressed yelpings become a continuous yell: ? 
savage figures spring on the tumbril-shafts, first spray of an endless^ 
coming tide! The Mayor pleads, pushes, half- despe rate ; is pushed, car-* 
ried off in men's arms: the savage tide has entrance, has mastery.^ 
Amid horrid noise, and tumult as of fierce wolves, the Prisoners sink* 
massacred, — all but some eleven, who escaped into houses, and found*" 
mercy. The Prisons, and what other Prisoners they held, were with dif- 
ficulty saved. The stript clothes are burnt in bonfire; the corpses jie 
heaped in the ditch on the morrow morning . 1 All France* except it, tex- 
tile Ten Men of the Circular and their people, moans and rages, ia-f 
articulately shrieking; all Europe rings. & 

But neither did Danton shriek; though, as Minister of Justice, if 
was more his part to do so. Brawny Danton is in the breach, as off 
Stormed Cities and Nations; amid the sweep of Ten tli-of- August can-* 
non, the rustle of Prussian gallows-ropes, the smiting of September"; 
sabres; destruction all round him, and the rushing-down of worlds:^ 
Minister of Justice is his name; but Titan of the Forlorn Hope, and ' 
Enfant Perdu, of the Revolution, is his quality, — and the man act$ r ; 
according to that. ‘We must put our enemies in fear!’ Deep fear, is iFJ 
not, as of its own accord, falling on our enemies? The Titan of the 
Forlorn Hope, he is not the man that would swiftest of all prevent its , 
so falling. Forward, thou lost Titan of an Enfant Perdu; thou must; 
dare, and again dare, and without end dare; there is nothing left 
for thee but that! *Quc mon nom sott flStri, Let my name be blighted’; ’ 
what am I? The Cause alone is great; and shall live, and not perish. — 
So, on the whole, here too is a Swallower of Formulas; of still wider ( 
gulp than Mirabeau: this Danton, Mirabeau of the Sansculottes. In 
the September days, this Minister was not heard of as co-operating, 
with strict Roland; his business might he elsewhere, — with Brunswick * 
and the Hotel-de-Ville. When applied to by an official person, about 
the Orleans Prisoners, and the risks they ran, he answered gloomily, * 
twice over, f Are not these men guilty? 7 — When pressed, he ‘answered * 
in a terrible voice 7 , and turned his back . 2 A thousand slain in the ' 
Prisons; horrible if you will; but Brunswick is within a day’s journey 

c c» . 

1 Pieces officiches relatives au massacre des Prisonniers a Versailles (in Hast. 
Pari xviai 336-49). 

2 Biographic des Ministres, p« 
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:<of us; and there are Five-and-twenty Millions yet, to slay or to save, 
t ;Somc men have tasks,— frightfuller than ours! It. seems strange, but is 
rnot strange, that this Minister of Moloch-Justice, when any suppliant 
t for adriendk life got access to him, was found to have human com- 
passion* and yielded and granted ‘always*; neither did one personal 
enemy of Danton perish in these days *. 1 


To shriek, we say, when certain things are acted, is proper and un- 
avoidable, Nevertheless, articulate speech, not shrieking, is the faculty 
of man: when speech is not yet possible, let there be, with the shortest 
delay, at least— silence. Silence, accordingly, in this forty-fourth year 
of the business, and eighteen hundred and thirty-sixth of an ‘Era called 

- Christian as incus & non\ is the thing we recommend and practise. Nay, 
' instead df shrieking more, it were peihaps edifying to remark, on the 
' other side, what a singular thing Customs (in Latin, Mores) are; and 

how fitly the Virtue, Vir-tus, Manhood or Worth, that is in a man, 
is called Iris Morality or Customariness. Fell Slaughter, one of the most 
^authentic products of the Pit you would say, once give it Customs, 
'becomes War, with Law’s of War; and is Customary and Metal 
enough; and red individuals carry the tools of it girt round their 
i drtuxtehes, not without an air of pride, — which do thou nowise blame. 

- WhikysCel so long as it is but dressed in hodden or russet ; and Revolu- 

less frequent than War, has not yet got its Laws of Revolution, 
but the hodden or iusset individuals are U ncus to mary — O shrieking 
^beloved brother blockheads of Mankind, let us dose those wide mouths 
^oi ours; let us cease shrieking, and begin considering! 



CHAPTER VII 
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Ls at any rate, is one tiring: that the fear, whatever of fear 

^ Ihosl^A ris tocrat enemies might need, has been brought about The 
y matter Is getting serious then! Sansculottism too has become a Fact, 
* RnSbetmS minded to assert, itself as such? This huge mooncalf of 
^Sunscfiottism, staggering about, as young calves do. is not mockable 
. orhvand soft like another calf, but terrible too, if you prick it; 
^andrthrqngh its hideous nostrils, blows fire! — Aristocrats, with pale 
^pturic 'in their ^hearts, fly towards covert; and a light rises to them 
1 A c> ^ or' rather a confused transition towards light, 

f> 1 Biographic, Mlnfelres, p, 103, 
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Whereby for the moment darkness is only darker than, ever, 
will become of this France? Here is a question I France is dancing^ 
desert-waltz, as Sahara does when the winds waken; In wbiriblaris ! 
twenty-five millions in number; waltzing towards Town'll alls, Arista-* 
crat Prisons and Election Committee-rooms; towards Brunswick and 
the frontiers,— towards a New Chapter of Universal History; iT 
indeed it be not the Finis, and winding-up of that ! r 

k 'V* 5 ^ 

In Election Committee-rooms there is now no dubiety; but the work, 
goes bravely along. The Convention is getting chosen, — reaIIy*inTt; 
decisive spirit; in the Townhall we already date First year of* fit 
Republic. Some Two-hundred of our best Legislators mayhe re-electri!} 
the Mountain bodily: Robespierre, with Mayor Petion, Buzot. Curate 
Gregoire, Rabaut, some three-score Old-Constituents; though we once 
had only Hhirty voices'. All these, and along with them, friends long 
known to Revolutionary fame: Camille Desmoulins, though he slut-; 
ters in speech; Manuel, Tallien and Company; Journalists Gorsky 
Carra, Merrier, Louvet of Faublas; Clootz, Speaker of Mankind/ 
Collot d'Herbois, tearing a passion to rags, Fabre d’Eglantiner specu- 
lative Pamphleteer; Legendre, the solid Butcher; nay Marat, though 
rural France can hardly believe it, or even believe that there 
Marat, except in print. Of Minister Danton, who will lay dowj^BTs 
Ministry for a Membership, we need not speak. Paris is fervent; nor 
is the Country wanting to itself. Barbarous. Rebecqui, and fervid 
Patriots are coming from Marseilles. Seven-hundred and forty-five 
men (or indeed forty-nine, for Avignon now sends Four) are gathering: 
so many are to meet ; not so many are to part 1 * • 

Attorney Can ier from Aurillac, Ex-Priest Lebon from Arras, these 
shall both gain a name . Mountainous Auvergne re-elects her Rorame: 
hard}' tiller of the soil, once Mathematical Professor; who, uncon- 
scious, carries in petto a remarkable New Calendar , with Messidors, 
"Pluvioses, and such like; — and having given it well forth, shall depart 
by the death they call Roman. Sieyes, Old-Constituent, comes; to make 
new Constitutions as many as -wanted; for the rest, peering outToi 
his clear cautious eyes, he will cower low in many ail emergency, 
and find silence safest. Young Saint-Just is coming, deputed by Aism 
in the North; more like a Student than a Senator; not four-and-twenty 
yet: who has written Books; a youth of slight stature, with mild mel- 
low voice, enthusiast olive-complexion and long black hair. Fersud 
from the far valley DIAure in the folds of the Pyrenees, is coming"; ar 
ardent Republican; doomed to fame, at least in death. * 



rsi^eivfeti svvol n *c1:i e e k e cl, disproportionate; flabby-large, instead oi 
^cdi|^eak AV al as in a state of convulsion, not strong in a state 
5l.§mpdsfite;so let Jura play his part* Nor are naturalized Benefactor^ 
forgotten: Priestly, elected by the Orne Department, 
^dt^ecfimng; Paine the rebellious Necdlcman, by the Pas de Calais; 1 
iyb6 : aSepfe;* 

^«P{|P;Ndb]e$, come, and yet not none, Paul-Fran^ois Batras,- hioble . 
as;iPejB,arrases;; old as the rocks of Provence'; he is one. The reckless, 
siipi^rfeckbd ban;, flung ashore on the coast of the Maldives long-ago, 
and soldiering* as Indian Fighter: flung ashore since theii, 
aSHhngryfParisian Pleasure-hunter and Half-pay, on many a Circe - 
temporary enchantment, temporary conversion into beast- 
hefo^afid ! ;hoghood; ; — the remote Var Department has now sent him . 
Iiuhfev&^nmn of bent and haste: defective in utterance: defective 
indtcd'inyanything to utter; yet not without a certain rapidity of . 



^idhot dhpraous wealth; he too has come hither: — to have the Pam 
(QlDeath; abothfccd? Hapless Ex-Parlementeer! Nay, among our Sixty . 
Old^pon^tituenls, see Philippe d 'Orleans, a Prince of the Blood! Not 
TOyvDT ) tytonst 'for, feudalism being swept from the world, he de- : 

•bimdSjOthis^drthj^ friends the Electors of Paris, to have a new name 

n* * .%*.*. 



and Heaven, 
ing itself together. Mere angry poultry 
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' will give short ^iccqurit o f : Would the weather. 
;prayingj only mend a/little I ? 



- In vain j 0 Bertrand f The weather will not mend a whit; nay eyeay 
if it did ? v Dumouriez Polymetis, though Bertrand knows it hot^slari^ 
Jrom Brief ‘slumber at Sedan, on that morning of the 29 th oh Augus'tf^ 
with Stealthiness, with promptitude, audacity. Some ttree'Womihgir 
after that, Brunswick, opening wide eyes, perceives ‘ the 1 - Passes / of;} 
Mhe Argonheall seized; blocked with felled trees, f or ti bed wi th camps': 
and that it is a most shifty swift Dumouriez this, who h as -Bu trotted- 

v The manoeuvre may cost Brunswick ‘a loss of three W’eeks^' VeryTataf * 
..in these circumstances. A Mountain-wall of forty miles lyrng BeUyceii^ 
him and Paris; which he should have preoccupied; — wluch how, now! 
"to get possesion of? Also the rain it raineth every day; and we^r^ 
in a hungry Champagne Pouilleuse, a land flowing only v;itk ditcli J 
water. How to cross this Mountain-wall of the Argonne; or what ihihei 
world to do with it? — There are marchings and wet splashings' by steep": 
paths, with sackcrmcnts and guttural interjections; forcings pff’Ar-j 
gonhe Passes, — which unhappily will not force. Through the;VpP^ji 
volleying War reverberates, like huge gong-music, or Moloch’s ket tle*^ 
drum, borne, by the echoes; swoin torrents boil angrily round 1 the 
dpot of rocks, floating pale carcasses of men. In vain! Isletles Village,- 
with its church-steeple, rises intact in the Mountain-pass, between thp 
embosoming heights; your forced marchings and climbings haWbe-; 
come forced slidings, and tumblings back. From the h ill- tops Jthou, 
seest nothing but dumb crags, and endless wet moaning yroodsj';tfje- 
Clermont Vachc (huge Cow that she is) disclosing herself s at intervals;-' 
flinging off her cloud-blanket, and soon taking it on again, drAwped 
in the pouring Heaven. The Argonne Passes will not force; you: must 
, shirt the Argonne: go round by the end of it. ’ .** 

.But ‘ ‘fancy whether the Emigrant Seigneurs have not got; their 
Brillfancy.'duIIed a little ; whether that Toot Regiment in redTacings 
witlv nankeen trousers* could be in field-day order 1 In place: of 'gas- 
conading,' a sort of desperation, and hydrophobia from excess of water; 
is threatening to supervene. Young Prince de Ligne, son of that brave 
literary 'De Ligne lie Thuridergotl of Dandies, fell backwards;: shot 
dead in Grand-Pre, the Northmost of the Passes: Brunswick is skirting 
and rounding, laboriously, by the extremity of the South. -Four days; 


1 B ertrand -Molevflle; Memolrcs, ii, 22$. 

* 2 See Helen Maria Williams, Letters, iii. 79-Si. 
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days of & rain as of Noah, — without fire, without food! For fire you 
d\\i down green trees, and produce smoke; for food you eat green 
grapes, and produce colic, pestilential dysentery, o?skovxo bk laol 
And the Peasants assassinate us, they do not join us; shrill women 
cry shame an us, threaten to draw their very scissors on us I O ye 
hapless dulled-hright Seigneurs, and hydrophobic splashed Nankeens, 
'—but 0 3 ten times more, ye poor sackcrnwuting ghastly-visaged 
Hessians and Hulans, fallen on yout backs; who had no call to die 
there, except compulsion and three-halfpence a-da> I Nor has Mis. Le 
Plapdof the Golden Arm a good time of it, in her bower of dripping 
rashes. Assassinating Peasants are hanged; Old-Constituent Honour* 
able Members, though of venerable age, ride in carts with their hands 
tied: these are the woes of war. 

y Thus they; sprawling and wriggling, far and wide, on the slopes and 
passes of the Argonne, — a loss to Brunswick of five-and-twenty dis- 
astrous days. There is wngalmg and struggling, facing, backing and 
right-about facing, as the positions shift, and the Argonne gets partly 
Toy tided, partly forced. — but stall Dumounez. force him, round him 
as you will, sticks like a rooted fixture on the ground; fixture with 
tinny lunges; wheeling now tins way, now that, showing always new 
■front* in the most unexpected manner: nowise consenting to take 
himself &wuy. Recruits stream up on him: full of heart; yet rather 
'difficult (o deal with. Behind Grand-Pre, for example, Grand-Pre 
winch is on the wrong-side of the Argonne, for we are now r forced and 
vAiunded,— the full heart, in one of those wheelings and showings of 
new front, did as it were overset itself, as full hearts are liable to do; 
intd there rose a shriek of sauve qut pent , and a death-panic which 
t had high ruined all! So that the General had to come galloping; and, 
with thunder-words, with gesture, stroke 0! drawn sword even, check 
srnd rally, and bring back the sense of shame, 1 — nay to seke the 
first shriekers and ring-leaders; ‘shave their heads and eyebrows 1 
and pack them forth into the world as a sign. Thus too (for really the 
rations are short, and wet camping with hungry stomach brings baa 
humour) there is like to be mutiny. Whereupon again Dumouriez 
kirrivch at the head of their line, with his staff, and an escort of a 
hundred hussars- He had placed *omc squadrons behind them, the 
ailillery in front; he said to them* “As for 3 t ou, for I will neither 
call you citizens, nor soldiers, nor my men (in mes cnians ). you see 
* before, you this artillery, behind you this cavalry. Yon have dis- 
i henoured yourselves by crimes. If you amend, and grow to behave 

- * Dmnmincz, Memoir es, iik s$. 



Ky&tt will- finch id, TnejaT good ather . But pVdn^txets:^d'^^^in0:(dp. 
'4 ; not sufferhere. Atr the smallest mutiny I will have you shTy^ed Jih. 
pieces {hacker en pi ices). Seek out the scoundrels that are amonglyol^ 
and dismiss them yourselves; I hold you responsible- for thcinll^'J^ 
-'Patience, - 0. -Dumouriez! This uncertain heap of shriekersf: 
muuheexs/v?ere they' once drilled and inured, will become a phalam:e|; 
•mass of Fighters; and wheel and whirl, to order, swiftly like the'wmd- 
dr the whirlwind; tanned moustachio-figures ; often ' barefoot* Veyeb: 
; liire-backed,; with sinews of iron ; who require only- bread and- gun^ 
powder; very Sons of Fire, the adroitest, hastiest, hottest ever /seem 
perhaps since Attila’s time. They may conquer and overrun amazingly, 
much as;tliat same Attila did; — whose Attila’s-Campand .BattleTield' 
thou -now, seest, on this very ground; 3 who, after sweeping bare, the: 
J world, -was, with difficulty, and days of tough fighting, checked -Acre 
; by Roman Aetius and Fortune; and his dust-cloud made to vanish m 
• the' East again! — * 

s Strangely enough, in this shrieking Confusion of a Soldiery ? w&icfr 
4 We saw long since fallen all suicidally out of square, in suicidal; colfi: 
;sion,~at Nanci, or on the streets of Metz, where brave Bouilie stood 
*ydth dravm sword; and which lias collided and ground itself to pieces 
\vorse.and v/orse ever since, down now to such a state: in this ;shriek* 
/ihg Confusion, and. ,not elsewhere, lies the first germ of returning 
jOrder. for France! Round which, we say, poor France, ; nearly /all 
^ground down suicidally likewise into rubbish and Chaos, wiil-be glad 
td/rally; ’to, begin growing, and new-shaping her inorganic dust; very 
^loWly, thrqiigh centuries, through Napoleons, Louis-Philippes, ,afid 
' other;; the dike media and phases, — -into a new, infinitely preferable 
;U^rspS“6S,?we ,can bop’el — r * ' * 1 }*$£ 

; > , ' ' • \ 

These wheelings and.movements in the region of the Argon ne/ which 


nevertheless;- 0 Reader, entirely omit; — and hasten to remaTk twq 
- things /dhe/firsFa* jninuie/private, the second a large -publim thing. 
yjQiir hiteute^priVate' \thing, is:', the- presence, in the Prussian hdst^in 
that' war-game bf the Argorine, of a certain Man/ belonging, to 
sort /called Tmmprtal>;Who)yin days , since then, is becoming-- visible 
more and Wore in that character, as . the Transitory, more: and/rnbre 
vanishes: for from of old ,ii kasremarked that when the'Gods~appea 
' > Xbid^.ui. 55. / j ", y 1, '* / ; . / - Helen Maria 





draught of their goatskin whey-bottle' (well if // 
&eyiS^bt%|ve. hini -strokes with -their ox-rungs), not dreaming that ’ *- 
heilsfOi^Suh^od t This man ? s name is Johann Wolfgang von Goethe ^ \ 


stands at present, with drawn bridle, on the height 
^r^nX^&nehoiild^ staking an experiment of the 'camon^everi;'. 
fiavihg.Jlid flexi- ithither against persuasion, into the dance and firing-/ 
S?liS^ttennonrblalls, with a scientific desire to understand what that.*' 

1 mdy be: ‘The sound of them 5 , says he, ; is curious 
/cSoit^/ 4 s{if; were compounded of the humming of tops, the 
wiiisUe of birds. By degrees you get a very 
hmPpnimdn^ensation : which can only be described by similitude.. It 
were in some place extremely hot, and at the same , 
‘;:H&^xfP/complefdy penetrated by the heat, of it; so that you feel 
aitd 3us > element you are in were perfectly on a par. 'The 


^ liirigs , ^got a f kind of brown-red colour, which makes the 


^^h?sjs:tlte^uihon-fevcr 7 as a World-Poet feels it. — A man entirely 
**"Wh6se irrccogqizable head, meanwhile, there verily 
i^ufiei^rithai counterpart (and call it complement) of this same 


Jferecd^l&ble head) quite otherwise than by thnnderl Mark that man, 
:^’.&ade^..,as- the' rnemorablest of all the memorable in this Argonne 
we say of him is not dream, nor flourish of rhetoric* 
'fact; as many men, now at this distance, see or 

/ ‘ r ? ;i. \ *' • 

^B^t|&’iarge:-public thing we had to remark is this: That the 
of; September ! 702 was a raw morning covered with mist; 
II^Trpmjtfer^lh -.the; morning, Sainie-Menehould, and those Villages 
fenjb#' of. old, were stirred by the rumble of 


$y The ^clatter of hoofs and many-footed tramp of, 
.TOiiltixry, Patriot and Prussian, taking up posi- 
"of T& ’Tune and oilier Heights; shifting and 
dread chess-game; which may the 
Yalmy has tied dusty under 
^ sc * " ^pdy, trill have rest to-day., 
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At seven in the doming the mist dears off; see Kdlermann/Da/- 
mouriez’ second in command, with ‘eighteen pieces of cannon*,- and/ 
deep-serried ranks, drawn up round that same silent Windmill, on his * 
loioll of strength; Brunswick, also with serried ranks and cannon/" 
glooming over to him from the Height of La Lune: only the little 7 
brook and its little dell now parting them. ^ 

So that the much-longed for has come at last! Instead of hunger , 
and dysentery, we shall have sharp shot; and then!— Dumouriez,0 
with force and firm front, looks on from a neighbouring height; can * 
help only with his wishes, In silence. Lo, the eighteen pieces do bluster / 
and bark, responsive to the bluster of La Lune; and thunder-clouds/ 
mount into the air; and echoes roar through all dells, far into the ^ 
depths of Argonne Wood (deserted now); and limbs and lives of ' 
men ily dissipated, this way and that. Can Brunswick make an im- 
pression on them? The dulled-bright Seigneurs stand biting their 
thumbs; these Sansculottes seem not to fly like poultry! Towards 
noontide a cannon-shot blows Kellermann’s horse from under him;* 
there bursts a powder-cart high into the air, with knell heard over 
all. some swagging and swaying observable;— -Brunswick will try'll 
'Camarades 1 , cries Kellermann, ‘Vive la Patrlel Allans vaincrc four 
die , Come let us conquer for her*. ‘Live the Fatherland ! y rings re- { 
spotisive to the welkin, like rolling-fire from side to side, our ranks 
are as firm as rocks; and Brunswick may recross the dell, ineffectual;; 
regain his old position on La Lune; not unbattered by the way. AmL 
so, for the length of a September day, — with bluster and bark; with - 
bellow far-echoing! The cannonade lasts till sunset; and no impres- 
sion made. Till an hour after sunset, the few remaining Clocks of 
the District striking Seven ; at this late time of day Brunswick tries 
again. With not a whit better fortune! He is met by rock-ranks, by 
shout of Vive la Patrie; and driven back, not unbuffered. Where- 
upon he ceases; retires ‘to the Tavern of La Lune’; and 'sets to 
raising a redoute lest he be attacked! 

Verily so, ye dulled-bright Seigneurs, make of it what ye may. 
Ah, and France does not rise round us in mass; and the Peasants do 
not join us, but assassinate us: neither hanging nor any persuasion •> 
will induce them! They have lost their old distinguishing love of 
King, and KingVcloak, — I fear, altogether; and will even fight to" 
be rid of it: that seems now their humour. Nor does Austria prosper, ’ 
nor the siege of Thionville, The Thionvillers, carrying their insolence \ 
to the epigrammatic pitch, have put a Wooden Horse op their walls/ 
WitH a bundle of Hay hung from him, and this Inscription: ‘When 
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ipsh;JSyWay^vyou will take ThtonvilleV To such height has thd 
risen. • , v J 

.‘yQ'h&jfenchfe of Thionville may shut; and what though those of 
Life V^eu.?'T^ife Earth smites not on us, nor the Heaven; bat weeps 
.ahB;bl 6 ir|itself ? in sour rain, and worse. Our very friends insult us; 
^ejire .wounded in. the house of our friends: 'His Majesty of Prussia 
,&d r :a.arealcoat, when the rain came; and (contrary to all known 
Jfehiy.fie pUt U on, though our two French Princes, the hope of their 
’^untr> f /had none ! 1 To which indeed, as Goethe admits, what answer 
T>e 'made? 2 -~ Cold and Hunger and Affront, Colic and Dysen- 
:rieVy 4 nd.I)eath; and we here, cowering rcdoutcd, most unredou table, 
i?‘anud 1 he ‘tattered corn-shocks and deformed stubble 1 , on the splashy 
5 <HeISbthf iLa Lune, round the mean Tavern de la Lime! — 

Cannonade of Valmy; wherein the World-Poet experi- 
(jinriitedrdn the cannon-fcver; wherein the French Sansculottes did 
^SpFjlydiktf poult ry. Precious to France) Every soldier did his duty 
Alsatian Kellermann (how preferable to old Luckner the dis- 

'i! nvnnfn. . J rr 1 f- J, Ti.hiaw 


;J|{he®^qaljiy ? struggles, under sad circumstances, to be called King 
fMFrench for a season. 
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of September is otherwise a great day. For, . 
^erve^hffe v Keljermann^ horse was living blown from under him 
1 atfotial Deputies, that shall be a 

hovering and gathering about the Hall 
themselves) 

the Archivist is busy 
them already here, 
olemnly over, to merge its 
the body of the new; — and so forthwith, 
back to the Salle de Manege, there sits a 

complete, or 

— . proceeds directly to 

.that reported aflernoon’s-debate, 0 Reader; there 
' ‘ * Goethe, xxz, 49. . ■ 
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are few debates like it: dull reporting MonUeur itself becomes more 
dramatic than a very Shakespeare, For epigrammatic Manuel rises; 
speaks strange things; how the President shall have a guard of 
honour, and lodge in the Tuileries: — rejected. And Danton rises and 
speaks; and Collot dTIerbois rises, and Curate 'Grcgoire, and lame 
Couthon of the Mountain rises; and in rapid Meliboean stanza^ 
only a few lines each, they propose motions not a few: That the 
comer-stone of our new Constitution is, Sovereignty of the People; 
that our Constitution shall be accepted by the People or be null; 
further that the People ought to be avenged, and have right Judges; 
that the Imposts must continue till new order; (hat Landed and 
other Property be sacred for ever; finally that f Royalt\'' from this 
day is abolished in France 1 : — Decreed all, before four o clock 'strike 
with acclamation of the world! 1 The tree was all so ripe; onlj- shdkl 
it, and there fall such yellow cart-loads. \ 

And so over in the Valmy Region, as soon as the news come* wlial 
stir is this, audible, visible from our muddy Heights of La Lime? * 
Universal shouting of the French on their opposite hill-side; cap: 
raised on bayonets: and a sound as of Rdpubliquc; Vive la RcpnhUqiu 
borne dubious on the winds!— On the morrow morning, so to speak 
Brunswick slings his knapsacks before day, lights any fires he has; 
and inarches without tap of drum. Dumouriez finds ghastly symptom* 
in that camp; da trines full of blood 1 ! 5 The chivalrous King o 
Prussia, for he, as we saw, is here in person, may long rtie the day' 
may look colder than ever on these dulled- blight Seigneurs,- ant 
French Princes their Country's hope; — and, on the whole, put oi 
his greatcoat without ceremony, happy that he has one. They retit e 
all retire with convenient dispatch, through a Champagne troddei 
into a quagmire, the wild weather pouring on them: Dumouriez 
through his Kellermanns Und Dillons, pricking them a little in tb 
hinder parts. A little, not much: now pricking, now negotiating: fo 
Brunswick has his eyes opened; and the Majesty of Prussia is < 
repentant Majesty. * ' 

Nor has Austria prospered, nor the Wooden Horse of ThionvllL 
bitten his hay; nor Lille City surrendered itself. The Lille frenche; 
opened, on the 29th Of the month; with balls and shells, and redbo 
balls; as if not trenches but Vesuvius and the Pit had opened. It wa 


1 Hkt Pad xit 19. 

-Williams riu 71. 

* nt October 1792' Damouriejs, ui 73. 
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'JtirMMj say^atl eyewitnesses; hut it is ineffectual. The Litters have 
r risen to such l&npei^ especially after these mwvh from Argorme and 
The East. Not a Sans-ii^ispensables in Lille that would surrender for 
a King’s ransotn.^RedLot halls lain, day and night: ‘six-thousand 1 , 
or so/and bombs Tilled internally with oil of turpentine which splashes 
up m (lame 1 ;— mainly on the dwellings of the Sansculottes and Poor; 
the streets of the Rich being spared. But the Sansculottes get water- 
^^^^rvgaktions: ‘The hall k in Pc tec’s house P 
: 7ftfc ball is m John si J They divide their lodging and substance with 
each other; shout 1 ?nr RepuhUquc; and faint not in heart. A ball 
thunders through the ^ain chamber of the Hotel-de-Ville while the 
Commune is there assembled: *We are in permanence 5 , says one, 
coldly, proceeding with j u * s business; and the ball remains permanent 
too/ sticking in the walj f probably to this day . 1 

The Austrian Archduchess (Queen s Sister) will herself see red 
artillery fired: in the T o\erdiaste to satisfy an Archduchess, Hwo 
mortars explode and bill thirty persons'. It is in vain; Lille, often 
burning. % always quenched again; Lille will not yield. The very 
boys Seftiy wrench the matches out of fallen bombs: ‘a man dutches 
a rolling ball with his bat. which takes fire; when cool, they crown it 
withes j rouge\ Memorable also be that nimble Barber, who 
whyn ihehoinb burst b^ s { c ] (i him, snatched up a shred of it, introduced 
soap aud lather dnt a ft, crying, ‘Yoila man plat d bar be, My new 
shaving-dish I 5 and shaved ‘fourteen people 5 on the spot, Bravo, thou 
nimblc Shaver; worthy t 0 shave old spectral Redcloak, and find 
treasures! — On the eighth day of this desperate siege, the sixth day 
p{ October* Austria finding it fruitless, draws off, with no pleasurable 
consdousness; rapidly^ Bumouriez tending thitherward; and Lille 
tofyblack with ashes tmd smoulder, but jubilant sky-high, flings its 
gahiS .qnsn UheJIW £ fef&e became fashionable; he Palrbt of an 
elegant lurnk says Mcr- C ; er several rears afterward, ‘but shaves him- 
self out of the splinter 0 f a Lille bomb 5 . 

* *** t * _ +• 


* n%jy words? The Invaders are in flight; Bruns- 

ftKkVuost, the third part 0 f it gone to death, staggers disastrous 
enopg the deep highways 0 f Champagne, spreading out also into ‘the 
iMds-ot a tough spongy red-coloured clay 1 : — dike Pharoah through 
^ Re'LSea of mudV$ay s Goethe; Tor here also lay broken chariots, 
ard riders and loot se£ nw j sinking around 5 / On the eleventh morn- 


de Mi. (iri H rst, 


Pari, xx 63-71). 
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:ing ■ of .October^’ &e^orld^Poet^ strbggling^’ori^ 

Bun;, whicHhe' hadenteredSoH^ ago j derate! 

other ordery discerned thejoll owing Phhh omehon'htn d fotoed/j^att;.: 
of ittl\ - '.\Vw T , ; > „V *\- k /' 4 . ,/H' ! \,\ ;v“V 

\ ^Towards three in tie morning, wi tiout 'havi.ng. had any $leq?^;^: 
were about mounting- our carriage, drawn up. at thV'door; -whenan; 
ihsuperable- obstacle disclosed itself ; ; for there • rolled - on. < already^ 
; between^ the pavement-stones ‘which were -crushed ,Uj>> into r a*\n8gb ; 
, 0 U each 1 , side, an uninterrupted column - of sick-wagqns througli tffi 
Town, and all was trodden as into a morass* While we stood waiting 
yhat could be made of it, our Landlord the Knight. of Sainliohisj 
pressed past ns, without salutation 7 . He had been a Calohrie 7 s Nokable 1 
in .X 7 § 7 > an Emigrant since; had returned to his home^ jubilant, with' 
the Prussians;, but "must now forth again into the wide world ? ;ffofe 
lowed by a servant carrying a little bundle on his stick V ,\f* 4 Y5 
, ‘The activity of our alert. Lisieux shone eminent, and oh tHis’occa^ 
sioh too hrought us on: for he struck into a small gap" of 'the Hvagonfi 
row-; and held the advancing team back till we, with our sLv and^hur- 
:four horses, got intercalated; after which) in my light 1 little Uoachlet] 
P could breathe freer. We were now under way; at a funeral pace,' 
hut still under way. The day broke; we found ourselves at -the ’outlet! 
of the Town, , In a tumult and turmoil without measure/ All ’sorts^bf 
vehicles, Tew- horsemen, innumerable foot-people, were crossingteaCh 
other on the, great esplanade before the Gate. We turned., to ,ftlie 
right, with our Column, towards Estain, on a limited highway^ ’with 
ditches at each side. Self-preservation,- in so monstrous a press, kne^ 
, nbw no pity, no respect of aught. Not far before us there fell down 
a liorse of an ammunition- wagon; they cut the traces, and letMt-liei 
.Anci. now as.the : three others could not bring their load along, they 
Hit ihem ‘also loose, tumbled the heavy-packed vehicle into the ditch£ 
and 'with .the smallest retardation, we had to drive on right . dver 
• the horse, which was just about to rise; and I saw too clearly hoH 
its; legs, under the wheels, went crashing and quivering. V.f4 

' Tier se- and fobt > endeavoured to escape from the narrow laborious 
higliway into the meadows: but these too Were rained to ruin; over- 
flowed 1 by fuH ;ditches;; the connexion of the footpaths everywhere 
interrupted, .Four gentlemanlike, handsome, well-dressed French sol- 
'diers waded for-' time- beside our carriage; wonderfully clean and 
heat: and had ^uch, aft of picking their steps, that their foot-gear 
testified ho ^higher than the ankle to the muddy pilgrimage . these 
.good , people , fouhd fhethselves chgaaedin. < j J V* . 




^tHVr^?^ve;virrtved towards noon; and descried, over cbe beatitiful 
Itil b T own , through streets and on squares* around and': 


f.^d^Ivfbur :carriage dtew up before a stately house in the market- 
,%1^ce;^ifiaster - and mistress of the mansion sainted us la reverent 
*?^istlLncc^toeiterqu5 Lisicux, though we knew it not, had said we 
Prussia's Brother 1 - ‘ • 

tbe ground-floor windows, looking over the whole 
J&uket-plal'ej we • had the endless tumult lying, as it were/ palpajble* 
^ bf/ walkers* soldiers in uniform, marauders, stout but.sor- 
; ’TO?iSg>;citizeas ..and peasants, women and children, crushed and’ 
jjoslpi-eneh/ other, amid vehicles of all forms: ammunition-wagohsj 
: ;Mg^gipiva>ohs ; carriages, single, double, and multiplex; such ,himj 
;drSfold^is.cej!any of teams, requisitioned or lawfully owned, making . 

thficther. hindering each other, rolled here to right and 



Riders you saw few; but the*. elegant 
^afrtig^qf the Emigrants, many-coloured, lackered, gilt and silvered;, 
builders, caught your eye, 1 • 

the strait, however, arose further on a little: where, 
jUie:^w|&"mmrket-place had to introduce itself into a street,— . 
>straight"uVri d good, but proportionately far too narrow* I have,. 

seen nothing like it: the aspect of it might perhaps; be 
^tfpift3 ; vtp,that of' a swoln river which has been raging over mead 1 
;^fe v ahd|fid&^nd -Is mow again obliged to press itself, througkth 
^^§^bndge/;and. Bow on, in its bounded channel Down the doh'gt 



txslngs. ’ -We , thought of the fair French-women; 1 we 
no t they) however:" it' was GounV 
rdthta (also by Coethc), ,Uach KaUiopt, ‘ y ‘‘‘ 
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Haugwitz; him you could look at, with a hind of sardonic malice, 
rocking onwards, stop by step, there V t J * 

In such untriumphant Procession has the Brunswick Manifesto 
issued! Nay in worse, ‘in Negotiation with these miscreants^ — the 
first news of which produced such a revulsion in the Emigrant" nature, 
a* put our scientific World-Poet ‘in fear for the wits of several*!* 
There is no help * they must fare on, these poor Emigrants/ angry 
with all persons and things, and making all persons angry in the 
hapless course they strode into. Landlord and landlady testify to 
you, at tables d'hote, how insupportable these Frenchmen are; how, 
in spite of such humiliation, of poverty and probable beggary, there 
is ever the same struggle for precedence, the same forwardness and 
want of discretion. High in honour, at the head of the table^you 
with ) our own eyes observe not a Seigneur, but the automaton of a 
Seigneur fallen into dotage; still worshipped, reverently waited on 
and fed. In miscellaneous seats is a miscellany of soldiers, commis- 
saries, adventurers, consuming silently their barbarian victuals. ‘On 
all brows is to be read a hard destiny; all are silent, for each has his 
own sufferings to bear, and looks forth into misery without bounds 
One hasty wanderer, coming in, and eating without ungraciousness 
what is set before him, the landlord lets off almost scot-free. ‘He is T 
whispered the landlord to me, ‘the first of these cursed people 3 
have seen condescend to taste our German black breads 

i < 

And Dumouriez is in Paris; lauded and feasted, paraded id glit- 
tering saloons, floods of beautifullest blonde-dresses and broadcloth- 
coats Hawing past him, endless, in admiring joy. One night, never- 
theless, in the splendour of one such scene, he sees himself sudden!} 
apostrophized by a squalid unjoyful Figure, who has come in unm 
vited, nay despite of all lackeys; an unjoyful Figure* The figure ii 
come ‘in express mission from the Jacobins*, to inquire sharply 
better then than later, touching certain things; ‘Shaven e\ throws oi 
Volunteer Patriots, for instance?* Also, ‘your threats of shivering 11 
pieces?* Also, Hvhy you have not chased Brunswick hotly enough? 
Thus, with sharp croak, inquires the Figure — ‘Ah, e'eti vous qu’ot. 
appclle Marat, You are he they call Marat 1* answers the General 

iOunpagxie m Franhreich, Goethe's Werke (Stuttgart, 1S29), 133 -f. 

~ Ibid 152 
s Ibid 210-12. 
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and; turns- coldly - on his heel 1 < Maratt ? The blonde-gowns quiver like 
^penspfilietdress-coafs gather round; Actor Talma (for it is in his 
Kpuse)y : Ac tor. Ta] ma, and almost the very chandelier-lights, are blue: 
dUihisobsccne Spectrum, swart unearthly Visual-Appearance, vanish, 
hadcunto its native Night. 

^ •General' Dumouriez, in few brief days, is gone again, towards the 
Netherlands; will attack the Netherlands, winter though it be* And 
■General :M qntesquion, on die Southeast, has driven in the Sardinian 
Majesty; liay, almost without a shot fired, has taken Savoy from 
him;' which longs to become a piece of the Republic. And General 
iCustino/bn the Northeast, has dashed forth on Spires and its Arsenal; 
;^hd;ihcmbn Electoral Mentz, not uninvited, wherein are Gentian 
:Democr& and no shadow of an Elector now: so that in the last days 
(oifOctober, Frau Forster, a daughter of Heyne's, somewhat demo- 
walking out of the Gate of Mentz with her Husband, finds 
-FrenHy Soldiers playing at bowls with cannon-balls there. Forster 
trips"' cheer f ally over one iron bomb, with ‘Live the Republic! ? A 
bhck'Bearded National Guard answers: ‘Elle v/vr a bkn sans vans. It 
;tipll.|)ir<jbably live independently of you*.- 

Dumojutiez, ill. ii$, Marat’s account, in the Ddbats des Jacobins and Journal 
deja; Kepublicjuti (Hist. Park xix. 317-21), agrees to tbc turning on the heel; 
but strives to interpret it differently. 

Pl^Johinn Georg Forster’s Briefwcchsd (Leipzig, 1S20), i. SS. 
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m&SJcE' therefore has done two things very completely, she Las 
jinirKdhaekher Cimmerian Invaders far over the marches; arid like-, 
^is^^hh'has, shattered her own internal Social Constitution,' even 
aqilhelminutest fibre of it. into wreck and dissolution. Utterly it is 
|Syiltcredi irom King down to Parish Constable, all Authorities,- 
Judges, persons that bore rule, have had, on the sudden,; 
themselves; so far as, needful; or else, on the sudden, and 
^nut'Sritho ut vi olence, to be altered; a Patriot Executive Council ; df;.: 

/with a Patriot Danton in it, and then a whole/Nation 
yauSI^ational Convention, have taken care of that. NotaPatish 
^Gpkstdble, Jh the farthest hamlet, who has said De par h Rm, and, 
i|^§W^ldyklty ? but must retire, making way for a new improved; 
^P^rSyCdnStable who can say Dc par la RefnMtqxte . 

' a change such as History must beg her readers to imagine,, 

scribed. An instantaneous change of the whole body-politic, thp 
^oubpolitic' bdhg all clianged; such a change as few ho(hes, .poHtic 
'4'o?V6lh^y dan- experience in this world. Say, perhaps/ such as poor 1 
yjy^ph Semcle^ lx>dy did experience, when she would needs/ wdth 
;^|%mf§/humour, see her Olympian Jove as very Jove;-^ahd 1 scy 
^siphdj poor- .Nymph, tins moment Semele, next moment not Scmele/ 
^fubj?lahie>nd, a Statue of red-hot Ashes! France has looked Lpfca/ 
y^Uymfe^t}y.>seeh' it; face fo face. — The Cimmerian InvaderS Tvall ; 

Jimnfaier.demper, with better or worse luck; the wreck/an3 : ; : 
Reshape * itself into a social Arrangement as Jt : can : 

^this' National Convention, which Js to 'setil^ 
;dp ? ’ -Deputy Paine and France gteerally^elpecfs, 
inra'^f e\v ! 33fit>ntlis% we sliall call it a^nlost deft Uoh-/ 
' .f * - ■*, ■ 

‘ singular to'seei-how this niercurmt '“Frendi-; 

wi\\^^-/r*¥ ! <’^4Va.r.7A" *sv/ . v * *, *' " - * ‘ ‘ 5 C' 

j ,■ 5 3 5 • . 

' / - ’ 1 - * . 
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People plunges suddenly from Vive le Rot to Vne la R 6 publtqui )" 
and goes simmering and dancing* shaking off daily (so to speak) fand 1 
trampling into the dust, its old social garnitures, ways of thinking, 
rules of existing; and cheerfully dances towards the Ruleless, Un- 
known, with such hope in its heart, and nothing but Freedom, 
Eqwhty and Brotherhood In its mouth. Is it two centuries, or is it, 
only two years, since all France roared simultaneously to the welkin* - 
bursting forth mto sound and smoke at its Feast o / Pikes, 'Live the 1 
Restorer of French Liberty? Three short years ago there was still ; 
Versailles and an tEil-de-Beeuf: now there is that watched Circuit of r 
the Temple, girt with dragon-eyed Municipals, where, as in its final 
limbo, Royalty lies extinct In the year 1789, Constituent Deputy 
Rarrcre ‘wept’, in his Break~of-Day Newspaper, at sight oLa recon- 
ciled lung Louis; and now in 1792, Convention Deputy Barrere, 
perfectly tearless, may be considering, whether the lecondled King 
Louis shall be guillotined or not! 

Old garnitures and social vestures diop off (we say) so fast, being 
indeed quite decayed, and are trodden under the National dance/ 
And the new vestures, where are they, the new modes and rules? 
Liberty, Equality, Fraternity, not vestures, but the wish for vestures! 
The Nation is for the present, figuratively speaking, naked; It bas^ 
no rule or vesture, but is naked. — a Sansculottic Nation, 

So far therefore, and in such manner, have our Patriot Br&sots, 
Guadets triumphed. Vergniauds Ezekiel-visions of the fall of thrones 
and crowns, which he spake hypothetically and prophetically in the 
Spring of the year, have suddenly come to fulfilment in the Autumn. 
Our eloquent Patriots of the Legislative, like strong Conjurers, by 
the v r ord of their mouth, have swept Royalism with its old modes 
and formulas to the winds; and shall now govern a France free of 
formulas, Free of formulas * And yet man lives not except with 
formulas; with customs, ways of doing and living, no text truer than 
this; which wall hold true from the Tea-table and Tailor’s shopboard 
up to the High Senate-houses, Solemn Temples: nay through all 
provinces of Mind and Imagination, onwards to the outmost confines 
of articulate Being , — Ubi honines sunt modi sunt. There are modes 
wherever there are men. It is the deepest law of man’s ndluie, whereby 
man is a craftsman and 'tool-using animal’; not the slave of Impulse, 
Chance and brute Nature, but in some measure their lord. Twenty- 
five millions of men, suddenly stripped bare of their modi, and danc- 
ing them down in that manner, are a terrible thing to govern l v \ 

Eloquent Patriots of the Legislative, meanwhile, have precisely 1 
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: TJud e r the name and nickname of /statesmen, 

^ftoUnj&s '^d’/taff^Q t ,/ ‘moderate men , vmdfrimfim* > of Brissotins, 
L ; M6Iancjins^ fi iidL3?y ;,of Girondins, .they shall become world-famous In 
vuinju t .)FpV the < Twenty-five millions are Gallic effervescent too; 
{o^hlled AbbjhVwith hope of tbe unutterable, of universal Fraternity' 
//and -%>1cfenV '-Age ‘/and. with terror of the unutterable, Cimmerian 

ti ' e nr>. . if _ ... „ 


'in 'many cases would become of him? What, in -this 
tcasK wouM;, become, of these Seven-hundred and Forty-nine men?- 
;;Slie,..Cohyentiori f seeing dearly before and after, were a paralysed' 
■ VGon veh lion : - Seem g dearly to the length of its own nose, it is not 
•:/ . . ' , - 
; v/ffd/jlie; Convention itself neither the work nor the method of 
/doing, itfris doubtful! To make the Constitution; to defend the Re- 
ipuhiietni^h^t be made. Speedily enough, accordingly, there has been 
of tire Constitution* got together. Sieyes, Old-Con- 
' sifihent, VConditution by trade; Condorcet, lit for better 

.'things; ^Deputy , Paine, foreign Benefactor of the Species, with that 


l$re&V ciSrhiihded Tace and the black beaming eyes’; Berault de 
/Seehhlles. '&-Rarlementeer, one of the, handsomest men in France: 

guild-brethren, are girt cheerfully to the work; 
; s whl qnce xnbre hnake the Constitution 5 ; let us hope, more effectually 
v tbah lasCtime. For that the Constitution can be made, who doubts, 
Gospel of Jean Jacques came Into the world in vain? . 
fTnl^burlast Constitution did tumble within tbe year, so lamentably. 
;;But whdb then ; except sort the rubbish and boulders, and build them 


/up agrun/bet ter ? ‘‘Widen your basis’, for one thing, — to Universal 
'^idfragepif need be; exclude rotten materials, Royalism and such 
;:$!$>, f6r‘anoiher thing: And in brief, build , 0 unspeakable Sieves and 
iGompmijY.tinwaried ! , Frequent perilous downrushrng of scaffolding 
- ;dnd /riihblerwprk^ be that, an irritation, no discouragement. Start ye 
afeays/hga i n, cl ear ing aside the wreck; if with broken limbs, yet 
^“Wholp-iifearts; and build, %ve sav, iu the name of Heaven,— till. 
>ei&er Jhfewprk ‘do stand ; or else mankind abandon it, and the Con*.- 
^ SUtutiomEoilders be paid off, with laughter and tears! One good 
V t ime* in ,tHe;coursc of Eternity, it was appointed that this of Social 
Itself out. And so the Committee of Consti- 
gbui on ‘ shall/toil with : hope and faith;— with no disturbance from 
llt^eWofAIiese^ages. 

^Constitution, then,. and return home joyfully in a. 
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few months; this is the prophecy our National Convention gives 
itself; by this scientific programme shall its operations and events * 
go on* But from the best scientific programme, in such a case, to the i 
actual fulfilment, what a difference! Every’ reunion of men* is 'it ndt, t 
as we often say, a reunion of incalculable Influences; every unit: of 
It a microcosm of Influences; — of which how shall Science calculate v 
or prophesy? Science, which cannot, with all its calculuses, differen- V 
tial, integral and of variations, calculate the Problem of Three gravi^* 
tating Bodies, ought to hold her peace here, and say only; In thisV 
National Convention there are Seven-hundred and Forty-nine v£ry ? 
singular Bodies, that gravitate and do much else; — who, probably'., 
in an amazing manner, wail work the appointment of Heaven. ? * 
Of National Assemblages, Parliaments, Congresses, which have*', 
long sat; which are of saturnine temperament; above all, which arV" 
not ‘dreadfully in earnest’, something may be computed or conjee^ 
tured: yet even these are a kind of Mystery in progress, — -whereby * 
accordingly we see the Journalist Reporter find livelihood: fcven these 
Jolt madly out of the ruts, from time to time. How much more a poor ^ 
National Convention, of French vehemence; urged on at such veloc- 
ity; without routine, without rut, track, or landmark; and dreadfully p 
in earnest every man of them* It is a Parliament literally such as/ 
theie was never elsewhere in the world. Themselves are new, unar-y 
ranged; they are the Heart and presiding centre of a France fallen / 
wholly into maddest disarrangement. From all cities, hamlets, from 
the utmost ends of this France with its Twenty-five million vehement 
souls, thick-streaming influences storm in on that same Heart, in the 
Salle de Manege, and storm out again: such fiery venous-arterial 1 
circulation is the function of that Heart Seven-hundred and Forty- 
nine human individuals, w r e say, never sat together on our Earth f 
under more original circumstances. Common individuals most of A 
them, or not far from common: yet in virtue of the position they 
occupied, so notable. How. in this wild piping of the whirlwind of 
human passions, with death, victory, terror, valour, and all height 
and all depth pealing and piping, these men, left to their own 
guidance, will speak and act? / 

Readers know well that this French National Convention (quite 
contrary to its own Programme) became the astonishment and horror 
of mankind; a kind of Apocalyptic Convention, or black Dream be- 
come teal; concerning which History seldom speaks except in the 
way of interjection: how it covered France with woe, delusion and 
delirium; and from its bosom there went forth Death on the pale 
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, H<)fse. To hate this poor National Convention is easy; to praise and 
Hove it has not been found impossible. It is, as we say; a Parliament 
iiTtbe most original circumstances. To us 7 in these pages, be it as a 
fuliginous fiery mystery, where Upper has met Nether, and in such 
alternate glare and blackness of darkness poor bedazzled mortals 
know not which is Upper, which is Nether; but rage and plunge dis- 
tractedly, as mortals in that case will do. A Convention which has to 

- consume itself, sulcidally; and become dead ashes— with its World! 
'Behooves us, not to enter exploratively its dim embroiled deeps; yet 

to stand with unwavering eyes, looking how it welters; what notable 
"phases and occurrences it will successively throw up. 

One general superficial circumstance we remark with praise; the 
force of Politeness. To such depth has the sense of civilization pane- 
draied man’s life; no Drouet, bo Legendre, in the maddest tug of war, 
„ can altogether shake it off. Debates of Senates dreadfully in earnest 
are seldom given frankly to the world, else perhaps they would sur- 
prise i t* Did not the Grand Monarque himself once chase his Louvois 
with a pair of brandished tongs? But reading long volumes of these 

- Convention Debates, all in a foam with furious earnestness, earnest 
many times to the extent of life and death, one is struck rather with 
the degree of continence they manifest in speech: and how in such, 
wild ebullition, there is still a kind of polite rule struggling for mas* 
tery, and the forms of social life never altogether disappear. These 
tr>£n, though they menace with clenched right-hands, do not dutch 

Aw another by the collar; they draw no daggers, except for oratori- 
" cal purposes, and this not often: profane swearing is almost unknown, 
though the Reports are frank enough; we find only one or two oaths, 
oaths by Marat, reported In all 

For the rest, that there Is Effervescence’ who doubts? Effervescence 
enough; Decrees passed by acclamation to-day, repealed by votifera* 
finn to-morrow; temper fitful, most rotatory-changeful, always head- 
long! The Voice of the orator is covered with rumours"; a hundred 
c honourable Members rush with menaces towards the Left side of the 
, ffolFj President has ‘broken three bells in succession’. — daps on his 
AutC&s signal that the country is near ruined. A fiercely effervescent 
* OldGaliie Assemblage! —Ah, how the loud sick sounds of Debate, 
Life, which is a debate y sink silent one after another: so loud 
and In a little while so low! Brennus, and those antique Gael 
Captains, on thetr way to Rome, to Galatia and such places, whither 
they -were ia the habit of marching in the most fiery manner, had 
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Debates as cfTer vescen fc, doubt it not; though no Mont tern has res, 
ported dim. They scolded in Celtic Welsh, those Biennuses, neither 
were they Sansculotte; nay rather breeches* ( braccac , say of fell or 
roughdeathei ) were the only thing they had; being, as Livy testifies, 
naked down to the haunches: — and, see, it is the same sort of work 
and of men still, now when they have got coats, and speak nasally a 
kind of broken Latin! But, on the whole, does not Tsiin envelop this 
present National Convention , as it did those Brennuses, and ancient 
august Senates in felt breeches? Time surely; and also.Eternit}^ Dim 
dusk of Time, — or noon which will be dusk; and then there Is night, 
and silence, hnd Time with all Us sick noises is swallowed in the still 
sea. Pity thy brother, 0 son of Adam! The angriest frothy jargon that 
he utters, is it not properly the whimpering of an infant which cannot 
speak what ails it, but is in distress clearly, in the inwards of it; and 
so must squall and whimper continually, till its Mother take it, and 
it get — to sleep! 

This Convention is not four days old, and the melodious Melibocan 
stanzas that shook down Royalty are still fresh in our ear, when,there 
bursts out a new diapason,' — unhappily, of Discord, this time. Fox 
speech has been made of a thing difficult to speak of well : the Sep* 
tember Massacies. How deal with these September Massacres: with 
the Paris Commune that presided over them^ A Pans Commune hate- 
ful-terrible ; before which the poor effete Legislative had to quail, ant 
sit quiet. And now if a young omnipotent Convention will not so quaii 
and sit, what steps shall it take? Have a Departmental Guard in its 
pay, answer the Girondins, and Friends of Order! A Guard of Na- 
tional Volunteers, missioned from all the Eighty-three or Eighty-five 
Departments, for that express end; these will keep Septemberers 
tumultuous Communes in a due state of subraissiveness, the Convem 
tioti in a due state of sovereignty. So have the Friends of Order^an* 
sw v ered, sitting in Committee, and reporting; and even a Decree haf 
been passed of the required tenor. Nay certain Departments, as the 
Var or Maiseilles, in 1 mere expectation and assurance of a Decree, havi 
their contingent of Volunteers already on march; brave Marseillese 
foremost On the Tenth of August, will not be hindmost here , ‘fathers 
gave their sons a musket and twenty-five loins', says Barbarous, ‘ant 
bade them march 5 * 

Gan anything be properer? A Republic that will found itself on jus- 
tice must needs investigate September Massacres; a Convention calling 
, itself National ? sought it not to be guarded by a National force -Alas. 
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Reader, it seems m to the eye: and yet there is much to he said and 
argued* Thou^helioldest here the small beginning of a Controversy, 
which mere logic will not settle. Two small well-springs, September, 
Departmental Guard, or rather at bottom they are but one and the 
same small well '•spring; which will swell and widen into waters of 
bitterness; all manner of subsidiary streams and brooks of bitterness 
flowing fa 5 from this side and that ; till it become a wide river of bitter- 
ness of rage and separation, — which can subside only into the Cata- 
combs. This Departmental Guard, decreed by overwhelming majorities, 
anddhen repealed for peace s sake, and not to insult Paris, is again 
decreed more than once ; nay it is partially executed, and the very men 
that are. to be of it are seen visibly parading the Paris streets, — shout- 
ring, once, ‘being overtaken with liquor* *A bos Marat , Down wuth 
Matatl 7 3 .Nevertheless, decreed never so often, it is repealed just 
as often: anrl continues, for some seven months, an angry noisy 
1 Hypothesis only: a fair Possibility struggling to become a Reality, 
but which shall never be one; which, after endless struggling, shall, 
in J February next, sink into sad rest, — dragging much along with it 
So singular are the ways of men and honourable Members. 

But onj this fourth day of the Convention’s existence, as we said, 
which is the 25th of September 1792, there comes Committee Report 
M that Decree of the Departmental Guard, and speech of repealing 
1 Ifp there, come denunciations of Anarchy, of a Dictatorship, — which 
let the incorruptible Robespierre consider: there come denunciations 
of a certain Jmtrnal dc Jo R6puhtiqttc> once called Ami du Pen pic; and 
Y feo thereupon there comes, visibly stepping up, visibly standing aloft 
bn the' Tribune, ready to speak, — the Bodily Spectrum of Pcople’s- 
Priead M&rati Shriek, ye Seven-hundred and Forty-nine: it is v*eri!y 
‘Marat, he and not another. Marat is no phantasm of the biain, or 
merely King impress of Printers Types; but a thing material, of joint 
and sinewy and a certain small stature; ye behold him there, in his 
'Slackness, in his dingy squalor, a firing fraction of Chaos and Old 
, Night; visibly incarnate, desirous to speak* Tt appears 1 , says Marat 
to the shrieking Assembly, ‘that a great many persons here are enemies 
^of :mine\ — All I till l 1 shriek hundreds of voices: enough to drow n any 
T¥op]£VFriend. But Marat will not drown: he speaks and croaks 
explanation; "croaks with such reasonableness, ait of sincerity^ that 
teixntant pity smothers anger, and the shrieks subside, or even become 
? applauses. For tins Convention is unfortunately the crankcst of raa- 
. ohmespitshal] be pointing eastward with stiff violence, this moment; 

!S 4 . 
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mid then do but touch some spring dexterously, the .whole machine/ 
clattering and jerking seven-hundredfold, will whirl "with bUge'trash/ 
and, next moment, is pointing west^ardl Thus Marat, absolved and 
applauded, victorious m this turn of fence, is, as the Debate goes on/ 
pricked at again by some dexterous Girondin; and then the shrieks, 
rise anew, and Decree of Accusation is on the point of passing; till 
the dingy People’s-Friend bobs aloft once more; croaks once more, 
oersuasive stillness, and the Decree of Accusation sinks. Whereuponhe 
draus forth— a Pistol; and setting it to his Head, thereat of such 
thought and prophecy, says: T£ they had passed their ^ Accusation 
Decree, he, the People’s-Friend, would have blown his brains mat V 
A People’s-Friend has that faculty in him* For the rest, as to this'bi 
the two-hundred and sixty-thousand Aristocrat Heads, Marat can* 
didly says, *C*cst la mon avis, Such is my opinion*, Also is it hot in- 
disputable* 'No power on Earth can prevent me from seeing into 
traitors, and unmasking them’, — by my superior originality of mineP * 
An honourable member like this Friend of the People few terrestrial 
Parliaments have had * * 4 

We observe, however, that this first onslaught by the Friends of 
Order, as sharp and prompt as it was, has failed* For neither 
Robespierre, summoned out by talk of Dictatorship, and greeted with 
the like rumour on showing himself, be thrown into Prison, into Accu- 
sation; not though Barbaroux openly bear testimony against him/and 
sign it on paper. With such sanctified meekness does the Incorruptible 
lift his sea-green cheek to the smiter; lift his thin Voice, and, with 
Jesuitic dexterity plead, and prosper; asking at last, In a prosperous 
manner; 'But what witnesses has the Citoven Barbaroux to support 
liis testimony?* { MoH* cries hot Rebecqui, standing up^ striking bis 
breast with both hands, and answering 'Mel 5 2 Nevertheless the Sea- 
green pleads again, and makes it good, the long hurlyburly, 'personal 
merely 5 , while so much public matter lies fallow, has ended in the order 
of the day. 0 Friends of the Gironde, why will you occupy our august 
sessions with mere paltry Personalities, wdiile the grand Nationality 
lies in such a state? — The Gironde has touched, this day, on the foul 
black-spot of its fail Convention Domain; has trodden on it, and yet 
not trodden it down. Alas, it is a well-spring, as we said, this black- 
spot; and will not tread down I f „ - - 


1 5iomtcur Newspaper, Nos 271, 380, 294, Annee premiere; MoorcVJourtmt 

*1 u 2 J, i$ 7 S &c (which, however, may perhaps, as in similar cases, be only a 

copy of the Newspaper) y ^ 

-Momtcur, td supra* Seance du 25 Septembre 11 " V *V ! 
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therefore that round this grand enterprise- 
Sion "there will, as heretofore, very strange 
and interests complicate them- 

* StorZ~cn several months, the Convention will 
^^dffiatafterafeworf en ; ^ lklc of qu(iS tJons cranes. 
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bargains. And lastly that life Axmy.gct§ nest<£o nbjurn^ 
though it ’Is. winter;- no ^clothes; \ some vbaVfe not; eyefr ar^ 

Army of the South’, complains ; an ^honourahle Member^ -there ./'are^ 
thirty-thousand pairs of breeches wail ting most scandalous wahtVj 

Roland’s strict soul is sick to. see the course thin g$ take : ;bu tAviiat^ 
can he do? Keep his- own Department strict;; rebuke/ and hrepres^ 
wheresoever possible; at lowest, complain. He can complain in X6tter/|? 
after Letter, to a National -Convention, to France, to Fosterity0he;y 
Universe; grow ever more , q uerulous-indignan t;^tiH ' atdast; hmyZtiQ/ 
not grow wearisome? For is not this continual text of hispatifaott6ni>| 
a rather barren one: How astonishing that in a time ; of Revolt fund/' 
abrogation of all Law, but Cannon Law,; there should'; W^tich^U^ 
lawfulness? Intrejpid Veto-of-Scoundrel$; na ixow-f ai thf ul 3 : ,t:espectabi eV ; 
methodic man, work thou in that manner, since happily it isrihy'rnamv 
ner, and wear thyself away; though ineffectual, not ^profitless 
it — then nor noiat— The brave Dame Roland, bravest of' albFreriihg 
women, begins to.have misgivings: The figure of Dan ton lial tooniudi^ 
of the *Sardanapulus character’, at a Republican Rol antin'. IDihne?^ 
table; Cloolz, Speaker of Mankind, proses sad stuff about a Uriivenal^ 
Republic, or union of all Peoples and Kindreds in one -and Qlb;$nme^ 
Fraternal Bond; of 'which Bond, how it is to be i icd 3 one rnnhappily'^ 
sees not, > •’ 

It is also an indisputable, unaccountable or accountable fact, 
Grains arc becoming scarcer and scarcer. Riots for grain, tumultuous;] 
Assemblages demanding to have the price of grain fixed, abound ;farj 
and near. The Mayor of Paris and other.poor Mayors are like toLaveS 
their -difficulties. Potion was re-elected Ma>mr of Paris; but hSs ’S^ 
dined; being now, a Convention Legislator. TVise surely tbydfedin^l 
for, besides; this oLG rains and all the rest, there is in tlieseLjtriefe'an;; 
Improvised Tnsurrectionary Commime passing into an Elected /legal}* 
one; getting their accounts settled^— not without irritancyL Petiont 
has declined : nevertheless many do covet ahd canvass. Afterpionths'/ 
of scruriniring ? : ball6ting; arguing and jargonmg, one Doctor Chairig; 
; bon gets live .post 'of honour: who will not long keep it; butbepas-wh^ 
shall see, literally crhr&tf out of It. 1 ’ ; ■ \ ■ * / 

Think also - if the^private Sansculotte has not his difficulde^ih-:^ 
time/of. dearth! B read/accordi ng to the people’s-Frierid, may be sbinc; 
f six sous per pound, a days wages some fifteen’ pand grim winter hereF 


1 Dictionriairc deg Ho tomes 1 Miirquahs, § Chnmbon.- 
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Austrians, inrim tmustrally satisfactory manner: foe the Rights of 
MftnABnt Commandant Santcrie, in this so straitened condition of 
the flour-mat ket, and state of Equality and Liberty, proposes, through 
Use Newspapers, two remedies, or at least palliatives; First, that all 
eh&es of men should live two days of the week on potatoes; then 
setewd, that every man should hang his dog. Hereby, as the Com- 
mandant thinks, the saving, which indeed he computes to so many 
saiks* would be. very considerable. Cheerfuiler form of invent ive-stu- 
' pufity than Commandant Santene’s dwells in no hitman souk Inven- 
tive-stupidity, imbedded in health, courage and good nature: much 

- to be commended. *My whole strength’, he tells the Convention once, 
f j*, day and night, at the service of my fcllow-Citl/cns: if they find 
jne worthless, they trill dismiss me: I will return, and blew beer 1 . 1 

Orulgurc what coriespondences a poor Roland, Minister of the In- 
ferior* tntist have, on this of Grains alone! Free-trade in Grain, ini- 
‘ possibility to fix: the Prices of Grain; on the other hand, clamour and 
‘ necessity to fix them; Political Economy lecturing fiom the Home 
“pfiiCo, with demonstration clear as .Scripture; — ineffectual for the 
empty National Stomach. The Mayor of Charlies, like to be eaten 
fiftnstff, cries to the Convention; the Convention sends honourable 
Members in Deputation; who endeavour to feed the multitude by 
jtmuUllous spiritual methods; but cannot. The multitude, in spite of 
all Eloquence, come bellowing round; will have the Grain-Price* fixed, 
mid at a moderate elevation ; or ekc~the honourable Deputies hanged 
rim the ?pot! The honotii able Deputies reporting this business, admit 
rihatj on the edge of horrid death, they did fi\, or affect to fix the Price 
**oj Grain: for which, be it also noted, the Convention, a Convention 
.that will not be trifled with, secs good to reprimand them." 

- But as to the origin of these Grain-Riots, is it not most probably 

- your secret Royalists again? Glimpses of Priests were discernible in 
, tins of Chat ires, — to the eye of Patriotism. Or indeed may not 'the i not 

of it all lie in the Temple Prison, in the heart of a perjured Iving', 
well as we guard him? 5 Unhappy perjured King! — And so there shall 
be Bakers' Queues, by and by, more sharp-tempered than ever: on 
every Baker s door-rabbet an iron ring, and coil of rope; whereon, 
with firm grip, on tins side mid that, we form our Queue: but mis- 
chievous deceitful persons cut the rope, and our Queue becomes & 

avrirpwU: wherefore the coil must be made of iron chain. 4 Also there 
shall be Prices of Grain well fixed; but then no grain purchasable by 

"ijfaritsur (fa Hist, Pad xs, <} w). ;j HM Par! xx. 400 

4 Hist* Park xx 431-40. i Mader, Nouveau Paris, 
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;ihem: bread not to be *ad;exccpriiy ’^ckeWrotnr’the •Maydr^ie^ 
ounces per mouth daily; after long swaying/ \vife.;firm»gnp';%0h'|' 
chain of the Queue. And Hunger shall stalk direful; *and AYrSth- ant£ 
Suspicion, whetted to the Preternatural pitch, shall stalk;' as 
other preternatural 'shapes of Gods in their wrathfulness’ aVere'dis^ 
cerned stalking, 'in glare and gloom of that fire-ocean*, when'<Tro^j 
Town fell! — • 1 * 


CHAPTER ni 


DI S CROWNED 


Bot the question more pressing than all on the Legislator,; as^etj; 
is this third: What shall be done with King Louis? 

King Louis, now King and Majesty to his own family alohe/in iheir; 
own Prison Apartment alone, has been Louis Capet and the Triiito^ 
Veto with the rest of France. Shut in his Circuit of the Temple, he, has 
heard and seen the loud whirl of things; yells of September MassacrSs/ 
Brunswick war-thunders dying off in disaster and discomfiture ; fi Jie 
passive, a spectator merely; waiting whither it would please to, whirl 
with him. From the neighbouring windows, the curious, riot without 
pity, might see him walk daily, at a certain hour, in the Temple 'Gar-' 
den, with his Queen, Sister and two Children, all that now belongs/to 
him in this Earth. 1 Quietly he walks and waits; for he is not bfEvetyi 
feelings, and is of a devout heart. The wearied Irresolute has, at least/ 
no need of resolving now. PI is daily meals, lessons to his S6ti, v daily 
walk in the Garden, daily game at ombre or draughts, fill up the day;j 
the morrow will provide for itself. . 

The morrow indeed; and yet How? Louis asks, How? France , mm 
perhaps still more solicitude, asks, How? A King dethroned by insurrec- 
tion is verily not easy to dispose of. Keep him prisoner, he is a secret 
centre for the Disaffected, for endless plots, attempts and hopes mf 
theirs. Banish him, he is an open centre for them; his' royal /.waPr* 
standard, with what of divinity it has, unrolls itself, summoning;- the 
world. Put him to death? A cruel questionable extremity thaLtbd: 
and yet the Hkeliest.in these extreme circumstances, of insurrectionary 
men, whose own life and death lies staked: according^ it is said, front* 
the last step of the throne to the first of the scaffold there, is short: 
distance. * ' * 

1 Moore, i. 123 ; ii. 224, &c. 
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V-Bui, on, the whole, we will remark here that this business of Xoufs 7 
. Jjftks altogether different now, as seen over Seas anc^at the distance of 
forty-four years, from what it looked them in France, and struggling 
•confused all round one. For indeed it is a most lying thing that same 
Fast Tense always: so beautiful, sad, almost Elysian-sacred, % the 
moonlight of Memory’, it seems; and seems only. For observe, always 
/one most important element is surreptitiously (we not noticing ft) 
withdrawn from the Past Time: the haggard element of Fear! Not 
there does Fear dwell, nor Uncertainty, nor Anxiety; but it dwells 
"here; haunting us, tracking us; running like an accursed ground-dis- 
cord through all the music-tones of our Existence: — making the Tense 
a mere Present one! Just so is it with this of Louis. Why smite the 
Hallen? asks Magnanimity, out of danger now. He is fallen so low this 
oncfidiigh man; no criminal nor traitor, how far from it, but the tin- 
happiest of Human Solecisms: whom if abstract Justice had to pro- 
bounce upon, she might well become concrete Pity, and pronounce only 
/■sobs and dismissal! 

j$o argues retrospective Magnanimity: but Pusillanimity, present, 
prospective? Reader, thou hast never lived, for months, under the 
rustle of Prussian gallows-ropes; never wert tbou portion of a National 
Sahata-waliz, Twenty-five millions running distracted to fight Bums- 
wick! Knights Errant themselves, when they conquered Giants, usually 
Slew the Giants: quarter was only for other Knights Errant, who 
knew courtesy and the laws of battle. The French Nation, in sfcruF 
tanedXTs, desperate dead-pull, and as if by miracle of madness, Iras 
puffed down the most dread Goliath, huge with the growth of ion 
centuries; and cannot believe, though his giant bulk, covering acres, 
lies/ prostrate, bound with peg and packthread, that he will not rise 
agam, man -devouring; that the victory is not partly a dream. Terror 
has its scepticism; miraculous victory its rage of vengeance. Then as 
to criminality, is the prostrated Giant, who will devour us if he rise, 
"an innocent Giant? Curate Gr£goire, who indeed is now Constitutional 
Bishop Gregoire, asserts, in the heat of eloquence, that Kingship by 
the very nature of it is a cr ime capital ; that Kings* Houses are as wiLd- 
. beasts* dens. 3 Lastly consider this: that there is on record a Trial of 
Charles First! This printed Trial of Charles First is sold and read 
■ everywhere at present : 2 — Quelle spectacle / Thus did the English 
People judge their Tyrant, and become the first of Free Peoples: 
*riifch feaU by the grace of Destiny, may not France now rh al? Seep- 

Stance da 21 Septcmhre, An xcr <1792), 

/ M$orefc -journal, iL 105. 
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licisra of terror, rage of miraculous victory, sublime spectacle to the ^ 
uhiverse, — all things point one fatal way. - * "* ^ . 

Such leading questions, and their endless Incidental ones,— of Sep-j, 
iomber Anarchists and Departmental Guard; of Grain-Riots, plaintive ' 
Interior Ministers; of Armies, Hassenfratz: dilapidations; and what^ 
is to be done with Louts, — beleaguer and embroil this Convention f; 
which would so gladly make the Constitution rather. All which ques- * 
lions too, as we often urge of such things, are in growth; they grow 
in every French head; and can be seen growing also, very curiously, 
in this mighty welter of Parliamentary Debate, of Public Business;: 
which the Convention has to do. A question emerges, so small at 'first; * 
is put off, submerged; but always re-ernerges bigger than before. It* 
is a curious, indeed an indescribable sort of growth which such things ; 
have. A * 

We perceive, however, both by its frequent re-emergence and by Its 
rapid enlargement of bulk, that this Question of King Louis will taker 
the lead of all the rest And truly, in that case, it will take the lentil 
in a much deeper sense. For as Aaron’s Rod swallowed all the other 
serpents, so wall the Foremost Question, whichever may get foremast/ 
absorb all othei questions and interests; and from it and the decision 
of it will they all, so to speak, be born, or new-born, and have shape, 
physiognomy and destiny corresponding. It was appointed of Fate 
that, in this wide-weltering, strangely growing, monstrous stupendous 
imbroglio of Convention Business, the grand First-Parent of all the 
questions, controversies, measures and enterprises which were to be 
evolved there to the world’s astonishment, should be this Question of 
King Louis. 


CHAPTER IV 


1 ' THE XOSER PAYS * 

The Sixth of November 1 792 was a gi eat day for the Republic; out- 
wardly, over the 'Frontiers; inwardly, in the Salle dc Manege . * 
Outwardly: for Dumourlez, overrunning the Netherlands, did, on 
that day, come in contact with Saxe-Teschen and the Austrians;* 
Dumouriez wide-winged, they wide-winged; at and around the village^ 
of Jemappes, near Mons. And fire-hail is whistling far and wide there, * 
the great guns playing, and the small; so many green Heights getting c 
fringed and maned with red Fire. And Dumouriez is swept back on 
this wing, and swept back, on that, and is like to be swept back utterly ; - 
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person,; the prompt Polymetis; speaks a prompt 
with 'clear tenor-pipe, ‘uplifts the Hyxmr of the 
la Marsellahc'* ten-thousand tenor or bass pipes 
^3&jg^^or'say/ some Forty- thousand in all; for every heart leaps at 
Miesbundfancl so with rhythmic march-melody, waxing ever quicker, 
;fo;^puhk7ind' to treble quick, they rally, they advance, they rush, 
pe^fh;defying, man-devouring; carry batteries, redouies, whatsoever 
^tdJpeohfied; and, like the fire-whirlwind, sweep all manner of Aus- 
scene of action. Thus, through the hands of Dumouriez, 
^diay^Rquget de Lille, in figurative speech, be said to have gained, 
hMtpousl}’, like another Orpheus, by his Marseilles© fiddle-strings 
$ ('0$bk$‘$nhbm) 9 a Victory of Jemappes; and conquered the Low 

^otifiU*ies;-r " ; •. 

^I^Young General £galit6, it would seem, shone brave among the 
x&Svest bn. this occasion. Doubtless a brave figalit^; — whom however 
^oSiJnot Dumouriez rather talk of ottener than need were? The 
■ifolKef^odetyhasher own thoughts. As for the Elder Egrdite. he flies 
|2o#Stthfe; time; appears in the Convention for some half-hour daily, 
i5yi8)/rulifcund f preoccupied, or impassive quasi-contemptuous count©- 
OT&h}4lid*tiieii takes himself away. 2 The Netherlands are conquered, 
jatleasf overrun* Jacobin missionaries, your Prolys, Pereiras, follow in 
fllrferLtVam .’of the Annies : also Convention Commissioners, melting 
;'cS)rdr-pM te,' revolut ion tzing and remodelling, — among whom Dantoft, 
i|h-bricT;space, does immensities of business; not neglecting his own 
trade-profits, it is thought. Hassenfratz dilapidates at home,; 
:|?Uffibiinei y gnjmbles and they dilapidate abroad: within the walls 
'd&rejs^simung, -and without the walls there is sinning. 

m the Hall, of the Convention, at the same hour with this, victory 
!pf jetimppes^ there went another thing forward : Report, of great length, 
appointed Committee, on the Crimes of Louis, The 
^feieneshsten breathtes; take comfort, ye Galleries: Deputy Valaze, 

, this occasion, thinks Louis very criminal; and that,, If 
;Cpmxmcht, .he-, should be tried; — poor Girondin Valaze, who may -be 
one day! Comfortable so far. Nay here comes a second 
|&T^inee;rcporter, Deputy Mailhe, with a Legal Argument, very 
now, very refreshing to hear then. That, by the Law of 
' C^P e t ^as only called Inviolable by a figure of 
•S-vf qtcbottom r was perfectly violable, triable; that lie can, 
he'tried.'T’his Question of Louis, emerging so often 
HI - Moore, ii. 14S. 

^ 1 >*'*y < 
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; as an angry confused possibility, and submerging again, has emerged 
1 now in an articulate shape, ■* ^ t ' 

i Patriotism growls indignant joy. The so-called reign of Equality is 
not to be a mere name, then, but a thing! Try Louis Capet? scornfully 
ejaculates Patriotism: Mean criminals go to the gallows for a purse 
cut; and this chief criminal, guilty of a France cut; of a France slashed 
asunder with Clotho-scissors and Civil war; with his victims Twelve- 
hundred on the Tenth of August alone 1 lying low in the Catacomb's J 
fattening the passes of Argonne Wood, of Valmy and far Fields; he, 
such chief criminal, shall not even come to the bar? — for, alas'* 0 
Patriotism! add we, it was from of old said, The loser pays l It is he 
who has to pay all scores, run up by whomsoever; on him must all 
breakages and charges fall; and the twelve -hundred on the Tenth of 
August are not rebel traitors, but victims and martyrs, such is the law 
of quarrel. ' * 

Patriotism, nothing doubting, watches over this Question of the trial, 
now happily emerged in an articulate shape; and will see it to maturity* 
if the gods permit. With a keen solicitude Patriotism watches; getting 
ever keener, at every new difficulty^ as Girondins and false brothers in- 
terpose delays; till it get a keenness as of fixed-idea, arid willdbave 
this Trial and no earthly thing instead o\ it, — ii Equality be not a name. 
Love of Equality; then scepticism of terror, rage of victory, sublime 
spectacle to the universe: all these things are strong. ■ 

But indeed this Question of the Trial, is it not to all persons a most 
grave one; filling with dubiety many a Legislative head! Regicide? 
asks the Gironde Respectability: To kill a king, and become the horror 
of respectable nations and persons? But then also, to save a king; to 
lose one’s footing with the decided Patriot; the undecided Patriot* 
though never so respectable, being mere hypothetic froth 2 nd no foot- 
ing? — The dilemma presses sore; and between the horns of it you 
wriggle round and round. Decision is nowhere, save in the Mother- 
Society and her Sons. These have decided, and go forward: the others 
wriggle round uneasily within their dilemma-horns, and make way no 
whither. 

CHAPTER V 

STRETCHING OF FORMULAS v 

^ (4 _ 

But how this Question of the Trial grew laboriously, through the „ 

" weeks of gestation, now that it has been articulated or conceived^ were„ ^ 



being suiri- 

by, some new hint of that old calumny of the 


dare specifically accuse me? fMolf* exclaimed 
silence: a lean angry little Figure, with broad bald 
f tly towards the tribune, taking papers from its pocket : \ 
. 4i a’S:use : ;tiiee; Robespierre* — I, Jean Baptiste Louveti The Seagreen 
tillowgreen ; shrinking to a corner of the tribune: Dan ton 
JRobespierre. there are many good citizens that listen?; 
-^ongiifi refused 'its office. And so Lou vet, with a shrill tone, read' 
?anTfecifetl;trime after' crime: dictatorial temper, exclusive popularity^ 
; : Mying^t-eiections > mob-retinue, September Massacres; — till all the 
again, and had almost indicted the Incorruptible 
life spot. F?ever did the Incorruptible rim such a risk. Lou vet, 
day,. Will regret that the Gironde did not take a bolder 
him there and then. 

rimweyer : the Incorruptible, about to be indicted in this 
Sifdd&'hiahnCr, could not be refused a week of delay. That week he is 
^ot Jdlpy7noX as/ihe Mother-Society idle, — fierce-tremulous for her 



; ®feucl ; ;db^;77^;ri3e with Demosthenic thunder; poor Louvet, unprc- 
r or ' nothing: Barr£re proposes that these compare* 
| ti pers ortali t i es J be dismissed by order of the day! 

ft ' t* — ~ , 



The Convention, eager for public business (with; 
• tpat^ of the Trial just coming cm), dismisses’ 

^ and desplcabil ities : splenetic Louvet must, 
> 'n^gretfully for ever: Robespierre, dear to Patriot*; 

he has run. ’ ' A: 

VJrrmrJ nf fomnt hv r 


<'3:rs:a: - 


i;i } &c.. 


Girondin Friends of Order, 
and we see they have.; 

(Scanccs, 39 Octe&c,/^) 
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made it fat blacker and wider than before! Anarchy, September Mas*-' 
sacre: it is a thing that lies hideous in the general imagination ;~Very , 
detestable to the undecided Patriot, of Respectability: a thing to be 
harped on as often as need is. Harp on it, denounce it, trample it, ye* ' 
Girondin Patriots: — and yet behold, the black -spot will not trample 
down; it will only, as we say, trample blacker and wider: fools, it is 
no black -spot of the surface, but a well-spring of the deep! Consider * 
rightly, it is the Apex of the everlasting Abyss, this black-spot, looking t 
up as water through thin ice] — say, as the region of Nether Darkness- 
through your thin film of Gironde Regulation and Respectability ; 
trample it not, lest the film break, and then — ! 

The truth is, if our Gironde Friends had an understanding of It, 
wheie were French Patriotism, with all its eloquence, at this rnotnentj 
had not that same great Nether Deep, of Bedlam, Fanaticism add 
Popular wrath and madness, risen unfathomable on the Tenths of 
August? French Patriotism were an eloquent Reminiscence; swinging^ 
on Prussian gibbets Nay, where, in few months, were it still, should 
the same great Nether Deep subside? — -Nay, as readers of Newspapers- 
pretend to recollect, this hatefulness of the September Massacre is 
itself partly an afterthought: readers of Newspapers can quote Gorsas/ 
and various Brissotins approving of the September Massacre, at the „ 
time it happened; and calling it a salutary vengeance . 1 So that the real 
grief, after all, were not so much righteous horror, as grief that one’s* 
own power was departing? Unhappy Girondinsi 

Jn the Jacobin Society, therefore, the decided P^ v iot complains that 
here are men who with their private ambitions and animosities will ruin 
Liberty, Equality and Brotherhood, all three: they check the spirit of^ 
Patriotism; throw stumbling-blocks in its way; and instead of pushing 
on, all shoulders at the wheel, will stand idle there, spitefully' clamour- ! 
ing what foul ruts there are, what rude jolts we give! To which the 
Jacobin Society answers with angry roar; — wltli angry shriek, for 
there are Citoyennes too, thick crowded in the galleries here. Citoj'ennes 
who bring their seam with them, or their knitting-needles; and shriek" 
or knit as the case needs; famed Tricoteusos , Patriot Knitters; 
Duchesse, or the like Deborah and Mother of the Faubourgs, giving the 
key-note, It is a changed Jacobin Society; and a still changing. Where 
Mother Duchess now sits, authentic Duchesses have sat. High-rouged - 
dames went once in jewels and spangles; now, instead of jewels, you 
may take the knitting-needles and leave the rouge; the rouge will 

iSee Hist. Pari. xvii. 401; Newspaper by Gorsas and others (cited ibid , 
428). 


||i^cdiy ^|re$&c£ to ^iyral braOT^eanivashed; orVeycn tihwaslied : ,'. 

Jbetself get scandalously fustigat^i Straiige • 
^.Wmenribune raised in' mid-air, wherein high RBra- 
arid Aristocrat Lameihs once thundered ;:yzhorh ~ 
^dflalliwrSrfesDts, ’Chattels: Vergnimids; a hotter style bi Patriots 


• ^^Uc'dMlie. light of the Mighty Mother Is burning not red but blue!— ; 
■i^ovinelar A^augh ter-Socicl ies loudly disapprove these things* loudly 
^Siand^&n'-syift reinstatement of such eloquent Girondms, the swifts 
c^rMur e.b f i larat. radiation da Mara(\ The Mother-Society, so fat ‘as, 


^rcfernatunil 


■fmtruinf 


aTortnigntmore, this great Question of the Trial, wjtile the 
^t;v0rnhu fteeus ’ assiduously but silently working on it, receives ah' 
Our readers remember poor Louis’s turn for' 
^mifeork'j-.iiow, in old happier days, a certain Sieut Gamain of Ver- . 
won tto come over and instruct him in lock-mak mg ;~of ten 
they say, for his numbness. By whom, nevertheless, the 
0j^^iipprehlice\fiad learned something of that craft. Hapless Appreng 
fidibtis /Mdster-Suuthl For now', on this . 20 th of November ■. 
r-^^in^Smith Gamain comes over to the Paris Municipality* -over 

tnih hinte that be. Smith Gsmain. knmw k thins**'': 


J^nlngiy^hsertlng .the same in a wall of the royal chamber ‘in the. 
^^erfei^rivisibld under the wainscot; where doubtless it still sticks!; 

j attended by the proper Authorities^, finds the 
r/y^teObpanel^Mcli none else can und; wrenches it up; discloses ihe~ 

and Papers! Roland clutches them outf '* 
towels to the fit assiduous Committee* whidiiiti^; 
^h&rd ;liyy llmtcnyels, we, say, and without notarial inventory; ‘an-bver-: 
paftbfTtbland. ' ’ • ; : ; 


if t 
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^ « ■* *, 
^ * „*Ve have him, this Barnave, lying safe in the Prison of Grenoble, since 

September last, for he had Jong been suspect 1 Talleyrand’s treason? 
many Oman’s treason, if not manifest hereby, is next to it. Mirabeau’s 
, treason: wherefore his .Bust in the Hall of the Convention ‘is veiled 
with gauze’, till we ascertain. Alas, it is too ascertainable! His Bust 
in the Hall of the Jacobins, denounced by Robespierre from the tribune 
in mid-air, is not veiled, it is instantly broken to shreds a Patriot 
mounting swiftly vti th a ladder, and shivering it down on the floor; — - 
it and others: amid shouts. 1 Such is their recompense and amount of 
wages, at this date: on the principle of supply and demand. Smith 
Gamain, inadequately recompensed for the present, comes, some fifteen 
months after, with a humble Petition; setting forth that no sooner was 
' that important Iron Press finished off by him, than (as he now bethinks 

himself) Louis gave him a large glass of wane. Which large glass of 
jr Wine did produce in the stomach of Sieui Gamain the terriblest effects, 
evidently tending towards death, and was then brought up by an 
emetic; but has, notwithstanding, entirely ruined the constitution of 
Sietir Gamain; so that he cannot work for his family (as he now 
bethinks himself). The recompense of which is ‘Pension of Twelve** 

' bwwdted &$££&’ , wwA ‘ \vwuww Wok me&ltonL Sr> different fe ftfc t&Ivw 
demand and supply at different times. 

Thus, amid obstructions and stimulating furtherances, has the Ques- 
tion of the Trial to grow, emerging and submerging; fostered by 
solicitous Patriotism. Of the Orations that were spoken on it, of the 
painfully devised Forms of Process for managing if, the Law Argu- 
ments to prove it lawful, and all the infinite floods of Juridical and other 
ingenuity and oratory, be no syllable reported in this History. Lawyer 
ingenuity is good: but what can it profit here? If the truth must be 
spoken, 0 august Senators, the only Law in this case is: Vcc victis, 
The doser pays! Seldom did Robespierre say a wiser word than the 
hint he gave to that effect, in his oration, That it was needless to speak 
of Law ; that here, if never elsewhere, our Right was Might . An oration 
admired almost to esetasy, by the Jacobin Patriot; who shall say that 
Robespierre is not a thorough-going man; bold in Logic at least? To 
the like effect, or still xnoie plainly, spake young Saint-Just, the black- 
haired, mild-toned youth. Danton is on mission, in the Netherlands, 
during this preliminary work. The rest, far as one reads, welter amid 
Law of Nations, Social Contract. Juristics, Syllogistics; to us barren 
as the East wand. In fact, what can be more unprofitable than the sight' 
of Seven-hundred and Forty-nine ingenious men struggling with their 
1 Journal des Debats des Jacobins (in Hist. Pari, xm 296 ). 1 ^ 
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whole force and industry, for a long course of weeks, to do at bottom 
, this: To' stretch out the old Formula and Law Phraseology, so that 
It may cover the new, contradictory, entirely recoverable Thing? 
Whereby the poor Formula docs but crack , and one's honesty along 
;with it! The thing that is palpably hat, burning, wilt thou prove It, 
by syllogism, to be a freezing mixture? This of stretching out Formulae 
till they crack, is, especially in times of swift change, one of the sor*» 
rawfnilest tasks poor Humanity has, 

/ ^ CHAPTER VI 

AT 1HE BAR 

i 

M£anwhii.k, in a space of some five weeks, we have got to another 
emerging of the Trial, and a more practical one than ever. 

: 4 On Tuesday, eleventh of December, the King’s Trial has cvtctgcd, 

* Very decidedly; into the streets of Paris: in the shape of that green 
^Carriage of Mayor Chambon, within which sits the King himself, with 
attendants, on his way to the Convention Halil Attended, in that green 
carriage, by Mayors Chambon, Procureurs Chaumette; and outside of 
it by Commandants Santerre, with cannon, cavalry and double row 
of infantry; all Sections under arms, strong Patrols scouring all streets; 
so fares he, slowly through the dull drizzling weather: and about two 
' o’clock we behold him, ‘in walnut-coloured greatcoat, redingate 
it noisette*, descending through the Place Vendome, towards that Salle 
de Manage; to be indicted, and judicially interrogated. The mysterious 
Temple Circuit has given up its secret; which now, in this walnut- 
coloured coat, men behold with eyes. The same bodily Louis who was 
once Louis the Desired, fares there: hapless King, he is getting now 
, towards port; his deplorable Tarings and vovagings draw to a close. 
What duty remains to him henceforth, that of placidly enduring, he 
is fit to do. 

The singular Procession fares on; in silence, says Prudhomme, or 
amid growings of the Marseillese Hymn; in silence, ushers itself into 
the Hall of the Convention, Santerre holding Louis’s arm with his hand. 
Louis looks round him, with composed air, to see what kind of Con- 
vention. and Parliament it is. Much changed indeed: — since February' 
gene two years, when our Constituent, then busy, spread fleur-de-lis 
• velvet for us; and we came over to say a kind word here, and they" 
, all started up swearing Fidehly; and all F ranee started up swearing, 
and made it a Feast of Pikes; which has ended in this! Barr ere, who 



546 REGICIDE [175 

Once ‘wept’ looking up from his Editor’s Desk, looks down now fror 
his President’s-Chair, with a list of Fifty-seven Questions; and says 
dry-eyed: ‘Louis, you may sit down 5 . Louis sits down: it is the ver; 
seat, they say, same timber and stuffing, from, which he accepted th 
Constitution, amid dancing and illumination, autumn gone a 3'ear. S« 
much woodwork remains identical; so much else is not identical 
Louis sits and listens, with a composed look and mind. 

Of the Fifty-seven Questions we shall not give so much as one. The; 
are questions captiously embracing all the main Documents seized 0) 
*,hc Tenth of August, or found lately in the Iron Press; embracing al 
the main incidents of the Revolution History; and they ask, in sub 
stance, this: Louis, who wert King, art thou not guilty to a certaii 
extent, by act and written document, of trying to continue King 
Neither in the Answers is there much notable. Mere quiet negations 
for most part; an accused man standing on the simple basis of No: 
do not recognize that document; I did not do that act; or did it accord 
ing to the law that then was. Whereupon the Fifty-seven Questions 
and Documents to the number of a Hundred and Sixty-two, beinj 
exhausted in this manner, Barrere finishes, after some three hours 
with bis: ‘Louis, I invite you to withdraw 5 . 

Louis withdraws, under Municipal escort, into a neighbouring Com 
mittee-room ; having first, in leaving the bar, demanded to have Lega 
Counsel. He declines refreshment, in this Committee-room; then, see 
ing Chaumette busy with a small loaf "which a grenadier had divide! 
with him, says, he will take a bit of bread. It is five o’clock; and hi 
had breakfasted but slightly, in a morning of such drumming am 
alarm. Chaumette breaks his half-loaf: the King eats of the crust 
mounts the green Carriage, eating; asks now, What he shall do witl 
the crumb? Chaumette ’s clerk takes it from him; flings it out into thi 
street. Louis says, It is pity to fling out bread, in a time of dearth 
‘My grandmother 5 , remarks Chaumette, ‘used to say to me, Little boy 
never waste a crumb of bread; you cannot make one 5 . ‘Monsieui 
Chaumette 5 , answers Louis, ‘your grandmother seems to have been 1 
sensible woman 5 . 1 Poor innocent mortal; so quietly he waits the draw 
ing of the lot; — fit to do this at least well; Passivity alone, without 
Activity, sufficing for it! He talks once of travelling over France h} 
and by, to have a geographical and topographical view of it; beinj 
from of old fond of geography. — The Temple Circuit again receives 
him, closes on him; gazing Paris may retire to its hearths and coffee- 

1 Prudhorame’s Newspaper (in Hist. Pari, xxi. 314), 
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houses, to its dubs and theatres; the damp Darkness has Stink, and 
with It the drumming and patrolling of this strange Day. 


Louis is now separated from his Queen and Family; given up to his 
simple reflections and resources* Dull lie these stone walls round him; 
of his loved ones none with him* Tn this state of uncertainty/ pro- 
viding for the worst, he writes his Will: a Paper which can still be 
read; full of placidity, simplicity, pious sweetness* The Convention, 
after debate, has granted him Legal Counsel, of his own choosing. 
Advocate Target feels himself Too old’, being turned of fifty-four; 
and declines* He had gained great honour once, defending Rohan the 
Necklace-Cardinal ; but will gain none here. Advocate Tronchet, some 
teh years older, does not decline* Nay behold, good old Malesherbes 
steps forward voluntarily; to the last of bis fields, the good old herd 
He is grey with seventy years: he saj's, T was twice called to the 
Council of him who was my Master, when all the world coveted that 
honour; and I owe him the same sendee now, when it has become one 
which many reckon dangerous'. These two, with a younger Deseze, 
whom they will select for pleading, are busy over that Fifty-and- 
sevenfold Indictment over the Hundred and Sixty-two Documents; 
Louis aiding them as he can* 

A great Thing is now therefore in open progress; all men, in all 
lands, watching it. By what Forms and Methods shall the Convention 
acquit Itself, in such manner that there rest not on it even the suspicion 
of blame? Difficult that will bel The Convention, really much at a 
loss, discusses and deliberates. All day from morning to night, day 
after day, the Tribune drones with oratory on this matter; one must 
stretch the old Formula to cover the new Thing. The Patriots of the 
Mountain, whetted ever keener, clamour for dispatch above all; the 
only good Form will be a swift one. Nevertheless the Convention de- 
liberates; the Tribune drones, — -drowned indeed in tenor, and. even in 
treble, from time to time; the whole Hall shrilling up round it into 
pretty frequent wrath and provocation. It has droned and shrilled 
wellnigh a fortnight, before we can decide, this shrillness getting ever 
shriller, That on Wednesday 26th of December, Louis shall appear and 
plead* His Advocates complain that it is fatally soon; which they well 
might as Advocates: but without remedy; to Patriotism it seems end- 
lessly late. 

On Wednesday therefore, at the cold dark hour of eight in the 
morning, all Senators are at their post. Indeed they warm the cold 
hour, as we find, by a violent effervescence, such as is too common 


T ’Des&ze Enfolds bis papers; honourably fulfilling his ^perilous office;’^ 
-Vi frvr +tm crarp nf flirpp knur* An honourable Pleading, 


? ^P^eads^ for the, space of three hours. 

posed almost overnight - ; courageous yet discreet; not without in genu-;; 
*■* jty r and soft pathetic eloquence: Louts fell on his neck, when they had'/;- 

Louis himself,. ; 


last he would ; 


///, Utter' ' to Them 1 :Jbo w it pained his heart, above all things, to be held ; 
guilty of? that bloodshed on the Tenth of August; or of ever shedding^ 


V- V;6r‘, wishing .to shed French blood. So saying, he withdrew from tbatv 
£* /'Hall ; —haying indeed finished his work there. Many are the strange" 


: . ^rrand§.he.hashad thither; but this strange one is the last. 


And now ? ^vhy„wilI the Convention loiter? Here is the Indictment 
, v/and fividence; here is the Pleading: does not the rest follow of itsel® 
; y^rhe/Mbuii ta in, / a n d Patriotism in general, clamours still louder for-/ 
/^ispatch; for Ferma nen t-session , till the task be done. Nevertheless^ 
y doubling/ apprehensive Convention decides that it will still deliberate’; 

first*;: that all. Members, who desire it, shall have leave to speak.— Toi 
: ' yqur desks, therefore, ye eloquent Members! Down with your thoughts , }. 
-Lydur echoes andhearsays df thoughts; now is the time to show oneself;; 
f'France'ahd the 'Universe listens! Members are not wanting: Oration;/ 
spoken Pamphlet follows spoken Pamphlet, with what eloquence . Jtr; 
a Tim : Prrs i d p n t ? sT Js f swells ever hi^hpr \vi f h nnmeq rlniminc to sneak": 


-^shrill /Galleries supplying, very variably, the tenor and treble. It w r ere j J 
dul| lorfe^dthermse, ’ / .*'* 

;V /-/The Patriots, in Mountain and Galleries, or taking counsel nightly/ 

. in ;S cc tion-h ouse, in ‘ Mother-Society, amid their shrill Tried fcushs,\ 

: r Kave^tpAvatch/lynx-eyed ; to give voice when needful; occasionally/* 
./very lofid ^Deputy X huriot, he. who was Advocate Thuriot, who was 
; /E!ectqr ;Tliuriot, :and from the /top of the Bastille saw Saint-Antbiniy 
^smg : ldcelhe r dceafi; this Thuriot can stretch a Formula as heartily as ' 
■, ;mos t-nieh.' / CruelB ill aud is not silent, T£/you incite him. Nor is cruel 
JJ^mBpnTiieht j. a kind of the too;— write him not; as the. Die-''; 

rionanes/tho'b fainbon, which signifies mere JIawf- 
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Cmtvention judge Louis? Or must It be the whole People; > in Primary 
, Assembly, and>with'3elay? Always delay, ye Gironctins, false JmnmcA 
j-iPftatt so bellows Patriotism, its patience almost failing, — But indeed, 
if we consider it, what shall these poor Gironclins do? Speak their con- 
Eviction that Lotus is a Prisoner of War; and cannot be put to death 
without injustice, solecism, peril? Speak such conviction; and Jose 
utterly your fooling with the decided Patriot! Nay properly it is not 
even a conviction, hut a conjecture and dim puzzle. How many poor 
Oirondms are sure of but one thing: That a man and Girondin ought 
to fere footing somewhere, and to stand firmly on it ; keeping well with 
7t& Respectable Classes! This is what conviction and assurance of 
* faith they have. They must wriggle painfully between their dilemma- 
horns F 


v > J - 
> r \ 


f ^ V 

^ -<Nor is Trance idle, nor Europe, It is a Heart this Convention, as * 
said, which sends out influences, and receives them. A King's Ese- f 
' ention, call it Martyrdom, call it Punishment, were an influence! — 
rJVro notable influences ibis Convention has already sent forth over 
** r all Rations t much to its own detriment. On the iqth of November, it 
Remitted a Decree, and has since confirmed and unfolded the details 

- yf li^That any Nation which might see good to shake off the fetters 

- oOlespotism w as thereby, so to speak, the Sister of France, and should < 

„ have help and countenance. A Decree much noised of by Diplomatists, * 

^Editors, International Lawyers: such a Decree as no Jiving Fetter of 
Despotism^ nor Person in Authority anywhere, can approve of] It was 
Deputy Cbambon the Girondin who propounded this Decree;— at hot- 
i tom perhaps as a flouribb of rhetoric. 

^ * Jffhe second influence we speak of had a still poorer origin: in the 
restless loud-rattling slightly-furnished head of one Jacob Dupont 
C from th6 Loire country. The Com. ention is speculating on a plan of 
^ National Education: Deputy Dupont in his speech says, £ I am free’' 1 
^ to avow, M« 3e President, that I for my part am an Atheist’/ — think- r 
, world might like to know r that. The French world received it 

- - without commentary; or with no audible commentary, so loud was 
~ k France otherwise. The Foreign world received it with confutation, with 
- -horror and astonishment; a a most miserable influence this! And now 

* ■"* tn these two were added a third influence ambsent pulsing abroad over " 
^ all the Earth: that of Kegiride? " - 

; ** ^ A 

\i /bee E^trnrl^ from their Newspapers, m Hist* Pari vd r-tS. &c J * 

^ %^Hotuteur, S&mredu 14 Dettmbre 1702 v r 1 

V*** fiwwrth More. Letter to Jacob Dupont (London, 1703); &c. . * 

-* ^ i , * , * 

t 1 - v * 4 r 

% >' „ " t * ^ * J 


550 REGICIDE * fn92-3 

Foreign Courts interfere in this Trial of Louis; Spain, England: 
not to be listened to ; though they come, as it were, at least Spain comes, 
with the olive-branch in one hand, and the sw ord without scabbard in 
the other. But at home too, from out of this circumambient Paris and 
France, what influences come thick -pulsing! Petitions flow in; plead- 
ing for equal justice, in a reign of so-called Equality. The living Patriot 
pleads :~~0 ye National Deputies, do not tire dead Patriots plead* 
The Twelve-hundied that lie in cold obstruction, do not they plead; 
and petition, in Death’s dumb-show, from their narrow house there, 
more eloquently than speech? Crippled Patriots hop on crutches round 
the Salle de Manege, demanding justice. The Wounded of the Tenth 
of August, the Widows and Orphans of the Killed petition in a body; 
and hop and defile, eloquently mute, through the Hall: one wounded 
Patriot, unable to hop, is borne on his bed thither, and passes shoulder- 
high, in the horizontal posture, 1 The Convention Tribune, which has 
paused at such sight, commences again, — droning mere Juristic Ora- 
tory. But out of doors Paris is piping ever higher. Bull -voiced St - 
Huruge is heard; and the hysteric eloquence of Mother Duchess; 
'Varlet, Apostle of Liberty’, with pike and red cap, flies hastily, carry- 
ing his oratorical folding-stool. Justice on the Traitor! cries all the 
Patriot world. Consider also this othei cry, heard loud on the streets: 
'Give us Bread, or else kill us!' Bread and Equality; Justice on the 
Traitor, that vre may have Bread! 

The Limited or undecided Patriot is set against the Decided. Mayor 
Chambon heard of dreadful rioting at the THaUc de la Nation: it had 
come to rioting, and even to fist-work, between the Decided and the 
Undecided, touching a new Drama called Ami dcs Lois (Friend of the 
Law’s). One of the poorest Dramas ever written; but which had didac- 
tic applications in it; wherefore powdered wigs of Friends of Order 
and black hair of Jacobin heads are flying there, and Mayor Chambon 
hastens wdth Santerre, in hopes to quell it. Far from quelling it, our 
poor Mayor gets so 'squeezed’, savs the Report, and likewise so blamed 
and bullied, say vre,' — that he, with regret, quits the brief Mayoralty 
altogether, 'his lungs being affected’. This miserable Ami des Lots is 
debated of in the Convention itself ; so violent, mutually-enraged, are 
the Limited Patriots and the Unlimited.- 

Between which two classes, are not Aristocrats enough, and Crypto- 
Aristocrats, busy? Spies running over from London with important 
Packets, spies pretending to run! One of these latter, Viard was the 

2 Hist Pari xui 131; Moore, &c. 

2 Hist* Pari Van 31, 4S, &c 



-Dcccmbctir ' AT THE BAR 55 * 

iiame^aLhim, pretended to accuse Roland, and even the Wife of 
Roland: to the joy of Chabot and the Mountain. But the Wife of 
Roland came, being summoned, on the instant, to the Convention Halt; 
came, in her high clearness; and, with few clear words, dissipated this 
Vhrd into despicabilUv and air; all Friends of Order applauding. 1 
So, with Theatre-lints, and "Bread, or else kill us‘; with Rage, Hunger, 
preternatural Suspicion, does this wild Paris pipe. Roland grows ever 
more querulous, in his Messages and Letters; rising almost to the hys- 
terical pitch. Marat, whom no power on Earth can prevent seeing into 
traitors and Rolands, takes to bed for three days; almost dead, the 
invaluable People VFriend, with heartbreak, with fever and headache: 
*0 peiiple babilto > d } Si tu savais agtr , People oi Babblers, if thou coiddst 
but act P 

To crown all, victorious Dumouriez, in these Newyearis days, is 
arrived in Paris;— one fears, for no good. lie pretends to be complain- 
ing of Minister Pache, and Hassenfraiz dilapidations; to be concerting 
measures for the spring Campaign: one finds him much in die company 
of the Girondins. Plotting with them against Jacobinism, against Equal- 
ity, and the Punishment of Louis? We have Letters of his to the Con- 
vention itself. Will he act the old Lafayette part, this new victorious 
General? Let him withdraw again; not undenounced. 2 

And still, in the Convention T ribune, it drones continually, mere 
Juristic Eloquence, and Hypothesis without Action; and there are still 
fifties on the President's Last, Nay these Gironde Presidents give their 
own party preference: we suspect they play foul with the List; men 
of tlte Mountain cannot be heard. And still it drones, all through 
December into January and a New year; and there is no end! Paris 
pipes round it: multitudinous; ever higher, to the note of the whirl- 
wind, Paris will *bring cannon from Saint-Denis'; there is talk of 
‘sharing the Barriers',— to Rolands horror. 

Whereupon, behold, the Convention Tribune suddenly ceases dron- 
ing: we cut short, be on the List who like; and make end. On Tuesday 
next, the Fifteenth of January, 1793. it shall go to the Vote, name by 
name; and onp way or other, this gieat game play itself out} 

1 Moniteur, S&nrc du 7 Decembrc 179a. 

^ Dumonries, At&noires, ui. c. 4. 


REGICIDE 


3S* 


CHAPTER VII 


J t*793 



THE THREE VOTINGS n 

Is Louis Capet guilty of conspiring against Liberty? Shall our Sen- t 
tence be itself final, or need ratifying by Appeal to the People? If guilty, , 
what Punishment? This is the form agreed to, after uproar and ‘several 
horns of tumultuous indecision.’: these are the Three successive Ques- % 
lions, whereon the Convention shall now pronounce. Paris floods round 
thdr Hall; multitudinous, many-sounding. Europe and all Nations 
listen for their answer. Deputy after Deputy shall answer to his name: 
Guilty or Not guilty? 

As to the Guilt, there is, as above hinted, no doubt in the mind of 
Patriot men. Overwhelming majority pronounces Guilt; the unanimous 
Convention votes for Guilt, only some feeble twenty-eight voting not 
Innocence, but refusing to vote at all. Neither does the Second Ques- 
tion prove doubtful, whatever the Girondins might calculate. Would 
not Appeal to the People be another name for civil war? Majority of 
two to one answers that there shall be no Appeal . this also is settled. 
Loud Patriotism, now at ten o’clock, may hush itself for the night; 
and retire to its bed not without hope. Tuesday has gone well. On the . 
morrow comes, What Punishment? On the morrow is the tug of war. 


Consider therefore if, on this Wednesday morning, theie is an afflu- 
ence of Patriotism; if Paris stands a-tiploe, and all Deputies are at 
their postl Seven-hundred and Forty-nine honourable Deputies; only 
some twenty absent on mission, Duchatel and some seven others absent 
by sickness, Meanwhile expectant Patriotism and Paris standing a-tip- 
toe, have need of patience. For this Wednesday again passes in debate 
and effervescence; Girondins proposing that a ‘majority of three- 
fourths’ shall be required; Patriots fiercely resisting them Danton, 
who has just got back from mission in the Netherlands, does obtain 
c order of the day’ on this Girondin proposal, nay he obtains fuither 
that we decide sans dcsemparcr , in Permanent-session, till we have 
done. 

And so, finally, at eight in the evening this Third stupendous Voting, 
by roll-call or appel nominal, does begin. What Punishment? Girondins 
undecided, Patriots decided, men afraid of Royalty, men afraid of 
Anarchy, must answer here and now. Infinite Patriotism, dusky in the 
lamp-light, Hoods all corridors, crowds all galleries; sternly waiting to 
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'*jftar* SMl-Sounflirig-UsheTs summon you by Name and Department; 
>du mastrisato the Tribune, and say^ 

> T Eye-witnesses have represented this scene of the Third Voting, and 
pf the votings that grew out of it; a scene protracted, like to be endless, 
taking, with few brief intervals, from Wednesday till Sunday morning, 
—as one of the strangest seen in the Revolution. Long night wears 
itself into day, morning's paleness is spread over all faces, and again 
v theVmtry shadows sink, and the dim lamps are lit: but thiough day 
j and night and the vicissitudes of hours, Member aPer Member Is 
moanting continually those Tribune-steps, pausing aloft there, in the 
clearer upper light, to speak his Fate-word , then diving down into the 
"'.dusk dnd throng again. Like Phantoms in the hour of midnight; most 

* "Spectral, pandemoniall Never did President Veigniaud, or any ter- 
MlnaF President, superintend the hke. A King’s Life, and so much 

✓ else that depends thereon, hangs trembling in the balance. Man after 
t man mounts: the buzz hushes itself till he have spoken: Death; Ban- 

* isliment; Imprisonment till the Peace. Many say, Death; with what 
cautious well-studied phrase* and Paragraphs they could devise, of 

> ^ explanation, of enforcement, of faint recommendation to mercy. Many 
rioo fcay* Banishment; something short of Death, llie balance trembles, 
rtf none can yet guess whitherward. Whereat anxious Patriotism bellows; 
irrepressible by Ushers. 

' 7 'The' poor Girondins, many of them, under such fierce bellowing of 
v i Patriotism, say Death ; justifying, motivant, that most miserable word 
of thrirs by some brief casuistry and Jesuitry. Vergniaud himself says, 
i - ; Death; justifyinc: by Jesuitry. Rich Lepelletier Saint-Fargeau had been 
4 of the Nobleise, and then of the Patriot Left Side, in the Constituent: 
abtfhad argued and reported, there and elsewhere, not a little, against 
* Capital Punishment: nevertheless he now says, Death; a word which 
*may cost him dear. Manuel did study rank with the Decided in August 
^ t ; fesf; but he has been sinking and backsliding ever since September 
* ' mid the scenes of September In this Convention, above all, no word 
, he could speak would find favour; he says now, Banishment; and in 
*i - mute wrath quits the place for ever, — much hustled in the corridors. 
^ ^Thifippc Fgalite votes, in his soul and conscience, Death: at the sound 
,4r ^luch and of whom, even Patriotism shakes its head ; and there runs 
- -a groan and shudder through this Hall of Doom. Robespierre's vote 
/f <J^taj5rinl he doubtful; his speech is long. Men see the figure of shrill 
f ascend; hardly pausing, passing merely, this figure says, ‘La 

* r ‘3£prt>$<m phase? Death without phrases'; and fares onward and 
4 downward. Most spectral, pandemomali 
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v % And yet if the EReader fancy it of a funereal, sorrowful or even 
grave character, he is far mistaken: ‘the Ushers in the Mountain quar- 
ter 5 , says Mercier, had become as Box-keepers at the Opera’; opening 
and shutting of Galleries for privileged persons, for ‘D’Orleans figalite’s 
mistresses’, or other high-dizened women of condition, rustling with 
laces and tricolor. Gallant Deputies pass and repass thitherward, treat- 
ing them with ices, refreshments and small-talk; the bigh-dizened heads 
beck responsive, some have their card and pin, pricking down the 
Ayes and Noes, as at a game of Rouge-ct-Noir. Further aloft reigns 
Mere Duchesse with her unrouged Amazons; she cannot be prevented 
making long Hakas, when the vote is not La Mori „ In these Galleries 
there is refection, drinking of wine and brandy ‘as in open tavern, en 
filcine tahagie '. Betting goes on in all coffeehouses of the neighbour- 
hood But within doors, fatigue, impatience, uttermost weariness sits 
now on all visages; lighted up only from time to time by turns of he 
game. Members have fallen asleep: Ushers come and awaken them to 
vote, other Members calculate whether they shall not have time to run 
and dine. Figures rise, like phantoms, pale in the dusky lamp-light; 
utter from this Tribune, only one word: Death. ‘Tout cst optiquc\ 
sa}^ Mercier, ‘The world is all an optical shadow 1 ,' 1 Deep in the Thurs- 
day night, when the Voting is done, and Secretaries are summing it up, 
sick Duchatel, more spectral than another, comes borne on a chair, 
wrapt in blankets, in ‘nightgown and nightcap’, to vote for Mercy: one 
vote it is thought may turn the scale. 

Ah nol In profoundest silence, President Vergniaud, with a voice 
full of sorrow, has to say: ‘I declare, in the name of the Convention, 
that the punishment it pronounces on Louis Capet is that of Death'. 
Death by a small majority of Fifty-three, Nay, if we deduct from the 
one side, and add to the other, a certain Twenty-six, who said Death 
but coupled some faintest ineffectual surmise of mercy with it, the 
majority will be but One. 

Death is the sentence: but its execution? It is not executed yeti 
Scarcely is the vote declared when Louis’s Three Advocates enter; 
with Protest in his name ? with demand for Delay, for Appeal to the 
People. For this do Deseze and Tronchet plead, \s ith brief eloquence: 
brave old Malesherbes pleads for it with eloquent want of eloquence, 
in broken sentences, in embarrassment and sobs; that brave time- 
honoured face, with its grey strength, its broad sagacity and honesty, 

* Murder, Nouveau Paris, vi. 156-9; Montgaillard, ii. 34S-S7; Moore, &c 
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'^"mastered with emotion* melts into dumb tears * — They reject the 
Appeal to the People; that having been already settled* But as to the 
Delay, what they cal! Sutsis, it shall be considered ; shall be voted 
for to-hiovrow: at present wo adjourn. Whereupon Patriotism 'hisses* 
from the Mountain? but a 'tyrannical majority’ lias so decided, and 
adjourns* 

There is still this fourth Vote then, growls indignant Patriotism:— 
^ this vote, and who knows what other votes, and adjournments of vot- 
ing; and the whole mailer still hovering hypothetical! And at every 
new vote those Jesuit Girondins, even they who voted for Death, would 
50 fain fmd a loophole! Patriotism must watch and rage. Tyrannical 
adjournments there have been; one, and now another at midnight on 
plea' of fatigue, — all Friday wasted in hesitation and higgling.; in 
rc-cOtmUng of the votes, which are found correct as they stood! 
^Patriotism bays fiercer than ever; Patriotism, b} r long watching, has 
become red-eyed, almost rabid. 

T3day : yes or no?’ men do vote it finally, all Saturday, all day and 
night, Men’s nerves are worn out, men’s hearts are desperate; now 
it Shall end* Vergniaud, spite of the baying, ventures to say Yes, 
Delay; though he had voted Death. Philippe figalite s ays, in bis soul 
'and conscience, No. The next Member mounting: 'Since Philippe says 
Nq ? 1 for my pait say Yes, mol jc dis Out\ The balance still trembles. 
Till finally, at three o’clock on Sunday morning, ve have: No Delay* 
v by a majority of Seventy; Death within four~and4wcniy hours! 
j/Gaiat, Minister of Justice, has to go to the Temple u lib this stem 
message: he ejaculates repeatedly, ' Quelle commission afireusc, What 

frightful function ! 1 2 Louis begs for a Confessor; for yet three days 
of life, to prepare himself to die. The Confessor is granted; the three 
7 <fay$ond all respite are refused. 

^ * * 

f * There is no deliverance, then? Thick stone walls answer, None, 
lias King Louis no friends? Men of action, of courage grown desperate* 
rinthbhis extreme need? King Louis’s friends are feeble and far. Not 
even "a voice In the coilee-houses rises for him* At Meot the Res< 
taumf cut's no Captain Dampmartin now dines; or sees death-doing 
whfskerandaes on furlough exhibit daggers of improved structure. 
; MfoiVfeallanl Royalists on furlough are far across the marches; they 
lire wandering distracted over the world: or their bones lie whitening 

1 *lf<mkcur tin Hist. Pari, szi u. 210), See Boissy d'Anglas. Vie de Malcshexbes, 

s V* H y * 

s * 1 Bfograpfue de k Mm&Ivts, p, J57. 
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''Argon nd Wood. Only some .weak Priests ‘leave Pamphlets on all the ’ 

' bGuriie- r stones\ this night, calling for a rescue: calling for the pious *' 
/»* ^ women to rise; or are taken distributing Pamphlets, and sent to prison* 1 . 
h „ Kay there is one death-doer, of the ancient Meot sort, who, with * 
v \ effort, has done even less and worse: slain a Deputy, and set all the 
Patriotism of Paris on edge! It was five on Saturday evening when 


Lepelletier St* Fargcati, having given his vote, No Delay , ran over 
to F6vxler’s in the Palais-Royal to snatch a morsel of dinner. He had 
dined, and was paying. A thickset man ‘with black hair and blue 
beard 5 , in a loose kind of frock, stepped up to him; it was, as Fevrier 
and the bystanders bethought them, one Paris of the old ICing's-Guard. 
Are you Lepelletier? , asks he. — 'Yes\ — ‘You voted in the Kings * 
business ... voted Death 5 . — ' SccUrat , take that!’ cries Paris, 
hashing out a sabre from under his frock, and plunging it deep in 
* Lepelletieris side. Fdvrier dutches him: but he breaks off; is gone. 

The voter Lepelletier lies dead; he has expired in great pain, at one 
in the morning; — two hours before that Vote of No Delay was fully . 
summed up. Guardsman Paris is flying over France; cannot be taken; ' ; 
will be found some months after, self-shot in a remote inn. 2 — Robe- 
spierre sees reason to think that Prince d’Artois himself is privately 


in Town; that the Convention will be butchered in the lump. Patriot- 
ism sounds mere wail and vengeance: Santerre doubles and trebles 


all his patrols. Pity is lost in rage and fear ; the Convention has refused 
the three days of life and all respite. 


CHAPTER VIII 

PLACE DE LA BEVOLUTION 

To this conclusion, then, hast thou come, 0 hapless Louis! The Son 
of Sixty Kings is to die on the Scaffold by form of Law, Under Sixty 
Kings this same form of Law, form of Society, has been fashioning 
itself together, these thousand 3'ears; and has become, one way and 
other, a most strange Machine. Surely, if needful, it is also frightful, 
this Machine; dead, blind; not what it should be; which, with swift 
stroke, or by cold slow torture, has wasted the lives and souls of 
innumerable men. And behold now a King himself, or say rather King- 

1 See Prudhomme’s Newspaper, Revolutions de Paris (in Hist. Pari, xxiil 
> 3*S). 

2 Hist. ParL xxiii, -275, 318. Felix Lepelletier, Vie de Michel Lepelletier son 
Frerc, p, 61, &c,; F&h, with due love of the miraculous, will have it that the - 
Suicide in the inn was not Paris, hut some dcubk*£anger of his. 
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r^l'Sclitl injiu’r person, is to expire here in cruel tortures ;'— like a Hiaiaris - ! 


& 'ij!iat if jKc htid no Higher one, it were not well with him* 


dying, but the man! Kingship is a coat; the grand loss, 
skin. The man from whom you take his Life, to him can the- 
.£ -Ttfholecombincd world do vwre? Lally went on his hurdle,; his mouth 


y;| Atp^tfejgaiiows, unregarded; they consume the cup of trembling down 
'gt;lWfeLlces, 'For Kings and for Beggars, for the justly doomed and 
,jj^;:the,tuilusdy } it is a hard thing to die. Pit}'' them all: thy utmost pity r 
^4^with(all -triefe and appliances and throne-ancbscaffold contrasts, how 
Ih^Maf short k it of the thing pitied! 

^g^AyConfcssor has come; Abbe Edgeworth, of Irish extraction, whom * 
*? } yiheXChig knew by good report, has come promptly on this solemn ? 

Leave the Earth alone, then, thou hapless King; it with its" 
^ibu^iicc Avitl go its way, thou also canst go thine, A hard scene yefr : 
M remain^ the parting with our loved ones. Kind hearts, environed in 
^^ihbpsame grim peril with us; to be left here! Let the Reader look, / 
l^witKtJie'cyes of, Valet Clery, through these glass-doors, where also the r 
; ;^Iunkipality wnt dies ; and see the cruellest of scenes; ; 

half -past eight, the door of the ante-room opened: the Queen ’ 
l^a^earcd first, leading her Son by the hand; then Madame Roy ate 

they all flung themselves into the arms ;6f } 
$ ^tfe-iyin g. ; S Hence reigned for some minutes; interrupted only by sobs' 
^j^The^Queen made a movement to lead his Majesty towards the inner , 

^ M. Edgeworth was waiting unknown to them: u p$or f 7 ' 
u h:t us go into the dining-room, it is there only that X 
you ? b -'They entered there; I shut the dour of tt 3 which was,/. 
King sat down, the Queen on life left hand, Madame**; 
life right, Madame Royal e almost in front; the young, 
f;g^™cferemained standing between his Father’s legs. They all leaned 
mid often held him embraced. This scene of woe lasted 
■ three quarters; during which we could hear nothing L 


j$ 58 ' ' KEGICIDlE {3:793 

we could see only that always when the King spoke, the sobbings of 
the Princesses redoubled, continued for some minutes; and that then 
the King began again to speak*. 1 — And so our meetings and our part- 
ings do now endl The sorrows we gave each other: the poor joys we 
faithfully shared, and all our lovings and our sufferings, and confused 
toilings under the earthly Sun, are over. Thou good soul, I shall never, 
never through all ages of Time, see thee any morel — N ever S 0 Reader, 
knowest thou that hard word? 

For nearly two hours this agony lasts; then they tear themselves 
asunder. ‘Promise that you will see us on the morrow*. He promises: — 
Ah yes, yes; yet once; and go now, ye loved ones; cry to God for 
yourselves and me! — It was a hard scene, but it is over. He will not 
see them on the morrow. The Queen, in passing through the ante* 
room, glanced at the Cerberus Municipals; and, with woman’s vehe- 
mence, said through her tears, ‘Vous etes tous des scelerats \ 

King Louis slept sound, till five in the morning, when Clery, as 
he had been ordered, awoke him. Clerv dressed his hair: while this 
went forward, Louis took a ring from his watch, and kept trying it on 
his finger; it was his wedding-ring, which he is now to return to the 
Queen as a mute farewell. At half-past six, he took the Sacrament; and 
continued in devotion, and conference with AbbS Edgeworth. He will 
not see his Family: it w r ere too hard to bear. 

At eight, the Municipals enter: the King gives them his Will, and 
messages and effects; which they, at first, brutally refuse to take 
charge of: he gives them a roll of gold pieces, a hundred and twenty- 
fitve louis; these are to be returned to Malesherbes, who had lent them. 
At nine, Santerre says the hour is come. The King begs vet to retire 
for three minutes. At the end of three minutes, Santerre again says 
the hour is come. ‘Stamping on the ground with his right foot, Louis 
answers: “ Par tons f Let us go” \ — How the rolling of those drums 
comes in, through the Temple bastions and bulwarks, on the heart 
of a queenly wife; soon to be a widow] He is gone, then, and has not 
seen us? A Queen weeps bitterly; a King’s Sister and Children. Over 
all these Four does Death also hover: all shall perish miserably save 
one; she, as Duchesse tPAngouleme, will live, — not happily. 

At the Temple Gate were some faint cries, perhaps from voices of 
Pitiful women: * Grace! Grace V Through the rest of the streets there 
is silence as of the grave. No man not armed is allowed to be there: 
the armed, did any even pity, dare not express it, each man overawed 
by all his neighbours. All windows are down, none seen looking through 

3 Cttry’s Narrative (London, x^gS), cited in Weber, iii, 312, 
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7 >,7l7jil;e]irniea /statues of men; cannons bristle, cannoneers *with match 
; 7'!' '7Lufning,-.hi!t no word or movement: it is as a city enchanted midsilence . 
! . * and rslonc: one carriage with its escort slowly rumbling, as the only 
v 1 '. ' se ; jhfl louis reads, in his Book of Devotion, the Prayers of the Dying: 

' ■ , flatter of this death-match falls sharp on the ear, in the great silence; 
but; the thought would fain struggle heavenward, and forget the Earth. 
-’.yAsihe docks strike ten, behold the Place de la Revolution, once 
/Hacefdt .Louis Quince: the Guillotine, mounted near the old Pedestal 
7 where once stood the Statue of that Louis! Far round, ail bristles 
.F vdthi cannons and armed men: spectators crowding in the rear; 

. , D^Orleans EgalM there in cabriolet. Swift messengers, hoquelons , : 
speed , to the Townhnll, every three minutes: near by is the Convene 
. ; ' f .t|on.sitthlgj — vengeful for Lcpelletier. Heedless of all, Louis reads his 
/. 7Tfayer$ of the Dying: not till five minutes yet has he finished; then 
J '■ ;Bc. Carriage opens. What temper he is in? Ten different witnesses 
'L; 7 will give ten different accounts of it. He is in the collision o? all tern- 
perk /.arrived now at the black Mahlstrooa and descent of Death: in, 
-y./ierrdhyin indignation, in resignation struggling to be resigned. ‘Take * J 
- care* of ;M. Edgeworth/. he straitly charges the Lieutenant who is sit* 

7 f feg witli them: then they two descend. ; 

//* ; f ; The drums are beating: ‘Tciscz-vous. Silence! > he cries ‘in a terrible 
t^vdfce, Tune voix terrible*. He mounts the scaffold, not without delay;, h 
7'\ ‘be is in puce coat, breeches of grey, white stockings. He strips oft the; . 

stands disclosed in a sleeve-waistcoat of white flannel. TheExe- „ 
7 .-“ cult oners approach to bind him: be spurns, resists: Abb6 Edgeworth" 
/p/ has, f o' remind him how the Saviour, in whom men trust, submitted to 
y be Bound. His hands are tied. Iris head bare; tire fatal moment is 
’> r / -Come. He advances to the edge of the Scaffold, f his face very red 1 , and ; 
A says;', /Frenchmen, I die innocent; it is from the Scaffold and near 
A 7 appearing before God that I tell you so. I pardon my enemies;- I 

desire that France' 5 A General on horseback ? SantCrre or another//; 

7 V ^ /prances out, with uplifted hand: ‘Tambours P The drums drown the 
7.’ ?; voice. ^Executioners, do your duty! * The Executioners, desperate lest, 
themselves he murdered (for Santerre and his Armed Ranks will/ 

of them desperate, 
him lo their plank. 
Saint Louis, ascend 

!f ‘y^tfJSeaven 5 ; /lire Axe clanks down; a King's Life is shorn away. It k 
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^Monday the 2ist of .January 1793* He was agech Thh ty-dgbt years 
four ^months and twenty-eight days? * ( J 1 

Executioner Samson shows the Head' fierceshout of Vive la R&pub* * 
'tf^r/sTises, and swells; caps raised on bayonets, hats waving: students 
■of the College of Four Nations .take it up, on the far Quais; fling it f 
«. over Paris. D’Orleans drives off in bis cabriolet: the Townhall Conn- 
L rillors nib their hands, saying, ‘It is clone, It is done’. There is dipping 
of handkerchiefs, of pike-points in the blood Headsman Samson, 
though he afterwards denied it, 2 3 sells locks of the hair: fractions of . 
the puce coat are long after worn in rings s — And so, in some half- 
hour it is done; and the multitude has all departed Pastry-cooks/ 
^coffee-sellers, milkmen sing out their trivial quotidian cries* the world 
wags on, as if this were a common day. In the coffee-houses that eve- 
ning, sa} r s Prudhomme, Patriot shook hands with Patriot in a more 
cordial manner than usual. Not till some days after, according to 
Merrier, did public men see what a grave thing it was. 


\ A grave thing it indisputably is; and will have consequences. On 
the morrow morning, Roland, so long steeped to the lips in disgust 
and chagrin, sends in his demission. His accounts lie all ready, coricct 
in blach-oivwhite to the uttermost farthing these he wants but to 
have audited, that he might retire to remote obscurity, to the country, 

* and his books. They will never be audited, those accounts; he will 1 
never .get retired thither. 

, It was on Tuesday that Roland demitted. On Thursday comes 
< Lepblletler St Fargeau’s Funeral, and passage to the Pantheon of 
Great Men. Notable as the wild pageant of a winter day. The Body 
' is borne aloft, half-bare , the winding-sheet disclosing the death-wound: 
sabre and bloody clothes parade themselves; a ‘lugubrious music* * 
wailing harsh imentae . Oak-crowns shower down from windows, Presi- - 
A dent Vergniaud vmlhs there, with Convention, with Jacobin Society, 

, and all Patriots of every colour, all mom ning brotherlike ^ 

v Notable also for another thing, this Burial of Lepelletiei it was the 4 
test act these men ever did with concert! AH Parties and hgures of 
' Opinion, that agitate this distracted France and its Convention, now 
stand, as it were, face to face, and dagger to dagger, the King's Life, 
round which they all struck and battled, being hurled down. Dumou- 


1 Nc^$pr*prrs, Municipal Records, &c. &c (in Pari xxiu 29S-349); v 

Dcut Amis, iv. 369 73; Mercier, Nouveau Paris, m 3-S, 

' 2 His Letter in. the Newspapers (R>t Pari, ubi “supra ) . 1 

3 Forster’s Rrichvcchsel, L 473. . * 
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/Hcs, conquering Holland, growls ominous discontent, at the head of 
Armies; Men.sa 3 ? DiTmouriez will have a King; that young B 'Orleans 
llgafife slmlf be his King Deputy Fauchet, in the Journal dcs Anh, 
^curses Ins day, more bitterly than Job did; invokes the poniards of 
Regicides* of r Arias Vipers’ or Robespierre, of Pluto D anions, of 
horrid Butchers Legendre and Simulacra dllerbois, to send him swiftly 
tdanother world than thcinJ This is Te-Dcum Fauchet, of the Bas- 
tille Victory, of the Ccrcle Social. Sharp was the death-hail rattling 
s round onk^ Fla^-oMruce, on that Bastille day: but it was soft to such 
^wreckage of High Hope as this; one’s New Golden Era going down in 
2 leadendyoss, and sulphurous black of the Everlasting Darkness! , r 


’ \ 


- ^ At home this Killing of a King has divided all friends; and abroad ^ 

* If has united all enemies. Fraternity of Peoples, Revolutionary Fropa- 
^ gandlsm; Atheism, Regicide; total destruction of social order in. this 

t ~ world l AH Kings, and lovers of Kings, and haters of Anarchy, rank * - 
Fin coalition,; as in a war for life, England signifies to Citizen Chauvfclin, 

-y the Ambassador or rather Ambassador s-Cloak, that he must quit the * 

^" country In ’eight days. Ambassadoris-CIoak and Ambassador* CbatF 
0* .Volin and Talleyrand, depart accordingly. 2 Talleyrand, implicated in' } 

* that IronPressof the Tuilcries, thinks it safest to make for America. 

^ ' .England has cast out the Embassy: England declares war, — being *Cj 

* . shocked principally, it would seem, at the condition of the River 0> 


hot England that declared war first, or Spain first; but that France V 
Jl* hecself declared war first on batli of them; 4 — a point of immense Par- 
filamentary and Journalistic interest in those days, but .which has ^ 
f y become of no interest whatever in these. They all declare war. They 
>s woao3 drawn, the scabbard thrown away, ft is even as Danton saidV T 
a ^" l0 ° gigantic figures: 'The coalized Kings * threaten fc 
"5" we hurl at their feet, as gage of battle, the Head of a King’. f 
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BOOK III 

THE GIROKDINS 

CHAPTER I 

CAUSE AND rrrECT 

'"This huge Insurrectionary Movement, which we liken to a break- 
< in'g out of Tophet and the Abyss, has swept away Royalty, Aris- 
I {ocmcy, and a King's life. The question is. What will it next do; how 
wiiru henceforth shape itself? Settle down into a reign of Law and 
Liberty; according as the habits, persuasions and endeavours of the 
educated, moneyed, respectable class prescribe? That is to say: the 
volcanic Iava*dood, bmsting up in the manner described, will explode 
and flow^atcording to Girondin Formula and pre-established rule of 
Philosophy? If so, for our Girondin friends it will be well. 

Meanwhile were not the prophecy rather, that as no external force, 
Royal or other, now remains which could control this Movement, 
the Movement will follow a course of its own; probably a very 
original one? Further, that whatsoever man or men can best interpret 
the inward ^tendencies it has, and give them voice and activity, will 
obtain lire lead of it? For the rest, that as a thing without older, a 
thing proceeding from beyond and beneath the region of order, it 
must work and welter, not as a Regularity but as a Chaos; destruc- 
tive and self-destructive; always till something that has otder arise, 
strong enough to bind it into subjection again? Which something, we 
nuy further conjecture^ will not be a Formula, with philosophical 
propositions and forensic eloquence; but a Reality, probably with a 
sword iif its liandl 

-As for the Girondin Formula, of a respectable Republic for the 
-Middle Classes^ all manner of Aristocracies being now sufficiently 
- demolished, there seems little reason to expect that the business will 
Stop there. Liberty, Equality < Era let uity, these are the words, enun- 

* Notice and prophetic. .Republic for die respectable washed Middle 

* Glasses, how can that be the fulfilment thereof? Hunger and naked 
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" ness, arid nightmare oppression lying heavy on Twenty-five million 
'.hearts; this, not the wounded vanities or contradicted philosophies of^ 
, philosophical Advocates, rich Shopkeepers, rural ‘Noblesse, was /the 
> prime mover in the French Revolution; as the like will be in all such 
Revolutions, in all countries. Feudal Fleur-de-lis had become an 
Jnsupportably bad marching-banner, and needed to be torn and 
trampled: but Moneybag of Mammon (for that, in these times, is 
What the respectable Republic for the Middle Classes will signify) as 
a still worse, while it lasts. Properly, indeed, it is the worst and 
basest of all banners and symbols of dominion among men; and 
indeed is possible only in a time of general Atheism, and Unbelief in 
\ anything save in brute Force and Sensualism; pride of birth, pride 


of office, any known kind of pride being a degree better than purse- 
pride. Freedom, Equality, Brotherhood: not in the Money-bag. but 
far elsewhere, will Sansculottism seek these things. 

We say therefore that an Insurrectionary France, loose of control 
from without, destitute of supreme order from within, wall form one 
of the most tumultuous Activities ever seen on this Earth; such as no 


Girondin Formula can regulate. An immeasurable force, made up of 
forces manifold, heterogeneous, compatible and incompatible. In 
plainer words, this France must needs split into Parties; each } of 
which seeking to make itself good, contradiction, exasperation will 
arise; and Parties on Parties find that they cannot work together, 


cannot exist together. * - 

As for the number of Parties, there will, strictly counting, be as 
* many Parties as there are opinions. According to which rule, In this 
National Convention itself, to say nothing of France generally, the 
number of Parties ought to be Seven-hundred and Fort} r -mne; for 


every unit entertains his opinion. But now, as every unit has at once 


an Individual nature or necessity to follow his own road, and 'a 
gregarious nature or necessity to see himself travelling by the side of 
others, — what can there be but dissolutions, precipitations, endless 
tnrbuience> of attracting and repelling; till once the master-element 
get evolved, 'and this wild alchemy arrange itself again? - * \ 

, To the length of Seven-hundred and Forty-nine Parties, however) 
no Nation was ever yet seen to go. Nor indeed much beyond the 
length of Two Parties; two at a time;*— so invincible is man’s tendency 
'to unite, with all the invincible divisiveness he has! Two Parties, we 
say, are the usual number at one time: let these two fight It out, all 
minor shades of parly rallying under the shade likest them; when the 
one has fought down the other, then it, in its turn, may divide, self- 
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r destructive;' and so the process continue, as far as needful. This is the 
fczy pf Rcvohvtions, ti r hich spring uji as the French one has done;/when 
■>,tbe So-called Bonds of Society snap asunder; and all Laws that are 
[ n&L Laws Of Nature become naught and Formulas merely. 

*V* * 

?h But, quitting these somewhat abstract considerations, let History 
I^notethis concrete reality which the streets of Paris exhibit, on Mon* 
/ -day the ^<th of February 1793, Long before da> light that morning, 

~ these streets are noisy and angry. Petitioning enough there has been; 
„\a Convention often solicited. It was but yesterday there came a 


; of Jbtcad^The cry of women, round the Salle de Manege, was heard 
4 ^pljirtlvef^ih/ paw at in savon , Bread and soaph 1 ^ 

r ' h j\nd now from si\ o’clock, this Monday morning, one perceives the 
< > PaktrsC Queues unusually expanded, angrily agitating themselves. 

& t Nut thl^Baher , alone, but two Section Commissioners to help* him, 
W manage with difficulty the daily distribution of loaves. Soft-spoken 
* 1 assiduous, in the early candle-light, are Baker and Commissioners: 

* V and yet tfierpale dull February sunrise disdoses an unpromising 
v "sceneFlndignant Female Patriots, partly supplied with bread, rush 
c Jluow to the shops, declaring that they will have groceries. Groceries 
4 * enough : suga t-banrels rolled forth into the street, Patriot Cheyennes 
^weighing iFout at a just into of elevenpence a pound; likewise coffee- 
* f \ jthcFor soap-chests, nay cinnamon and cloves-chests. with aquavHae 

and other forms of alcohol.— at a just rate, which some do apt pay;" 
1 the pale-faced Qrocer silently wringing his hands! What help? The 
t * distributive Cheyennes are of violent speech and gesture, their long 

* , Eu tnenidesdia ir; han gin g out of curl; nay in their giidles pistols are 
V P TcyVsUcUng. some, it is even said, ha\ e beards male Patriots in 



* * ~ ,thoVgh he whs War-Minister lately, sends military against if, Ot 
aught against it but persuasive-eloquence, till seven at night, or later. 

; * H ^ Oh Monday gone five weeks, w hich was the twenty-first of January, 
saw Paris, ^bdtcadlng its King, stand silent, like a petrified City 
1 r ^Fnchantmem: and now on this Monday it is so noisy, selling 
Vj -^Vgar^JQties/espedally Cities, in Revolution, are subject to these 
^ *sItemafionsj^thc secret r courses of civic business and existence effer^ 

V- ii (hfri ,Wh xxiv. ^3i-4S). . * 
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vesting and efflorescing, in this manner, as a concrete Phenomenon jo 
tile eye: Of which Phenomenon, when secret existence becoming 
public effloresces on the street, the philosophical cause and effect is 
not so easy to find. What, for example, may be the accurate philo- 
sophical meaning, and meanings, of this sale of sugar? These tilings 
that have become visible in the. street of Pulleys and over Paris, 
whence are they, we say; and whither? — 

That Pitt has a hand in it, the gold of Pitt; so much, to all reason- 
able Patriot men, may seem dear. But then, through what agents of 
Pitt? Varlet, Apostle of Liberty, was discerned again of late, with his 
pike and red nightcap. Deputy Marat published in his Journal, this 
very day, complaining of the bitter scare! and sufferings of the 
people, till he seemed to get wroth: Tf your Rights of Man were 
anything but a piece of written paper, the plunder of a few shops, 
and a forestaller or two hung up at the door-lintels, should put an 
end to such things 7 . 1 Are not these, say the Giroudins, pregnant indi- 
cations? Pitt has bribed the Anarchists; Marat is the agent of Pitt: 
hence this sale of sugar. To the Mother-Society, again, it is dear 
that the scarcity is factitious; is the work of the Girondins, and such 
like; a set of men sold partly to Pitt; sold wholly to their own ambi- 
tions, and hard-hearted pedantries; who will not fix the grain-prices, 
but prate pedantically of free-trade; wishing to starve Paris inti) 
violence, and embroil it with the Departments: hence this sale of 
sugar. 

And, alas, if to these two notabilities, of a Phenomenon and such 
Theories of a Phenomenon, we add this third notability, That the 
French Nation has believed, for several years now, in the possibility, 
nay certainty and near advent, of a universal Millennium, or reign of 
Freedom, Equality, Fraternity, wherein man should be the brother 
of man, and sorrow and sin fice away? Not bread to eat, nor soap to 
wash with; and the reign of Perfect Felicity ready to arrive, due 
always since the Bastille fell! Plow did our hearts burn within us, at 
that Feast of Pikes, when brother ilung himself on brother’s bosom; 
and in sunny jubilee, Twenty-five millions burst forth into sound and 
cannon-smoke! Bright was our Hope then, as sunlight; red-angry is 
our Hope grown now, as consuming fire. But, O Heavens, what en- 
chantment is it, or devilish legerdemain, of such effect, that Perfect 
Felicity, always within arm’s length, could never be laid hold of, but 
only in her stead Controversy and Scarcity? This set of traitors after 

3 Hist Pari xxiv.,353-G. 
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uliaVsetf Tremble, ye traitors; dread a People which Calls itself 
^p&deat, long-suffering; hut which cannot always submit to have its 
picket picked; in this way, — of a MQlenntufti 

U Yes, Reader* here is the miracle. Out of that putrescent rubbish 
- of -Scepticism, Sensualism, Sentimentalism, hollow Maehiavelism* 
such a Faith has verily risen; flaming in the heart of a People. A 
Whole" People, awakening ns it were to consciousness in deep misery; 

believes that it fe within reach of a Fraternal Keaven-on-Eartli, With 
f longing, anns r it struggles to embrace the Unspeakable; cannot cm- 
brace owing to certain causes. — Seldom do we find that a whole 
, People ran be said to have any Faith at all; except in things which 
it cm eat and handle. Whensoever it gets any Faith* its history 
becomes spirit-stirring, noteworthy. But since the time when steel 
t Europe shook itself simultaneously at the word of Hermit Peter, and 
rushed towards the Sepulchre where Cod had lain, there was no 
ttfthwal impulse of Faith that one could note. Since Protestantism 
went silent, no Luthers voice, no Ziscas drum any longer proclaim- 
mg Abac Gods truth was not the Devils Lie; and the Last of the 
„ CWaeronhns (Ren wick was the name of him; honour to the name 
^ of the brave!) sank, shot, on the Cattle-hill of Edinburgh, there was 
’•L no paftial impulse of Faith among Nations, Till now, behold, once 
\f more, this French Nation believes! Herein, we say, in that astonishing 
\ Faith' of theirs, lies the miracle. It is a Faith undoubtedly of the 
. ‘ more prodigious smi. even among Faiths, and will embody itself in 
/ prodigies. It is the soul of that world-prodigy named French Revo- 
itinon; whereat the world still gazes and shudders. 

* ^ * - BuL for the rest, let no man ask History to explain by cause and 
\ eFcct how the business proceeded henceforth. This kittle of Moim- 
" ' tain and Gironde, and what follows, is the battle of Fanaticisms and 
j. / Miracles: unsuitable for cause and effect. The sound of it, to the 
: *7 remind* h as n hubbub of voices in distraction; little of articulate is to 
- t he gathered by long listening and studying; only battle-tumult, 
' *- shrmfe of triumph, shrieks of despair. The Mountain has left no 
uK> t Memoirs; the Giroadms have left Memoirs, which are too often little 
11 1 other than long-drawn Interjections, of Woe is vn\ and Cursed be ye. 
\ Sosoon, as History can philosophically delineate the conflagration of 
r y & k&dled Fireship, site may tty this other task. Here lay the bitumen- 
there the brimstone one; so ran the vein of gunpowder, of 
R ** r£ V terebinth and foul grease; this, were she inquisitive enough, 
Ithtory might partly know. But how they acted and reacted below 
y, Cndtcks, me fire-stmtura playing into the other, by its nature and the 
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art 'of man, now when all hands ran raging,* and the flames lashed 
high over shrouds and topmast, this let not History attempt. ^ ^ 

T*he Fireship is old France, the old French Form of Life; her crew 
a Generation of men. Wild are their ones and their ragings there, 
like spin ts tormented in that flame. But, on the whole, are they not 
gone , 0 Reader? Their Fireship and they, frightening tire world, have 
sailed arvay^ its flames and its thunders quite away, into tire Deep of 
Time One thing therefore History will do; pity them all; for it went 
hatd with them all. Not even the seagreen Incorruptible but shall 
have some pity, some human love, though it takes an effort. ^And 
now, so much once thoroughly attained, the Test will become easier. 
To the eye of equal brotherly pity, innumerable perversions dissipate 
themselves; exaggerations, and execrations fall off, of their own 
accord. Standing wistfully on the safe shore, we will look, and see, 
what is of interest to us, what is adapted to us. v f 

CHAPTER H 

CULOXTIC AND SANSCOLOTTIC 

Gironde and Mountain are now in full quarrel; their mutual rage, 
says Toulongeon, is growing a 'pale 5 rage. Curious, lamentable: all 
these men have the word Republic on their lips; in the heart" of 
every one of them is a passionate wish for something which he calls 
Republic; yet see their death-quarrel! So, however, are men made. 
Creatuies who live in confusion; who, once thrown together, can 
readily fall into that confusion of confusions which quarrel is, simply 
because their confusions differ from one another; still more because 
they seem to differ! Men’s words are a poor exponent of their thought; 
nay their thought itself is a poor exponent of the inward unnamed 
Mystery, wheiefrom both thought and action have their birth. No 
man can explain himself, can get himself explained, men see not one 
another, but distorted phantasms which they call one another; which 
they hate and go to battle with: for all battle is well said to be 
misunderstanding . v r 

But indeed that similitude of the Fireship; of our poor French 
brethren, so fiery themselves, working also m an element of Are, was 
not insignificant. Consider it well, there is a shade of the truth m it. 
For a man, once committed headlong to republican or any other 
Transcendentalism, and fighting and fanatidzing amid a Nation of * 
his like, becomes as it were enveloped in an ambient atmosphere of * 
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** Transcendentalism and Delirium; his individual self is lost in some-* 
'fljflg thab is not himself, but foreign though inseparable from him. < 
1 r Strange to flunk of, the roan's cloak still seems to hold the same man; 

* and yet the man is not there, his volition Is not there, nor the source 
$fywhat Im^viil do and devise; instead of the man and his volition 
there js a piece of Fanaticism and Fatalism incarnated in the shape ^ 
him. He, the hapless incarnated Fanaticism, goes his road, no man 
^ r tan help him, he himself least of alh It is a wonderful, tragical pre- 
dicament,— such as human language, unused to deal with these 
things, *hemg contrived for the uses of common life, struggles tc 
% In figures. The ambient element of material fire is no* 

wilder than this of fanaticism; nor, though visible to the eye, is i * 
^jnore real Volition bursts forth involuntary- voluntary: rapt along* 

^ the movement of free human minds becomes a raging tornado oi 
" fatalism, blind as the winds; and Mountain and Gironde, when they 
\ 1 recover themselves, are alike astounded to see where it has flung and 
dropped them. To such height of miracle can men work on men; the 
v Conscious and the Unconscious blended inscrutably in this our in- 
sera table Life; endless Necessity environing Freewill! 

■p The weapons of the Girondins are Political Philosophy, Respecta- 
^ ability and Eloquence. Eloquence, or call it rhetoric, really of a 
* superior order, Vergniaud, for instance, turns a period as sweetly as 
tnan of that generation The weapons of the Mountain are those 
y ^Okjnere, Mature: Audacity and Impetuosity which may become 
* , 4 Ferocity as’of men complete in their determination, in their con- 
1 vicfion; nay of men, in some cases, w*ho as Septemberers must eitbe r 
, ^prevail or, perish. The ground to be fought for is Popularity: further 
v * yoU 4 May either seek Popularity with the friends of Freedom and 
t 'Gretetypr with the friends of Freedom Simple; to seek it with both 
^ ^ has unhappily become impossible. With the former sort, and generally 
the Authorities of the Departments, and such as read Parlia- 
^ Tmentary Debates, and are of Respectability, and of a peace-loving 
^ ^ moneyed nature, the Girondins carry it. With the extreme Patriot 
r attrin/with the Indigent Millions, especially with the Population of 
- " ^ Paris who do not read so much as hear and see, the Girondins alto- 
? "k^gether lo^e It, and the Mountain carries it. 

* nor meanness of mind, is not wanting on either side. 

Surdv not on the Girofidin side; wheie hi fact the instinct of self- 
V f " "preservation, too prominently unfolded by circumstances, cuts almost 
1 *rsonv figure;", where also a certain finesse, to the length even of 

px * Vrt * , 
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shuffling and shamming, now and then shows itself. They are men 
„ skilful in Advocate-fence. They have been called the Jesuits of the 
Revolution , 1 but that is too hard a name. It must be owned likewise 
that tliis rude blustering Mountain has a sense in it of what the Revo- 
lution means; which these eloquent Girondins arc totally void of. Was 
the Revolution made, and fought for, against the world, these four 
weary years, that a Formula might be substantiated; that Society 
might become methodic, demonstrable by logic; and the old Noblesse 
with their pretensions vanish? Or ought it not withal to bring some 
glimmering of light and alleviation to the Twenty-five Millions, who 
sat in darkness, heavy-laden, till they rose with pikes in their hands? 
At least and lowest, one would think, it should bring them a propor- 
tion of bread to live on? There is in the Mountain here and there; in 
Marat People’s-friend; in the incorruptible Seagreen himself, though 
otherwise so Jean and formulaiy, a heartfelt knowledge of this latter 
fact; — without which knowledge all other knowledge here is naught, 
and the choicest forensic eloquence is as sounding brass and a tinkling 
cymbal. Most cold, on the other hand, most patronizing, unsubstantial 
is the tone of the Girondins towards f our pooler brethren’; — those 
brethren whom one often hears of under the collective name of ‘the 
masses’, as if they were not persons at all, but mounds of combus- 
tible explosive material, for blowing dowm Bastilles withl In very 
truth, a Revolutionist of this kind, is he not a Solecism? Disowned 
by Nature and Art; 'deserving only to be erased, and disappear! 
Surely, to our poorer brethren of Paris, all this Girondin patronage 
sounds deadening and killing: if finerspoken and incontrovertible in 
logic, then all the falser, all the hatefuller in fact. 

Nay doubtless, pleading for Popularity, here among our poorer 
brethren of Paris, the Girondin has a hard game to play. If he gain 
the ear of the Respectable at a distance, it is by insisting on Septem- 
ber and such like; it is at the expense of this Paris where he dwells 
and perorates. Hard to perorate in such an auditory! Wherefore the 
question arises: Could we not get ourselves out of this Paris? Twice 
or oftenei such an attempt is made. If not we ourselves, thinks 
Guadet, then at least our SitppUans might do it. For every Deputy 
has his Suppliant, or Substitute, who will take his place if need be: 
might not these assemble, say at Bourges, which is a quiet episcopal 
Town, in quiet Bern, forty good leagues off? In that case, what 
profit w'ere it for the Paris Sanculottery to insult us; our SuppUans 
sitting quiet in Bourges, to whom we could run? Nay, even the 

1 Dumouriez, Memoires, iii. 3x4. 
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\ Primary electoral Assemblies, thinks Guadct. might be re-convoked, 
% "and ’a Nev? Convention got. witli new orders from the Sovereign 


« ^ People ; and right glad were Lyons, were Bordeaux, Rouen, Marseilles, 

* a$ yet Provincial Ton ns, to welcome us in their turn, and become a 
^ . sort of Capital Towns; and teach these Parisians reason. 

t * Pond schemes; which all misgo! If decreed, in heat of eloquent 
" logic, to-day, they are repealed, by clamour and passionate wider 
considerations, on the morrow.* Will you, O Ghondins, parcel us into 
? separate Republics, then; like the Swiss, like your Americans; so 
that there be no Metropolis or indivisible French Nation any more? 
% ¥ Tour Departmental Guard seemed to point that way l Fcdexai Re~ 
publicL Federalist? Men and Knitting-women repeat FMcraikie, 
with or without much Dictionary-meaning; but go on repeating it ? 
as is usual in such cases, till the meaning of it becomes almost magi- 
cal, fit to designate all mystery of Iniquity, and Federalist e has 

* grown a word of Exorcism and A pagc-Satatias. But furthermore, 

* cofeider what ^poisoning of public* opinion* in the Departments, by 
* n tfifcsfc Brksot, Gorsas, Caritat-Condorcet Newspapers! And then 
\ also what counter-poisoning, still feller in quality, by a Ptre Duchesne 

of fKherf, brutafet Newspaper yet published on Earth j by a Rcitgijt 
~ ^ of Guffroy ; by tlie ‘incendiary leaves of Marat*! More than once, on 
\ complaint given and effervescence rising, it is decreed that a man 
v V cannot both be Legislator and Editor; that he shall choose between 
the one function and the other . 2 But this too, which indeed could help 
Vj ditties is revoked or eluded; remains a pious wish mainly. 


v ^ „ 't 

- tS 'Meanwhile, as the sad fruit of sucli strife, behold, O ye National 
^ V Represen tahVes, how between the friends of Law and the friends of 
J r»;Ftc©Jbtn everywhere, mere heats and jealousies have arisen; fevering 
r"“ Cbe whole Republic! Department, Provincial Town is set against 

* p Metropolis, Rich against Poor, Culottic against: Sansculottic, man 

From tlae Southern Cities corae Addresses of an almost 
i> * / inculpatory character; for Paris has long suffered Newspaper cab 
w V ^umny, *Bourdeauv demands a reign of Law’ and Respectability, 
; ^ meaning Gironaism, with emphasis. With emphasis Marseilles de- 
> viuands the ; like. Nay, from Marseilles there come two Addresses; 

* u Girondin; one Jacobin Sansculottic, Hot Rebeequi, sick of this 
^ t Cou vent Ion -work . lias given place to his Substitute, and gone home; 

r ^kete also, with such jarrings, there is work to be sick of. 
r "Lyons, a place of Capitalists and Aristociats, is in still worse state * 
| ^ J 17^3 f No. 140 , &c. 2 Hist Pari xrv. 25, 
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r almost in revolt Chalier the Jacobm Town-Councillor has got, too, 
"literally, to daggcrs-drawn with Nievre-Chol the Modirantin Mayor; 
one of 3 r our Moderate^ perhaps Aristocrat, Realist or Federalist 
Mayors l Chalier, who pilgrimed to Paris ‘to behold Marat and' the 
Mountain’, has verily kindled himself at their sacred urrK for on the 
6th of February hist, History or Rumour has seen him haranguing 
his Lyons Jacobins in a quite transcendental manner, with a drawn^ 
dagger in his hand; recommending (they say) sheer September 
methods, patience being worn out; and that the Jacobin Brethren- 
should, impromptu, work the Guillotine themselves 1 One sees him 
still, in Engravings: mounted on a table; foot advanced, body con-, 
torted; a bald, rude, slope-browed, infuriated visage of the canine" 
species, tlie eyes starting from their sockets; in his puissant right-" 
hand the brandished dagger, or horse-pistol, as some give it; other i 
dog-visages kindling under him: — a man not likely to end well! . 
However, the Guillotine was not got together impromptu, that day, 
bn the Pont Saint-Clair’, or elsewhere; but indeed continued lying., 
rusty in its loft: 1 Ni&vre-Chol with military went about, rumbling r 
cannon, in the most confused manner; and the ‘nine-huridred prison- 
ers* received no hurt. So distracted is Lyons grown, with its cannons < 
rumbling. Convention Commissioners must be sent thither iortbwithr 
if even they can appease it, and keep the Guillotine in its loft? ^ * 
r Consider finally if, on all these mad jarrings of the Southern Cities, 
and of France generally, a traitorous Crypto-Royalist class is not" 
looking and watching; ready to strike in, at the right season! Neither 
is there bread; neither is there soap: see the Patriot women selling 
out sugar, at a just late of twenty-two sous per pound! Citizen Rep-^ 
resen tatives, it were verily well that your quarrels finished, and the 
reign of Perfect Felicity began. 


CHAPTER III 

GROWING SHRILL 

On the whole, one cannot say that the Girondins aro wanting to^ 
themselves, so far as goodwill might go. They prick assiduously into 
the sore-places of the Mountain; from principle, and also from Jesuit- 
ism. J 

Besides September, of which there is now little to be made except 
effervescence, we discern two sore-places where the Mountain often 
1 Hist. Pari. xxiv. 3S5-93; xxvi. 229, &c, 'v* 


^ t ; f growing shrill - 

suffers: Jkat, and Orleans figalM. Squalid Marat, for his own Sake 
and forthe'Mountains, Is assaulted ever and anon; held up to France, 
as ft squalid bloodthirsty Portent, Inciting to the pillage of shops; of 
nhom let the Mountain have the credit! The Mountain murmurs, ill 
at ense. this ‘Maximum of Patriotism’, how shall they either own him 
of disown him? As for Marat personally, he, with his fixed-idea, re- 
mains invulnerable to such things; nay the People’s-friend is very 
evidently rising in importance, as his befriended People rises. No 
shrieks now? when he goes to speak; occasional applauses rather, fur- 
therance which breeds confidence. The day when the Girondins pro- 
posed to ‘decree him accused* (deerdter $ accusation, as they phr&se 
J it) for that February Paragraph, of hanging up a Forestaher or two 
at the dodr-lintels 1 , Marat proposes to have them ‘decreed insane’; 

” and ^descending the Tnbune-steps, is heard to articulate these most 
Mfnsenatorial ejaculations: *Les cochons , les imbtciilcs , Pigs, idiots!’ 

/ Oftentimes he croaks harsh sarcasm, having really a rough rasping 
tongue* and a very deep fund of contempt for fine outsides; and once 
/ or IWice* he even laughs, nay ‘explodes into laughter, rit aux eclats * , 
at the gentilities and superfine airs of these Girondin ‘men of states- 
manship*, with their pedantries, plausibilities, pusillanimities: These 
- two years’, says lie, ‘you have been whining about attacks, and plots, 

? and dangerirom Paris; and you have not a scratch to show for your- 
selves’, 1 — Danton gruffly rebukes him, from time to time: a Maximum 
^ - of Patriotism, whom one can neither own nor disown ! 

/ But the second sore-place of the Mountain is this anomalous Mon- 

* seigneur Equality Prince d ‘Orleans, Behold these men, says the 

* Girqnde; with a whilom Bourbon Prince among them: they are crea- 
> - lures of the D’Qrl&ms Faction, they will have Philippe made King; 

f one l\irgno sooner guillotined than another made in his stead 1 Giron- 
4 dins have moved, Buzot mo\ed long ago, from principle and also from 
Jesuitism, tint the whole race of Bourbons should be marched forth 
c from the soil of ^France; this Prince Fgalitd to bring up the rear. 
Motions which might produce some effect on the public;— which 

- the Mountain, ill at ease, knows not what to do with. 

^ x And pooi Orleans A;hlit£ himself. for one begins to pity even him, 
* does he do with them? The disowned of all parties, the rejected 

A and foolishly hedrifted hither and thither, to what corner of Nature 

- Gin he now drift with advantage? Feasible hope remains not for him: 
Unfeasible hope, in pallid doubtful glimmers, there nuy still come, 

/"bewildering, not cheering or illuminating, — from the Dumouriez quar- 

V v ? Sf ,{ UKe du 20 Mai 1793, 
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ter; and how, if not the time-wasted Orleans figalite, then perhaps 
the young unworn Charlies ftgalite might rise to be a kind of King?^ 
Sheltered, if shelter it be, in the clefts of the Mountain, poor ligaUtd v 
will wait: one refuge in Jacobinism, one in Dumouriez, and Counter- 
Revolution, are there not two chances? However the look of him, - 
Dame Genlis says, is grown gloomy; sad to see. Sillery also, the Genlis’s 
Husband, who hovers about the Mountain, not on it, is in a bad way. 
Dame Genlis has come to Rainey, out of England and Bury St. Ed-; 
munds, in these days; being summoned by £galit£, with her young 
charge. Mademoiselle ftgalite, — that so Mademoiselle might not be 
counted among Emigrants and hardly dealt with. Rut it proves a y 
ravelled business: Genlis and charge find that they must retire to 
the Netherlands; must wait on the Frontiers, for a week or two; iill 
Monseigneur > by Jacobin help, get it wound up. ‘Next morning’, says 
Dame Genlis, ‘Monseigneur, gloomier than ever, gave me his arm, toy. 
lead me to the carriage. I was greatly troubled; Mademoiselle burst 
into tears; her Father was pale and trembling. After I had got seated/ 
he stood immovable at the Cairiage-door, with his eyes fixed on me.;'" 
his mournful and painful look seemed to implore pity; — “Adieu, 
Madame! 9 * said he. The altered sound of his voice completely over- 
came me; unable to utter a word, I held out my hand; he grasped 
it close; then turning, and advancing sharply towards the postilions/ 
he gave them a sign, and we rolled away ’. 1 

Nor are Peace-makers wanting; of whom likewise we mention two"; ; 
one fast on the crown of the Mountain, the other not yet alighted a nyf ' 
where: Danton and Barrere. Ingenious Barrere, Old-Constituent and ' 
Editor, from the slopes of the Pyrenees, is one of the usefullest men 
of this Convention, in his way. Truth may lie on both sides, on either 
side, or on neither side; my friends, ye must give and take: for the v 
rest, success to the winning side I This is the motto of Barrere. In- 
genious, almost genial; quick-sighted, supple, graceful; a man that - 
will prosper. Scarcely Belial in the assembled Pandemonium was plau-' 
sibler to car and eye. An indispensable man: in the great Art of Vurmsh * 
he may be said to seek his fellow. Has there an explosion arisen, as 
many do arise, a confusion, unsightliness, which no tongue can speak 
of, nor eye look on; give it to Barrere; Barrere shall be Committee- + 
Reporter of it; you shall see it transmute itself into a regularity, into 
the very beauty and improvement that was needed. Without one such 
man, we say, how were tins Convention bested? Call him not, a$ 

1 Genlis, M&noires (London, 1835), iv. xiS. 
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exaggerative Meatier does, 'the greatest liar in France’: nay it raay 
v he argued there is not truth enough in him to make a real lie of. Call 
him* ’with Burke, Anacreon of the Guillotine, and a man serviceable to 
this Convention* 

The other Peace-maker whom we name is Danton. Peace, 0 peace 

- with one another 1 cries Danton often enough: Are we not alone against 
+ thew f orld; a little band of brothers? Broad Danton is loved by all 

fh£ Mountain; but they think him too easy-tempered, deficient in 
suspicion: he has stood between Dumounez and much censure, anxious 
not to exasperate our only General: in the shrill tumult Danton’s 
strong Voice reverberates for union and pacification Meetings there 
are; dilute with the Girondins it is so pressing!}" essential that there 
be union. But the Girondins are haughty and 1 expectable* this Titan 
‘ Danton is not a man of Formulas, and there rests on him a shadow of 
September* "Your Girondins have no confidence in me': this is the 
15 answer } a conciliatory Median gets from him; to all the arguments and 
pleadings this conciliatory Median can bring, the repeated answer is, 
Th n’oni point dc con fiance'* 1 — The tumult will get ever shriller; rage 
j is growing pale. 

In fact, what a pang is it to the heart of a Girondin, this first wither- 
ing probability that the despicable unphilosophic anarchic Mountain* 
, i after all, may triumph! Brutal Septemberers, a fifth-floor Tallien, 'a 
" Robespierre without an idea in his head 5 , as Condorcet says, f or a feel- 
lug inhis heart b and yet we, the flow f er of France, cannot stand against 
{ t them; behold the sceptre departs from us; from us and goes to them! 

Eloquence, Philosophism, Respectability avail not: r against Stupidity 
V the vety gods fight to no purpose, 

•T* hi Hi der Duminheit kampjen Gotier sclbst vergebenst * 

Sitill are the plaints of Louvet; his thin existence all acidified into 
f 1 ' rage, and preternatural insight of suspicion Wroth is young Bar- 

- teroux'^xolh and scornful Silent, like a Queen with the aspic on her 
sj bosom, sits the wife of Roland, Roland’s Accounts never yet got 

jc q audited* hi$ name become a byword. Such is the fortune of war. espe- 
^ fklly of revolution. The great gulf of Tophet, and Tenth ox August, 
*/ opened itself at the magic of your eloquent voice; and lo now, it will 
? ^ uo« dose at your voice! It is a dangerous thing such magic. The Magi 
j, c tim's. Famulus got hold of the forbidden Book, and summoned a 
4 * goblin: r rhildlf Whni is your will? said the goblin. The Famulus, 

s % i \ 

vV 1 Median Rtpre^nifni tju Peuple (IVns, 3S23). p 51 
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somewhat struck, bade him fetch water; the swift goblin fetched it/ 
pail in each hand; but lo, would not cease fetching it! Desperate, the 
Famulus shrieks at him, smites at him, cuts him in two, lo, two goblitv 
water-carriers ply; and the house will be swum away in Deucalion^ 
Deluges. * ? 


CHAPTER IV 

FATHERLAND IN DANGER ^ v 

Or rather we will say, this Senatorial war might have lasted long; 
and Party tugging and throttling with Party might have suppressed 
and smothered one another, in the ordinary bloodless Parliamentary, 
fray, on one condition: that France bad been at least able to exist," 
all the while. But this Sovereign People has a digestive faculty, and 
cannot do without bread. Also we are at war, and must have victory; 
at war with Europe, with Fate and Famine and behold, in the spring 
of the year, all victory deserts us * 

Dumouriez had his outposts stretched as far as Aix-la-Chapelle, and 
the beautifullest plan for pouncing on Holland, by stratagem, flat* 
bottomed boats and rapid intrepidity; wherein too he had prospered so 
far; but unhappily could prosper no further ALvla-Chapelle is Idst, 
Maastricht will not surrender to mere smoke and noise* tire flat-bot- 
tomed boats must launch themselves again, and return the way they 
came. Steady now, ye rapidly intrepid men, retreat with firmness, 
Parthian-hkel Alas, were it General Miranda's fault, were it the War- 
minister's fault; or were it Dumouriez's own fault and that of Fortune:^ 
enough, there is nothing for it but retreat,— well if it be not even 
flight; for already terror-stricken cohorts and stragglers pour off, not 
waiting for order; flow disastrous, as many as ten thousand of them, 
without halt till they see France again 1 Nay worse Dumouriez him- 
self is perhaps secretly turning traitor? Very sharp is the tone in 
which he writes to our Committees Commissioners and Jacobin, Pil- 
lagers have done such incalculable mischief, Hassenfratz sends neither 
cartridges nor clothing; shoes w T e have, deceptively ‘soled with wood 
and pasteboard'. Nothing in short is right Danton and Lacroix, when 
it was they that were Commissioners, would needs join Belgium to 
France; — of which Dumouriez might have made the prettiest little 
Bfichy for his own secret behoof* With all these things the General 
is wroth; and writes to us in a sharp tone. Who knows what this hot 

■ i 

1 Dumouriez, Iv. 16-73. 
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/ 1 , iSttfeGcneml is meditating? Dumounc?. Duke of Belgium or Brabant; 
i + * Jk and aay^figalite the Younger King of France: there were an end tor 
/ our ^Revolution f — Committee of Defence gazes, and shakes its head: 

\C * ctcept Danton, defective in suspicion, could still struggle to be 
r ^<uh$pe? 

"r -And General Custine is rolling bade from the Rhine Country; con- 
i' /rjuercd Mentz will be reconquered, the Prussians gathering round to 
t^V bombard it with shot and shell Mentz may resist, Commissioner Mer- 
1 Jin/the Thbnviller, ‘making sallies, at the head of the besieged’; — 
\j resist io the death; but not longer than that. How sad a reverse for 

* y~ Mentzl Brave Forster, brave Lux planted Liberty-trees, amid c ’&-ira~ 
<- iftg Vnisslc, in the snow-slush of last winter, there: and made Jacobin 
^ * ^Societies; and got the Territory incorporated with France; they came 
Ir l J 5 hither to Paris, as Deputies or Delegates, and have their eighteen 
j ^ * francs j£dtty; but see, before once the Liberty-tree is got rightly in 

* w 4 leaf, 'SJente is changing into an exploshe crater: vomiting fire, be- 
^ v ^vomftaij with fire! 

? of these men shall again see Mentz, they have come hither 

u ofity to die. Forster has been round the Globe, he saw Cook perish 
jjvu under Owyhee clubs; but like this Paris he has yet seen or suffered 
if 4 y& aotlnng; Poverty escorts him: from home there can nothing comc 7 
? ? x except' Joh’smews; tlie eighteen daily francs, which we here as Deputy 
^^vOf Delegate with difficulty ‘touch’, are in paper assignats, and sink 
t fast m value, Poverty, disappointment, inaction, obloquy; the brave 

* ** hkarf slowly breaking! Such is Forster's lot. For the rest, Demoiselle 

Thcroighe smiles on you in the Soirees; 'a beautiful brownlocked face’, 
% cof an Exalted temper; and contrives to keep her carriage, Prussian 
) Trench, ’ the poor subterranean Baron, jargons and jang 3 es in an un* 
tv‘ A melodious mariner. Thomas Paine’s face is red-pustuled, *but the 
jl V feyes^uncommonly bright*. Convention Deputies ask you to dinner: 

„ S&y courteous; and 4 we aff play at flump sack's Tt is the Explosion 
Jl' A Snri Ncw-creation of a World', says Forster; ‘and the actors in it, such 
2 r o sju.iH niean objects, buzzing round one like a handful of flies’. — 
l* A - *Xike^k^‘thCre is war with Spain. Spain will advance through the 
thedVrenees; rustling with Bourbon banners, jingling with 
^ t\ f< srtSlery and menace. And England has donned the red coat; and 
l*' with Royal Highness of York, — whom some once spake of 

£p~ <* mvitipg^ojie nut King. Changed that humour now r : and ever more 
5 V ^ Ringing f tUImo hatefuller thing walk this Earth than a denizen of 
tyrannous Island; and Pitt be declared and decreed, with effer- 
> f^Ktafetcr'i Brkfwcriiscl, it 514, 460, 631. 
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vescence, ‘Uztmemi du genre humain s The enemy of mankind’;' and/" 
very singular to say, you make order that no Soldier of Liberty give 
quarter to an Englishman, Which order, however, the Soldier mf 
Liberty docs but partially obey. We will take no Prisoners then, say 
the Soldiers of Liberty; they shall all be 'Deserters’ that we take.* 
It is a frantic order; and attended with inconvenience. For surely, if 
you give no quarter, the plain issue is that you will get none* and so 
the business become as broad as it was long. — Our Recruitment of 
Three-hundred Thousand men’, which was the decieed force for this 
year, is like to have work enough laid to its hand. ^ 

So many enemies come w*ending on; penetrating through throats of 
mountains, steering over the salt sea; towards all points of our terri- 
tory; rattling chains at us. Nay, worst of all: there is an enemy within, 
our own territory itself. In the early days of March, the Nantes Post- 
bags do not arrive; there arrive only instead of them Conjecture, Ap- 
prehension, bodeful wind of Rumour. The bodefullest proves true. 
Those fanatic Peoples of La Vendee will no longer keep under: their 
fire of insurrection, heretofore dissipated with difficulty, blazes out 
anew', after the King’s Death, as a wdde conflagration; not riot, but 
civil war. Your Cathelineaus, your Stofilets, Charettes, are other men 
than was thought: behold how their Peasants, in mere russet and hod- 
den, with their rude arms, rude array, with their fanatic Gaelic frenzy 
and wild-yelling battle-cry of God and the King, dash at us like a dark 
whirlwind; and blow the best-disciplined Nationals we can get into 
panic and sauve-qui-peut / Field after field is theirs; one sees not where 
it will end. Commandant Santerre may be sent there; but with non- 
effect; he might as well have returned and brewed beer. t 

It has become peremptorily necessary that a National Convention 
cease arguing, and begin acting. Yield one party of you to the other, 
and do it swiftly. No theoretic outlook is here, but the close certainty 
of ruin; the very day that is passing over us must be provided for. 

It was Friday the Eighth of March when this JobVpost from 
Dumouriez, thickly preceded and escorted by so many other Job’s- 
posts, reached the National Convention, Blank enough are most faces. 
Little will it avail whether our Septemberers be punished or go unpun- 
ished; if Pitt and Cobourg are coming in, with one punishment for us 
all; nothing now between Paris itself and the Tyrants but a doubtful 
Dumouriez, and hosts in loose-flowing loud retreat]—- Dan ton the 
Titan rises in this hour, as alwaj's in the hour of need. Great is his 

’ See Dairvpmnrtin, Evenemens, ii 213-30 
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" *m>?ce?rmdieraUrigtrom the domes: — Citizen-Representative^ shall 
'/"Wither S Jsucfi Crisis oT Fate, Jay aside discords? Reputation: O what 
- ihj Yepuiation of this man or of that? f Quc men nov: sxni ftetti; qitc 

t l~!u Fmtf< Sotfnlire: Let my name be blighted; let France be freeP . 
1 * *Xt is necessary now again that France rise, in swift Vengeance, With 
Si*ScV^8w right-hands, 'with hei heart as of one man. Instantaneous 
^ccttiUmentin. Paris; let every Section of Paris furnish its thousands; 

/ , evgfy’ Section of France! Ninety-six Commissioners of us, two for 
%£li Section of the Forty-eight, they must go forthwith, and tell Paris 
J vwHat the Country needs of her. Let Eighty more of us be sent, post : 
L^/haste/^ver France; to spread the fire-cross, to call forth the might 
" ^ofjnacnnXct'the Eighty also be on the road, before this sitting rise, 
** *JM Iheni go, and think what their errand is. Speedy Camp of Fifty- 
between Paris and the North-Frontier; for Paris will pour 
/ forth het volunteers! Shoulder to shoulder , one strong universal death- 
rising and rushing; we shall huil back these Sons of Night 
Vj! f ^yet again :^hd France, in spite of the world, be Lee! 1 — So sounds the 
v5j 'Titams vdlceFinto ah Section-houses, into all French hearts. Sections 
^y^Cin Permanence, for recruitment, enrolment, that very night. Con- 
|^7\enttbn Commissioners, on shrift wheels, are carrying the fire-cross 
% '> f from Town to Town, till all France blaze. 

so there is Flag of Fatherland in Danger waving from the. 
^loLv^phah^Black Flag from the top of Notre-Dame Cathedral; there 
^ Prt'damafion, hot eloquence; Paris rushing out once again to strike 
demies down. That, in such circumstances, Paris was in no mild 
haihbiit can he conjectured. Agitated streets; stili more agitated round 
Salle de Manege! Feuillans-Terrace crowds itself with angry 
v CuWis^ angrier Cituennesses; Varlet perambulates with portable 
ejaculations of ho measured kind, as to perfidious fine-spoken 
^ ? fiMotytnpt d!Hal, friends of Dumouriez, secret-friends of Pitt and Co- 
b burst from the hearts and lips of men. To fight the enemy? 

aficl even to' ‘freeze him with terror, glacer cPcfiro ?: but first to 

t \ , jjbwfr domestic, Tra iters punished' Who are they that, carping and 
i V? v ihdr Jesuitic most moderate way, seek to shackle the 
} f to; ic m ovement ? That divide France against Paris, and poison pub- 

F‘4\ die opinion in "the Ecoartments? That when we ask for bread, and a 

Free-trade in grains? 
y ^Qm ? £he ?miman stomach satisfy itself with lectures on Free-trade; 
w'T^aS,arS^htoTti9\t the Austrians in a moder 


^ r ™ — „„ »* moderate manner, or in an im* 

V This Tionven lion must be purged, 

Jikt Bari. sxv. 6). 
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‘Set up a swift Tribunal for Traitors, a Maximum for " Grains': 


thus speak with energy the Patriot Volunteers, as they defile through 
the Convention Hall, just on the wing to the Frontiers ; — perorating in 
that heroical Cambyses’ vein of theirs: beshoutedby the Galleries arid 


Mountain; bemurmured by the Right-side and Plain. Nor are prodi- 
gies wanting: lo, while a Captain of the Section Poissonniere perorates 
with vehemence about Dumouriez, Maximum and Crypto-Royalist 
Traitors, and his troop beat chorus with him, waving their Banner 
overhead, the eye of a Deputy discerns, in this same Banner, that 
the cravates or streamers of it have Royal fleurs-de-lis 1 The Section- 
Captain shrieks; his troop shriek, horror-struck, and * trample The 
Banner under fool*: seemingly the work of some Crypto-Rbyalist 
Plotter? Most probable: 1 — or perhaps at bottom, only the old Banner 
of the Section, manufactured prior to the Tenth of August, whemsuch 


streamers were according to rule! 2 


History, looking over the Girondin Memoirs, anxious to disentangle 
the truth of them from the hysterics, finds these days of March, espe- 
cially this Sunday the Tenth of March, play a great part. Plots, plo% 
a plot for murdering the Girondin Deputies; Anarchists and Secret- 
Royalists plotting, in hellish concert, for that end! The far greater 
part of which is hysterics. What we do find indisputable is, that Louvet 
and certain Girondins were apprehensive they might be murdered 
On Saturday, and did not go to the evening sitting; but held council 
with one another, each inciting his fellow to do something resolute, and 
end these Anarchists; to which, however, Potion, opening the window,' 
and finding the night very wet, answered only, ‘Us tie jeront rmi and 
‘composedly resumed his violin', says Louvet; 8 thereby, with soft 
Lylian tweedledeeing, to wrap himself against*eating cares. Also that 
Louvet felt especially liable to being killed; that several Girondins 
went abroad to seek beds: liable to being killed; but were riot. 
Further that, in very truth, Journalist Deputy Gorsas, poisoner of the 
Departments, he and his Printer had their houses broken into (by. a 
tumulriof Patriots, among whom redcapped Varlet, American Four! 
nier loom forth, in the darkness of the rain and riot) ; had their wives 
put in fear; their presses, types and circumjacent equipments beaten 
to ruin; no Mayor interfering in time; Gorsas himself escaping, pistol 
in hand, ‘along the coping of the back wall 5 . Further that Sunday, the 
morrow, was not a workday; and the streets were more ngitated than 

1 Choix dcs Rapports, xi. 277* 3 LouVet, Memoires, p. 72. 

2 Hist, Park xxv. 72* * 
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September, then, that these Anarchists intend? 

that hysterics, not ub~ 



cefcly turned periods. Sec- 
urvuu-m/u iJ w-»«iHU.Uj uui Mauconseil or Ill-counsel 
:V^^|&-it J phcieA^is,--does a far not abler thing: demands that Vergniaud, 
and other denunciatory fine-spoken Girondins, to 
of Twe 


3 Jts worc * IS spoken, and will not fall to the 

* ' 

^: c W^ihkfkct/One tiling strikes us in these poor Girondins: their fatal 


they have come to work in. Formulas, Philosophies. Respect- 
has been written in Books, and admitted by the Culti- 
^Masses : this inadequate Scheme of Nature's working is ail that 
^ er T, '°rk as she will, can reveal to these men. So they 
flCJ'Ipcrhra te and speculate; and call on the Friends of Law, when the 
is not Law or NodLaw, but Life or No-Life. Pedants of the 
y R gyplui ion, if not Jesuits of it! Their Formalism is great; great also 
Their / Egoism . France rising to fight Austria has been raised only 
the Tenth of March, to kill Twenty Two of them/ This 
•;^@®evdlution Prodigy, unfolding itself into terrific stature and articular 
&^jB6b;by ; ;its own laws and Nature's, not by the laws of Formula, has 
■Nvfehccbm c u nin te) li sribl e . incredible as < 



call the Decencies and Respectabilities: this they will have, 
;g(if:ktnd:,ndt h I n g bui thi$.*Whatsoever other Republic Nature and Reality 
ijgrjs&d/shall be considered as not sent ; as a kind of Nightmare Vision, and 
Tflun|#non-extant ; disowned by the Laws of Nature, and of Formula, 
for the best eyes is this Reality; and as for these men, they 
but only through ‘facetted speo 


Johk at it with eves at ail 

** ■ S v Si- v 


} ,y faces’ pf Pedantry, wounded Vanity; which yield the most portentous 
cfotis -spectrum, Carping and complaining for ever of Plots and 
^^Alrir'cliy, uhey will do one thing; prove, to demonstration, that the 
n °f translate into their Formula; that they and their For- 
incompatible with the Reality; and, in its dark wrath,- the 
^*11 extinguish it and them! What a man kens he cans , But 

VP- -4; Bouvet, pp, 7^"So. 

- Maw), is Mars. 
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^ t * 

*£* [i?<X * ' 


the beginning of a man’s doom is, that vision be withdrawn from him; 
that ht see not the reality, but a false spectrum; of the* reality; and 
following Omt r step dmhly, with more or less velocity, downwards io^ ^ 
the litter-Bark ; to Ruin, which is the great Sea of Darkness, whither % 
all falsehoods, wanding^or direct, continually flow! ^ 4 ^ ^ * 

* This Tenth 'of March we may mark as an epoch in the Git ondin des-A 
times* the rage so exasperated itself, the misconception so darkened H 
itself, Many desert tire sittings; many come to them armedAAul 
honourable Deputy, setting out after breakfast, must xtow', besides 
taldng his Notes, see whether his Priming is in order. 


.tl 


i Meanwhile with Dumourie# in Belgium it fares ever worse. We^eit^ 
again General Miranda’s fault, or some other’s fault, there is no doubt 
whatever but the ‘Battle of Nerwimlen 7 , on Hie iSlli of March,- vs losi;^ 
and our rapid retreat has become a far too rapid one Victorious Co^ 
bdurg, with his Austrian prickers, hangs like a dark cloiM on the rear * 
of uskDumourie? never off horseback night or day ; engagement every 
three hours; our whole discomfited Host rolling rapidly inwards, 
of rage, suspicion and sauve-qni-pcutl And then thimouriez himself, ^ 
what his intents may he? Wicked seemingly and not charitable! His _ i 
dispatches to Committee openly denounce a factious Convention, for ^ 
th& woes it has brought on France and him. And his speeches — for the ^ 
General has no reticence! The execution of the Tyrant 0us Dumouucj t 
calls the Murder of the King. Dantem and Lacroix, flying thither^* * 
Commissioners once more, leiurn very doubtful; even D ant on n'or' J 
.doubts. 

Three Jacobin Missionaries, Proly, Dubuisson, Pereyta, have down ^ 
forDi; £ped by a wakeful Mother Society: they are stiuck dumb to s 
hear the ’General speak. The Convention, according to this General, 
consists of thiee-hundred scoundrels and four-hundred imbeciles:, 
France cannot do without a King. ‘But we have executed our King 7 * * 
‘And what is it to me 7 , hastily cries Dumouriez, a General of w 
reticence, ‘whether the King’s name be Ludovicus or Jacob its?* <‘0r 4 
PhWppusr rejoins "Proly; — and hastens to report progress, Cher the H 
Fi on tier# jsuch "hope i£ there. 

vMeilhn, Memrires, pp. 35, 24. 
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I^^Sl&iiwewswr/at *.6 grand internal Sans 
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■s^'.rr 'rsz’s w su .«=; 

10 ' f .“ th i- vwh that it is a seeing terror ;, 

^^.mfet'spK&ncvv ftat, and ne tv fiats. those Comltis 

RateW.tl *S?J5S .2. r a U. «*k« domiciliary visila 


|M;ol.plhdr 1 of Jacobm.smtr,o.t.e 3 c,f ’ hou<c-door must 

^|n6Yl)ve,0vpr prance'. In i arts and all 1 o ns, > ^ a hdghl not 
S^fevfctii'e' hktn.es of the inmates -egy y P - t p rot j uce his 

fro«i the gnrund : e%y> UUy n ^ 

^dcffficHfiry.Cerfc tfeCwswr, sigped ’> * Persons Suspect 


sh'hfvPtance.;;- -pi . '. . 


iPottein-pshme Ohronams oumhh»w. *« co-operating, 

!? ?dMk:'^er3-konnnIa;-r-other Gtrondms assenting *•> ° P. q{ 
tei^^-jhateTraitors. 0 ye people or Pam?-Tnbunal,ot 

* Iara) - No ' 76) &c * 
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lie Sei'eatee^fijVm^utumn Id^^^swlft; iiVt tiiis* s&ll be |wiftVr^ 

■' r>. <»f «*^rUr\rt ! 'Titt-x*- 4 * rr4\tr'>"U '?e*-'«*stvt£>rl- fresyrn. Pn^tCf' 



jcct to no appeal; to hardly any; Law-forms, but must "get themselves;; 
convinced 1 in ill readiest ways; / and for security axe bound 'to vote;; 
‘ audibly 1 ; audibly, in the hearing of a Paris Public. This is the . Tribunal .. 
■ Extraordinaire; which, in a few months, getting into most lively action,' 
shall be entitled Tribunal Rcvolutionnairc ; as indeed It from the veiy;; 
first has entitled itself: with, h Herman or a Dumas* for Judge Presi^' 
dent, with a Fouquier-Tinville lor Attorney-General, and a Jury dp 
such as Citizen Leroi, who has surnamed himself Dix-Aout y £ Leroi / 
August~2'enth’y it will -become the wonder of the world. Herein has > 
Sansculottism' fashioned for itself a Sword of Sharpness: a weapon';- 
magical ; tempered in the Stygian hell-waters; to the edge of it. nil; 
armour, and defence of strengUi or of cunning shall be soft; it sKafe 
mow down Lives and Brazen-gates; and the waving of it shed terror: 
through the souls of men. , 'A/-' 

But speaking of an amorphous Sansculottism taking form, , ought'; 
, we not, above all things, to specify how the Amorphous gets itseljf-fa , 
Head? Without metaphor, this Revolution Government continues; 
hitherto in a very anaichic state. Executive Council of Ministers, Six; 
. in number, there is: but they, especially since Roland's retreat, have? 
;hardly known whether they were Ministers or not. Convention * Com* ; 
-.mittees sit supreme over them; but then each Committee as supreme' 1 
the others: Committee of Twenty-one, of Defence, of General; 
Surety; simultaneous dr successive, for specific purposes.- The Ctm-? 
mention alone is all-powerful, — especially if tlie Commune go with -it;V- 
but is too numerous for an administrative body. Wherefore, in this.: 
perilous quick-whirling condition of the Republic, before the end of 
1 March Sve obtain our small C omiti do Saint Public ; 1 as it -were; for-; 
miscellaneous accidental purposes requiring dispatch:— as it proves, 

‘ for a sort of universal-supervision, and universal subjection. They are; 
to report weekly, these hew Committee-men; but to deliberate Car \ 
-secret* Their number , is Nine, firm Patriots all, Danton one of therrip 1 
renewable every' month j-^-yet why not re-elect them if they turnout, 
well? The flower of the matter is, that they are but nine; that they sit^j 
: In secret. Ah insignificant-looking thing at first this Commit tee;- but; 
. with'a ^principle, of growth in it! Ponvarded by fortune, by intern at 
Jacobin . energy,* it wilL rcduce all Committees and the Convention 
^itself to mute obedience^ the Six Ministers to Six assiduous Clerks;' 
* \ - 1 Momtcur, No. 83 .(< 3 u Mars 1793) , Nos.- 86, 98, ,09/ 100. . ' s 


y % ia s. 


* X \ v t ^ s. $ , 

, ‘ f l ^ * \*ANSCULOTTISM ACCOUTRED £$5 

* will on the Earth and under Heaven, for a season A 

? i ^H^wfflmtteeof J?ublic Salvation 7 , whereat the world still shrieks and 
ahudfei -/ 

? -If vre criH that Revolutionary Tribunal a Sword, which Sansculot* 
' t has provided for itself, then let us call the Taw of the Maximum', 

& \ a IVdvrodcr-scrip. or Haversak, wherein, better or worse, some ration 
^ of bread may he found It is true, Political Economy, Girondin free- 
Tirade, and all law of supply and demand, are hereby hurled topsy- 
turvy’ But what help? Patriotism must live, the ‘cupidity of farmers 1 
rsecnriio have no bowels. Wherefore this Law of the Maximum, fixing 
^ the highest price oi grains, is, with infinite effort, got passed ; 1 and 
'riitill gradually extend itself into a Maximum for all manner of comes- 
f titles and commodities, with such scrambling and topsyturvying as 
Tmayb? fancied! For now* if, for example, the farmer will not sell? The 
f'lrmcv- shall be forced to sell. An accurate Account of what grain he 
Vhas shall be delivered in to the Constituted Authorities* let him see 
Lfha! hesay not too much, for in that case, his rents, taxes and contri- 
butions will rise proportionally: let him see that he say not too little; 
fori oh or before a set day, we shall suppose in April, less than one- 
third of , this declared quantity must remain in his barns, moie than 
hytHhirds of it must have been thrashed and sold. One can denounce 
him, and raise penalties. 

^ < By^such Inextricable ovei turning of all Commercial relations wilt 
^Shh^culotdsm keep life in; since not otherwise. On the whole, as 
Camille Desmoulins says once, ‘while the Sansculottes fight, the Mon- 
' sieursTnust pay 7 . So there come Impels Progress ijs, Ascending Taxes; 

’ which consume, with fast-increasing voracity, the ‘superfluous-revenue 7 
A of men; beyond fifty-pounds a-year you are not exempt; rising into 
„ the 'hundreds, you bleed freely; into the thousands and tens of thou- 
sands, you bleed gushing. Also there come Requisitions; there comes 
iForced-Lban of a Milliard', some Fifty-Millions Sterling, which of 
.course they that have must lend. Unexampled enough, it has grown 
1 to beho country for the Rich, this, but a country for the Poor! And 
Thtn if one fly, what steads iU Dead in Law% nay kept alive fifty 
v ytzn yet, for their accursed behoof! In this manner therefore it goes; 
topsyturvying, c«Tnx-ing,i-~and withal there is endless sale of Emi- 
grant National-Property, there is Cimbon with endless cornucopia of 
^Assignats. The Trade and Finance of Sansculottism , and how, with 
^ Maximum and Bakers 7 -queue$, with Cupidity, Hunger, Denunciation 
^and Paper-money, it led its galvanic -life, and began and ended,— 
* 1 (du so AvrU, &c to ao Mu, i/93) 
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remains the most interesting of all Chapters in Political ' Economy ; *„ 
still to he written. * - , s r r 

All which things* are they not clean against Formula? O Girondm ' , ^ 
Friends, it is not a Republic of the Virtues we are getting; but only * {*>- 
a Republic of the Strengths, virtuous and other ! * "y 


CHAPTER VI 

THE TRAITOR 
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But Dumouriez, with his fugitive Host, with his King Ludovtctts 
or King PhtUppm? There lies the crisis; there hangs the question; 
Revolution Prodigy, or Counter-Revolution? — One wide shriek covers'*' 
that North-east region. Soldiers, full of rage, suspicion and terror,^"*; 
flock hither and thither; Dumouriez, the many-counselled, never pu 
horseback, knows now no counsel that were not worse than none; the 
counsel, namely, of joining himself with Cobourg; marching to Parish 
extinguishing Jacobinism, and, with some new King Ludovicos or King 
Philippus, restoring the Constitution of 1 70 1 1 1 ' ^ 

Is wisdom quitting Dumouriez; the herald of Fortune quitting him?/''- 
Principle, faith political or other, beyond a certain faith of mess-rooms, 
and honour of an officer, had him not to quit. At any rate his quarters^ 
in the Buigh of Saint-Amand . his headquarters in the Village of Saint- u 
Amand des Roues, a short way oft, — have become a Bedlam. National, *t» 
Representatives, Jacobin Missionaries are riding and running; of the, 
‘three Towns’, Lille, Valenciennes or even Conde, which Dumouriez 7 - 
wanted to snatch foi himself, not one can be snatched, your Captain r 
is admitted, but the Town-gate is closed on him, and then alas the * * 
Prison-gate, and ‘his men wander about the ramparts'. Couriers gallop - ' 
breathless; men wait, or seem waiting, to assassinate, to be assassin 
naied; Battalions nigh frantic with such suspicion and uncertainly, 
with Vtvc-la-RrpubUquc and Sauve-qut-pcut } rush this way and that; 
—Rum and Desperation in the shape of Cobourg lying entrenched * * 
close by. 51 \ a 

Dame Genlis and her fair Princess d’Orleans find tins Burgh of nv 
Saint-Amand no fit place for them; Dumouriez’s protection is grown 
worse than none. Tough Genlis, one of tlie toughest women ; a woman, ^ " 
as it were, with nine Jives in her; whom nothing will beat, she packs" ^ 
her bandboxes; clear for flight in a private manner. Her beloved " / 
Princess she will — leave here, with the Prince Chartres Rgalite her " „ > 
3 Dumouriez, Memoircs, lv c 7-c. 10 r 1 c 


•$l$|i>^8J^ii?^t^/h£Tvh^d'veliide,. on- the strfeet of .‘Saint^’m&n'd;-; 

tfTfr ‘ tl iflfir* 1 . whim fn wi. — tstfinh BaIyaM 'f IyV* srtittmr. 


■^Trpi^ i lowV- j vvi Cb . brotherly despair he flings her In, among the 
chaise, into Genlis’s arms: Leave her not, in 
Heaven! A shrill scene, but a brief one:-^tk$ - 
go. Ah $ whither? Through by-roads and broken " 
-way with lanterns after nightfall; through 
5gci : rGpl>0Ur^ Austrians, and suspicious French Nationals: 

‘safe though nigh moneyless. 1 Tlie brave 
^^in^^Ht^ara‘mdst'wild Morrow to look for; but now only him- . 


Village named of the Mud-baths, Saint* 




Representative 


g^^mmd^yjthwGat intents one may guess! Wmte the Couriers are yet 
B^^^Mn^Vkt^imisiox and National Representatives, old Camus the 

of them, arrive. Hardty has Moh General' 
tobrder out the Hussar Regiment de Berchrgny; that it take - 
;in case of accident. And so. enter War-Minister : 
^?^^mdMyfe,ry3th an embrace. of friendship, for he is an oidYriend; 

lEKnd the other three following him, . 

rj* V&At 'll ir* " . 1 ’ • .-t _. .1 _ r> i i _ i r. * i _ t it* /** c 


National messengers debate and consult^ 
S&^?ea't^aSd Ye£ehfey tori' the •'Space of some two hours: without effect;. 


y the National mandate*, 
this particular moment 1 , 


, f 1 
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answers * the General also aloud; then glancing the other way/titters 
'certain unknown vocables, in a mandatory manner; seemingly a Ger- " 
man word~of-commandJ Hussars clutch the Four National Repre-,/^ 
sentatives, and Beuraonville the War-dMituster; pack them out of the 



Austrian strongholds! 2 Jacta cst alca. 

This night Dumouriez prints his ^Proclamation’; this night and the ^ 
morrow the Dumouriez Army, in such darkness visible, and rage o 
semi-desperation as there is* shall meditate what the General is doing/! * 
what the3 r themselves will do in it. Judge whether this Wednesday ) t \ 
was of halcyon nature, for any one 1 But on the Thursday morning, ~ 
we discern Dumouriez with small escort, with Chartres £galite and v a 
few staff-officers, ambling along the Conde Highway: perhaps they^i^ 
are for Conde. and trying to persuade the Garrison there; at all events, 
they are for an interview with Cobourg, who waits in the woods 
appointment, in that quarter. Nigh the Village of Doumet, three 
National Battalions, a set of men always full of Jacobinism, sweep 
past us: marching rather swiftly, — seemingly in mistake, by a way/ + 
we had not ordered. The General dismounts, steps into a cottage, V?* 
little from the wayside; will give them right order in writing. Hatkh \ 
what strange growling is heard; what barkings are heard, loud yells \ 
of * Traitors ’ , of ‘Arrest’: the National Battalions have wheeled round, / 
are emitting shot 1 Mount, Dumouriez, and spring for life 1 Dumohriez i ' 
'and Staff strike the spurs in, deep; vault over ditches, into the fields," * ? 
Which prove to be morasses; sprawl and plunge for life; bewhistled 
with curses and lead. Sunk to the middle, with or without horses, 
several servants lulled, they escape out of shot-range, to General Made 
the Austrian’s quarters. Nay they return on the morrow, to Saint- 
Amand and faithful foreign Berchigny; but what boots it? The Artil- * 
leryhas all Revolted, is jingling off to Valenciennes; all have revolted/ 
are revolting; except only foreign Berchigny, to the extent of some poor r 
-fifteen hundred, none will follow Dumouriez against France and Indi- 
visible Republic: Dumouriez’s occupation’s gone. 2 < 

Such an instinct of Frenchhood and Sansculottism dwells in these /w 
men: they will follow no Dumouriez nor Lafayette, nor any mortal on ' % > 




v V 


such errand. Shriek may be of Sauve-qw-peut, but wall also be of 
Vi vc4a-R tpuhliquc. New National Representatives arrive; new Gen* 


! i * 


^Dmnounea, iv 150, &c. 

"Their Narrative, written by Camus (in Toulongeon, in app 60-87}. 

K M&aoircs, iv. xfia-8o J ; 


c 


x 


$ n j * •%, n > 

^ ^ V* w * " # % « » ' ' 1 

-v &-ndHT - / SB* 

D$mpter?e r ,S 00 ft killed In battle; new General Custine: the agi* 

^ f (ted Rost£ draw back to some Gamp of Famars; make head against 
<CokWg'a§ tfcc£4Sm* 

' AXhdso Dumourie/, is in tlie Austrian quarter^; his drama ended, In y 
u% ihfe rather sorry, manner, A most shifty, win' man; one of Heaven’s 
f Swiss* that wanted only work. Fifty years of unnoticed toil and valour; 
t f one ytar of' toil and valour, not unnoticed, but seen of all countries 
hAand centuries; then thirty other years again unnoticed, of Memoir- 
^^ritidg. English Pension, scheming and projecting to no purpose: 

J c Adieu, thou Swiss of Heaven, worthy to have been something else! 

go different ways. Brave young Agalite reaches Switzer* 

, ^fand anrf'ihc Gerils Cottage; with a strong crabstick in his hand, a 
\ Wring JbearC in his body: his Princedom Is now reduced to that* 

- lT ? gehtc the Father sat playing whist, in his Palais figallte, at Paris, 
^i^oh-ihe Oth'day of this same month of April, when a catchpole entered: 

Otoyen'F^dite is wanted at the Convention Committee! 1 Examina- 
, "tionfrequiring Anestment; finally requiring Imprisonment, transfer* 
* r \zna£ to Marseilles and the Castle of If! Orleansdom has sunk, in the 
- * fhWk' waters; Palais Pgalite, which was Palais Royal, is like to become 


Palais JTatiomd. 


p/^Palfe i 
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CHAPTER Vn 


IK FIGHT 


^ " *G*pt Republic, "by paper Decree, may be ‘One and Indivisible*; but 
* ^ c" ^ felt pmf t tsTtw\ bile these things are? Federalists in the Senate, rene- 
* 4 Vg&te In the,Amiy 3 traitois everywhere ^ France, all in desperate re- 
v ^ epitment shicethe Tenth of March, does not % to the frontier, but 
^ f* fiafy fifes, hither and thither. This defection of contemptuottn diplo- 
1 < A made I J umourlez falls heavy on the fine-spoken, high-sniffing Homines 
\ v > (Petci ifmm he consorted with ; forms a second epoch in their destinies. 
> A ^ A Or perhaps more strictly we might say, the second Girondin epoch, 
^though little noticed then, began on the day when, in reference to this 
%{* dcTmrtiji/ihe GirondmvbrOke with Dantom It was the first day of 
^ Bumouripzhad hot yet plunged across the morasses to Cobotirg ? 
1 . Ebt was evidently meaning to do it, and out Commissioners were, off 
wheifwhat does the Girondin Lacource see good to do, 
HJ %•« **ntxhe l and Usait&IIy question and insinuate at great length, whether 
P 5 FA Kmigiilbrd, 'iv s 14 
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a main accomplice of ; Pumouriez had not probably Been—DantonP > ^ 
Gironde grins sardonic assent; Mountain holds itsr breath. The figure >!f 
of Danton, Levassetlr says, while this speech went on, was noteworthy^ 
He sat erect with a kind of internal convulsion struggling to keep itself < V 
motionless ; his e}'e from time to time hashing wilder, his lip curling C 
in Titanic scorn . 1 Lasource, in a fine-spoken attorney-manner, pro - 1 
ceeds: there is this probability to his mind, and there is that: proba- 
bilities which press painfully on him, which cast the Patriotism of 
Danton under a painful shade; — which painful shade, he, Lasource, 
will hope that Danton may find it not impossible to dispeL * , 

J Lcs Se&evat&l* cries Danton, starting up, with clenched right-hand, / / 
Lasource having done; and descends from the Mountain, like a lava* ‘ s 
flood: his answer not unready* Lasource’s probabilities % like idle 
dust; but leave a result behind them. ‘Ye were right, friends of the ** 
Mountain’, begins Danton, ‘and I was wrong; there is no peace pos- 
sible with these men. Let it be war then! They will not save the 
Republic with us; it shall be saved without them; saved in spite of * 
them’. Really a burst of rude Parliamentary eloquence this; which is * 
still worth reading, in the old Monitcur . With fire-words the exas- 51 
perated rude Titan rives and smites these Girondins; at every hit the ' 
glad Mountain utters chorus; Marat, like a musical bis, repeating the 
last phrase , 2 Lasource ’s probabilities are gone; but Dan ton’s pledge - 
of battle remains lying. 


A third epoch, or scene in the Girondin Drama, or rather it is but 
the completion of this second epoch, we reckon from the day when the , 
patience of virtuous Petion finally boiled over; and the Girondins, so , 
to speak, took up this battle-pledge of Danton *s, and decreed Marat 
accused. It was the eleventh of the same month of April, on some 
effervescence rising, such as often rose; and President had covered 
himself, mere Bedlam now ruling; and Mountain and Gironde were 
rushing on one another with clenched right-hands, and even with 
pistols in them; when, behold, the Girondin Duperrct drew a sword! ' 
Shriek of horror rose, instantly quenching all other effei vesrence, at 
sight of the clear murderous steel; whereupon Duperret returned it to * 
the leather again; — confessing that he did indeed draw it, being insti- 
gated by a kind of sacred madness, 1 saintc jureur \ and pistols held < 
at him; but that if he parricidally had chanced to scratch the outmost 

dc Rene Lcvassctir (Bruxelles, 1830), L 164. 

2 Seance du i fr Avril 1793 (in Hist Path xxv. 24-35). 


of affairs, virtuous Petion rose^. next morn- 
5 & £\tr. iv 1 a mpTit those effervescences. . this endless Annrchv invsdtne the 


^V3:S|nrdtj "X concluded he had got la rage?, the rabidity* or dog- 
mUdijes^febidi ty smites others rabid: so here rises new foam* 
to have Anarchists extinguished; and specially to have 


Ja^te^OvFffendsl This poor Marat has faults enough: but against 
gpheny;pr .Equality, what fault? That he has loved and fought for, it* 
mqt^sely.but too well. In dungeons and cellars, in pinching poverty* 
|uhfe, anathema of men ; even so, in such fight, has he grown so' dingy* 
St|M'rec?’ ; ’ even so has his head become a Stylites one! Him you will 
;>flfUgi'oyour Sword of Sharpness: while Cobourg and Pitt advance on 
7>rjSlwrp^itbng? 

if^tfhev^Eotmtam is loud, the Gironde is loud and deaf; all lips are 
llprmrny^Witli ^Permanent-Session of twenty-four hours', with vote by 
^roltel;ahd a deadlift effort, the Gironde carries it: Marat is ordered 
S^&^e^oltttionary Tribunal, to answer for that February Paragraph 
^ door-Hatel, with other offences; and, after a 
r^ti&h^itation. he obeys. 1 ' , * r % 


Sfee^xfose; now with one another, Formula and Read 13;. in death-grips* 
^d wfdsiie' it out; both of you cannot live, but only one! 


! -Y/. 3 . 
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CHAPTER VIII 


V*- - ‘ . Vv- 

. IK DEATH-GRIPS . 1 ;4F 

^li^pr#es^hat strength, were it only of inertia, there is in estab- 
?f^hepJ]0omulas*Hihat weakness in nascent Realities, and illustrates 
"several) tilings, that this death-wrestle should still have lasted -some 
prhiiore; ‘National business, discussion of the Constitutional; 

1793, ft sx^gd. - v . /*’ VAi* 



;Ac tj^ipr bm* .'Constitiition^ould decidedly be : gQtready,;pr0c^ 

JMimiti \Ve even cbang^xjur Locality i wfe shift/ on the^^ 1 ^' 

J from the old Salle de 'Manege into our new -Hall/ in The Palarx/once^ay^ 
! King’s but now the Republic’s,- of the Tuileries. Hope and r 
ering' against despair and rage, still struggle in the minds of raen.^|^t^ 

ylt isarnost dark’ confused death-wrestle, this of the. six ^veekif^S; 
Formalist frenzy- against Realist frenzy; Patriotism, Egotism, Ppde^?p 
Anger,, Vanity y Hope and Despair, all raised to -the frenetic :pitch%}j& 
Frenzy meets Frenzy, like dark dashing whirlwinds; neither undeK^^! 
Stands the other ; the weaker, one day, will understand that it ' is venlj^v;^ 
swept' down ! Girondism is strong as established Formula and Respecta«^ : | ; - 
bility: do notas' many as Seventy-two of the Departments, or : sa^^ 
respectable Heads of Departments, declare for us? Calvados, whichYj/; 
loves its Buzot, will even rise in revolt, so hint the Addresses; Mar*- 
seiUes, cradle of Patriotism, Will rise; Bordeaux will rise, and\iheY^$ 
Gironde Department, as one man; in a word, who will not rise, were; 

, our Representation Nationalc to be insulted, or one hair of a Deputy’s 
head harmed l The Mountain, again, is strong as Reality and Auda ; citjW v $| 
Tothe Realityof the Mountain are not all furlhersome things possible??^ 

Anew Tenth of August, if needful; nay a new Second of September 

. ’ 

■■ But, on- Wednesday afternoon, Twenty-fourth day of April, -yeaf^'j 
'^793,, what tumult as of fierce jubilee is this? It is Marat retunwng//)T 
from the Revolutionary Tribunal! A week or more of death-peril t-and/: ; yY 
•now There is triumphant acquittal; Revolutionary Tribunal 
no accusation against this man. And so the eye of History beholds V'Sj 
Patriotism, which had gloomed unutterable things all week, break intol.^lf 
loud jubilee, embrace its Marat; lift him into a chair of triumph; 'bear //y 
him . shoulder-high, through the streets. Shoulder-high is the injured 
JPeople's-friend, crowned with an oak-garland; amid the wavy < sea 
redhigbteaps, carmagnole jackets, grenadier bonnets and female 
cap^; far-sounding like a sea! The injured People’s-friend has here^yy 
' reached his culmmating-point ;he too strikes the stars with his sublime 
head.T * - \ ( / ■ ■ y; * y ; 

; But the Reader* can judge with what face President Lasource, he 6 
. the gainful probabiUties , > who presides In this Convention HaU, migfity'ylS 
.welcome such “jubilee-tide, when it got thither, and the. Decreed * pV; : jk 
yAccusMon; floating on the top- of it! A National Sapper, spokesman^ 
> the occasion, says, the ..People, know Their Friend,, and Idye hjs life: : .^| 
.as their c%if 'whosoever wants Marat’s head must get The Sapper’s v r T 


" l , Fh ' iisl: 

: ~ 0 ^ vague; -' 

one cbulS hot help tiiterinfeat- Patriot Secffqhs; 


^uonpi^trimo.rs trom your own oosonr; me expulsion, or;even me 
j%^^Vcnlence/of a -factious Twenty-two- . 
jSMivcHh'ele^ the Gironde lias got its Commission of Twelve; a 
^C6minfe$ipn specially appointed for investigating these troubles of -the 
J^fsWiye Sanctuary; let Sansculottism say what it will, Law shall 
JtrfimipliJ ..Old-Constituent Rabaul Saint-EUenne presides over this 
is the last plank whereon a wrecked Republic may' 
^perhaps: still save herself'. Rabaul and they therefore sit. intent; v 
fmrhming' witnesses ; launching arrestments; looking out into a waste 
troubles, — the womb of Formula, or perhaps her gravel 
‘yLpt&hot that sea, O Reader! There are dim desolation and confu-\ 
Isioh^ia'ging women and raging men. Sections come demanding Twenty- 
^i\i(i0^iheiiUmber first given by Section Bonconseil still holds, though 
jlhe hamcs should even vary. Other Sections, of the wealthier kind, 
^cpmeydenduncing such demand; nay the same Section will demand 
^tferday/atid denounce the demand to-morrow, according as the wealthier 


Ji306rithff. poorer. Wherefore, indeed, the Girondins decree that all 
tSeetioiis-shall dose *ut ten in the evening 5 ; before the working people' ; 
j cofplefHvInch 'Decree remains without effect And nightly the Mother 
jpfePatriotism walls doleful; doleful, but her eye kindling! And pour-' 
J.hief rAfu^ricain is busy, and the two banker Freys, and Varlet Apostle 
•^Kteriyj 'the bull-voice of Marquis St.-Huruge is heard. And Shrill 
ST^men;v6ciferate from all Galleries, the Convention ones and down- ' 
^Srd^fN’fiy a 4 Central Committee" of all the Forty-eight Sections looms : 
riorth’huge arid dubious; sitting dim in the Arckcvcckc, sending Resd- y 
Elutions; receiving them : a Centre of the Sections; in dread deliberation 
■ ^Hew Tenth of August! ' v ^ ; 

gjapne; thing we will specify, to throw light on many: the aspects 
: Mdm^which, seen through the eyes of these Girondin Twelve, or even 
’^nThfbugh one"s own eyes, the Patriotism of the softer sex presents' ; 

are Female Patriots, whom the Girondins call Megaerasyy 
extent of eight thousand; with serpent hair, -all 'butri 
t/jrhp have changed the distaff for the dagger. They are. of The/ 
Brotherly 5 , Fratcmdh, say Sisterly, which meets under 
of TliO . Jacobins, ‘Two thousand daggers 5 , or so, have ■ been 

* ' ; _ 

pU v cur, No, no, du 26 Avrib An i w ), **,.'■ 

\i £ vl tfc trassfe afj'. IvTAmV^es, t c. 6. 
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:v i»irlKS*A/i 1 -/iM^+i/ise'fArWlvftm , f, Tivfttf ntcT'i in .X f ill '•frt 'Tflls^ftrnArn i'rW ; 


. lierVcatriagc/is lor Liberty ind£ed> as she has full well ; shown ;j : bui|^ 
V then for Liberty with Respectability; whereupon these serpen 


>, then for Liberty with Respectability; whereupon these serpen trlmircd^V 
* Extreme She- Patriots do now fasten on her, tatter her, sbaTneMjy^iy^ 
‘V fustigate her, in their shameful way; almost fling her into the Gardeh^^; 

, ' ponds, had not help intervened. Help, alas, to smal I p u rposfc^T he ^obt/y^ 
V‘\ Demoiselle's head and nervous-system, none of the, souhdesjt,?is^oll|^ 

' . tattered and fluttered that it will never recover; but flulter1wfofse T ^&J 
./? and -worse, till it crack; and within year and day we .hear ',of lier^hij^. 
i madhouse and strait-waistcoat, which proves . permanent! 

: : brownlocked Figure did flutter, and inarticulately jabber and ge&ilcUfM^. 

V*, - _ i.T _ » , 1 . . _ t * Ti j - ai ‘-.1. 


w the Revolution and Public History for evermore. 2 -’7'Vu 

\ y Another thing we will not again specify, yet again beseec&l the^?? 
{y Reader' to imagine: the reign of Fraternity and Perfection, Xmagmef^fJ 
. f we say, O Reader, that the Millennium were struggling on theLHrdhofchi^ 
V, and yet not so much as groceries could be had, —owing to trMtors^fe?J 

* t AYlih'what Impetus would a man strike traitors, in that 

• - thoti canst not imagine it; thou hast they groceries safe in the.shopk^S;^-) 

' ' and 1 little dr no hope of a Millennium ever coming! — But indeed ; ,& 

h, vto.the temper Uhere was in men and women, does not this one 
; say' enough: the height Suspicion 1 had risen to? Preternatural we oft | 
; /called it; seemingly in the language of exaggeration: but listen toihe^cf 
*; cold deposition of witnesses. Not a musical Patriot can blow himseif^,^ 
V a patch of melody from the French Horn, sitting mildly pensive 
/ the housetop, but Merrier will recognize it to be a signal which 
iibVting Committee is making to another. Distraction has possessed 


* Buzot, Memoirs, pp. 69, S4; MeHlsn, Memoires, pp, 192, 19 
’Commission ties Louze (in Choix des Rapports, xH. 69-131 ) ( *•' .. 

2 Deux, Amis, <HL ’77 -So; . Forster, i/ 314; -Moore, l 76. She did .not' die B 
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luis-’xellli # hte own Friends of the- People 
^ ^eir habeas-corpmes suspended, and , 
$iilsj!^ tight, — to fancy himrais- - ,: 

\n e ighbours ! /' ' X'(; 

;feButlh^;5trangcst' fact connected with French or indeed with human--'/ 
^ttejrt^driyfe^crhaps this of Camille Desmoulins. Camille s head, one < 
* 0 \ ih|^c]$3 res t , in France, has got itself so saturated through every 
IfitKe^tli^Pretcfriaturalism of Suspicion, that looking hack on that 

' * 789* when the thousands rose round him, yelling ' / 
this word in the Palais-Royal Garden, and took cockades, 
only on this hypothesis, That they were all 
^tq;Sp ' ity -Vtn d set on by the Foreign and other Plotters. Tt was 7 
yiiQtif&Soffiipg 1 , SfryS Camille with insight, That this multitude burst; 

%e -%hen 1 spoke ! 5 No, not for nothing. Behind, around, 
^befofe|itjs\one, huge Preternatural Puppet-play of Plots; Pitt pulling 
Tffe . ; wir ’ Almost I conjecture that I, Camille myself, am a Plot. 
;|^d;;WQo'dcn-wi th .wi res . — The force of insight could no further go. 

PM^0S ' 

will, History remarks that the Commission of Twelve, 
as to the Plots; and luckily having ‘got the threads 
rlpiihemTll'by the end V as they say, — are launching Mandates of Arrest 
^mqlyamthese. May days; and carrying matters w ilk a high hand; 
^?csolti}Fthat : the sea of troubles shall be restrained. What chief Patriot, 
rSc^oh;President even, is safe? They can arrest him; tear him from 
!^i!B;warm;:hed; . because he has made irregular Section Arrestments! 

Varlet .Apostle of Liberty. They arrest Procure ur-Substb 
■|flnte ;Hebgf t]>PiVc Duchesne; a Magistrate of the People, sitting in 
4 |LiV^|alf;;who 5 with high solemnity of martyrdom, takes leave of his 


^oKagiies j prompt he, to obey the Law ; and solemnly acquiescent, dis- 


L ‘0pp$fti:Mo prison. 

f f er - ily' the Sections, energetically demanding him back; 
^^mahiling xiot arrestment of Popular Magistrates, but of a traitorous. 

Section comes flying after Section; — defiling energetic, , 
^Tlffi.lheir ; 0 dttibyses-vdn of oratory: nay the Commune itself comes, 
^mW^r-Pacbe at its head and with question not of Hubert and 
^du^T^entyrlvvp.jilohe, but with this ominous old question made new, 
l fhq ; republic, or must we do it ? 5 To whom President • 

^ jf \yy fatal chance, in any of those- 



Camille Desmoulins (a Pamphlet of 
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tumults which since jthe Tenth of March are ever returning, Pans 
were to lift a sacrilegious finger against the National Representation, 
France would rise as one man, in never-imagined vengeance, and nA 
shortly 'the traveller would ask, on which side of the Seine Paris haVj/c 
stoodl J 1 Whereat the Mountain bellows only louder, and every GalyV 
iery; Patriot Paris boiling round. * , 

And Girondin Valaze has nightly conclaves at his house* sends ^ 
billets, 'Come punctually, and well armed, for there is to be busl-w** 
ness'. And Megaera women perambulate the streets, with flags, witlV^ , 
lamentable allelcur And the Convention-doors are obstructed by 
roaring multitudes: fine-spoken Homines d'etat are hustled, maltreat edfy • 
as they pass; Marat will apostrophize you, in such death-peril, and 
say, Thou too art of them. If Roland ask leave to quit Paris, there is/ 
order of the day. What help? Substitute Hebert, Apostle Varlet, rmist s> 
be given back; to be crowned with oak-garlands. The Commission o.f/ ¥ y 
Twelve, in a Convention overwhelmed with roaring Sections, is broken 
then on the morrow, in a Convention of rallied Girtmdins, is reinstated^/ 
Dim Chaos, or the sea of troubles, is strugulrng through all its 
merits; writhing and chafing towards some Creation. 


CHAPTER IX 


EXTINCT 


1 * 

t 


i ]i ^ { 

Accordingly, on Friday, the Thirty-first of May 1793, there conies 
forth into the summer sunlight one of the strangest scenes. Mayor ^ 4 
Pache with Municipality arrives at the Tuileries Hall of Convention; 
sent for, Paris being in visible ferment; and gives the strangest newsy // * 
How, in the grey of this morning, while we sat Permanent in. Town- * J 
hall, watchful for the commonweal, there entered, precisely as on a 
Tenth of August, some Ninety-six extraneous persons; who declared /y- 
themselves to he in a state of Tnsuriection; to be plenipotentiary Com- y 
missioners from the Forty-eight Sections, sections or ‘members of die" /yj 
Soveieign People, all in a state of Insurrection; and further that we - ,, £ 
in the name of said Sovereign in Insurrection, were dismissed from 
office. How we thereupon laid off our sashes, and withdrew into the fi / 
adjacent Saloon of Liberty. How, in a moment or two, we were,//* * 
called back; and reinstated; the Sovereign pleasing to think us Still yTy 
worthy of confidence. Whereby, having taken new oath of office; we" « 

1 Moriitcur, Stance da 23 Mo! 1703. x 

2 MdHan, Mfmoires, p. 193; Buzot, pp 69, 84. * * * 
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and a Cifcoyeir Hcnriot; one 
made Generalissimo' : 6p the <’ 
the tocsins ring, and the drums ■ . 

august ' ■ 



to breaking the Insurrectionary Authorities- 
vidS/^vhite wByet debate, what sound is that? Sound of the Alarm*;, 
J ^ *s death by the Law to fire 'with- 

' . . ; , / 

feflidoBjbOota off there, nevertheless; sending a sound through all 



& ju®fohg‘:day ; demanding with Carobyses-oratory, with the rattle of ;. 

traitors, Twenty-two or more, be punished; that the/ 
/fpiiaunfeioh ,${ jtyclve : be irrecoverably broken. The heart of the 
^ diretidj’d i& wjEihmd t ; distant are the Seventy-two respectable Depart- 
M uu idpality is near! Barrere is for a middle course;. ; 
} The Commission of Twelve declared that, not ■' 
^^i{i^tQ^e^rokien/it hereby breaks itself, and is no more. Fain . 
^wrf^i^'Rcppfter* liabaut speak his and its last-words; but.beis bel- .. 
c odtIi appy that the Twenty- two are still left unviolated!- 


Whereupon, at a late hour of the evening, the-, 

4 u-r- ——active places of abode. Barrere" 
brain he sits, secluded; . for him 
Mav has ended in this manner; ', 



but ought they not to deserve/ 
lor the moment., and, ’ 
another ' fayoumbler / 



^^<^5 Y+fiX* J'5t N ' “ „ , ; / 
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out agaw. Gdnetale is beating; armed men taking station in the place \ 
Yendome and elsewhere, for the night, supplied with provisions anSjr 
liquor. There, under the summer stars, will they wait, tins night, what v 
is to be seen and to be done, Heniiot and Townhall giving due signal/,- 
The Convention, at sound of gCniralc^ hastens back to its Hah; ^ * 
but to the number only of a Hundred, and does little business, puts,** 
off business till the morrow. The Girondins do not stir out thither,^ - 
the Girondins are.abroad seeking beds — Poor Rabaut, on the morrow 
morning, returning to his post, with Louvet and some otheis, through^ 
streets all in ferment, wrings his hands, ejaculating, c lUa supmfa f 
tiles i ’ 1 It has become Sunday, the second day of June, year 1793;’*^ 
by the old style; by the new style, year One of Liberty, Equality, Jt 
Fraternity* We have got to the last scene of all, that ends this history* £ 
of the Girondin Senatorship. 


M. 


It seems doubtful whether any terrestrial Convention had ever met / 
in such circumstances as this National one now does. Tocsin is pealing/ s 
Barriers shut, all Paris is on the gaze, or under anus. As many as a * * 
Huhdred Thousand under arms they count. National Force; and lhe£ ( 
Armed Volunteers, who should have flown to the Frontiers and Xa^ 
Vendee; but would not, treason being unpunished, and only fiew^ 
hither and thither 1 So many, steady under arms, environ the^a^^ 
tional Tuileries and Garden. There are horse, foot, artillery* sappers,?"! 
with beards: the artillery one can see with their camp-furnaces in this ^ 
National Garden, heating bullets red, and their match is lighted./^ 
Henriot in plumes rides, amid a plumed Staff: all posts and issues are 
safe, reserves He out, as far as the Wood of Boulogne; the choicest 
Patriots nearest the scene. One other circumstance we will note: that a / 
careful Municipality, liberal of camp-furnaces, has not forgot text pro- / “ 
vision-carts. No member of the Sovereign need now go home to dinner; r $- 
but can keep rank, — plentiful victual circulating unsought. Does not 
this People understand Insurrection? Ye, not uninventive, Gua!chesf—^ t 
Therefore let a National Representation, Mandatories of the Sov- “ y ** 
ereign’, take thought of it. Expulsion of your Twenty-two, and your r 
Commission or Twelve: we stand here till it be done! Deputation after 
Deputation, in ever stronger language, conies with that message. Bar- 
r* re proposes a middle course:— Will not perhaps the inculpated DeptU 
1 Louvet, MCwoires, p 89 r ^ ^ 

A 


\iW~to4fhArnxv' it/rttr inf nrr'hr.?.' >K' rmsI-A a ernrttxrj^L* Jk£&ttz»X*£iSi> «* 



cn b as / 9 
hold of 

but cannot Sing hinrdovvn, C 

vv .. _ ‘his clothes get torn 1 , Bravo ! 

ofpityi Neither will Barbarous demit; he ‘has sworn 
andwlll keep that oath’. Whereupon the Galleries , 
feplosipn.; brandishing weapons, some of them; and \ 
i „ then ; we must save our country! ! Such a Ses- / 
^iio^c^^^Simiday the second of June. 

^%Cjii^es^li^over Christian Europe, and then empty themselves; ; 
|c^^igil$i^i^aWntiori - enijp ties not ; the while: a day of shrieking con- r 
Sfc/nmtvh t a con Hum ill ation and tearing of coat-skirts; ilia su prana /, 
id Hcnriot and his Hundred Thousand, copiously .' * 
basket: nay he is ‘distributing five francs- 
f^P^W^irohdins'saw it with our eyes; five francs to keep them; ' 
£$1^^ of aimed riot encumbers our borders, jani'/' 

‘ aifO/prisoners in our own Hall: Bishop Gtegoue/ ’ 





1 widuld think, That the Convention go forth in 
its own eyes whether it is free or not. Ip, 

. distressed Convert-/ 
he ■with hat - 

r the rest bareheaded, — towards the Gate 
see: towards Henriot and his plumed .. 
Convention, make wayP Not an 
ve no orders, till the Sovereign, 

The Convention presses on; 

’ ’ - - 



w - / - ^ > \ * „ 
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Henriot prances back, with his staff, some fifteen paces, l l 6 arms! ^ 
Cannoneers/to your guns! 3 — flashes out his puissant sword, as the v . 
Staff all do, and the Hussars all do. Cannoneers brandish the lit match ; ^ 
Infantry present arms, — alas, bfthe level way, as if for firing! Hatted r 
Herault leads his distressed hock, through their pinfold of <i Tuileries 
again; across tlie Garden, to the Gate on the opposite side. Here Js v " 
Feufllans-Terrace, alas, there is our old Salle de Manege; but neither c, 
at this Gate of the Pont Toumant is there egress. Try the other ; and ^ 
the other: no egress! \Ve wander disconsolate through armed ranks fp 
who indeed salute with Live the Republic , but also with Die the " 
Gironde Other such sight, in the year One of Liberty, the westering^ 
sun never saw. V 

And now behold Marat meets us; for he lagged in this Suppliant* ‘ 
Procession of ours: he has got some hundred elect Patriots at his heels;^' 
he orders us, in the Sovereign's name, to return to our place, and cltf r 
as we are bidden and bound. The Convention returns. 'Does not the 
Convention*, says Coutbon with a singular power of face, 'see that* 
it is free*, — none but friends round it? The Convention, overflowings 
uith friends and armed Sectioners, proceeds to vote as bidden. Many * 
will not vote, but remain silent ; some one or two protest, in words, * * 
the Mountain has a dear unanimity. Commission of Twelve, and the ^ 
denounced Twenty-two. to whom we add Ex-Ministers Claviere and /' 
Lebrun: these, with some slight extempore alterations (this or that » 
orator proposing, but Marat disposing), are voted to be under c At- r 
restment in their ovm houses’- Brissot, Buaot, Vergniaud, Gtiadet, 
Louvet, Gensonne, Barbaroux, Lasource, Lan juinais, Rabaut, — Thirty- f 
two, by tlie tale; all that we have known as Girondms, and more than /t 
we have known. They, 'under the safeguard of the French People’; T 
by and by, under the safeguard of two Gendarmes each, shall dwell + 
peaceably in their own houses; as Non-Senators; till fuither order. 
Herewith ends Scancc of Sunday the second of June 1793. 4 1 5 

At ten o’clock, under mild stars, the Hundred Thousand, their work ^ 
well finished, turn homewards. Already yesterday, Central Insurrection 4 1 
Committee had anested Madame Roland; imprisoned her in the * 
Abhave. Roland has fled, no man knows whither. - } n *\ 

Thus fell the Girondins, by Insurrection; and became extinct as 
Party t not without a sigh from most Historians. The men were men of r 
oarts, of Philosophic culture, decent behaviour; not condemnable, but ^ 
most unfortunate. They wanted a Republic of the Virtues, wherein " 
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CHARLOTTE CORDAY 

months of June and July, several French Departments, 
set of rebellious papcrA^nxts y named Proclamations, Rc$o- 
|yl 3 Q$s'^ Journals, or Diumals, ‘of the Union for Resistance to Op-’ 
particular, the Town of Caen, In Calvados, sees its 
of Bulletin dc Caen suddenly bud, suddenly establish itself 
'p|f\’e^paper there; under the Editorship of Girondin National Rep- 
'raontatiyesl'-' 

;|^Fpr%tnohg Uic proscribed Girondins are certain of a more des- 
;jf^ratg:hum our. Some, as Verguiaud, Vnlnzc, Gensonne, kirrested in 
houses 5 , will await with stoical resignation, what the issue 
as Brissot, Rabaut, %vill take to flight, to concealment; 
^Mclij'as the Paris Barriers are opened again in a day or two, Is not yet 
.others there are who will rush, with Buzot, to Calvados; 
fijr^rTpyer France, to Lyons, Toulon, Nantes and elsewhither, and 
|J}feArendem)US at Caen: to awaken as with war-trumpet the tc- 
^^M6ie ; Depar linen is ; and strike down an anarchic Mountain Fac- 
vndoffikatleast hot yield without a stroke at it. Of this latter tempo 
;;^rchUnt Some score or more, of the Arrested, and of the Not-vet 
Jw arrested : ; 3 C Buzoi , a Barbarous, Louvet, Guadet, Fction, who havi 
^ea^d lrpTa Atrestment In their own homes; a Salles, a Pythagoreai 
: Dacha t el , the Duchatel that came in blanket and nighicaj 
j v W.®tVI6rythe life' of Louis, who have escaped from danger and 3fc 
f tees tioeni * These, to (lie number at one time of Twenty 
-accordingly lodge here, at the 'Inlet: dance, or Department! 
y ; pfThe town of Caen in Calvados; welcomed by Persons i 
V^uihC-fjty;; Scorned and defrayed, having no money of their tn\i 
fife Caen comes forth, with the most animating par; 
e : Llordca UK Department, the Lyons Department, tb 
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Department after the other is declaring itself; sixty, or say sixty-nine, , ^ 
or seventy-two* respectable Departments either declaring, or ready v V 
to declare. Nay Marseilles, it seems, mil march on Paris by itself, if ^ 
need be. So has Marseilles Towm said. That she will march. But on the ' ; 

"other hand, that Montelimart Town has said, No thoroughfare; and \\ 
means e\en to ‘bury herself* under her own stone and mortar first, — / * 
of this be no mention in Bulletin de Caen. > t ^ 

Such animating paragraphs we read in this new Newspaper; and , 
fervours and eloquent sarcasm: tirades against the Mountain, from P 
the pen of Deputy Salles; which resemble, say friends, PascaPs Provin- 
cials . What is more to the purpose, these Girondins have got a General * 
in chief, one Wimpfen, formerly under Dumouriez; also a secondary * 
questionable General Puisave, and others; and are doing their best to 
raise a force for war* National Volunteeis, whosoever is of right hearth * 
gather in, ye national Volunteers, friends of Liberty , from our Calvados 
Townships, from the Eure, from Brittany, from far and near: forward*™ , 
to Paris, and extinguish Anarchy! Thus at Caen, in the early July „ - 
days, there is a drumming and parading, a perorating and consulting: 

Staff and Army; Council; Club of Carabots; Antijacobin friends 
Freedom, to denounce atrocious Marat. With all which, and the editing ^ 
of Bulletins , a National Representative has his hands full. " 

At Caen it is most animated; and, as one hopes, more or less anF^\ 
mated in the ‘Seventy-two Departments that adhere to us 1 . And in a > - 
France begirt with Cimmerian invading Coalitions, and torn with an « , 
internal La Vendee, this is the conclusion we have arrived at: To put 
down Anarchy by Civil War! Durum el durum , the Proverb says, T t 
non j admit mar inn. La Vendee burns: Santerre can do nothing there;' ~ 
he may return home and brew r beer. Cimmerian bombshells fly all > 4 
along the North, lhat Siege of Mentz is become famed: — lovers of- 1 
the Picturesque (as Goethe will testify), washed country-people of u 
both sexes, stroll thither on Sundays, to see the artillery work and 
counterwork; 'you only duck a little while the shot whizzes past\ e "•'* 
Conde is capitulating to the Austrians; Royal Highness of York, these 
several weeks, fiercely batters Valenciennes. For, alas, our fortified a 
Camp of Famars was stormed; Generd Dampierre was killed; General - 
Custine was blamed, — and indeed is now come to Paris to give ‘ex- 
planationsk ? ^ , 

Against all which the Mountain and atrocious Marat must even**' 
make head as they can. They, anarchic Convention as they are, pub- ; 

rMeillan, pp 72, 73; Lou\ct, p m - ~ 

2 Belagerung von Mainz (Goethe’s Werke, xxx. 278-334). f ‘ 







Mathematical Romme, and Pricur namedot 
rin c; thither, with their olive and sword, are 
>^c^^ntgrl$&w»^ , .there may Romme lie, under lock and key, Tor 
meditate his New Calendar, if he please, Cimmeria;' * 
^jjS^ndee^^nd Civil War! Never was Republic One and Indivisible 

' ^-alfcwiefab — . / *, ' 

/lim -f ArrYiAri 



•hiSv^Kputi^ are coming and going, a young Lady with an aged 
tateug 4 grave graceful leave of Deputy Barbarous. 1 She is of 
y|\ate1y-Nbrmap' figure; in her twenty-fifth year; of beautiful still 
^^WifiS^^^ler^name is Charlotte Corday, heretofore styled D'Ar* 
still was. Barbaroux has given her a Note to - 
^Bept(ty-j| tipOTolyr'him who once drew his sword in the effervescence. 
v^^^aventl>?^siie wilt to Paris on some errand? ‘She was a Republican 
and never wanted energy’. A completeness, a 
^v3i^iohdS;14'- this "fair female Figure: f by energy she means the spirit 

'\ttli : nrAninf atia - f a «:nrrifirA fnr hit: rrtmrhr\r 5 Whnf if dhf* 


moment, and in a moment be extinguished: to 
^bright complete was she, through long centuries! - 
Coalifions without, and the dim-simmering 
i iilf ons within, History will look fixedly at this one fair 

Is At T^ii A ! *11 . ..I 'iL „ ^ r*U „T I. ™ 



iigeiKe;^itlr : *^piace 

Father will find a line left, signifying that she y 
must pardon her, and forget her. The 
n ‘lumbers along; amid drowsy talk of Politics; and V 
ptm tain ; in which she mingles not: all nighty ail day, 
OmThtirsday, not long before noon, we are at tlie 
p aj y s w jt}i ] ier thousand blade domes'/- the 
x*4* * •’ •.*. 





Sand ; which a Nun at Caen, an old Convent-friend 
^Jdtte^has need of; which Duperret shall assist her in gettingrtiis^’ 
i/YHhen^y as, Charlotte's errand to Paris? She has finished this, ihsthej?^ 
^/course" of Friday; — yet says nothing of returning. She has 'seen in\ilp } U 
'^.Sii ent ly investigate d sever a 1 things. The Convention, In bodily 
* - ,'sheiiaS seen;: what the Mountain is like. The living physiogtiom 



'<'4 v East> they two are drawing nigh each other; they two have, very^^V a 
strangely, ’‘business together. — Charlotte, returning to her Inn/rdjs-^S; 3 ;! 
; '}tpatches a ‘short Note to Marat; signifying that she is from Caenfthe'-^-f, 
v sekt Vif 'rebellion: that she desires earnest! v to see him. and ‘will 


, herself. Tired day-labourers have agam^K^ 
f ? / finished their Week; huge Paris is circling and simmering, manifoldy^f^- 
C ^according to its vague wont: this one fair Figure has decision in 
; A 'drive's straight, — towards a purpose. " %?.•£? 
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•|^{j^I)ifhcr stid '"not elsewhithhr lias Ins road led him. Not' to 'the 
'tkmof ^rpthfcrhood arid Perfect Felicity; yet surely on the waV 
^lirds'ibai ?— Hark, a rap again! A musical womans voice, ref us- 
ag^6‘he;rcjected; it is the Citoyenne Mho would do France a service, 
\|^tt/xtcoguisingj from witling cries, Admit her. Charlotte Cordav 

ihdmtoedP J 

^Othye^Maraf, I ,ani from Caen the scat of rebellion, and wished 
ff%^K r vdth you.— Be seated, man enfant. Now what are the Traitors 
fcing at Caen? SVhat Deputies are at C icn? — Charlotte names some 
Depute Their heads shall fall within a fortnight’, croaks the eager 
t^IeViriehd. clutching his tablets to write: Barbaroux, Pci ion, 
r?rfjcS he with bare shrunk arm, turning a^ide in the bath: Pci ton, and 
aud— Charlotte has drawn her knife from the sheath; plunges 
[tf^wjfh.hnc sure stroke, into the writers heart. f A mai t chcre antic, 
IJfjg dear!’ no more could the Death-choked say or shriek. The help- 
y Wasberwoman running in, there is no Friend of the People, ot 
Friend of the Washerwoman left, but his life with a groan gushes 
ateimlignant, to the shades below. 5 

^ArTso'Marat People’s-friend is ended; the lone Slylites has got 
htukd *down suddenly from his Pillar — ^kUhcrvjard He that made 
Mmlkuoisv Patriot Pans may sound triple and tenfold, in dale and 


fcmlf re-echoed by Patriot France, and the Convention, ‘Chabof pale 
wffliUetrdu declaring that they are to he all assassinated', may elected 
Err Jvjplheon Honours, Public Funeral, Mirabeau s dust making way 
iOrltim^and Jacobin Societies, in lamentable oratory, summing up Ids 
rh|xacier, parallel him to One, whom they think it bottom to call ‘the 
good Fanicplott a’y — whom we name not here 2 also a Chapel may be 
ferule Jor the urn that holds his Heart, in the Place du Oairousel; and 
myAiaiTi children be named Marat; and Lago-di-Como Hawkers hake 
mouhkiih^'of stucco into unheautiful Busts; and David paint bis Pic- 
'hU/ oV Heath-Scene ; and such other Apotheosis take place the 
iui/rnn gemuy, in these circumstances, can devise: but Marat re Huns 
hojmopi to thedight of thfe Sun. One sole circumstance we have read 
sympathy/ in the old Monlttnr Newspaper: how Marat's 
Becomes f/nm ^Neucha tel to ask of the Convention, ‘that the 
.c&e tsed Jeah- Paul Marat’s rrmsket be given him’/ For Marat too had 
VfaolbeKj and natural affections ; and was Wrapt once in swaddling** 

S> o: Hist. Pari xxvbi 301-5; Deux Amis, x 365^4. 

Jean-P?uf Marat, prononev a Strasbourg (m Bar- 

|p *Y;? atw if Scpttsabre 1703. 
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clothes, arid slept gafein’a cradle like the rest of us. Ye children “of A r ^ 
men 5 *— A sister of Ms/ they say, lives still to this day in Paris. * * ^ 


As for Charlotte Corday, her work is accomplished; the recompense a 
of it is near and sure. The chere a mie, and neighbours of the h6use f f A? 
flying at her, she ‘overturns some movables 5 , entrenches herself till the* n * , 
gendarmes arrive; then quietly surrenders; goes quietly to the Abbayc 
Prison; she alone quiet, all Paris sounding, in wonder, in rage or ^ w 
admiration, round her. Duperret is put in arrest, on account of her;''* \ 
bis Papers sealed, — which may lead to consequences. Fauchet, v 

hke manner; though Fauchet had not so much as heard of her. Char- 1 * 
"lotte, confronted with these two Deputies, praises the grave firmness/* ' * 
of Duperret, censures the dejection of Fauchet, ^ 

On Wednesdays morning, the thronged Palais de Justice and Revo- A 
lutionary Tribunal can see her face; beautiful and calm; she dates it/p \ 
4 fourth^ day of the Preparation of Peace*. A strange mm mur ran A, 
through the Hall, at sight of her; you could not say of what char-V * v 
acterA Tinville has liis indictments and tape-papers: the cutler of / 
the Palais Royal will testify that he sold her the sheath-knife; ‘Alf**** 
these details are needless 5 , interrupted Charlotte: ‘it is I that killed ** 
Marat 5 . By whose instigation? — ‘By no one’s 5 . What tempted you,, 
then? His crimes. f I killed one man 5 , added she, raising her voice/ . 
extremely (cxtremcmcnt) > as they w r ent on with their questions, \T " 5 
killed one man to save a hundred thousand ; a villain to save innocents; <v 
a savage wild-beast to give repose to my country. X was a Republican “ J 
befoLO the Revolution; I never wanted energy*. There is therefore V 
nothing to be said. The public gazes astonished' the hastyr limners 
Sketch her features, Charlotte not disapproving: the men of law pro- 
ceed with their formalities. The doom is Death as a murderess. To^ 5 \ 
her Advocate she gives thanks; in gentle phrase, in high-flown clas- 
sical spirit. To the Priest they send her she gives thanks; but needs not"' 
any shriving, any r ghostly or other aid from him. 

On this same evening therefore, about half-past seven o’clock, from 


the gate of the Conciergerie, to a City all on tiptoe, the fatal Cart 
issues; seated on it a fair young creature, sheeted m red smock of 
Murderess: so * beautiful, serene, so full of life; journeying towards 
death, — alone amid the World. Many take off their hats, saluting 
reverently; for what heart but must be touched? 2 Others growl and 
howl. Adam Lux, of Mentz, declares that she Is greater than Brutus; 
that it were beautiful to die with her: the head of this young man 


*Procfc de Charlotte Cordav, &c (Hist Pari xxvui. 311-38}. 

*DeiUt x 
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«© m« turned." At the Place de 3a Revolution, the countenance of Char- 
fctte*n&& the same still Emile. The executioners proceed to bind her 
/eet-j she /esistk thinking ft meant as an insult; on a word of exp Jana- ~ 
iaJi.Hif submits with cheerful apology* As the last act, all being now 
nady'tliey take the neckerchief from h& neck; a blush of maidenly 
shame overspreads that fair face and neck ; the cheeks were still tinged 
hkhlt whm the executioner lifted the *eveied head, to show it to the r 
people* *lt is mosttruek says Forster, ‘that he struck the cheek insult- 
ingly; fori saw It with my eyes: the Police imprisoned him for ip. 1 
<\ In this banner have die Beautifullest and die Squalidest come in 
eelhssm^^nd'extinguished one another Jcan-Paul Marat and Marie- 
Amt Charlotte Corday both, suddenly, are no more* ‘Day of the 
Preparation of Peace 1 "? Alas, how were peace possible or preparable, 
.while, for&xample, the hearts of lovely Maidens* in their convent- 
silliness* are dfeaming not of Love-paradhes, and the light of Life; 
litf ufXdSrus^saciiftces, and Death well-earned? That Twenty-five 
fhillfcjn heartshave got to such temper, this is the Anarchy; the soul 
yfftte in this: whereof not peace can be (he embodiment! The death 
cRMatat, whetting old animosities tenfold, will be worse than any 
ifte.jO ye hapless Two, mutually extinctive, the Beautiful and the 
Squalid, sleep ye well, —in the Mothers bosom that bore you both* 

? T% {s the History of Charlotte Corday, most definite, most com- 
plete; -migelic-daemontc: like a Star! Adam Lux goes home, half- 
delirious; to pour foi tb his Apotheosis of her, in paper and print; to 
propose that she have a statue with this inscription, Greater than 
ihWfft, Triends represent his danger; Lux is reckless; thinks it were 

hMuSftd to die with her. 

* * 
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during these same hours, another guillotine ft at work, on 
rgottei Tlnriottcf for the Girondins, dies at Paris to-day; Chalier, 
tv the G!fondins, dies avLyons to-morrow. 

" Lrhfn rumbling of cannon along the streets of that City, it has come* 
teTrij|gx 0 f ihem^ to Vxibid fighting: Nievre Choi and the Girondins v 
irftfimh *^b£|tihd whom there is, as everywheie* a Royalist Faction 
|vuing -io strike-in. Tremble enough at Lyons: and the dominant party 
^^ngrit’wifh ti ^high hind! For, indeed, the whole South is aEliwri 
r ^i - - 
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ilncatcerating Jacobins; arming for Girondins: wherefore we have 'got ^ 
a ‘Congress of Lyons’; also a Revolutionary Tribunal of Lyons ’^ v 
and Anarchists shall tremble. So Chalier was soon found guilty, 
Jacobinism, of murderous Plot, Address with drawn dagger on the y ^ 
sixth of February last’; and, on the morrow, he also travels his final 
road, along the streets of Lyons, { by the side of an ecclesiastic, viath 
whom he seems to speak earnestly’, — the axe now glittering nigh. He' 
could w ? eep, in old years, this man, and ‘fall on his knees on the pave- 
mentl blessing Heaven at sight of Federation Programmes or thsfj J 
like; then he pilgrimed to Paris, to worship Marat and the Mountain; - 
now r Marat and he are both gone; — we said he could not end rvellJV 
Jacobinism groans inwardly , at Lyons; but dare not outwardly. Chalier^ * 
when the Tribunal sentenced him, made answer: 'My death will C05t /,\ \ 
this City dear’, r 


. 0 %*• 1 

Montelimart Town is not buried under its ruins; yet Marseilles js 
actually inarching, under ordei of a ‘Lyons Congress’; is incarcerating’^ * 
Patiiots, the very Royalists now f showing face. Against which a Gen- 
oral Car taw x fights, though in small force, and with him an Artillery / ^ 
Major, of the name of — -Napoleon Bonaparte. This Napoleon, to prove 4 
that the Marseillcse have no chance ultimately, not only fights but A 
writes; publishes his Supper of Beaucarre, a Dialogue which has be- **[ \ 
come curious. 1 Unfortunate Cities, with their actions and their re*-*/' ^ 
actions! Violence to be paid with violence in geometrical ratio* C 1 ^ 
jRoyalism and Anarchism both striking in,*— the final net-amount of t ^ 
which geonietrical series, what man shall sum? ' £ * 

The Bar of Iron has never yet floated in Marseilles Harbour; but' 
the Body of Rebecqui was found floating, self-drowned there. Hot 
Rebecqui, seeing how confusion deepened, and Respectability grew 
poisoned with Royalism, felt that there was no refuge for a Republican 
but death, Rebecqui disappeared: no one knew whither; till, one 
morning, they found the empty case or body of him risen to the top, 
tumbling on the salt waves, 2 and perceived that Rebecqui had with- 
drawn for ever.*— Toulon likewise is incarceiating Patriots; sending 
delegates to Congress ; intriguing, in case of necessity, with the Roy- 
alists and English. Montpellier, Bordeaux, Nantes: all France, that is 
not under the swoop of Austria and Cimmeria, seems rushing into 
madness, and suicidal rum. The Mountain labours; like a volcano in a 
burning volcanic Land. Convention Committees, of Surety, of Salva- 
tion, are busy night and day; Convention Commissioners whirl on all 
1 Sec Hazlitt, tl 529-41, 2 Barbarous, p. 20. j ' 
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bearing olive-branch and sword, or now perhaps sword 
[ #n]v. Cfeam&fclte'and Municipals come daily to the Tuileries demand* 
Vj Constitution i It is some weeks now sincere resolved, in Tomihall 
^that a^ikpittalion 'should go every day’, and demand a Constitution 
v fill one were got ; t whereby suicidal France might rally and pacify 
itself;^ thing inexpressibly desirable. 

\ Thn thcjt is the fruit your Anti-anarchic Girondins have got from 
3M haying of War in Calvados? This fruit, we may say; and no 
'other whatsoever. For indeed, before cither Charlotte’s or Chaher’s 
Hipad had fallen, the Calvados Wat itself had, as it were, vanished, 
/dwawS a shriek 1 With 'seventy-two Departments* on our side, 

- mig% have hoped better things But it turns out that Respecta- 
huities, though the}" will vote, will not ficht. Possession always is nine 
puifits frt Law; but in Lawsuits of this kind, one may say, it, is ninety- 
■i nml-niuc points. Men do what they were wont to do; and have im- 
-inhseln-esolution and inertia, they obey him who has the symbols 
tJufclaim obedience. Consider what, in modern society, this one fact 
means: the Metropolis is with our enemies! Metropolis, Mofher-cityj 
"tightly SO named: all the rest are but as her children, her nurslings, 
-Why* there is not a leathern Diligence, with its post-bags and luggage- 
Loots/fbat lumbers out from her, but is as a huge life-pulse, she is the 
Cheariot^lL Cut short that one leathern Diligence, how much is cut 
< short i-^G^ncral Wfrnpfen, looking practically into the matter, can 
nothing for it but that one should fall back on Royalism; get into 
with Pitt! Dark innuendoes he flings out, to that 
whereat we Girondins start, horroi -struck He produces as his 
. ^ebadin command a certain ’Ci-dcvant’, one Comte Puisaye; entirely 
htpkiiowm.to Louvet ; greatly suspected by him. 

accordingly, were ever levied of a more insufficient char- 
efrfer Uian this of^CalvadoS. He that is curious in such things may 
' red the detailsof it in the Memoirs of that same Ci-dcvant Puisaye, 
."the mucVenduring man mid Royalist: How our Girondm National 
*, fpfccsf marching off with plenty of wind-music, were drawn out about 
^Chateau of Brecourt, in the wood-country near Vernon, to 
f ufe^tnhc Mountain National forces advancing from Paris How on 
4%hikenih afternoon of July, they did meet, — and, as it were, 
;^nd^ iW tually ? and took mutually to flight, without loss. How 
ihereaftery — for the Mountain Nationals fled first, and we 
^heughtwmrselyes the victors, — was roused from his warm bed in the 
Br^coart; and had to gallop without boots; our Nationals, 
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in the night-watches, having fallen unexpectedly into snuvc-qm-peuh t 
^ — and in brief the Calvados War had burnt priming; and the .only * 

question now was, Whitherward to vanish, in what hole to hide t 
oneself) 1 ^ 5I ‘ 

The National Volunteers rush homewards, faster than they came. 

The Seventy-two Respectable Departments, says Meillan, 'all turned 
round and forsook us, in the space of four-and- twenty hours’* Ua-^ 
happy those who, as at Lyons for instance, have gone too Jar^for- 1 ' 
turning! ^One morning’, we find placarded on our Intendance Mansion, ^ 
the Decree of Convention which casts us Hors la lot, into Outlawry; ^ 
placarded by our Caen Magistrates; — clear hint that we also are to V 
vanish. Vanish indeed: but whitherward? Gorsas has friends in Rennes; *\ 
he will hide there, — unhappily will not lie hid. Guadet, Lan]uinais r are 
on cross roads; making for Bordeaux. To Bordeaux! cries the general - ‘ 
voice, of Valour alike and of Despair. Some flag of Respectability^ 
still floats there, or is thought to float. ** t * 

Thitherward therefore; each as he can) Eleven of these ill-fated J 
Deputies, among whom we may count as twelfth, Friend Riouffe the > 
Man of Letters, do an original tiling: Take the uniform of National f * 
Volunteers, and retreat southward with the Breton Battalion, as private * * 
soldiers ot that corps. These brave Bretons had stood truer by us /than" % 
any other. Nevertheless, at the end of a day or two, they also do^ 
now get dubious, self -divided; we must part from them; and, vritlr" 
some half-dozen as convoy or guide, retreat by ourselves, — a solitary 4 
marching detachment, through waste regions of the West. 1 * c v \ 


CHAPTER III - „ , 

RETREAT OR THE ELEVEN l 


It is one o f the notablest Retreats, this of the Eleven, that History ! 
presents: The handful of forlorn Legislators retreating there, con-V*" 
timmlly, with shouldered firelock and well-filled cartridge-box, in the 
yellow autumn; long hundreds of miles between them and Boideauxp ^ 
the country all getting hostile, suspicious of the truth; simmering and 
buzzing on all sides, more and more. Louvet has preserved the Itinerary ^ t 
of it; a piece worth all the rest he ever wrote, " ’ ", 

0 virtuous Pelion, with thy early-white head, O brave young * 

baroux, has it come to this? Weary ways, worn shoes, light purse ; — * / n 

J 4 

1 H&noircs dc Puisaye (London, 1803), ii 143-67. o ^ 

2 Lou\et, pp. ioj-37: Meillan, pp. 8r. 241-70 ^ r f 
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l? gccfep%«l wipi perils 33 with a seal Revolutionary Committees are 
fit every Tewnsfilp; ' pf Jacobin temper; our friends all cowed, our 
losing ope* In the Borough of Moncontour, by ill chance, 
ft jshharket-daJ^ to the gaping public such transit of a solitary March- 
u snc detachment is suspicious; we have need of energy. of promptitude 
,sud luck io be allowed to march through* Hasten, ye weary pilgrims! 
'jte^ofntry; is getting up ; noise of you is bruited day after day, a soli- 
Itnry ' Twelve retreating in this mysterious manner: with every new day, 
‘uWlvfe:wave'of inquisitive pursuing tumult is stirred up till the whole 
wllhbfc in, motion, f C\issy is tormented with gout* Buzot is too 
folder marching/ Riouffe, blistered, bleeding, marches only on tiptoe; 
^arbaroux limps with sprained ankle, vei ever cheery, full of hope 
and' valour, light Louvet glances hare-eved, not bare-hearted: only 
yirtamis^Pytion’s serenity ‘was but once seen ruffled*. 1 They lie in 
stra%4ofl\ini woody brakes; rudest paillasse on the floor of a secret 
r friend* is Juxhry, They are seized in the dead of night by Jacobin 
fttyors and tap of drum ; get off by firm countenance, rattle of muskets, 
,«$} ready pit. 

;c Of Bordeaux, through fiery La Vendee and the long geographical 
spaces thaLrenmin, it were madness to think: well, if you can get to 
r ,Qmmper,on the sea-coast, and take shipping there. Faster, ever faster! 
Bef creche end of the march, so hot has the country grown, it is found 
disable to match all night. They do it; under the still night-canopy 
plod along;— and 3 >et behold, Rumour has outplodded them. In 
paltry Village of CarhaLx (be its thatched huts and bottomless 
peat-bogs long notable to the Traveller), one is astonished to find 
light Mill glimmering: citizens are awake, with rushlights burning, in 
that nook of the terrestrial Planet; as we traverse swiftly the one poor 
flmet;a r voiee is heard saying, ‘There they are, Lcs voila qur passcntl* - 
i&dfer, ye doomed lame Twelve: speed ere they can arm; gain the 
,JV|s5dsof Quimper before day, and lie squatted there! 
yTlte doomed Twelve do it; though with difficulty, with loss of road, 
with |)enl and the mistakes of a night. In Quimper are Girondin friends, 
perhaps will harbour the homeless, till a Bordeaux ship weigh, 
^heartwom , in agony of suspense, till Quimper friendship 
they Tie there, squatted under the thick wet boscage.; 
5i»i>iciou$ oi the face of man* Some pity to the brave; to the un- 
1 ^ V nh apples! of all Legislators, 0 when ye packed your lug- 
or two-score months ago, and mounted this or the 
Vehicle, to be Conscript Fathers of a regenerated 
‘no-3?. -Louvet, pp, raS-6 { 
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them up to Itelp and comfort; will hide them in sure places. 'Thence ; 
let them dissipate gradually; or there they can lie quiet, and write 
Memoirs, till a Bordeaux ship sail. , /r * l 




And thus, in Calvados all is dissipated; Rorrnne is out of prison, 
meditating his Calendar; ringleaders are locked in his room. At Caen \1 * 
the Corday family mourns in silence: Buzot’s House is a heap of ch&tv*” 
and demolition; and amid the rubbish sticks a Gallows; with .this / ^ 
inscription, JIcic dwelt the Traitor Bnzot who conspired against the 
Republic. Buzot and the other vanished Deputies are hors la lot, aS y 
we saw’; their lives free to take where they can be found. *The wors6 t *H 
fares it with the poor Arrested visible Deputies at Paris. ‘Arrestment 
at home’ threatens to become ‘Confinement in the Luxembourg’; to~ ‘V 
end: lohcre? For example, what pale-visaged thin man is this, journey- ' 
ingTowards Switzerland as a Merchant of Neuchatel, whom they arrest 
in the town of Moulins^ To Revolutionary Committee he is suspect A - 
To Revolutionary Committee, on probing the matter, he is evidently: 'J ( 
Deputy Brissolf Back to thy Arrestment, poor Brissot; or indeed to S 
strait confinement, — whither others are fated to follow. Rabaut has v ^ 
built himself a false-partition, in a friend’s house; lives, in invisible Vjjjf 


darkness, between two walls. It will end, this same Arrestment busi- 
ness, in Prison, and the Revolutionary Tribunal. ' ' 


Nor must we forget Duperret, and the seal put on his papers by rea- 
son of Charlotte. One Paper is there, fit to breed woe enough: A secret 
solemn Protest against that sv prana dies of the Second of June! This ^ , 
Secret Protest our poor Duperret had drawn up, the same week, in all « *% 
plainness of speech; waiting the time for publishing it: to which Secret v * 
Protest his signature, and that of other honourable Deputies not n levy - 
stands legibly appended. And now, if the seals were once broken, the 
Mountain still victorious? Such Protesters, your Merciers. Bailieuls, 
Seventy-three by the tale, what yet remains of Respectable Girondism „ y 
in the Convention, may tremble to think l — These are tire fruits of- * 1 
levying civil war. ** ^ y 

Also we find, that in these last days of July, the famed Siege of 
Mentz is finished: the Garrison to march out with honours of war; 
not to serve against the Coalition for a year. Lovers of the Picturesque, ^ ' 
and Goethe standing on the Chaussee of Mentz, saw, with due interest, V ^ 
the Procession issuing forth, in all solemnity: ^ 

‘Escorted bv Prussian horse came first the French Garrison, Nothing f ; 
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than this latter: a column of Marseilles©, slight, 

’ ptuli-colotued, in patched clothes, came tripping on;— as if 

r^lsg Ecfem had opened the Dwarf Hill, and sent out his nimble Host 
o( D^arfer^Oxt followed regular troops, serious, sullen: not as if 
^enrnastor ashamed. But the remarhablest appearance, which struck 
e^oy one, was that of the Chasers (Chasseurs) coming out mounted: 
j&ejr Bad advanced quite silent to where we stood, who n their Band 
Vffikk ap lhe Mmseillahe. This revolutionary Ti-Dcutn has in itself 
j$r?ic8u8g mournful and bodeful, however briskly played; but at 
fepaUli^V gave It in altogether slow time, proportionate to the creep- 
1% $ f ep ihewiode at If was piercing and feamtl, and a mobt serious- 
locking things as these cavaliers, long, lean men, of a certain age, 
ru«tt suitable to the music, came pacing on singly you might 
ha^ likened them Co Don Quixote, in moss, they were highly dignified. 

now a single ttoop became notable that of the Commissioners 
k ^RrjfrPstrJ&m* Merlin of Thionville, in hussar uniform. distinguish- 
himself hy wild beard and look, had another person in similar 
fi&tuinc ta hh left; the crowd shouted out, with rage, at sight of this 
jdterf the name of a Jacobin Townsman and Clubbist , and shook 
lo SCiVfc him. Merlin drew bridle: referred to his dignity as 
Preach Representative, to the vengeance that should follow any in- 
Jur/dbnp; he would advise every one to compose himself, for this 
ftOt the tabt time they would see him here. 1 1 Thus rode Merlin, 
in defeat. But what now shall stem that tide of Prussians 
$ettfng-in through the opened Northeast? Lucky if fortified Lines of 
AV&sembonrg, and impassabilities of Vosges Mountains coniine it 
„& French, Alsace, keep it from submerging the very heart of the 
ic&rfry! I 

^tethetmore, precisely in the same days, Valenciennes Siege is 
fmidied, in Jke Northwest: — fallen, under the red had of York! Conde 
fortnight since. Cimmerian Coalition presses on. What seems 
,vtrv notable too, on all these captured French Towms there dies not 
die t Rryalistdleur-de-lis, in the name of a new Louis the Pretender; 
Ft Pthe Austrian flag flies; as if Austria meant to keep them for ber- 
Mfj Perhaps General Custine. still in Paris, can give some explanation 
^oT the fall of these strong-places? Mother-Society, from tribune and 
caifery T J growls loud that he ought to do It;— remarks, however, in a 
^plenetic Manner that hhe Momtcurs ot the Palais Royal 5 are calling « 
General ' 

Moihet^odety, purged now, by successive Scrutinies or epura- « 
von Mainz (Goethe^ Wud e, xwc. 315). ~ J 

*t "x \ ^ -v * If 
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Jwm\ from all taint of Girondisra, lias become a great Authority: what 
we can call shield-bearer, of bottle-holder, nay call it fugleman, to 
the purged National Convention itself The Jacobins Debates are 
reported in the Moniicur, like Parliamentary ones. 

CHAPTER IV 

O MATURE 

But looking more specially into Paris City, what is this that His- 
tory, on the ioth of August, Year One of Liberty, % old-style, year 
x? 03 \ discerns there? Praised be the Heavens, a new Feast of Pikes! 

For Chaumette’s deputation every day ? has worked out its result: 
a Constitution. It was one of the rapidest Constitutions ever put to- 
gether; made, some say m eight days, by Hcrault Sechelles and others ; 
probably a workmanlike, loadworthy Constitution enough; — on which 
point, however, we are, tor some reasons, little called to form a judge- 
ment. Workmanlike or not, the Forty-four Thousand Communes of 
France, by overwhelming majorities, did hasten to accept it, glad of 
■any Constitution whatsoever. Nay Departmental Deputies have come, 
the vencrablest Republicans of each Department, with solemn mes- 
sage of Acceptance; and now what remains but that our new Final 
Constitution be proclaimed, and suotn to, in Feast of Pikes? The 
Departmental Deputies, we sav, are come some time ago; Cbaumette 
very anxious about them, lest Girondin Monsieurs, Agio-jobbers, or 
were it even Fillcs dcjoic of a Girondin temper, corrupt their morals. 1 
Tenth of August, immortal Anniversary, greater almost than Bastille 
July, is the Day. 

Painter David has not been idle. Thanks to David and the French 
genius, there steps forth into the sunlight, this day, a Scenic Phan- 
tasmagory unexampled: — wheieof History* so occupied with Real 
Phantasmagories, will say but little. 

For one thing, History can notice with satisfaction, on the ruins 
of the Bastille, a Stctuc of Nature; gigantic, spouting water from her 
two main m cites. Not a dream this; but a fact, palpable visible. There 
she spouts, great Nature; dim, before daybreak. But as the corning 
Sun tuddies the East, come countless Multitudes, regulated and un- 
regulated; come Departmental Deputies, come Mother Society and 
Daughters; comes National Convention, led on by handsome Hcrault; 
soft wind-music breathing note of expectation. Lo, as great Sol scat- 

1 Deux Amis, xL 73. 
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l \ns hfe first fire-handful, tipping the hills and chimney-heads with 
gold, Herault is at great Nature's feet (she is Plaster of Paris merely) ; 
Her&uii lifts, in an Iron saucer, water spouted from the sacred breasts; 
drinks of it, with an eloquent Pagan Prayer, beginning, ‘O Nature P 
and all the Departmental Deputies drink, each with want best suitable 
ejaculation or prophetic-utterance is in him; — amid breathings, which 
become blasts, of wind-music; and the roar of artillery and human 
throats; finishing well the first act of this solemnity. 

Next are processioning? along the Boulevards: Deputies or Of- 
ficials bound together by long Indivisible tricolor riband : general ‘mem- 
bers of the Sovereign* walking pell-mell, with pikes, with hammers, 
"with the tools and emblems of their crafts; among which we notice 
a Plough, and ancient Baucis and Philemon seated on It, drawn by 
their children. Many-voiced harmony and dissonance filling the air. 
Through Triumphal Arches enough: at the basis of the first of which, 
we descry— whom thinkest thou? — the Heroines of the Insurrection of 
Women. Strong Dames of the Market, they sit there (Thcroigne too 
ill to attend, one fears), with oak-branches, tricolor bedizenmenl; firm 
seated on their Cannons, To whom handsome Herault* mailing pause 
o! admiration, addresses soothing eloquence; whereupon they rise and 
fall into the march. 

And now mark, in the Place de ia Revolution, what other august 
Statue may this be; veiled in canvas, — which swiftly we shear off by 
pulley and cord? The Statue of Liberty I She too is of plaster, hoping 
to become of metal; stands where a Tyrant Louis Quinze once stood. 
{ Threc thousand birds' are let loose, into the whole world, with labels 
round their necks, We are free; imitate us. Holocaust of Royalist and 
ci-devant trumpery* such as one could still gather, is burnt; pontifical 
eloquence must be uttered, by handsome Herault, and Pagan orisons 
offered up. 

* And then forward across the River; where is new enormous Statu- 
ary; enormous plaster Mountain: Hercules-Pc/^fc, with uplifted alb 
Conquering club; 4 many4icaded Dragon of Girondin Federalism rising 
from fetid marsh*; — needing new eloquence from Herault. To say 
nothing of CIiamp-de-Mars* and Fatherland's Altar there; with urn 
of slain Defenders, Carpenter s-level of the Law; and such exploding, 
^gesticulating and perorating, that Herault 's lips must be growing white, 
and Ins tongue cleaving to the roof of his month. 1 

iTowards siv o'clock let the wearied President, let Paris Patriotism 
'generally sit down to what repast, and social repasts, can be had; 
' K *Chok dex Rapports, m 432-4*, 
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mid/ with flowing tankard or light mantling glass; usher in this New ^ 
and Newest Era. In faet 4 is not Eomme’s New Calendar getting ready? - i \ 
On all housetops flicker little tricolor Flags, their flagstaff a Pike and ^ 
Liberty-Cap. On all housewalls, for no Patriot, not suspect, will be t 
behind another, there stand printed these words: Republic one and 
indivisible. Liberty f Equality , Fraternity , or Death . 

As to the New Calendar, ym may say here rather than elsewhere 
that speculative men have long been struck with the inequalities and 
incongruities of the Old Calendar; that a New one has long been as 
good as determined on. Marechal the Atheist, almost ten years ago, t 
proposed a New Calendar, free at least from superstition* this the 
Paris Municipality would now adopt, in defect of a better; at all 
i events, let us have either this of Marechal’s or a better, — the New Era 
being come. Petitions, more than once, have been sent to that effect; j 
and indeed, for a year past, all Public Bodies, Journalists, and Patriots v 
in general, have dated First Year of the Republic . It is a subject not 
without difficulties. But the Convention has taken it up; and Rom me, 
as we ?ay> has been meditating it; not MarechaPs New Calendar, but 
a better New one of Romme’s and our own. Romme, aided by a s 
Monge, a Lagrange and others, furnishes mathematics ; Fubre d’Eglan* 11 
tine furnishes poetic nomenclature* and so, on the 5th of October 1703, v 
after trouble enough, they bring forth this New Republican Calendar 
of theirs, in a complete State : and by Law, get it put in action. 

Four equal Seasons, Twelve equal Months of Thirty days each; 
this makes three hundred and sixty days, and five odd days remain * 
to bo disposed of. The five odd days we will make Festivals, and name 
the five S an sculo Hides, or Days without Bieeches. Festival of Genius; 
Festival of Labour; of Actions; of Rewards; of Opinion: these are the 
five Sansculot tides. Whereby the great Circle, or Year, is made com- 
plete: solely every fourth year, whilom called Leap-year, we introduce 
a sixth Sansculottide: and name it Festival of the Revolution. Now 
as to the day of commencement, which offers difficulties, is it not one 
of the luckiest coincidences that the Republic herself commenced on 
the 21st of September, close on the Autumnal Equinox? Autumnal 
Equinox, at midnight for the meridian of Paris, in the year whilom 
Christian 1792, from that moment shall the New Era lechon itself 
to begin, Vcndimmre , Brumairc , Frimahe; or as one might say, in 
mixed English, Vmtagcariovs , Fegatious, Frost aria us: these arc our 
three Autumn months, Nivosc, Phmose, Vcntose , or say, Snorovus, 
Rahwm, Windous, make our Winter season. Germinal, Florid, Pretrial, 
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4 £f Budifal, Fla&nat, Mcmoml, are oar Spring season. ZtessMor. 
fpcrrntior, FmcUdor, that Is to say (dor being Greek for gift) Reapi- 
Yor^ EcaUd&h Prmtidor, are Republican Summer. The*e Twelve, m a 
suiplav, manner, divide the Republican Year. Then as to minuter sub- 
divisions, let us venture at once on a bold stroke: adopt your decimal 
StihdivfaioiK and instead of the world-old Week* or Se’emvghfj make 
"It a Tcmighf) or Decode ; — not without results. There are three 
Decades, then, in each of the months; which is very regular; and the 
Ddfadi? or Tenth-day, shall always be the 'Day of Restk And the 
* Christian Sabbath, in that case? Shall shift for itself I 
~ This, in brief, is the New Calendar of Romme and tlie Convention; 
calculated for die meridian of Paris, and Gospel of jean Jacques: not 
4 one of ‘the least afflicting occurrences for live actual British reader of 
Trench History^; — confusing the soul with Mcssidars, Meadowals; fill 
"htlast, in self-defence, one is forced to construct some ground-scheme, 
of* rule of Commutation f 1 ora New-slyle to Old-style, and have it lying 
by him. Such ground-scheme, almost worn out in our service, but 
Still legible and printable, we shall now, in a Note, present to the 
reader. For the Romrae Calendar, in so many Newspapers, Memoirs* 
, Public Acts, has stamped itself deep into that section of Time; a New 
f Era that lasts some Twelve years and odd is not to be despised, 1 Let 
'the Reader, therefore, with such ground-scheme, help himself where 
needful, out of New-style into Old-style, called also 'slave-style, stile* 


* X September 32nd of xygs is Vendemhire ist ol Year One, and the new 
months are nil of 30 days each , therelorc v 
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There 2 re 5 SansculoUides, and In leap-year a sixth, to be added at the cm 
FrueHder. * . 

v The { New Calendar ceased on the tst of January 1S06 Sec Cboix dc 
Pa Rapports. siih S3-99 j xiw xpo ' 
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csdavz’j — whereof we/ in these pages, shall as much as possible use 
the latter only. ■* 

Thus with new Feast of Pikes, and New Era or New Calendar, did 
France accept her New Constitution t the most Democratic Constitu- 
tion evei committed tc paper. How it wall work in practice? Patriot 
Deputations, from tune to time, solicit fruition of it; that it be set 
a-going. Always, however, this seems questionable, for the moment, 
unsuitable. Till, in some weeks, Salut Public , through the organ of 
Saint- just, makes report, that, in the present alarming circumstances, 
the state of France is Revolutionary, that her ‘Government must be 
Revolutionary till the Peace’! Solely as Paper, then, and as a Hope, 
must this poor new Constitution exist; — hi which shape we may con- 
ceive it lying, even now, with an infinity of other things, in that 
Limbo near the Moon. Further than paper it never got, nor ever 
will get. 


CHAPTER V 

SWORD OF SHAFJPNLSS 

In fact it is something quite other than paper theorems, it is iron 
and audacity that France now needs. 

Is not La Vendee still blazing; — alas too literally, rogue Rossignel 
burning the very corn-mills? General Santerre could do nothing there, 
General Rossignol, in blind fury, often in liquor, can do less than 
nothing Rebellion spreads, grows ever madder. Happily those lean 
Quixote-figures, whom we saw retreating out of Meat?, ‘bound not to 
serve against the Coalition for a year’, have got to Paris National 
Convention packs diem into post-vehicles and conveyances; sends 
them swiftly, by post, into La Vendee. There valiantly struggling, m 
obscure battle and skirmish, under rogue Rossignol, let them, un- 
laurelled, save the Republic, and ‘be cut down gradually to the last 
man*.* 

Does not the Coalition, like a fire-tide, pour in ; Prussia through the 
opened Northeast; Austria, England through the Northwest? General 
Bouchard prospers no better there than General Custine did* let him 
look to it! Tli rough the Eastern and the Western Pyrenees Spain has 
deployed itself; spreads, rustling with Bourbon banners, over the face 
of the South. Ashes and embers of confused Girondm civil w ar covered 
that region already. Marseilles is damped down, not quenched, to be 

* Deus Amis, \i 147 , xiu itfo-oa, 
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r mmcMtl m Blood. Toulon^ terrorstnick, too far gone for turning* has 
dung Itself, ye righteous Powers, — Into the hands of the English] On 
Toulon Arsenal there Hies a Hag*— nay not even the Fieur-de-lls of a 
Louis Pretender* there Hies that accursed St. George's Cross of the 
English and Admiral Hood! What remnant of sea-craft, arsenals, 
•roperies* war-navy France had, has given Itself to these enemies of 
human nature, "amends du genre hmain\ Beleaguer it* bombard it, 
ye Commissioners Rarras, Frtron, Robespierre junior; thou General 
Cartaux, Genera] Dugommier; above all* thou remarkable Artillery- 
Major* Napoleon Bonaparte! Hood is fortifying himself, victualling 
\himself ; means* apparently* to make a new Gibraltar of it 

But Jo* in the Autumn night, late night, among the last of August, 
what sudden red sunblaze Is this, that has risen over Lyons City; with 
> a noise to deafen the world? It is the Powder-tower of Lyons, nay the 
Arsenal with four Powder -towers* which has caught fire in the Bom- 
bardment ; and sprung into the air, carrying : a hundred and seventeen 
houses" after it With a light, one fancies* as of the noon sun; with a 
roar second only to the Last Trumpet! All living sleepers far and wide 
It has awakened. What a sight was that, which the eye of History saw; 
in the sudden nocturnal sunblaze! The roofs of hapless Lyons, and 
; all its domes and steeples made momentarily clear; Rhone and Saone 
streams flashing suddenly visible; and height and hollow, hamlet and 
smooth Stubblefield* and all the region round, — heights, alas, all 
Scarped and countcrstarped, into trenches* curtains, redoubts 5 blue 
Artillery-mem little Powder-devOkins* plying their helbtrade, there 
through the not ambrosial night! Let the datkness cover it again* for 
it pains the eye. Of a truth, Chaliers death is costing the City dear. 
Contention Commissioners, Lyons Congresses have come and gone; 
and action there was and reaction; bad ever growing worse; till it has 
Come to this; Commissioner Dubois-Cranee* ‘with seventy- thousand 
men, and all die Artillery of several Provinces', bombarding Lyons 
day and night. 

- Worse tilings still are in store. Famine is in Lyons, and ruin and 
fire. Desperate are the sallies of the besieged: brave Precv, their 
National Colonel and Commandant, doing what is in man: desperate 
but ineffectual. Provisions cut off; nothing entering our city but shot 
and shells’ Ik* Arsenal has roared aloft; the very Hospital will be 
M tiered dawn, and the sick buried alive. A black Flag hung on this 
latter noble Edifice* appealing to the pity of the besiegers; lor though 
maddened, v&r? (hey hot still our brethren? In their blind wrath* 
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they took. H lor a flag of defiance,* 1 and aimed thitherward the more* 
Badjs growing .ever worse here: and how will (he worse stop, till it 
have grown worst of all? Commissioner Dubois will listen to no plead- 
ing, to no speech, save this only, We surrender at discretion. Lyons 
contains in ‘it subdued Jacobins; dominant Girondins; secret Royal- 
dsts. And now, mere deaf madness and cannon-shot enveloping them, 
will not the desperate Municipality fly, at last, into the arms of Royal- 
ism itself? Majesty of Sardinia was to bring help, but it failed. Emi- 
grant cTAutichamp, In name of the Two Pretender Royal Highnesses, 
is coming through Switzerland with help; coming, not yet come: Piecy 
hoists the Fleur-cle-Ksi 

At sight of which, all true Girondins sorrowfully fling down their 
arms;— Let our Tricolor brethren storm us, then, and slay us in their 
wrath; with you we conquer not. The famishing women and children 
are sent forth: deaf Dubois sends them back;— rains in mere fire and 
madness. Our ‘redoubts of cotton-bags* are taken, retaken; Preey 
under his Fleur-de-lis is valiant as Despair. What will become of 
Lyons? It Is a siege of seventy days. 1 

Or see, in these same weeks, far in the Western waters: breasting 
Through the Bay of Biscay, a greasy dingy little Merchant-ship, with 
Scotch skipper: under hatches whereof sit, disconsolate, — the last 
forlorn nucleus of Girondism, the Deputies from Quimper! Several 
-have dissipated themselves, whithersoever they could. Poor Riouffe 
fell into the talons of Revolutionary Committee and Paris Prison. 
The rest sit here under hatches; reverend Potion with his grey hair, 
angry k Bu2of, suspicious Bouvet, brave young Barbarous, and others. 
They have escaped from Quimper, in this sad craft; are now tacking 
and struggling; in danger from the weaves, in danger from the English, 
in still worse danger from the French; — banished by Heaven and Earth 
to the ^greasy Belly of this Scotch skipper’s Merchant-vessel, unfruitful 
Atlantic raying round. They are for Bordeaux, if per adventure hope 
yet linger there. Enter not Bordeaux, O Friendsl Bloody Convention 
, Reptesenlatfves, Taflien and such like, with their Edicts, with their 
Guillotine* have arrived there; Respectability is driven under ground; 
Jacobinism lords it on high r From that R6ole landing-place, or Beak 
bf Airibfot cis it were, pale Death, waving his Revolutionary Sword of 
SbatpnessJ waves you elsewhither! 

On one side dr the other of that Bee dAmbes, the Scotch Skipper 
with difficulty moors, a dexterous greasy man; with difficulty lands 
his Girondins:— -who, after reconnoitring, must rapidly burrow in the 
H 5 Deux Ams,\~xi, 80-143. 
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;.;.,^AGATK$T iiH which incalculable Impediments, horrors and.dfe&ters, * 
y'wfaaVcSa a Jacobin Convention oppose? The.tmcalcnlatmg SpMVqlJ 
-/Jacobinism;, and Saasculottic saasTcnnuIrst jc 'Frenzy ] Our -Eh&TuefS 
press In onus, says Dan ton, but they shall not conquer ms*'* we will P 
rhura France to ashes rather^ nous brulerom la France', . . L " ‘ 
vA;'Ct>mmhtees, of Surcie, of Salut, have raised themselves, ' ^hydiP 
s 'kjzhicttr* to the height of circumstances^ Let all mortals raise thehVb 
/selyes <5 la fmuicur, Let the Forty-four thousand Sections ■and 'their; 
^Revolutionary Committees stir every fibre of the Republic;' and every: 
' Frenchman feel that he Is to do or die* They. are the . Iife-drcnlatVp'h qL. 
/Jacobinism, these Sections and Committees: ■ Danton/ througlt^He.' 
dtgan ol Barrere and SahtL Public, gets decreed. That There/ bb' jEJ 
fMriSjByiaw, two meetings of -Section * weekly; also* that the "Poorer/ 
be paid for attending, and have his day Vwages of Forty 
fTiils' is; the celebrated /Law of the Forty Sous"; ficrcyly stimulant toP 
vfeahsculotiism/ to' die Hfo-circqlation- of Jacobinism, \ ^ y <V‘ 7; : V$ 
the iwehty-{hird of August/ Committee of Public Salvatiqn^asf 1 
Jusi^Tjhrough 3arr£re, had promulgated, in' words not unworthy /oF; 

iheir Report; which Is soon made into a taw *: fcf 
yh;j3fdspJ'M France, and' whatsoever it contains of men or re$bm;tiS^ 
says Barrere; really in Tyrtaeam words, 
fenhw 'of his, 5TM .Republic is one vast besieged' city h/Twb~) 
%b|4^,an3'-fVf£y Forges shall, in these days, ho sot up in the liprerd- - 
rg ;:Ga r den/ and round the outer wall of the TuUeries^ to mafce ; 

of Earth, and Heaven! From all hamlets; towards;: 
^e^p^arCmefdnl Town; from all Departmental Tbvsms/Jowarfte tire;? 
^^fc|ed‘‘^am^a)nd .seat of war, the Sous- of Freedom shall /marclif! 
r^be{t^nn^r;is;tp'!beaT : bCc Pcupic Fmncais devoid corrf.re lej Tytdiiffi 
^^hc&'P^pjeri^n against Tyrants, The young men shall- goUpi 
task to conquer: the married menjMlF-for^ 
^rrnqT IrS ud artillery; provide- subsistence:- the wofien- 

•• * ■’ ' , ■ - . - ‘ X 
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sliall work ai soldiers' clothes, make tents; serve in the hospitals: the 
children shall scrape old-linen into surgeonVlint : the aged men shall 
have themselves carried into public places ; and there, by their \vords» 
excite the courage of the young; preach hatred to Kings and unity to 
the Republic '. 1 Tyrtaean words; which tingle through all French 
hearts. 

In this humour, then, since no other serves, will France rush against 
its enemies. Headlong, reckoning no cost or consequence; heeding no 
law or rule but that supreme law, Salvation of the People! The weapons 
are, all the iron that is in France; the strength is, that of all the men, 
women and chOdten that are in France. There, in their two-hundred 
and fifty shed -smithies, in Garden of Luxembourg or Tuileries, let 
them forge gun-barrels, in sight of Heaven and Earth. 

Nor with heroic daring against the Foreign foe, can black vengeance 
against the Domestic be wanting. Life-circulation of the Revolutionary 
Committees being quickened by that Law oj the Forty Sous, Deputy 
Merlin, not the Tliionvilier, whom we saw ride out of Menu, but 
Merlin of Douai, named subsequently Merlin Suspect , — comes, about 
a week after, with his world-famous Law of the Suspect; ordering all 
Sections, by their Committees, instantly to arrest all Persons Suspect; 
and explaining withal who the Arrestable and Suspect specially are. 
‘Are suspect’, says he, ‘all who by their actions, by their connexions, 
speakings, waitings have’ — in short become Suspect . 2 Nay Chaumelte, 
illuminating the matter still further, in his Municipal Placards and 
Proclamations, will bring it about that you may almost recognize a 
Suspect on the streets, and clutch him there, — off to Committee, and 
Piison, Watch well your words, vratch well your looks: if Suspect of 
nothing else, you may grow, as came to be a saying, ‘Suspect of being 
Suspect ! 5 For are we not in a State of Revolution? 

No frightfuller Law ever ruled in a Nation of men. All Prisons and 
Houses of Arrest in French land are getting crowded to the ridge-tile: 
Forty-four thousand Committees, like as many companies of reapers 
or gleaners, gleaning France, are gathering their harvest, and storing 
it in these Houses. Rawest of Aristocrat tares! Nay lest the Forty-four 
thousand, each on its own harvest-field, prove insufficient, we are to 
have an ambulant ‘Revolutionary Army 5 : six-thousand strong, under 
right captains, this shall perambulate the country at large, and strike 
in wherever it finds such harvest-work slack. So have Municipality 

1 Debats, Seance du 23 Aoflt 1793. 

s MonUcur, Seance du 17 Scptcmbre i7$3* 
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and ^lotlier-Sotiely petitioned ; so has Convention decreed . 1 Let Aris- 
tocrats, Jeder£iy.s* Monsicurs vanish, and all/men tremble: Hhe Soil 
^ol Liberty shall he purged*,— with a vengeance! ^ k * + 

" Neither hitherto has the Revolutionary Tribunal been , keeping 
v holiday, Blaothelande, for losing Saint-Dnmingo; 'Conspirators of 
OrKans*, lor < assassinating^ for assaulting the sacred Deputy Leonatd- 
Bourdon: these with many Nameless, to whom liie was sweet, have" 
died. Daily the great Guillotine has its due. Like a black Spectre, 
daily at eventide, glides the Death-tumbril through the variegated 
throng of things, The variegated street shudders at It, lor the moment; 
nest moment forgets it: The Aristocrat They were guilty against 
the Republic: their death, were it only that their goods are confiscated, * 
will ‘be useful to the Republic: Vhc la RepubUqnc! 

In the last days of August fell a notabler head: General Costings. *'■ 
Custine was accused of harshness, of unskiliulnCbS, perfidlousnoss; 
accused of many things: found guilty, we may say, of one thing, un- * 
successfiilness. Hearing his unexpected Sentence, ^Custine fell down 
before the. Crucifix’, silent for the space of two hours: he fared, with * 
tntusi eyes and a look of prayer, towards the Place de la Revolution; / 
glanced upwards at the clear suspended axe; then mounted swiftly 
aloft; “ swiftly v;as struck a way from the lists of the Living. He had 
fought in America; he was a proud, brave man; and Ids fortune led j 
him hither . # ' ' i 

On the and of lids same month, at three in the tnarrnng^a \ elude 
rolled off, with closed blinds, from the Temple to the Condergerie* 
Within it were two Municipals; and Mane-AntometCe, once Queen . 
of France I Thcie in that Conciergtric, in ignominious dreary cell, she, 
secluded from children, kindred, friend and hope, sits long weeks; * 
expecting when the end wilt be . 3 * > 

The Guillotine, wc find, gets always a quicker motion, as other 
things are quickening. The Guillotine, by its speed of going* will give * 
index of the general velocity of the Republic. The clanking of its huge 
n\c, rising and falling there, in horrid systole-diastole, is portion of - 
^ the whole enormous Life-movement and pulsation of the Sansculoltic * 
^Sys|emS~ Orleans Conspirators 4 and Assaulters had to die, in spite 
r of much weeping and entreating; so sacred Is the person of a Deputy^ 
" Vet ft he sacred can become desecrated: your very Deputy is not / 

l* MeWtcur, Stances <la $ t 9 , it Skptetn&re* t * 

Amu^ 3 d. X4$ss r , * „ 

5 _ N Sev PwtfcuUers €c k CaphvitS a la Tout du Temple (by the , 

. Ruches U’Artouffnfc* Barb, 21 Janvier *817). " * 7 
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. greater Ilian the Guillotine. Poor Deputy "Journalist Gorsas. we saw 
him hide at Rennes, when the Calvados War burnt priming. He stole, 
afterwards, in August, to Paris; lurked several weeks about the Palais 
Ci-devant Royal; was seen there, one day; was clutched, identified, 
and without ceremony* being already ‘out of the Law’, was sent to the 
Place de la Revolution. He died, recommending his wife and children 
to the pity of the Republic. It is the ninth day of October 1793 Gorsas 
is the first Deputy that dies on the scaffold; he will not be the last. 

Ex-Mayor Bailly is in Prison , EvProcureur Manuel, Brissot and our 
'poor Arrested Girondins have become Incarcerated Indicted Giron- 
dins; universal Jacobinism clamouring for their punishment Dupei- 
rct’s -SeaL are broken * Those Seven ty-three Secret Protesters, suddenly 
1 one day, are reported upon, are decreed accused; the Convention- 
doors being ‘previously shut 5 , that none implicated might escape. They 
were marched, in a very rough manner, to Prison that evening. Happy 
tho c e of them who chanced to be absent! Condcrcel has vanished into 
darkness; perhaps, like Rahaut, sits between two walls, in the house 
of a friend. 


CHAPTER VII 
MARIE-ANTOINETTC 

On Monday the Fourteenth of October 1793, a Cause is pending 
in tiie Palais de Justice, in the new Revolutionary Court, such as these 
old stone-walls never witnessed: the Trial of Mane-Anloinette, The 
Once brightest Of Queens, now tarnished, defaced, forsaken, stands here 
at Fququier-Tmville’s Judgement-bar ; answering for her life The In- 
dictment was delivered her last night. 1 To such changes of human 
fortune what v» T ords are adequate? Silence alone is adequate. 

Ihere are few Printed things one meets with of such tragic, almost 
ghastly, significance as those bald Pages of the Bulletin du Tribunal 
Revel itiionnaire, which bear title, Trial of the Widow Capet. Dim, 
dim, as if in disastrous eclipse; like the pale kingdoms of Dis 1 Plutonic 
Judges, Plutonic Tinydle; encircled, nine times, with Styx and Lethe, 
with Fire-Phi egeth on and Cocytus named of Lamentation’ The very 
-witnesses summoned are like Ghosts: exculpatory, inculpatory, they 
themselves are all hovering over death and doom; they are known, 
in our imagination, as the prey of the Guillotine. Tall ci-devant Count 
dEstaing, anxious to show himself Patriot, cannot escape; nor Badly, 

1 Proems de h Reine (Deuv Amk, xi. 25X-3S1). 



jfrni ?s~Oct. MARlE-fiXTVimtTXi: — ; \ 027 

whether* asked If he knows Che Accused, answers With a reverent 
Inclination towards her* *Ah, yes, I know Madame’. FLx-Patri&fc are 
here, sharply dealt with, as Prccureur Manuel ; Ex-Ministers, shorn of 
their splendour. We have cold Aristocratic impassivity, faithful to 
Itself even in Tartarus: rabid stupidity, of Patriot Corporals, Patriot 
Washerwomen, v ho hive much to say of Plots, Ticasorts, August 
Tenth, old Insurrection of Women. For all now has become a crime, 
fa her who has lost * 

Marie-Ant oinette, in this her utter abandonment, and hour of ex- 
treme need, is not wanting to herself, the imperial woman. Her look, 
they say, as that hideous Indictment was reading, continued calm; 
'she was sometimes observed moving her fingers, as when one plays r on 
the piano 1 . You discern, not without interest, across that dim Revo- 
lutionary Bulletin itself, how she bears herself queenlike. Her answers 
are prompt, clear, often of Laconic brevity; resol qtion, ^vluch has 
grown contemptuous without ceasing to be dignified, veils itself, in 
calm words. 'You persist, then, in denial?' — Yly plan is ho! denial: 
it is flie truth I have said, and I persist in lhatk Scandalous Hubert 
has borne his testimony as to many things: as io one thing, concerning? 
Marie-Antomeue and her little Son, — -wherewith Human Speech had 
better not further be soiled She has answered Hebert; ix Jurymm 
begs to observe that she has not answered &s to this, *1 have not an- 
swered 1 , she exclaims with noble emotion, ^because Nature refuses to 
answer such a charge brought again*! a Mother* I appeal to all the 
Mothers that arc Jure*. Robespierre, when he heard of it, broke out 
into something almost like swearing at the brutish blockheadfem of 
this Hebert ; 1 on whore foul head his foul lie has recoded. At four 
o’clock on Wednesday morning, after two days and two nights of inter- 
rogating, jury-charging, and other darkening of counsel, the result 
comes out: sentence of Heath. Ylave ycu anything to say?* The 
Accused shook her head, without speech. Night's candles are burning 
out; and with her too Time is finishing, and it will be Eternity and 
Day* This Halt of Tin villas is dark, ill-lighted except where she stands 
Silently she withdraws fiom it, to die* 

„ Two Processions, or Royal Progresses, three-and-tweoty years* 
mart* have Often struck w with a strafige" fee ling of contrast. Th> 
first h of a beautiful Archduchess and Haupbmess, quitting het 
Mother's City, at the ago of Fifteen: towards hopes such as no other 
3 Daughter of Eve then had; ‘On the momWk say? Weber an eye-wit* 
Pn^V^the Riuphmess left Vienna, The whole city crowded out, at 
< 2 Vdfrlr* Causes <ecr»Hes de la HtJyoTutiou dc tfhanrudOr (Pans sScs), p t 170, 
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first with a sorrow which was sileiit She appealed: you saw her sunk 

back into her carriage \ s her face bathed in tears; hiding lier eyes now 
with her handkerchief, now with hei hands; several times putting out 
her head to see y£t again this Palace of her Fathers, whitbei she was 
to return no more. She motioned her regret, her gratitude to the good 
Nation, which was crowding here to bid her farewell. Then arose not 
only tears; but piercing cries, on all sides Men and women alike aban- 
doned themselves to such expression of their sorrow. It was an audible 
sound of wail, in the streets and avenues of Vienna. The last Courier 
'that ifollowedJher disappeared, and the crowd melted away 1 . 1 

The young imperial Maiden of Fifteen has now become a worn dis* 
crowned Widow of Thirty-eight; grey before her time: this is the Iasi 
Procession; 'Few minutes after the Trial ended, the drums were beat- 
ing to arms in all Sections; at sunrise the armed force was on foot 
cannons getting placed at the extremities of the Bridges, in the Squares 
Crossways, all along from the Palais de Justice to the Place de k 
Revolution. By ten o r clock, numerous patrols were circulating in flu 
Streets; tliirty thousand foot and horse drawn up under arms Al 
eleven, Marie-Antoinette was brought out. She bad on an undress o 1 
piqud blanc: she was led to the place of execution, in the same mannei 
as an ordinary criminal; bound, on a Cart; accompanied by a Con 
stitutional Priest in Lay dress; escorted by numerous detachment! 
of infantry and cavalry. These, and the double row of troops all aloo] 
her load, she appeared to regard with indifference. On her countenanci 
there was visible neither abashment nor pride. To the cries of Viv \ 
la Republiquc and Down with Tyranny, which attended her all th 
way. she seemed to pay no heed. She spoke little to her Confessor, Th 
tricolor Streamers on the housetops occupied her attention, in th 
Streets dll Roule and Saint-Honore; she also noticed the Inscription 
on the house-fronts. On reaching the Place de la Revolution, her look 
turned towards the Jar din National , whilom Tuileries; her face a 
that moment gave signs of lively emotion. She mounted tire Scaffoh 
with courage enough; at a quarter past Twelve, her head fell; £h 
Executioner showed it to the people, amid universal long-continue 
cries of Vive la RSpubliquc’r 

1 Weber, i. G. 2 Deux Amis, si. 301. 
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CHAPTER VIII 

THE TWENTY-TWO 



j ’WflO&f next, 0 TlnvillelThe next are of a different colour; our poor 
Arrested Girondin Deputies, What of them could still be laid hold of; 
our^Vergniaud, Brissot, Faudiet, ValazS, Gensonne; the once flower 

French Patriotism, Twenty-two by the tale: tether, at 1 invllle’s 
Bar/ onward from 'safeguard of the French People 1 , from confinement 
iif the Luxemboutg, imprisonment in the Conciergerie, have they now, 
by the course of things, arrived, Fouqmer-TmviUe must give what 
.account of them he can. 

f % .Undoubtedly this Trial of the Girondins is the greatest that Fouquier 
has yet had to do. Tw enty-txvo, all chief Republicans, tanged in a line 
.there; the most eloquent in France; Lawyers too; not without friends 
ill the auditory. How will TinviHe prove these men guilty of Royalism, 
Federalism, Gonspiiacy against the Republic? Vergniaud’s eloquence 
Wakes once more; ‘draws tears’, they say. x\nd Journalists report, 
arid the Trial lengthens itself out day after day; Threatens to become 
eternal’, murmur many. Jacobinism and Municipality the to the aid 
r oRrpuquier. On the 2 fith of the month, Hubert and others come in 
deputation to inform a Patriot Convention that the Revolutionary 
Tribunal is quite ‘shackled by Forms of Law*; that .a Patriot Jury 
: v qughf to have The power of cutting short, of terminer ks debuts, when 
they fed themselves convinced’. Which pregnant suggestion, of cutting 
short passes itself, with all dispatch, into a Decree. 

Accordingly, at ten o’clock on the night of the jeth of October, the 
Twenty-two. summoned back once more, receive tin’s information, 
.That the Jury feeling themselves convinced have cut short, have 
brought in their vcidict; that the Accused are found guilty, and ihc 
Sentence on one and all of them is, Death with confiscation of goods. 

! Loud natural clamour rises among the poor Girondins; tumult; 
which cam only be ^pressed by the gendarmes. Valasee stabs himself; 
lolls down dead on the spot. Tho rest, amid loud clamour and com 
fusion, are driven back to their Couciergerie; Inscmrce exclaiming: T 
die un the day when, the People have lost their reason ; ye will die 
when they recover if A No help! Yielding to violence, the Doomed 
UpHft the Hymn of the Marseilles; return singing to their dungeon* 
d* Rtoutfe* who was flxsir Pristm-inate in these last days, has lovingly 

' i} A ''V t 
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recorded what death they made. To our notions, it is not an edifying v 
death. Gay satirical Potpourri by Ducos; rhymed Scenes of Tragedy; 
wheiem Barrere and Robespierre discourse with Satan; deaths eve 
spent in 'singing’ and 'sallies of gaiety’, with 'discourses on the happi- 
ness of peoples’, these things, and the like of these, we have to accept 
for what they are worth. It is the manner in which the Giron d ms make 
their Last Supper. Valaze, with bloody breast, sleeps cold in death; 
hears not the singing Vergniaud has his dose of poison; but it is not 
enough for his friends, it is enough only for himself, wherefore he ? 
fling* ft from him; presides at this Last Supper of the Girondins, with 
wild coruscations of eloquence, with song and mirth. Poor human Will 
struggles to assert itself '; if not in this way, then in that. 1 

But on the morrow morning all Paris is out, such a crowd as no 
man bad seen. The Death-carts, Valaze’s cold corpse stretched among " 
the yet living Twenty-one, roll along Bareheaded, hands bound, in 
their shirt-sleeves, coat flung loosely round the neck; so fare the elo- , 
quent of France; bemurtrmred, besboutecL To the shouts of Vive In 
Rdpttbliqtw, some of them keep answering with counter-shouts of Vive 
la Rtpubliquc, Others, as Biissot, sit sunk in silence. At the foot of, 
the scaffold they again strike up, with appropriate variations, the 
Hymn of the Marseillese. Such an act of music, conceive it well! The 
yet Living chant there, the chorus so rapidly wearing weak 1 Samson J s 
&xc is rapid, one head per minute, or little less. The chorus is wearing t - 
weak; the chorus is worn out ; — farewell for evermore, ye Girondins. 
Te-I)emn Fauchet has become silent; Valaze ’s dead head is lopped; - 
the sickle of the Guillotine has reaped the Girondins all away 'The* 
eloquent, the young, the beautiful and brave!’ exclaims Rioufte* 0 
Death, what feast is toward in thy ghastly Halls? 

Nor, alas, in the far Bordeaux region will Girondtsm fare better. 
In caves of Saint-Emilion, in loft and cellar, the weariest months roil 
on; apparel worn, purse empty; wintry November come; under Tallien 
and his Guillotine, all hope now gone. Danger drawing ever nigher, 
difficulty pressing ever straiter, they determine to separate. Not un- 1 
pathetic the farewell; tall Barbaroux, cheeriest of btave men, stoops 
to clasp his Louvet: Tn what place soever thou findest my Mother’, 
cries he, 'try to be instead of a son to her: no resource of mine but I 
will shaie with thy Wife, should chance ever lead me where she 

Louvet went with Guadet, with Salles and Valadi , Barbarous with 
Buzot and Potion. Valadi soon went southward, on a way of his own. , 


*Memoires cte Riouffe (in Memoires sue ks Prisons, Paris, 1823), pp. 48-55. v 
„ -Louvet, p 213. t- 
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■f£^i0^tf^rxi6tto\x s for heTp, if a friend’s country:hotBe; : ;fhe/fiuxtt^ 
Sir&Vr.rcd/ri'end ref uses to admit them. They stood therefore under trees, 
;!;mfdie pouring rain, Ffyiug desperate, Louvet thereupon will to .Paris! 
^^Sels^forOi, there and then, splashing the mud on each side of him* 
strength gathered from fury or frenzy. He passes villages," 
T 4ffmin^'&^sentry xsleep in hk box in the thick rain J ; he is gone* bclore 
^liernta if can cal \ after him. He bilks Revolutionary Committees; tides" 
^mwtkrs 1 . carts, covered carts and open; lies hidden in one, under 
-^knapsacks and cloaks of soldiers } wives on the Street of Orleans, while 
^TOen ^earch for him; has hairbreadth escapes that would fill three 
u^b|nances;. finally he gets to Paris to his fair Helpmate; gets to Switzer- 
g;Jantf/ ; ahd:W'aits better days. f . . . / 

g.J^Pbor Ouadet and Salles were both taken, ere long; they died by the 
.^Guillotine in Bordeaux; drums beating to drown their voices. Valatli 
yalsoiycanglit, and guillotined. Barbaroux and his two comrades weath- 
letc^Vitdonger, into the summer of 1794 ; but not long enough. One 
cTjiilv^rborniirg, changing their hiding-place, as they. have often to do y -; 

"a; league from Saint-Emilion, they observe a great crowd oi 
^rpubir^kpeople-: doubtless jacobins come to take them? Barbaroux 
vdfaws a pistol, shoots himself dead. Alas, and it was not Jacobins; it 
U0& harmless villagers going to a village wake. Two days afterwards. 
'JBuzhiknd Petion were found in a Cornfield, their bodies half -eat eh 
' • 1 * .* .'• ' ( \ 
'^y-iSucli-whs the end of Girondism. They arose to regenerate France 
^fliqse hien; and have accomplished this, Alas, whatever quarrel we' 
! had, 'with them, has not their cruel fate abolished it? Pity only sur- 
VyiVcs! So many excellent souls of -heroes sent down to Hades; they 


.sakh ^The Revolution, like Saturn, is devouring its own children’, 

" ' . ^Recteriics. Iiistoriqucs sur Its, GIromlins (in Mcmoifcs dt Buxot), p. 10‘f. 





BOOK V 

TERROR THE ORDER OF THE DAY 


CHAPTER 1 

RUSHIM? DGWNT 

a h We are now, therefore, got to that black precipitous Abyss; ^hither 
all things have long been tending; where, having now arrived on the 
giddy verge, they hurl down, in confused ruin; headlong, pellmdb 
— till Sansculottfem have consummated itself: and in this 
Wondrous French Revolution, as in a Doomsday, a World )me been 
tepidly, if not born again, yet destroyed and engulfed. Terror has long 
been terrible: but to the actors themselves it has now become manifest 
that their appointed course is one of Terror; and they say, Be it so, 
*Que la Terreur sail d Vordre du jnur\ * 

So many centuries, say only from Hugh Capet downwards* had been 
adding together* century' transmitting it with increase to century, the 
Smn of Wickedness, of Falsehood, Oppression of man by man* Kings- 
weie sinners, and Priests were, and People, Open Scoundrels rode 
triumphant, bediaderaed, becoroneted, bemitred; or the still falalter 
'Species of Secret-Scoundrels, in their fair-sounding formulas, speciosb 
lies, respectabilities, hollow within; the race of Quacks was grown 
many as the Sands of the sea* Till at length such a sum of Quackery 
Jiad accumulated itself as, in brief, the Earth and the Heavens, were 
weary of. Slow seemed the Day of Settlement; coming oh, all 
imperceptible, across the bluster and fanfaronade of Cowtmlsms, 
Conquering-flcroisms, Most Christian Grand Mmtarqucdsm^ Well* 
beloved Pompadcmrisms; yet behold it was always coming; behold it, 
has come, suddenly, unlocked tor by any man! The ’harvest of long 
centuries was ripening and whitening ho rapidly of late; and now it 
% grown ?c//;Vc, and is reaped rapidly, as it nert\ In one day: Reaped, 
in tJnX Reign of Tenor* and carried home, to Hades and the Pitt- — 
Ifnhappy Sons of Adam: it is ever $o; anil never do they know It, 
nor will they know it With chfeerfully smoothed countenances, day 



-- u */«; no, uuici pjiyy- : -j* 

O^ r '^ po God Is a Truth and-His-World is a Truth. v ; yV» { . ^ 

■*“ History,, however,; in dealing with this Reign of Terror, has .hady v:^ 
er own difntulties. , "WTiilo tho Phrrmnnenon mnlmnort in its firimarvAVs? 



profit. 

^ knows, there' were tenors and horrors enough: yet that was not-alh;^: 

: - the Phenomenon; nay, more properly, that was not the Phenomenohy-^ 
' j-at'aH/but rather was the shadow of it, the negative part of it. 
hV -'now, in a new .stage of the business, when History, ceasing to ’shrielf,i ; ;|^ 



• -Katurehaighf 'stiffice for die unexpected Product of Nature, and His- 
h tor y might get to speak 'of it articulately, and draw inferences andM$i : 
•? profit from, it; in this new stage, History, we must say, babbles .ahd^^H 
h> 'flounders perhaps in a still painfuller manner. Take, for example, tire 
V Ja test Form of speech we have seen propounded on the subject ;asxj;'iS4 
,f -.’iidpnnnfh in rf_ srlmrwf-Tn months: bv our wnrthv 1VI Pour. ' 



• - preparation, to realize — the Christian Religion! 1 Unity, bidivmbflityf:i^^ 
'^Brotherhood or Death, did indeed stand printed on all Houses of the-hf^S; 
' ( .Eiying; also, on Cemeteries, or Houses of the Dead,’ stood printed, 





‘ me 5 , as -Robespierre was wont to say, 'm’est suspccte 

d'f, Alas>,no, M.'Roux! A Gospel of Brotherhood, not according to any ; 
F< pf ihe Four old Evangelists, and calling, on men to repent, and , amend; 


jacques/ utiiuig -ori Jituu to itijucnu ttiti w nuiis "worta s ..wiCiica 
existence, ^and be saved by making the Constitution; A tiling' - different 
-and disiant totdeoclo . as thev sav: the Whole breadth of the skv: 
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r 'ym}ajV l RUSHING DOWN ' 

domgt strive io ndmc the new Things it sees of Nature'S producing; — 
often helplessly enough* 

I% * Bui what if History were to adrail> for once, that all the Names and 
'Theorems yet known to her fall short? That this grand Product of 
Nature was even grand, and new, m that it came not to range Itself 
under old iccorded I aws of Nature at all, hut to disclose new one?? 
In that case, History renouncing the pretension to vcww it at present* 
will look honestly at it, and name what she can of it! Any approxima- 
tion to the right Name has value: were the right Name Itself once 
here, fhe Thing is known henceforth; the Thing is then outs, and can 
he dealt with* 

Now surely not realisation, of Christianity, or of aught earthly, do 
we discern in this Reign of Terror, in this French Revolution of 
which it is the consummating. Destruction rather we discern, — of all 
that was destructible It is as if T«entv-five millions* risen at length 
into the Pythian mood, had stood up simultaneously to say, with a 
sound which goes through far lands and times, that this Untruth of an 
J^Utencebad become insupportable. 0 ye Hypocrisies and Speciodties, 
Royal mantles. Cardinal plu^h-cloaks, ye Credos, Formulas, Respect- 
abilities fair-painted Sepulchres full of dead men’s bones, — ‘behold* ye . 
appear to us to be altogether a Lie Yet our Life h not a lie; yet our 
Hunger and Misery h not a Lie} Behold we lift up, one and all, our 
Twenty- five million right-hands; and take the Heavens, and the Earth 
anti also the Pit of Toplxei to witness, that either ye shall be abolished* 
or else we shall be abolished ! 

No inconsiderable Oath, truly : forming, as has been often Said, the 
most remarkable transaction in those last thousand years. Wherefronri 
likewise there follow, and will follow, results* The fulfilment of this 
Oath; that Is to say, the black desperate bailie of AIcu against tlielr < 
whole Condition and Environment, — a battle, alas, withal, against N 
tluv Sin and Darkness that was in themselves as in others: this is the 
Reign of Terror. Transcendental, despair was the purport of it, though 
not consciously so. False hopes, of Fraternity, Political Millennium, 
and what not, we have always seen: but the unseen heart of the whole, * 
the tianstcndeittal despair, wa& not; fake; neither has it been of nO 
vficcL despair, pushed far enough, completes the circle, so to sepalc; . 
and becomes a kind of genuine ptodutlfre hope again. t 

Doctrine of Fraternity, exit of old Catholicism, does, ft. is true, very* 
strangely in the vehicle of a Jean^JacqiiCd Evangel* suddenly plump* 
down out of \U cloud- nmiamcnxr and from a theorem determine in 
make ih-elf a practice* But just so do all creeds, intentions^ customs,^ 
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^ knowledges, thoughts and things, which the French haw, suddenly 
plump, down; Catholicism, Classicism, Sentimentalism, Cannibalism; 

. all isms that make up Man in France, are rushing and roaring in that - 
gulf; and the theorem has become a practice, and whatsoever cannot 
swim sinks* No Evangelist Jean-Jacques alone; there is not a Village 
Schoolmaster but has contributed his quota: do we not thou one 
^another to the Free Peoples of Antiquity? The French Patriot, in , 
red Phrygian night-cap of Liberty, christens his poor little red infant 
3 Cato, — Censor, or else of Utica* Gracchus has become Babteuf, and t 
edits Newspapers; Mutius Scaevola, Cordwainer of that ilk, presides 
in the Section MutiuvSchacvola* and in brief, there is a world wholly 
jumbling itself, to try what will swim. 

Wherefore we will, at all events, call this Reign of Terror a very 
strange one. Dominant Sausculottism makes as it were, free arena; 4 
one of the strangest temporary states Humanity was ever seen in. A 
.nation of men, full of wants and void of habits 1 The old habits are 
gone to wreck because they were old. men, driven forward by Neces- * 
sity and herce Pythian Madness, have, on the spur of the instant, to 
devise for the want the votiy of satisfying it. The Wonted tumbles 4 
down; by imitation, by invention, the Unwonted hastily builds itself 
up What the French National head has in it comes out; if not a great 
result, surely one of the strangest. 

Neither shall the Reader fancy that it was all black, this Reign of 
Terror: far from it. How many hammermen and squaremen, bakers - 
and brewers, washers and wringeis, over this France, must ply their 
old daily work, let the Government be one of Teiror or one of Joy! 

In this Paris there are Twenty-three Theatres nightly; some count as 
many as Sixty Places of Dancing . 1 The Playwright manufactures, — ’ * 
pieces of a strictly Republican character. Ever fresh Novel-garbage, 
as of old, fodders the Circulating Libraries . 2 The ^Cesspool of Agio\ 
now in a time of Paper Money, works with a vivacity unexampled, 
imimagined; .exhales from itself : sudden fortunes’, like Aladdin- ^ 
Palaces: really a kind of miraculous Fata-Morganas, since you can 
liye in them, for a time. Terror is as a sabTe ground, on which the 
most variegated of scenes paints itself. In startling transitions, in * 
colours all intensaled, the sublime, the ludicrous, the horrible succeed ^ ^ 
one another; or rather, in crowding tumult, accompany one another* 

Here, accordingly, if anywhere, the hundred tongues*, which the 
old poets often clamour for, were of supreme service! In defect of 


1 Merrier, u 124. 

” Monitrur of thesfc months, passim. 
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an}’ such organ on our put t, let the Reader stir up his own imaginative 
organ: let ns snatch for him this or the other significant glimpse of 
things^ in the fittest sequence -we can. 

CHAPTER II 

BEA1H 

In the early clays of November, there is one transient glimp-e of 
things that is to be noted . the last transit to his long home of Philippe 
(POrlfens figalite. Philippe was ‘decieed accused', along with the 
GSroncUfts, much to his and their surprise; but not tried along with 
them.. They arc doomed and dead, some three days, lyhen Philippe, 
after his long half-year of durance at Marseilles, arrives in Paris. It 
Is, Us we calculate, the third of November x 793* 

On which same day. two notable. Female Prisoners *we also put in 
ward there: Dame Dubarry, and Josephine Bcauharnnis. Dame 
whilom Countess Dubarry, Unfortunate-female, had returned from 
London; they snatched her, not only as Ex-harlot of a whilom 
jrajcstyv and thereto; e suspect; but as having Turni\hed the Emi- 
grants with money 5 . Contemporaneously mth whom there comes the 
Wife Beauhamais, soon to be the widow: she that is Josephine Tascher 
Beauharn.us; that shall be Josephine Empress Bonaparte, — for a 
black Dmneiess of the Tropics piophesied long smee that she should 
be a Queen and more. Likewise, in the same hours., po 0 r Adam Lux* 
nigh turned in the head, who, according to Forster, <h« s taken no 
food these three weeks 5 , matches to the Guillotine for his Pamphlet 
on Chatlotte Corday: he 'sprang to the scaffold'; $a;q «he died for 
Iter with great joy*. Amid such fellow-travellers does Philippe arrive. 
For, be the month named Brumaire year 2 of laberly^ 0 * November 
year r 703 of Slavery, the Guillotine goes always, Guillotine %a 
ionjours , 

Enough, Philippe’s indictment is soon drawn, his jyry soon con- 
vinced. He finds himself made guilty af Rojalism, Conspiracy and 
much eke; nay, it is a guilt in him that he voted Louis's Deaf In 
though he answers* *T voted in my soul and conscience*. The doom he 
finds is death forthwith; this present sixth dim day of November 2$ 
the last day that Philippe is to see. Philippe, says Mon%aiOard there- 
upon called for breakfast r sufficiency of 'oysters, twfo cutlets best 
part of an excellent bottle of claret 1 : and consumed the same with 
apparent relish, A Revolutionary judge, or some official Convention 
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5 Emissary then arrived, io signify that he might still do the State 
some service by revealing the truth about a plot or two, Philippe - 
answered that, on him, in the pass things had come to, the State had, 
he thought, small claim; that never theless, in the interest of Liberty, 
he, having still some leisure on his hands, was willing, were a reason- , 
able question ashed him, to give a reasonable answer. And so, says 
MontgaiHard, he leant Ins elbow on the mantel-piece, and conversed 
in an undertone, with great seeming composure, till the leisure was 
done, 01 the Emissary vent his ways. 

At the door of the Conciergerie, Philippe's attitude was erect and 
easy, almost commanding It is five years all but a few days, since 
Philippe, within these same stone walls, stood up with an an of 
*» gradosity, and ashed Ring Louis, ‘Whether it was a Royal Session, t 
then, ora Bed of Justice? 5 0 Heaven 1 — Three poor blackguards were 
io ride and die with him: some say, they objected to such company, ' 
and had to be flung in, neck and heels, 3 but it seems not true. 
Objecting or not objecting, the gallows-vehicle gets under way, 
Philippe’s dress is remarked for its elegance, green frock, waistcoat, 
of white piqu£, yellow buckskins, boots clear as Wairen: his air, as 
before, entirely composed, impassive, not to say easy and Brum- 
mellean-polite. Through street after street, slowly, amid execrations; 
—past the Palais Lgalite, whilom Palais Royal 1 The cruel Populace 
stopped him there, some minutes: Dame de Button, it is said, looked 
out on him, in Jezebel headtire; along the ashlar Wall there ran these 
words in huge tricolor print, Republic one and indivisible; 
Ltbirxy, Eqeai ity, Fraternity or Death National Property . 
Philippe's eyes flashed hell-fire, one instant , but the next instant It 
was gone, and he sat impassive, Bnimmcllean-pohte. On the scaffold , ; 
Samson was for drawing off his boots. *Tush\ said Philippe, They will 
come better off after ; let us have done, depcchons-nous?’ 

So Philippe was not without virtue, then? God forbid that there 
should beany living man without it I He had the virtue to keep living { 
for five-and-forty years; — other virtues perhaps more than we know 
of. But probably no mortal ever had such things recorded of him: 
such facts, and also such lies. For he was a Jacobin Ptlnce of the 
Blood; consider what a combination! Also, unlike any Nero, any V 
Borgia, he lived in the Age of Pamphlets Enough for us. Chaos has 
reabsorbed him; may it late or never beai his like again!— Brave 
young Orleans Egalite, deprived of all, only not deprived of himself, 
is gone to Coire in the Orisons, under the name of Corby, to teach 


1 Forster, h. 62B; AlontgaiUard, iv. 141-57* 
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fflHathemafcfcs. The SgalitS Family is at the darkest depths of .the 

* -K/dirf 

h A farVohler Victim follows 5 one who will claim remembrance Lom 
tseVeral centimes: Jeanne-Marie Phdipon, the Wife of Roland, 
Queenly^ sublime in her uncomplaining sorrow, seemed she to Riovffe 
in her Prison, Something more than is usually found m the looks of 
women painted disci P, $ays Rioaffe, 1 ‘in those large black exes of 
hers, fnlkof cxpie^sion and sweetness. She spoke to me often, at the 
,Gmo. we were all attentive round her, in a sort of ad mil at ion and 
^StOhislnhent; she expressed Let self with a purity, with a harmony 


and prosody that made her language like music* of which the ear 
-could never have ennuah. Her conversation was serious, not cold; 
Toming from the mouth of a beautiful woman, it <vas frank and 
courageous as that of a great man 5 , *And yel her maid said, “Before 
you, collects her strength; but in her own room, she vail sit three 
hours sometimes leaning on the window, and weeping' 5 \ She has been 
"in Prison, liberated once, but recaptured the same hour, ever since 
the first of June: in agitation and uncertainty; which has gradually 
settled down into the last stem certainty, that of death In the Abbaye 
Prison, she occupied Chailotte Corday’s apartment. Here xn the Con- 
dergerfe, she speaks with Riouffe, with Ex-Minister Claviers; calls 
the beheaded Twenty-two *Ro$ amts, our Friends’, — whom we are 
to follow. During these five months, those Memoirs of hers were 


written, which all the w r orld still reads. 


^ -But now, on the 8tli of November, "clad in white’, says RiouSe, 
"Hyilh her long black hair hanging down to her ghdle\ she is gone to 
dm Judgement-bar, She returned with a quick step; lifted her finger, 
to signify to x\s dial she was doomed: her eyes seemed to have been 
wet, Fouquier-Tinville’s questions had been c hrutaP; offended female 
honour fixing thent back on him, with scorn, not without tears. And 
notv, short preparation soon done, she too shall go her last road. 
There went with her a certain Lamaiche, "Director of AbS>guat-print- 
mg*; whose dejection she endeavoured to cheer. Arrived at the foot 
m The scaffold, she asked for pen and paper, Ho WTite the strange 
‘ ihcniglitS that were rising hi herb 2 a remarkable request; which was 
xefnserL, Looking at the Statue of Liberty which stands there, he 
says bitterly, r O Liberty, what things are done in thy name! 5 For 
lymarche’s sake, she will die first; show him how easy it is to die; 


&T£r&h\tti f&or Frbonvil, pp< 55-7. 

* M«nwire& de Maclame Boland (Introd.)* L CS, 
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^‘Contrary, to the order 5 , said Samson. — 'Pshaw, you cannot refuse - 
the last request of a Lady’; and Samsoh yielded. 

Noble white Vision, with Its high queenly face, its soft proud eyes, 
long black hair flowing down to the girdle; and as brave a heart as" V 
ever beat in woman's bosom! Like a while Grecian Statue, serenely 1 „ 
complete, she shines in that black wreck of tilings; — long memorable. ^ 
Honour to great Nature who, in Paris City, in the Era of Noble- ^ 
Sentiment and Pompadourism, can make a Jeanne Philipon, and * 
nourish her to clear perennial Womanhood, though but on Logics, 
Encyclopedias , and the Gospel according to Jean-JacquesI Biography 
wall long remember that trait of asking for a pen 'to write the strange J 
thoughts that were rising in her'. It is as a little light-beam, shedding 
softness, and a kind of sacredness, over all that preceded: so in her 
too there was an Unnameable; she too was a Daughter of the Infinite; 
there were mysteries which Phiiosophism had not dreamt of! — She 
left long written counsels to her little Girl; she said her Husband / 
would not survive her. 

Still crueller was the fate of poor Bailly, Fust National President, 
First Mayor of Paris: doomed now for Royalism, Fayettism; for that 
Red-Flag Business of the Champ-de-Mars; — one may say in general, 
for leaving his Astronomy to meddle with Revolution. It is the roth 
of November 1:793, a cold bitter drizzling rain, as poor Bailly is led j 
through tire streets; howling Populace covering him with curses, with 
mud; waving over his face a burning or smoking mockery of a Red 
Flag, Silent, unpitied, sits the innocent old man. Slow faring through 
the sleety drizzle, they have got to the Champ-de-Mars: Not there! 
vociferates the cursing Populace; such Blood ought not to stain an * 
Altar of the Fatherland: not there; but on that dung-heap by the 
Riverside! So vociferates the cursing Populace; Officiality gives ear 
to them. The Guillotine is taken down, though with hands numbed 
by the sleety drizzle; is carried to the Riverside; is there set up 
again, with slow numbness; pulse after pulse still counting itself out 
in the old man's weary heart. For hours long; amid curses and bitter ; 
frost-rain I ‘Bailly, thou tremblest', said one. ' Mon ami, it is for cold 5 , 'J 
said Bailly, ( <fcst de froid*. Crueller end had no mortal. 1 

Some days afterwards, Roland, hearing the news of what happened ^ 
on the 8 th, embraces his kind Friends at Rouen, leaves their kind 
house which had given him refuge; goes forth, with farewell too sad 
for tears. On the morrow morning, iGth of the month, 'some four , 

1 Vic dc Bailly (in Aleraolrcs, i.)> p. 20. 
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leagues from Rouen, Paris-ward, near Bottrg-Baudnm, in M* Nor- 
maud’s Avenue’, there is seen fitting lean! against a dree the figure 
of a rigorous wrinkled man; still now in the rigour of death; a cams- 
^word run through his heart; and at his feet this writing; ‘Whoever 
thou art that findest me lying, respect my remains: they are those of 
a man who consecrated all his life to being useful; and who has died 
as he lived, virtuous and honest'. ‘Not fear, but indignation, made me 
^uii my retreat, on learning that my Wife had been murdered* J 
wished not to remain longer on an Earth polluted with crimes*. 1 
y Barnave*s appearance at the Revolutionary Tribunal was of the 
bravest; but it could not stead him. They have sent for him from 
Grenoble; to pay the common smart. Vain is eloquence, forensic or 
other, against the dumb Clotho-sbears of Tmvflle. He is still but 
two-and-thirty, this Barnave, and Inis known such changes. Short 
white ago, we saw him at the top of Fortune's wheel, his ward a Jaw 
to all Patriots: and now surely he is at the bottom of the wheel; in 
SiormfnI altercation with a TinviHe Tribunal, which is dooming him 
to diet - And Petion, once also of the Extreme Left, and named 
Potion Virtue, where is he? Civilly dead; in the Caves of Saint- 
Emllion; to by devoured of dogs. And Robespierre, who rode along 
with him on the shoulders of the people, is in Committee of Saint; 
civilly alive; not to live always. So giddy-swift whhls and spins this 
immeasurable tor wait ton of a Revolution; wild- booming; not to be 
followed by die eye. Bar nave, on the Scaffold, stamped with his foot; 
and looking upwards was heard to ejaculate, ‘This then is my reward?* 

Deputy Ex-Procurcur Manuel is already gone; and Deputy Ossetin, 
famed also in August and September, is about to go; and Rabttuf, 
discovered treacherously between his two walls, and the Brother of 
Rabaut. National Deputies not a few! And Generals: the memory 
of General Cnstmc cannot be defended by his Son; his Son is already 
guillotined. Custinc the EvXobte was replaced by Bouchard the 
Plebeian, he too could not prosper in the North; for him too there 
was no mercy; he has perished in tiie Place de la Revolution, after 
attempting suicide in Prison. And Generals Biron, Beauharnais, 
Brunet. whatsoever General prospers not; tough old luckuer, with 
his eyes grown rheumy; Alsatian Westerraatm. valiant and diligent in 
La Yendfe: nmte of them cun , as the Psalmist slugs, hh soul from 
death deliver, 

« 

% Memolrcs do Madame Rohrd ( Jntrod >, i 8$. 
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How busy are the Revolutionary’ Committees: Sections with their - ; 
Forty Halfpence a-day! Airestment on arrestment falls quick, Con- ' 
tiaual; followed by death, Ex-Minister Clavi&r "has killed himself in <.$ 
Prison, Ex-Minister Lebrun, seized in a hayloft, under the disguise " , 
of a worTving man, is instantly conducted to death.* Nay, withal, is*- # 
it not what Barridre calls ‘coining money on the Place de la Revolu- ^ 
tion 7 ? For always the ‘property of the guilty, if property he have 5 , is .• 
confiscated. To avoid accidents, we even make a Law that suicide 
shall not defiaud us; that a criminal who kills himself does not the i 
less incur forfeiture of goods. Let the guilty tremble, therefore, and 
the suspect, and die rich, and in a word all manner of Culottic men! * 
Luxembourg Palace, once Monsieur’s, has become a huge loathsome 
Prison; Chantilly Palace too, once Conde’s: — And their Landlords 1 x 
are at Blankenberg, on the wrong side of the Rhine. In Paris are now , 
some Twelve Prisons; in France some Forty-four Thousand: thither- 
ward, thick as brown leaves in Autumn, rustle and travel the suspect; „ 
shaken down by Revolutionary Committees, they are swept thither- - 
ward, as into their storehouse, — to be consumed by Samson and Tin- *' j 
ville. ‘The Guillotine goes not ill, La Guillotine ne va pas maV. 


CHAPTER III 


DESTRUCTION 


The suspect may well tremble; but how much more die open rebels; / , 
the Girondin Cities of the South * Revolutionary Army is gone f orth, 
under Ronsin the Playwright ; six thousand strong; f m red nightcap, 
in tricolor waistcoat, in black-shag trousers, black-shag spencer, with 
enormous moustachios, enormous sabre, — in carmagnole complete * ; 2 
and has portable guillotines. Representative Carrier has got to Nantes, * 
by tile edge of blazing La Vendee, which Rossignol has literally set 
on fire: Carrier will try what captives you make; what accomplices 
they have, Royalist or Girondin: his guillotine goes always, va tou- 
jours ; and his wool-capped ‘Company of Marat 7 . Little children are 
guillotined, and aged men. Swift as the machine is, it will not serve; 
the Headsman and all his valets sink worn down with work; declare * 
that the human muscles can no more. 3 Whereupon you must try 
fusillading; to which perhaps still frightfuller methods may succeed.* i 

1 Momtcur, rx, 30 Lfcmbre, 1793*; Louvct, p. 3S7. 
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“ In to like purpose, rales Jean-Boo Saint : Andr£; with an 
Aimy^oi Red Nightcaps. In Bordeaux rules Talllen, with his Isabcau 
and henchmen;' Guadets, Cussys. Salieses, many fall; the bloody 
t Bike and Nightcap bearing supreme sway; the Guillotine coining 
money* Bristly fox-haired Tallien, once Able Editor, still young in 
years, is now become most gloomy, potent; a Pluto on Earth, and has 
the keys of Tartarus. One remarks, however, that a certain Senhorina 
‘Caharus, or call her rather Senhora and wedded not yet widowed 
Dame de Font end, brown beautiful woman, daughter of Cabarus the 
Spanish Merchant,— has softened the red bristh* countenance; plead- 
ing for herself and friends; and prevailing The keys of Tartarus, or . 
any kind of power, are something to a woman; gloomy Pluto himself 
is not insensible to love, Like a new Proserpine, she, by this red 
gloomy Dis, is gathered; and, they say, softens his stone heart a 
Httle* 

Maignet, at Orange in the South; Lebon, at Arras in the North, . 
become world’s wonders. Jacobin Popular Tribunal, with its National 
Representative, perhaps where Girondin Popular Tribunal had lately 
been, rises here and rises there; wheresoever needed. Pouches, Mal- 
gnets, Barrases, Ererons scour the Southern Departments; like reapers ' 
with their guillotine-sickle. Many are die labourers, great is the har- 
vest By the hundred and the thousand, men’s lives are croppedjy 
cast like brands into the burning. 

Marseilles is taken, and put under martial Jaw: 3o, at Zvlai settles, 
'what one hesmntted red-bearded corn-ear is this which they cutr — . 
one gross Man, we mean, with copper-studded face; plenteous beard, 
or beard-stubblo, of a die-colour? By Nemesis and the Fatal Sisters, 
it is Jourdan Coupe-tete! Him they have clutched, in these martial- 
jaw districts; him too, with their 'national razor*, their rasoit ^ 

they sternly shave away. Low t now r is Jourdan the Headsman % own " 
head;— low as DesImUeBs and Variguy’s* which lie sent on pikes, 1 
m die Insurrection of Women ! No more shall he, as a copper Portent^ ; 
be seen gyrating tluougb the Cities of the South; no more sit judging^’ 
with pipes and brandy, in the Ice-tower of Avignon. The all-hidings 
Earth has received him, the bloated Tilebeatd. may we never look ^ 
upon his like again! — Jourdan one names; the other Hundreds are not * 
named. Alas, they, like confused faggots, he massed together lotus* ^ 
counted by the cart-load; and yet not an individual faggoMwfg'oC 
them but had a Life and History: and was cut, not without pangs ks 
when a Kaiser dies! ** 
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Least of all cities can Lyons escape, Lyons, which we saw in dread * J 
sunblaze, that Autumn night when the Powder-tower sprang aloft, 
was dearly verging towards a sad end. Inevitable: what could ties- ^ * < 
perate valoui and Precy do; Dubols-Crance, deaf as Destiny, stern ' 
as Doom, capturing their ‘redoubts of cotton-bags*; hemming them , 
in, ever closer, with his Artillery-lava? Never would that ci-devant 
B*Autichamp arrive; never any help from Blankcnberg. The Lyons ^ v ^ 
jacobins were hidden in cellars; the Girondin Municipality waxed ^ 
pale, in famine, treason and red the. Precy drew his swoid, and some* y 
Fifteen Hundred with him; sprang to saddle, to cut their way to v ^ 
Switzerland. They cut fiercely, and were fiercely cut, and cut down; % 
not hundreds, hardly units of them ever saw Switzerland . 1 Lyons, on * * K 
the 9 th of October, surrenders at discretion; it is become a devoted ^ 1 
Town. Abb 6 Lamourette, now Bishop Lamourette, whilom Legislator, / 
he of the old Baiser-V Amourette or Dclilah-ICiss, is seized here; is T - 
sent to Paris to be guillotined: ‘he made the sign of the cross*, they 
say, when Tinville intimated his death-sentence to him; and died as- ^ ^ 
an eloquent Constitutional Bishop. But woe now to all Bishops, > 1 

Priests, Aristocrats and Federalists that are in Lyons 1 The morns of 
Chalier are to be appeased; the Republic, maddened to the Sibylline JJ 
pitch, has bared her right arm. Behold! Representative Fouche, it is r * 
Touche of Nantes, a name to become well known ; he with a Patriot ^ 
company goes duly, in wondrous Procession, to raise the corpse, of" 
Chalier. An Ass housed in Priest’s cloak, with a mitre on his head, ^ ' 
and trailing the Mass-Books, some say the very Bible, at its tail, * y 
paces through Lyons streets: escorted by multitudinous Patriotism/ 
by clangour as of the Pit; towards the gra\e of Martyr Chalier. The 
body is dug up, and burnt: the ashes are collected in an Urn; to be * 
worshipped of Pans Patriotism, The Holy Books were part of the 
funeral pile; their ashes are scattered to the wind. Amid cries of * * 
‘Vengeance! Vengeance! y — which, rvrites Fouche, shall be satisfied . 2 , 

Ljmns in fact is a Town to be abolished ; not Lyons henceforth, but 1 
* Commune Afiranehie, Township Freed*: the very name of it shall 
perish. It is to be lazed, this once great City, if Jacobinism prophesy v-* 
right; and a Pillar to be erected on the ruins, with this Inscription, „ * 
Lyons rebelled against the Republic; Lyons is no more . Fouche, 
Couthon, Collot, Convention Representatives succeed one another: *' 
there is work for the hangman; work for the hammerman, not irT y 
building. The very Houses of Aristocrats, we say, are doomed. * ^ \ 

1 Deux Amis, xf. 145. . * ; 

-Momteur (du 17 Novembre 1793), &c - 
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^Tatalytlc CouihoiS, borne in a chair, taps on the wall, with emblematic 
J TnSiet v saying / Lot te ftappe, The Law* strikes thee*; masons, 

; with wedge and crowbar, begin demolition. Crash of downfall, dim 
rttm and dust-clouds fly in the winter wind. Had Lyons been of soft 
stuff* it had all vanished in, those weeks, and the Jacobin prophecy had 
v been fulfilled. But Towns are not built of soap-froth ; Lyons Town 
\s built of stone. Lyons, though it rebelled against the Republic, is 
Vita this day. 

^ Neither have the Lyons Girondins all one neck, that you could 
dispatch it at one swoop. Revolutionary Tribunal here, and Military 
"Commission, guillotining, fusillading, do what they can: the kennels 
of the Place des Terreaux run red; mangled corpses roll down the 
Rhone. Collot d’Hexbois, they say, was once hissed on the Lyons 
stage: but with what sibilation, of world-catcall or hoarse Tartarean 
Trumpet, will ye hiss him mow, in this his new character of Convention 
Representative, — not to be repeated 1 Two-hundred and nine men are 
marched forth over the River, to be shot in mass, by musket and 
cannon, in the Promenade of the Brotteanx. It is the second of such 
scenes,; the first was of some Seventy. The corpses of the first were 
flung into the Rhone, but the Rhone stranded some; so these now, 
of the second lot, are to be buried on land. Their one long grave is 
dug; they stand ranked, by the loose mould-ridge; the younger of 
them singing the Marseillaise* Jacobin National Guards give fire; but 
have again to gi% r e fire, and again; and to take die bayonet and the 
Spade, for though the doomed all fall, they do not ail die; — and it 
beeomesa butchery too horrible for speech. So that the very Nationals, 
~as they fire, turn away their faces. Collot, snatching the musket from 
one such National* and levelling it with unmoved countenance, says, 
Tf h thus a Republican ought to firek ^ 

This is the second Fusillade, and happily the last; it is found too 
hideous: en Inconvenient There were Two-hundred and nine 

marched out: one escaped at the end of the Bridge: yet behold, when 
Vou count ihe corpses, the)' are Two-hundred and tot, Rede us this 
riddle, O Collot? ^Aftcr long guessing, It is called to mind that two 
Individuals, here in the Brotteaux ground, did attempt to leave the 
rank* protesting with agony that they were not condemned men, that 
they ■were Pch'ce Commissaries: which two we repulsed, and disbe- s 
tieyed* and shot with the rest! 1 Such is the vengeance of an enraged 
Republic. Sqndy this, according to Barriered phrase, is Justice ‘under 
rough forms, sous, tics formes acefbcs'. But the Republic, as Touche 

-A ^ v*** ' 

A VX^ut Atftis, ^ \ 

, i{. ^ J e * 
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says, must ‘march to Liberty over corpses 5 . Or again, as Barrlere. has : ^ 
t it: *NoneJ)Ut the dead do not come back, II n’y a quc les worts qu\ ne ^ . 
rcvknnent pas*. Terror hovers far and wide; The Guillotine goes * / f 
not i ]\\ , ; > 

But before quitting those Southern regions, over which History"; *’ 
can cast only glances from aloft, she will alight for a moment, and /' 
look fixedly at one point: the Siege of Toulon. Much battering and 
bombarding, heating of balls in furnaces or farm-houses, serving of rfi V 
artillery well and ill, attacking of Ollioules Passes, Forts MalbosquOt, 
tii ere has been : as yet to small purpose. We have had General Cartaux>- / 
hcxe,<a whilom Painter elevated in the troubles of Marseilles; General w 
Doppet, a whilom Medical man elevated in the troubles of Piemont, y£ 
v who, under Crance, took Lyons, but cannot take Toulon. Finally we 
have General Hu gommier, a pupil of Washington. Convention Rcpri* l / 
sen tans also we have had; Barrases, Salicettis, Robespierre the*'** 
Younger:— also an Artillery Chef dc brigade, of extreme diligence^ ^ * 
who often takes his nap of sleep among the guns; a short, taciturn, v- 
ofive-complexioned young man, not unknown to us, by name Rona-^y^ 
parte; one of the best Artillery-officers yet met with. And still Toulotw 
is not taken. It is the fourth month now; December, in slave-style; 'y * 
Frost aria us orFrhnairc, in new-style: and still their cursed Red-Blue ' \ 
Flag flies there. They are provisioned from the Sea; they have seized 
all heights, felling wood, and fortifying themselves; like the coney/ v/ J 
thay have built their nest in the rocks. f * 

- Meanwhile, Frostarious is not yet become Snowous or Fttvose, when ^ 
a Council of War Ls called; Instructions have just arrived from Gov- ^ 
eminent and Saint Public. Carnot, in Saint Public, has sent us a plan \ 
of siege; on which plan General Dugommier has this criticism to 4; 
make, Commissioner Salicetti has that ; and criticisms and plans are "5 < 
very various; when that young Artillery-Officer ventures to speak; 
the same whom we saw snatching sleep among the guns, who has f* 
emerged several times in this History, — the name of him Napoleon r 
Bonaparte. It is his humble opinion, for he has been gliding about ^ 
with spy-glasses, with thoughts, That a certain Fort PEguillette can 
be clutched, as with lion-spring, on the sudden; wherefrom, were It v* 
once ours, the very heart of Toulon might be battered; the English 
Lines were, so tb speak, turned inside out, and Hood and our^T ^ 
Natural Enemies must next day either put to sea, or be burnt to 
ashes. Commissioners arch their eyebrows, with negatory sniff : who / 
is Bus young gentleman with more wit than we all? Brave veteran * < 
Dugommier, however, thinks the idea worth a word; questions the 
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''young genilejnm; Becomes convinced; and there is for issue, Try ii 
/y Dndheft&dtum bronze-countenance therefore, things being now al 
1 ready, there sit£ a grimmer gravity than ever, compressing a hotte 
'■ centrahfhe than ever. Yonder, thou seest, is Fort FEgudlelte; ; 
desperate lion-spring, yet a possible one; this day to be tried 1— 

; Tried Ir is; "and found goad. By stratagem and valour, stealing 
through ravines, plunging fiery through the fire-tempest, For 
YEginfletteis clutched at, is carried; the smoke having cleared, \v 
/see the Tricolor fly on it: the bronze-complexioned young man wa 
bright Next morning, Hood, finding the interior of his lines exposed 
;his defences turned inside out, makes for his shipping. Taking sud 
Royalists as wished it on board vrith him, he weighs anchor; on tbi 
rpth of December 1793*, Toulon is once more the Republic's! 

/ ^Carinonadbg has ceased at Toulon; and now the guillotining am 
^fusillading may begin. Civil horrors, truly: but at least that infam; 
of an English domination is purged away. Let there be Civic Feas 
^universally over France: so icports Barrfcre, or Painter David; am 
v the Convention assist in a body. 1 Nay, it is said/ these infamott 
JEnglish (with an attention rather to their own interests than to ours’ 
/set fire to our store-houses, arsenals, warships in Toulon Harbom 
^before weighing; some scoie of brave war-ships, tire only ones w 
now Bad! However, it did not prosper, though the flame spread fa 
t and high; some two ships were burned, not more; the very galley 
Jslavcs rah with buckets to quench. These same proud Ships, Shi] 

. VOrknt and the rest, have to carry this same young Man to Egyp 
T first: not yet can they be changed to ashes, or to Sea-Nymphs; no 
■ yet, to sky-rockets, O ship VOricnt; nor become the prey of England 
, "before their time! 

//And so, over France universally, there is Civic Feast and high-tide 
and -Toulon sees fusillading, gi ape-shotting in mass, as Lyons saw 
$ri 3 ‘death is poured out in great floods, vomie & grands flats’; an< 
Twelve-thousand Masons are requisitioned from the neighbouring 
country, to raze Toulon from the face of the Earth. For it is to fo 
razed, So reports Barrere: all but the National Shipping Establish 
inents; and to be called henceforth not Toulon, but Port oj tin 
Mountain* There In black death-cloud we must leave it; — boploj 
only that Toulon too Is built of stone; that perhaps even Twelve* 
, thousand Masons cannot pull it down, till the fit pass. 1 „ 

'< pot begins to be sick of ‘death vomited in great floods 5 . Neverthe- 
less. "hcaresr thou not, (X Reader (for the sound reaches through 
T&cnfiiW, 1*93, Nos. xct {$l Btonbrc), 95, 96, vS, &c. I * 
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centuries); in the dead December and January nightS; over Mantes J 7 
Town,— confused noises, as of musketry and tumult, as of rage dnd - \ 
lamentation; mingling with the everlasting moan.of the Loire waters 
there? Nantes Town is sunk in sleep, but Repriscnlont Carrier is not 
sleeping, the wool-tapped Company of Maiat is mot sleeping, Why ^ 7 ^ 
unmoors that flatbottomed craft, that gabarre; about eleven at night; \ . 
with Ninety Priests under hatches? They are gomg to Belle Isle? ^ 
In the middle of the Loire stream, on signal given, the gabarre is 
scuttled; she sinks with all her cargo. ‘Sentence of Deportation*, 
writes Carrier, ‘was executed vertically 7 The Ninety" Priests, with c H 
their gabane-cofhn, lie deep! It is the first of Hie Noyndcs, what we p 
may call DrotvmgeS, of Carrier; which have become famous for ever, ^ 
Guillotining there was at Nantes, till the Headsman sank worn out: ^ 
then fusillading ‘in the Plain of Saint-Mauve* ; little children fusil- - 7 , N 
laded, and women with children at the breast; children and women, * 7 
by the hundred and twenty; and by the five hundred, so hot is La. v U 
Vendee: till the very Jacobins grew sick, and all but the Company of * ^ 
Marat cried, Hold * Wherefore now w r e have got Noyading; and on the 
24th night of Frostariotis year 2, whicli is 14th of December 1793, ' J 
we have a second Noyade; consisting of Hundred and Thirty- 
eight persons*, 1 - * 

Or why waste a gabarre, sinking it with them? Fling them 7 
out; ding them out, with their hands tied: pom a continual hail of " k 
lead over all the space, till the last struggler of them be sunk! Un- 
sound sleepers of Nantes, and the Sea-Villages thereabouts, hear the e ^ 
musketry amid the night-winds; wonder what the meaning of it js.> ^ 
And women were in that gabarre; whom the Red Nightcaps were «, 
stripping naked: who begged, in their agony, that their smocks might * / 
not be stripped from them. And young children were thrown in, their 
mothers vainly pleading: ‘Wolflings*, answered the Company of ‘ , 
Marat, ‘who would grow to be wolves*. „ ~ t 

By degrees, daylight itself witnesses Noyades: women and men are 
tied together, feet and feet, hands and hands; and hung in: this they ^ \ 
call Manage RSpublicam , Republican Marriage, Cruel is the panther 
of the woods, ( the she-bear bereaved of her whelps: but there is in V 
man a hatred crueller than that. Dumb, out of suffering now, as 
pale swoln corpses, the victims tumble confusedly seaward along ibe 
Loire stream; the tide rolling them back: clouds of ravens daiken the * ^ 
River; wolves prowl on the shoal-placcs: Carrier writes, *Qucl torrent 1 * * 
rdvolutionnairCj What a torrent of Revolution! J For the man is rabid; " 7 .* 
1 Deux Aims, xii 266 - 72 ; Momteur, du 2 Janvier 1794 1 ^ " £7 
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and tlie «Tfcfte is rabid* These are the Noyades of Carrier] twenty- 
five W die (ale, for what Ls done in darkness comes to be investigated 
in sunlight: 1 not to be forgotten for centuries* — We will tarn to 
another, aspect of the Consummation of SanscuHotism; leaving this 
asyhe blackest 

Tut indeed men are all rabid ; as the Time is. Representative Lebon, 
at Arras, clashes his sword into the blood Sowing from the Guillotine; 
declaims, tf How I like it l* Mothers, they say, by his order, have to 
stand by while the Guillotine devours their children: a band of music 
fe stationed near; find* at the fall of every heacl r strikes up its £a imf 
In the Burgh of Bedouin, in the Orange region, the Liberty-tree has 
has been - cut down overnight* Representative Maignet, at Change, 
hears of it; burns Bedouin Burgh to the last dog-hutch, guillotines 
the inhabitants, or drives them into the ones and hills. 5 Republic 
One and Indivisible! bhe is the newest Birth of Nature’s waste in- 
organic Deep, which men name Qrcns, Chaos, primaeval Night; and 
knows one law, that of self-preservation. Tigresse Natiomlc: meddle 
not with a whisker of her! Swift-rending is her stroke; look what a 
paw she spreads; — pity has not entered into her heart. 

Pnidhormne, the dull-blustering Printer and Able Editor, as yet a 
Jacobin Editor, will become a renegade one, and publish large volumes, 
3ft these matters, Crimes of the Revolution; adding innumerable 
lies withal, as if the truth were not sufficient. We, for our part, find it 
nacre edifying to know, one good time, that this Republic and National 
Tigress is a New- Birth ; a Fact of Nature among Formulas, in an 
Age of Formulas; and to look, oftenest in silence, how the so genuine 
Mature-Fact will demean itself among these. For the Formulas are 
partly genuine, partly delusive, supposititious: we call them, in the 
language of metaphor, regulated modelled shapes; some of which have 
bodies and life still in them; most of which, according to a German 
Writer, have only emptiness, ‘glass-eyes glaring on you with a ghastly 
affectation of life, and in their interior unclean accumulation of beetles 
ami spiders F But the Fact* let all men observe, is a genuine ami 
sincere one; the sineerest of Facts; terrible in its sincerity, as \ery 
Death. Whatsoever is equally sincere may front it, and beard it; 
but whatsoever is not ? — 

% 

, J Ttfih tie Qi met <4 tomes, Paris, 17^). 

\z Les BoTreirrs dcs ftriro&s cPArras (Paris, xS?i)* 

* hr. see. 
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"CHAPTER IV 


carmagnole COMPLETE 


SiOTLTANrousEV with this Tophet-black aspect, there unfolds itself \>* ** t 
another aspect, which one may call a Tophet-rcd aspect, the Be-* * t 
structionL of the Catholic Religion; and indeed, for 1 the time being, of M * 
Religion itself. We saw Romme*s New Calendar establish its Tenth • \ 
Day of Rest; and asked, what would become of the Christian Sab-" t 
bath? The Calendar is hardly a month old, till all this is set at rest. Oy 
Very singular, as Herder observes, last Gorfus-Christi Day 1792 the 4 { 
whole world, and Sovereign Authority itself, walked in religious gala, V J 
with a quite devout air; — -Butcher Legendre, supposed to be irreverent, j ^ 
was like to be massacred in his Gig, as the thing went by. A Galilean , 
Hierarchy, and Church, and Church Formulas seemed to flourish, a ^ 
little browm-lfcaved or so, but not browner than of late years or 
decades, to flourish far and wide, in the sympathies of an unsophistP • 
cated People; defying Philosophism, Legislature and the Encydo- V £,, 
pedie Far and wide, alas, like a brown-leaved Vallombrosa: which \ 
waits but one whirl-blast of the November wind, and in an hour 
stands bare! Since that Corpus-Chrhti Day, Brunswick has come, and ^*7 
the Emigrants, and La Vendee, and eighteen months of Time; to all f ^ 
nourishing, especially to brown-leaved flourishing, there comes, were n 
it never so slowly, an end. * l 

On the 7th of November, a certain Citoven Paiens, Curate of * 
Boissise-le* Bertrand, writes to the Convention that he has all his life J* ?i 
been preaching a lie, and is grown weary of doing it; wherefore he 
will now lay down his Curacy and stipend, and begs tiiat an august y r* 
Convention would give him something else to live upon. ‘Merit wnx^ * 
honorable’, shall w e give him? Or ‘reference to Committee of I* mances 5 ? $ 
Hardly is this got decided, when goose Gohd, Constitutional Bishop S, 
of Paris, with his Chapter, 'with Municipal and Departmental escort *£ 
In red nightcaps, makes bis appearance, to do as Parens has done, 
Goose Gobel will now* acknowiedge ‘no Religion but Liberty 5 ; there-- 
fore he doffs his Priest-gear, and receives the Fraternal embrace. To ^ " 
tlie joy of Departmental Momoro, of Municipal ChAumettes and * 4 
Huberts, of Vincent and the Revolutionary Army! Chaumette asks,:. 
Ought there not. In. these circumstances, to be among our intercalary^ w 
Days Sans-breeches, a Beast of Reason? 1 Proper surely! Let Atheist * % 
Marechal, Lalande, and little Atheist Naigcon rejoice; let Qootz k- , 
Seance du 17 Bmmaire (7th November), 1793. * * * 

V ^ 
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^peaker^of^Iabkjnd, present to the Convention bis Evidences of t&e 
^0#kovkt$n Rztigion, *a work evincing the nullity of all Religions 5 , — 
Ovviih thanks.'lhere shall be Universal Republic now, thinks Cleats; 
and ‘one Gad only, Le Pciiplc\ 

V'llie French Nation is of gregarious imitative nature; it needed 
)but a fugMmotion in this matter; and goose Gohel, driven by 
Municipality and force of circumstances, has given one. What Cure 
will be behind him of Boissise, what Bishop behind him of Palis? 
Bishop Gregoire, indeed, courageously declines: to the sound of We 
force no one; let Gregoire consult las conscience^* but Protestant and 
' Roihish by the hundred volunteer and assent. From afar anti near, all 
through November into December, till the work is accomplished, come 
Letters of renegation, come Curates who 'are learning to be Car- 
penters 5 , Curates with their new-wedded Nuns* has not the day of 
Reason dawned, very swiftly, and become noon? From sequestered 
townships come Addresses, stating plainly, though in Patois dialect, 
/That ‘they will have no more to do with the black animal called 
Cnray, animal nair appcle Curav’* 1 
’-Abort ad things, there come Patriotic Gifts, of Church-furniture, 
?The remnant of bells, except for toesrn, descend from their belfries, 
Mo the National melting-pot to make cannon. Censers and all sacred 
A feels are beaten broad; of silver, they are fit for the poverty-$U icken 
Mint? of pewter, let them become bullets, to shoot the 'enemies du 
igenfe himam\ Dalmatics of plush make breeches for him who had 
none; linen sides will clip Into shirts for the Defenders of the 
-Country: old-clothesmen. Jew or Heathen, drive the briskest trade. 

( Chaffers Ass-Procesdon, at Lyons, was but a type of what went on, 
Ih^those, same days, in all Towns. In all Towns and Townships as 
-quick as the guillotine may go, so quick goes the axe and the wrench: 
LA sacristics ? lutrins, altar-rails are pulled down, the Mass-Books tom 
into Cartridge-papers; men dance the Carmagnole all night about the 
bonfire, AO highways jingle with metallic Priest-tackle, beaten broad; 

! sent" to the Convention, to the poverty-stricken Mint. Good Salute 
Genevieve Chnssti Is let down: alas, to be burst open, this time, and 
'burnt on the Place de Gr£ve. Saint Louis's Shirt Is burnt,— might 
npiut Defender of the Country have had it? At Saint-Denis Town,, no 
longer Salat-Denis but Frandade, Patriotism has I>een down .among 
' tlu v Tombs, rummaging; the Revolutionary Army has taken spoik 
This, accordingly, i$ what the streets of Paris saw: 
j 4 Mbskof these persons were still drunk, with the brandy they had 
V* Analm du Mmriteur (Paris, rSox), si 
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swallowed out of chalices;— eating mackerel on tBe.patenas! Mounted ' 
on Asses, winch were housed with Priests* cloaks, they reined f them 
with Priests 5 stoles; they held clutched with the same hand com- - 
munion-cup and sacred wafer. They stopped at the doors of Dram- 
shops; held out dboriums: and the landlord, stoop in hand, had to 
fill them dit ice. Next came Mules high-laden with crosses, chandeliers, p 
censers, holy-water vessels, hyssops; — recalling to mind the Priests of * 
Cybele whose panniers, filled with the instruments of their worship, * 
served at once as storehouse, sacristy, and temple. In such equipage 
did these profaners advance towards the Convention. They enter -« 
there, in an immense train, ranged in two rows; all masked like 4 
mummers in fantastic sacerdotal vestments; bearing on hand-barrows - 
their heaped plunder, — ciboriums, suns, candelabras, plates of gold 
and silver 5 . 1 - 4 

The Address we do not give; for indeed it was in strophes, sung * 
viva voce, with all the parts; — Dan ton glooming considerably, in his 
place; and demanding that there be prose and decency 7 in future. 2 
Nevertheless the captors of such spoil a opinm crave, not untouched } 
with liquor, permission to dance the Carmagnole also on the spot; x * 
whereto an exhilarated Convention cannot but accede. Nay ‘several 
Members 5 , continues the exaggerative Mercier, who was not there to 
witness, being in Limbo now, as one of Duperret’s Seventy-three, c s 
‘several Members, quitting their curule chairs, took the hand of girls C 
daunting in Priests 1 Vestures, and danced the Carmagnole along with - 
them 5 . Such Old-Hallow tide have the} 7 , in this year, once named Of r 
Grace 1793. 


Out of which strange fall of Formulas, tumbling there in confused k$ 
welter, betrampled by the Patriotic dance, is it not passing strange ^ * 
to see a new Formula arise? For the human tongue is not adequate v ... 
to speak what ‘triviality run distracted’ there is in human nature. 

Black Mumbo-jumbo of the woods, and most Indian Wauwvaus, one 
can understand, but this of Procureur Anaxagoras, whilom John- f 
Peter, Chaumette? We will say only: Alan is a born idol-worshipper, 
jfgZrt- worshipper, so sensuous-imaginative is he; and also partakes , Yq 
much of the nature of the ape. ^ f C 

For the same day, while this brave Carmagnole-dance has hardly " ** 5 
jigged itself out, there arrive Procureur Chaumette and Municipals 
and Departmentals, and with them the strangest freightage: a New f > 

> 

1 Merder, iv 134^ See Momteur, Stance du 10 Novembre. 

-Sec also Momteur, Stance du 26 Novembre. - j * 
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Vcii a. Brum.' so] CARMAGNOLE COMPLETE 6£t 

Rcltgioit! Demoiselle CandeiHe, of the Opera; a woman fair to look 
$pm> when well rouged; she, borne on palanquin shoulder high; 
with mi woollen nightcap; in azure mantle; garlanded with oak; 
holding in her hand the Pike of the Jupiler«P$«p&, sails in: heralded 
by white young women girt in tricolor. Let, the world consider it I 
This, O National Convention wonder of the universe, is our New 
Divinity; Goddess of Reason, worthy, and one worthy of revering. 
Her henceforth we adore. Nay, were it too much to ask of an august 
National Representation that it also went with us to the ci-devant 
Cathedral called of Notre-Dame, and executed a few strophes in 
worship ot her? 

* President and Secretaries give Goddess Candeillc, borne at due 
height round their platform, successively the Fraternal kiss; where- 
upon she, by decree, sails to the right-hand of the President' and there 
alights. And now, after due pause and flourishes of oratory, the Con- 
vention, gathering its limbs, does get under way in the required pro- 
cession towards Notre-Dame; — Reason, again in her litter, sitting 
in the \an of them, home, as one judges, by men in the Roman 
costume; escorted by wind-music, red nightcaps, and die madness 
of the world. And so, straightway, Reason taking seat on the high- 
altar of Notre-Dame, the requisite worship or quasi-worship is, say 
the Newspapers, executed; National Convention chanting The Hymn 
(0 liberty, words by Chenier, music by Gosseck It is the first of the 
Feasts of Reason; first communion-service of the New Religion of 
Chaumette. 

‘The corresponding Festival in the Church of Samt-Eustache f ? says 
Merder, ‘offered the spectacle of a gieat tavern. The interior of the 
choir represented a landscape decorated with cottages and boskets of 
trees. Round the choir stood tables overloaded with bottles, vpth 
sausages, pork-puddings, pastries and other meats. The guests flowed 
in and out through all doors: whosoever presented himself took part 
of the good things: children of eight, girls as well as boys, put hand 
to plate, hi sign of Liberty; they drank also of the bottles, and their 
prompt intoxication created laughter. Reason sat in azure mantle 
aloft, in a serene manner, Cannoneers, pipe in mouth, serving her as 
acolytes. And out of doors 7 , continues tire exaggerative man, 'were 
nm) multitudes dancing round the bonfire of Chapd-batustrades f of 
Trieste* and Canons 7 stalls; and the dancers. — I exaggerate nothing,— 
the dancers nigh bare of breeches, neck and breast k-hed, stockings 
down, went whirling and spinning, like those Dust-vortexes, fore- 
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^ runners of Tempest and Destruction *? At Saint-Gervais Church", again, * 
there was a terrible ‘smell of herrings 7 ; Section or Municipality having 
provided no food, no condiment, but left it to chance. Other mysteries, v 
"seemingly of a Cabric or even Paphian character, we leave under the 
Veil, which appropriately stretches itself ‘along the pillars of the 
aisles*. — not to be lifted aside by the hand of History. * 

But there as one thing we should like almost better to understand 
than any other: what Reason herself thought of it, all the while. ^ 
What articulate words poor Mrs. Momoro, for example, uttered; 
when she had become ungoddessed again, and the Bibliopolist and x 
she sat quiet at home, at supper? For he was an earnest man, Book- 
seller Momoro; and had notions of Agrarian Law. Mrs. Momoro, it is 
admitted, made one of the best Goddesses of Reason; though her * “ 
teeth were a little defective. — And now if the Reader will represent j 
to himself that such visible Adoration of Reason wxnt on ‘all over the L 
Republic 7 , through these November and December weeks, till the 
Church woodwork w f a$ burnt out, and the business otherwise com- 
pleted, he will perhaps feel sufficiently what an adoring Republic it S 
was, and without leluctance quit this part of the subject 

Such gifts of Church-spoil are chiefly the work of the Armee / 
jRtvolutionnatre; raised, as we said, some time ago. It is an army 
with portable guillotine: commanded by Playwright Ronsin in terrible 
moustachios; and even by some uncertain shadow of Usher Maillard, 
the Old Bastille Hero, Leader of the Menads, September Man in 
Grey! Clerk Vincent of the War Office, one of Pache’s old Clerks, 
tydth a head heated by the ancient orators’, had a main hand in the 
appointments, at least in the staff-appointments. 

But of the marchings and retreatings of these Six-thousand no 
Xenophon exists. Nothing, but an inarticulate hum, of cursing, and 
sooty frenzy, surviving dubious in the memory of ages! They scour 
the country round Paris; seeking Prisoners, raising Requisitions; 
seeing that Edicts are executed, that the Fanners have thrashed 
sufficiently; lowering Church-bells or metallic Virgms. Detachments 
Shoot forth dim, towards remote parts of France, nay new Provincial 
Revolutionary Aimies nse dim, here and theie, as Carrier’s Company 
of Marat, as Tallien’s Bordeaux Troop, like sympathetic clouds in an 
atmosphere all electric, Ronsin, they say, admitted, in candid mo- 
ments, that his troops were the elixir of the Rascality of the Earth. 
One sees them drawn up in market-places; travel-splashed, rough- 

1 Meracr, iv. 127-4 6 
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/soii&what ah-,thfc si&e of the town; if the town contains much popula : . 
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/sabremr thigh; in Carmagnole complete! ' ' " ' '■' 

^|>:Sn 3 i fHings have been; and may again be. Charles Second sent outV 
|hii;HigWand Host over the Weston Scotch Whigs; Jamaica Planters 
^gfebDogs from the Spanish Main to hunt their Maroons with; France, ., 
Jtoo^’if -bescbored with a Devil's Pack, the baying of which, at this; 
^disthhce' 'of half a century, still sounds in the mind's oar. 




CHAPTER V 


LVKC A ■mUKVEZ-CLOUB 


^Bxjt the grand* and indeed substantially primary and genenc aspect : 
^AfThe’ Consummation of Terror remains still to be looked at/hay/ 
iblinkar d History has for most part all but overlooked this aspect, tHdr; : 
^hulvbf ythe whole; that which makes it terrible to the Enemies df/ 
^Ffance^tct Despotism and Cimmerian Coalitions consider. All French^ 
pmpri and French things are in a State of Requisition ; Fourteen Armies ; ; 
^arb’gpt oh foot ;• Patriotism, with all that it has of faculty in heart or/ 
tin jicadyiri sotil or body or breeclies-pocket, is rushing to the Frontiers/;; 
Tojireyail or die! Busy sits Carnot, in Saint Public; busy ? for his sharc^ 
/mi^prgahmng victory'. Not swifter pulses that Guillotine, in dread/ 
: ^$Mtsdiasiolc in the Place de la Revolution, than smites the Sword/ 
'■765 Patriotism, smiting Cimmeria back to its own borders, from the/ 
> Sacred /oil. • *• ■ . 

//tXftrfact, the Govemment is what wc can call Revolutionary; Sn^« 
/sombmeh-arO %ta hauteur 3 ; on a level with the circumstances FandK 
‘/others : gre not a fa hauteur,— so much the worse for them. BbVjSfe^ 
/Anarchy, we may say, has organized itself : Society is literally crfer$lt;>/ 
^’itV: bid forces working with mad activity, but in the inverse 
/dekruri ii/ . and self -destructive* ' , .• 

see how all still refers, itself to some head andJoiint^nKl 
Dcilt; ‘Anus, xii. 62-5. . 1 . ^ ■ ,r c 
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not even au Anarchy hut must have a centre to revolve round. It Is 
now some six months since the Committee of Saint Public came into 
existence; some three months since Danton proposed that all power ^ * 
should be given it, and 'a sum of fifty millions’, and the 'Government ' 
be declared Revolutionary’. He himself, since that day, would take '* 
no hand in it, though again and again solicited; but sits private in his 
place on the Mountain. Since that day, the Nine, or if they should 
even rise to Twelve, have become permanent, always re-elected when ** 
their term runs out; Saint Public, Surety Generate have assumed their ^ t 
ulterior form and mode of operating. ** 

Committee of Public Salvation, as supreme; of General Surety, as 
subaltern : these, like a Lesser and Greater Council, most harmonious J 
hithero, have become the centre of all things. They ride this Whirl- - 
w md; they, raised by force of circumstances, insensibly, very strangely, * 
thither to that dread height; — and guide it, and seem to guide it. f 
Stranger set of Cloud-Compellers the Earth never saw. A Robespiene, 
a Billaud, a Collot, Couthon, Saint-Just; not to mention still meaner 
Atnars, Vadieis, in SiirltL Ghilrdle: these are your Cloud-Compellers. 
Small intellectual talent is necessaiy. indeed where among them, ex- 
cept in the head of Carnot, busied organizing victory, would you find 
any? The talent is one of instinct rather. It is that of divining alight 
what this great dumb Whirlwind wishes and wills; that of walling, 
with more frenzy than any one, what all the w’orld wills. To stand 
at no obstacles; to heed no considerations, human or divine; to know 
well that, of divine or human, there is one thing needful, Triumph of 
the Republic, Destruction of the Enemies of the Republic! With this 
one spiritual endowment, and so few others, it is strange to see how 
a dumb inarticulately storming Whirlwind of things puts, as it were, 
its reins into your hand, and invites and compels you to be leader of it. 
Hard by, sits a Municipality of Paris; all in red nightcaps since the 
four Ui of November last: a set of men fully 'on a level with circum- 
stances’, or even beyond it. Sleek Mayor Pache, studious to be safe 
in the middle; Chaumettes, Heberts, Varlets, and Henriol their great 
Commandant; not to speak of Vincent the War-clerk, of Momoios, 
Dobscnts and such like: all intent to have Churches plundered, to 
have Reason adored, Suspects cut down, and the Revolution triumph. 
Perhaps carrying the matter too far? Danton was heard to grumble 
at the civic strophes; and to Tecommend prose and decency. Robes- 
pierre also grumbles that, in overturning Superstition, we did not mean 
to make a religion of Atheism* In fact, your Chaumette and Company 
constitute a kind of Hyper- Jacobinism, or rabid Taction des Enrages*; 
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v&K&bg? given Orthodox Patriotism some umbrage, of late months* 
^Co %ootva Suspect on the streets 5 ; what fe this hut bringing the Lau> 
tiflfic Suspect itself into ill odour? Men half-frantic, men zealous over- 
much, — they toil there, in their red nightcaps, restlessly, rapidly, ac- 
complishing what of Life is allotted them 

And the Forty-four Thousand other Townships, each with Revolu- 
tionary Committee, based on Jacobin Daughter-Society; enlightened 
by the spirit of Jacobinism, quickened by the Forty Sous a -day] — 
The French Constitution spurned always at anjdhmg like Two Cham- 
bers; and ycl behold, has it not verily got Two Chambers? National 
Convention, elected, for one, Mother of Patriotism, self-elected, for 
another! Mother of Patriotism has her Debates reported in the Maui- 
fcur 7 as Impoitant state-procedmes; which indisputably they are. A 
Second Chamber of Legislaiuie we call tins Mother-Society; — if per- 
haps it were not rather comparable to that old Scotch Body named 
Lords of ihc Arikhs, without who c e origination, and signal given* the 
Sh-callcd Parliament could mti oduce no bill, could do no work? Robes- 
pierre himself, whose wolds are a law, opens his mcoiruptlkle lips 
copiously in the Jacobins Hall. Smaller Council of Salat Public , 
Greater Council of Surcfe Ghicralc, all active Parties, come here to 
plead; to Shape beforehand what decision they must arrive at, what 
destiny they have to expect. Now if a question arose, Which of those 
Two Chambers* Convention, or Lords of the Articles, was the stronger? 
Happily they ns yet go hand in hand. 

As for the National Convention, truly it has become a most com- 
posed Body. Quenched now the old effervescence; the Seventy-three 
locked in ward; once noisy Friends of the Girondins stink nil into 
sflenf men of the Plain, called even ‘Frogs of the Marsh’, Craponds 
du Mm ais I Addresses come, Revolutionary Church -plunder contest 
Deputations, with prose or strophes: these tire Convention receives 
But beyond this, the Convention has one thing mainly to do: to listen 
what Saint Public proposes, and say, Yea. 

Barite followed by Chabot. with some impetuosity, declared, one 
morning, that this was not the way of a Free Assembly. * There ought 
to be an Opposition side, a Cote Droit*, cried Chabot: ‘if none else 
will fown It. I will. People say to me. You will all get guillotined in 
your turn, first you and Bazire, then Dan ton, then Robespierre turn- 
Mr 5 So spake the Di -frothed, vrith a loud voice: next week, Bazke 
and he tie in the Abbaye; wending, one may fear, towards Tiiivflle 
and the Axe: and ‘people say to me’ — what seems to be proving true! 
dx\ x a r<iivcsnhrc 1795 
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^ Bazire/s blood was all inflamed with devolution Fever; with coffee ^ - 

' >A and spasmodic dreams . 1 Chabot, again., how happy with his ricPnJew- * ^ 
f Austrian 'iufe r late Fraulein Freyl But he lies in Prison; and his two ‘ 
jje\v- Austrian B rothers-in-Law, the Bankers Frey, he with him; wait-' ; ^ 

* in" the urn of doom. Let a National Convention, therefore, take warn- ” g 
-Ing, and know its function Let the Convention, all as one man, set f 

its shoulder to the work, not with bursts of Parliamentary eloquence, 
hut In quite other and serviceabler ways* k * 

Convention Commissioners, what we ought to call Representatives, * ** 
‘JReprisehtans on mission*, fly, like the Herald Mercury, to all points ' 
of the Territory, carrying your behests far and wide. In their hound ' r t 
hat, plumed with tricolor feathers, girt with flowing tricolor taffeta; * x 
zn close frock, tricolor sash, sword and jackbootsk these men are L ^ 
powei fuller than King or Kaiser. They say to whonzso they meet, Do; < * 
and he must do It: all men's goods are at then disposal, for France 
is as one huge City in Siege. They smite with Requisitions, and Forced- T 

* loan; thej^ have the power of life and death. Saint-Just and Lebas * * 
order the rich classes of Strasburg to Ttrip off their shoes 7 , and send 1 
them to the Armies, where as many as Ten-thousand pairs 7 are needed. 
Also, that within fom-and-twenty hours, f a thousand beds’ be got V 
ready; * wrapped in malting, and sent under way For the time J z 
presses! — Like swift bolts, issuing fiom the fuliginous Olympus of 
Salut Public r rush these men, oftenest in pairs, scatter your thunder- * 
orders over France; make France one enormous Revolutionary thun- 
der-cloud. 


CHAPTER VI 
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» Accordingly, alongside of these bonfires of Church-balustrades, 

and sounds of fusillading and noyadmg, there rise quite another sort * 
of fires and sounds: Smithy-fires and Proof-\ olleys fox the manufac- 
ture, of arms. } r 

Cut off from Sweden and the world, the Republic must learn to * 
make steel for itself ; and, by aid of Chemists, she has learnt it. Towns , 
that knew only iron, now know steel’ fiom their new dungeons at 
Chantilly y Aristocrats may hear the rustle of our new steel furnace -ft 
there. Do not bells transmute themselves into cannon, iron stanchions ft 

f *■ , 

1 Diciioimaire des Homines M^t quails, i 315. V 

* Momteur du ^ Novcmbre 1703. * 
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Into the white-weapon (arm b!as:ehc), by svrord-cu tlery? The wheels 
of tangrcs screak, amid their sputtering fire-halo: grinding mete 
swords. The stithies of Charleville ring with gun-making. What say 
\Y*\ Charieviile? Twodnmdrcd and fifty-eight Forges stand m the open, 
spaces of Paris itself, a hundred and fort}r of them m the Esplanade 
Of the Invalided fiftv-f our m the Luxembourg Garden: so many Forges 
Stand; grim Sfruths beating and forgmg at lock and barrel there. The 
CioCkmakers have come, requisitioned, to do the touch-holes, the hard- 
solder and file-work. Five great Barges swing at anchor on the Seine 
Stream, loud with boring; the great press-drills grating harsh thunder 
to the general ear and heart. And deft Stock-makers do gouge and 
ra^p; and all men bestir themselves, accoidmg to their cunning'*— in 
the language of hope, it is reckoned that f a thousand finished muskets 
can he delivered daily \ l Chemists of the Republic have taught us 
miracles of swift tanning* 2 the cordwainer bores and stitches ; — not 
of Sood and pasteboard'. or he shall answer it to Tmvillet The women 
f sw tents and coats, the children scrape surgeon Vlint, the old men 
the market-places ; able men are on march, all men in requisition! 
from Town to Town flutters, on the Heaven's winds, this Banner, Thu 

F&fcNCH PEOPLE KI SEN AGAINST TVRANtS. 

All which is well But now arises tire question: What is to be done 
ior saltpetre? Interrupted Commerce and the English Navy shut m 
'mi from saltpetre; and without saltpetre there is no gunpowder. Re- 
jr publican Science again sits meditative; discovers that saltpetre exists 
and there, though in attenuated quantity; that old plaster of 
walls holds a sprinkling of it; — that the earth of the Paris Cellars 
holds n sprinkling of it, diffused through the common rubbish; that 
were these dug up and washed, saltpetre might be had. Whereupon, 
swiftly, see! the Ciioyens, with upshoved bonnet rouge* or with doffed 
Tmrmct, and hair toil-wetted, digging fiercely, each in his own cellar* 
for saltpetre. The Earth-heap ri^es at every door; the Citoyermes with 
hod and bucket carrying it up; the Citoyens, pitli in every muscle, 
’shovelling and digging; for life and saltpetre. Dig. my braves; and 
right well speed ye! What of saltpetre is essential the Republic shall 
not want. 

Consummation of SnnsculoUism has many aspects and tints; but 
the brightest tint, really of a solar or stellar brightness, is this which 
the Annies give 5k That same fen our of Jacobinism, which internally 
filN France with hatreds, suspicions scaffolds, and Reason-worship^ 

1 Chcu\ des Rapports, siu. 1S0. 2 Ibid. xV. 360. 
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docs, on the Frontiers, show itself as a glorious Pro patria moth Ever^J 
since Dumouriez's defection, three Convention Representatives attend ^ 
every General. Committee of Saint has sent them; often with this 
Laconic order only: 'Do thy duty, Fats ton devoir \ It is strange, under/ 
what impediments the fire of Jacobinism, like other such fires, will - . 
burn. These Soldiers have shoes of wood and pasteboard, or go booted ^ 
in hay-ropes, in dead of winter; they skewer a bast mat round their 
shoulders, and are destitute of most things. What then? It is for^V 
Rights of Frenchhood, of Manhood, that they fight: the unquench- 
able spirit, here as elsewhere, works miracles. 'With steel and bread*, i v 
says the Convention Representative, £ one may get to China’. The 
Generals go fast to the guillotine; justly and unjustly. From which ^ 
what inference? This, among others: That ill-success is death; thatiiv 
victory alone is life! To conquer or die is no theatrical palabra. in * « 
these circumstances, but a practical truth and necessity. AH Girondisny^' 
Halfness, Compromise is swept away. Forward, ye Soldiers of the - 
Republic, captain and man; Dash, with your Gaelic impetuosity, on _ k 
Austria, England, Prussia, Spain, Sardinia; Pitt, Cobourg, York, and-, * 
the Devil and the World! Behind us is but the Guillotine: before us ^ 
is Victory, Apotheosis and Millennium without end! > ^ 

See, accordingly, on all Frontiers, how the Sons of Night, aston-*^ 
ished after short triumph, do recoil; — the Sons of the Republic flying & 
at them, with wild £a-ha or Marseillese Aux armes > with the temper^ % 
of cat-o’-mountain, or demon incarnate; which no Son of Night can „ 
stand! Spain, which came bursting through the Pyrenees, rustling with \ 
Bourbon banners, and went conquering here and there for a season, 
falters at such cat-o’-mountain welcome; draws itself iu again; too * 
happy now were the Pyrenees impassable. Not only does Dugommier,^ 
conqueror of Toulon, drive Spain back; he invades Spain. General * 1 
Dttgommier invades it by the Eastern Pyrenees; General Muller shall v f 
invade it by the Western. Shall, that is the vrord: Committee of Saint t 
Public has said it; Representative Cavaignac, on mission there, must/ 
see it done. Impossible! cries Muller. — Infallible! answers Cavaignac* 
Difficulty, impossibility, is to no purpose. 'The Committee is deaf on T 
that side of its head’, answers Cavaignac, 1 n'entend pas de cettc orclllc 
Id. How many wantest thou, of men, of horses, cannons? Thou shalt ' 
have them. Conquerors, conquered or hanged, forward we must ’. 1 

1 There K in Pnidhotntne, an atrocity d la Captain-Kirk reported of this r i 
Cavaignac; which has been copied into Dictionaries, of Homines Marqwns,* 
of Biographic Univ credit, &c , which not onh 1 ms no troth in it, but, much 
more singular, is still capable of being proved to have none. 
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Winch thirigstifco, even as the Representatives spake them, were done. 
"The Spring of the New Year sees Spain invaded: and redoubts are 
^carried, and Passes and Heights of the most scarped description; 
Spanish EeJd-officerisin struck mule at such cat-o’-mountain spirit 
^tbeTarmon forgetting to fire. 1 Swept are the Pyrenees; Town after 
..Town files open, burst by terror or the petard. In the course of another 
year ? Spain will crave Peace; acknowledge its sins and the Republic; 
* my. in Madrid there v, ill be joy as foi a victory, that even Peace is got. 
V ** Few things, we repeat, can be notabler than these Convention Repre- 
sentatives, with their power more than kingly. Nay at bottom are 
Jiheynot Rings, Able-mcn } of a sort; chosen from the Seven-hundred 
and Forty-nine French Kings, with this order, Do thy duty? Repre- 
« senlative Levasseur, of small stature, by trade a mere pacific Surgeon- 
accoucheur. has mutinies to quell; mad hosts (mad at the Doom of 
^pqstine) bellowing far and wide; be alone amid them, the one small 
^Representative,’ — small, but as hard as flint, which also carries fire 
[ ini il So too, at Hondschooten, far in the afternoon, he declares that 
' the Rattle is not lost; that it must be gained ; and fights, himself, with 
his own obstetric hand; — horse shot under him, or say on foot, f up 
yojhe haunches in tide-water*, cutting stoccado and passado there, 
hi defiance of Water, Earth, Air and Fire, the choleric little Repre- 
sentative (hat he was I V hereby, as natural, Royal Highness of York 
had to withdraw, —-occasionally at full gallop; like to be swallowed by 
.the tide" and his Siege of Dunkirk became a dream, realizing only 
much loss of beautiful siege-artillery and of brave lives. 2 
' "General Houthard, it would appear, stood behind a hedge on this 
Hondschooten occasion; wherefore they have since guillotined Mm. 
* A^new General Jourdan, late Sergeant Jourdan, commands in his 
stead: he, in long-winded Battles of Watigny, Murderous artillery- 
f fire mingling itself with sound of Revolutionary battle-hymns 5 , forces 
Austria behind the Sambre again; has hopes of purging the soil of 
-Liberty, With hard wrestling, with artillerying and it shall 

fy bt d6ne. In the course of a n tv? Summer, Valenciennes will see itself 
beleaguered* Conde bdeagued; whatsoever is yet in the hands of 
JAtisUia beleaguered and bombarded: nay, by Convention Decree, we 
" wen summon them all ‘either to surrender in twenty-four hours, or 
1 else be put to the sword 1 ; — a high saying, which, though it remains 
^unfulfilled, may show what spirit one is of. 

•n Representative Brouet, as an Old-dragoon, could fight by a kind 

^ I)?ut Arab, *05-30: Toalon^ron, &c. 

$ -lAvasrttsr. M^mcirV^ u* c. 2-7 
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unconquerable, into Eternity . 1 * Let foreign Despots think "of that 
There is an Unconquerable in man, when he stands on his Rights of 
Man: let Despots and Slaves, and all people know this, and only them 
that stand on the Wrongs of Man tremble to know it. — So has History ~ 
written, nothing doubting, of the sunk Vcngenr . * 

Reader! Mendez Pinto, Munchausen, Cagliostro, Psalmanazar 

have been great; but they are not the greatest. O Barrere, Barrere, An- 
acreon of the Guillotine! must inquisitive pictorial History, in a new 
edition, ask again, ‘How is it with the Vengcur*, in this its glorious sui- 
cidal sinking; and, with resentful brush, dash a bend-sinister of con- 
tumelious lampblack through thee and it? Alas, alas 1 The Vcngenr, 
after fighting bravely, did sink altogether as other ships do, her captain 
and above two-hundred of her crew escaping gladly in British boats; 
and this same enormous inspiring Feat, and rumour 4 of sound inost^ 
piercing , 3 turns out to be an enormous inspiring Non-entity, extant no- 
where save, as falsehood, in the brain of Barrere! Actually so- 
Founded, like the World itself, on Nothing; proved by Convention 'Re^ 
port, by solemn Convention Decree and Decrees, and wooden * Model of 
the Vcngenr 3 ; believed, bewept, besung by the whole French People td 
this hour, it may be regarded as Barrere’s masterpiece, the largest, 
most inspiring piece of blague manufactured for some centuries, by any 
man or nation. As such, and not otherwise, be it henceforth memorable. 

CHAPTER VII * 

IXAMMICTOPE 

In this maimer, mad-blazing with flame of all imaginable tints, from 
the led of Tophet to the stellar-bright, blazes off this Consumma- 
tion of Sansculottism, 

But the hundredth part of the things that were done, and the 
thousandth part of the things that were projected and decreed to he 
done, would tire the tongue of History. Statue of the Pcnplt Souvcmn, 
high as Strasburg Steeple; which shall fling its shadow from the Pont 
Neuf over Jardin National and Convention Hall; — enormous, Jn 
Painter David’s Head! With other the like enormous Statues not a 
fcw ? : realized in paper Decree. For, indeed, the Statue of Liberty her- 
self is stilt but Plaster, in the Place de la Revolution. Then Equaliza- 

1 Compare Barrthe (Chois dcs Rapports, xiv 416-21); Lord Howe (Animal 

Register of 1794, P &>)> 

- Carlyle’s Miscellanies, § Sinking of the Vengeur . 


V : / / ' \ tej 

/liVd Measures, vrith decimal division; Institutions^ 
;o® else ; Institute in general; School of Arts, School 

lits^JSlexics de la Petrie , Normal Schools: amid such Gun-boring, 
^Allarbutning, ’Sal tpe Ire-digging, and miraculous improvements in 
: v|l-ahnchd' * 



or example, is this that Engineer Chappe is doing, in the 
^'Park'Dl Vincennes? In the Park of Vincennes; and onwards, they say, 
^Stthc-Park of Lcpelleticr Saint-Fargcau the assassinated Deputy; and , 
0fawwkth to . the Heights of Ecouen and further, he has scaffolding 
irfetup,*! - has -posts driven in ; wooden arms with elbow joints axe jerking 
Jpmdirtgimgln the air, in the most rapid mysterious manner! Citovens 
r^atijip. suspicious, Yes, 0 Citoyens, we are signalling: it is a device 
4Spm^>vbr{hyof the Republic; a thing for what we will call Far-writing 
Anthony' the aid-of postbags; in Greek it shall be named Telegraph. — . 
? | 'ifMgrbphc sacrc! answers Citoyenism: For writing to Traitors, to 
;?AuMn(i?~and tears it down. Chappe had to escape, and get a new 
legislative Decree. Nevertheless he has accomplished it, the Inde- L 
.flatigable Chappe: this his Far-writcr, with its wooden arms and J 
‘?hlhQWrjf)mts ? can intelligibly signal; and lines of them are set up, to 
^thcyNordi Frontiers and elsewhither. On an Autumn evening of the - , 
S^tr^wo,' Far-wri ter having just written that Conde Town has stir- . 
■.‘rynder^cl to us, we send from the Tuil cries Convention-Hall this re- : 
t’Sjmhs&m the shape of Decree: ‘The name of Conde is changed to 
i0p&nijrc, North-Free. The Army oi the North ceases not to merit 
'^weliprihe country 5 . — To the admiration of rnenl For lo ? in some half 
^hopr^WiliJe the Convention yet debates, there arrives this new answer: 

je fannoncc, Citizen President, that the Decree of 
l^gnvicntjSn^brderbg change of the name. Conde into North-Free; and 
v tMoffigffpdeCiaring that the Army of the North ceases not to merit well . - 
are transmitted and acknowledged by Telegraph. I . * 
tpefed my Officer at. Lille to forward them to North-Free by V 
Chappe 3 ! , - ; 

^S3.eurus in the Netherlands, where General Jourdan, 
the soil of Liberty, and advanced thus far, is just ; 
jvvW^ftoTi^i^and sweep or be swept, hangs there not in the, Hea voids 
seen by Austrian eyes and spy-glasses: in the t 
fua^d f^h enormous Windbag, with netting and enormous Saucer 
ft? A Jove’s Balance, O ye Austrian spy-glasses? One 
Balance; your poor Austrian scale having 
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kicked Itself quite aloft, duO of sigltt? By Heaven, answer tbcspy-* u 
, glasses, ills a Montgolfier, «a Balloon, and they are making signals! 
Austrian Cannon-battery barks at this Montgolfier; harmless as^dog ^ 


ht the Moon ! the Montgolfier makes jts signals; detects what Austrian \ 
ambuscade there may be, and descends at its ease. 1 — What will Rot? ; 


these devils incarnate contrive? f \ “ % 

On the whole, is it not, O Reader, one of the strangest Flame-Pictures ^ 
that ever painted itself; flaming off there, on its ground of Guillotine- * ^ 
black? And the nightly Theatres are Twenty-three; and tire Salons de \ s 
dame are Sixty; full of mere £galite, Pratermtd and Carmagnole , And 
Section Committee-rooms are Forty-eight; redolent of tobacco and <\ 
brandy; vigorous with twenty-pence a-day, coercing the Suspect/-*^ 
And the Houses of Arrest are Twelve, for Paris alone; crowded arid,, r l 
even crammed. And at all turns, you need your ‘Certificate of CivxsnP; y 
be it for going out, or for coming in ; nay without it you cannot, for ' y 
money, get your daily ouuces of bread. Dusky red-capped Bakers 5 - k -v 
queues; wagging themselves; not in silence) For we still live by ^ 
Maximum, in all things; waited on by these tw r o, Scarcity and Con-' ^ 
fusion. The faces of men are darkened with suspicion; with suspecting, 
or being suspect. The streets lie unswept; the ways unmended. Law < „ 
has shut her Books; speaks little, save impromptu, through the throat «,fS 
of Tinville. Crimes go unpunished; not crimes against the Revolution? [ \ 
The number of foundling children 5 , as some compute, ‘is doubled 5 . * y, C 

How silent now sits Royalism ; sits all Aristocratism ; Respectability > * j 
that kept its Gig! The honour now r , and the safety, is to Poverty, not y 
to Wealth. Your Citizen, who would be fashionable, walks abroad, ^ 
with his Wife on his arm, in red wool nightcap, black-shag spencer/ 
and carmagnole complete. Aristocratism crouches low, in what shelter 
is still left; submitting to all requisitions, vexations; too happy to" 
‘escape with life. Ghastly chateaus stare on you by the wayside; dis- 
roofed, diswindowed; which tire National Housebroker is peeling for 
the lead andtashlar. The old tenants hover disconsolate, over the Rhine "V 1 5 
w ith Conde ; a spectacle to men. Ci-devant Seigneur, exquisite in palate , 1 2 L 
will become an exquisite Restauranteur Cook in Hamburg; Ci-devant, w// 
Madame, exquisite in dress, a successful Marchandc des Modes in \ V 
London. In Newgate-Street, you meet M. le Marquis, with a rough deal v 1 ^ - 
on his shoulder, adze and jack-plane under arm; he has taken to the ^ , 

1 26th June 1794 (See Rapport de Guyton-Morveau sur les aerostats, fcx 

Momteur du 6 Ycndfoaiaire, An 2). J » jC 

2 Mercier, v. 2$;,Dctix Amis, xii. 142-09. ? ' ? 9” x 
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*° ** Vc 0«)v x — Higher than all 
?l^Sfelimenithe domestic Stock-jobber nourishes, — in a day of Paper- 
also flourishes: ‘Farmers’ houses’, says Merder, 
^pOeconielike Para brokers’ shops’; all manner of furniture, ap- 
?paffei, yes^els of gold and silver accumulate themselves there: bread 
a^precious. The Farmer’s rent is Paper-money, and he alone of men 
^ Kis hread ; Fanner is better than Landlord, and vail himself become 
^Lhndjord. ' 

^5And daily, wc say, like a black Spectre, silently through that Life- 
‘.tumultVpasses (he Revolution Cart; writing on the walls its 

&rt weighed, and jound wanting! A Spectre with which 
tob^has grown familiar. Men have adjusted themselves: complaint 
^iisuespot from that Death-tumbril Weak women and ci-dcvants, their 
fplklhafe and finery all tarnished, sit there; with a silent gaze, as if 
rdp&kmg ihto the Infinite Black. The once light lip wears a curl of 
#phy, {uttering no word; and the Tumbril fares along. They may be 
before Heaven, or not; they are guilty, we suppose, before the 
{^eyolhtion. Then, does not the Republic 'coin money’ of them, with 
^jt|}greati axe? Red Nightcaps howl dire approval: the rest of Paris 


^^jteVflther thing, or rather two other things, we will still mention; 
idanS^nH, more: The Blond Perukes: the Tannery at Meudoiu Great 
^talkljkof these Perruqnes blondes: 0 Reader, the}' are made from the 
Guillotined women! The locks of a Duchess, in this way, 
^may/.cdme. ; to. cover the scalp of a Cordwainer; her blonde German 
{Fmfikism his, black Gaelic poll if it be bald. Or they may be worn 
:;au£^tiohitely, as relics; rendering one suspect? 2 Citizens use them, 
^twif hbnt mockery ; of a rather cannibal sort. 
giJSuiP^per into one’s heart goes that Tannery at Meudon; not 

rdftinfaioK&tmWiVmfr nlhnr m Ira nine tnnnintyf ( A ? 
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Iwmctperf ecti y good wash-leather was made’; for breeches, and other, 
{^%yT^|jr r ift of the men, he remarks, was superior in toughness {con^ 
]^landi) fahd .quality to shamoy: that of the women was good for 
([afiii&t £olMig{ being so soft in texture! * — History looking back over- 
* • 1 .■ 
xv>, 1S9-92 ; Mtnioirca dc Genlb; Founders of the French, 

; i* t- t-i? V«‘ * . v ' 
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■\ys* , '^nrirulir>Kcrr> ihmilft^ Pr/«Wwt ati/1 fill A'li-lfr nnri InfnI? *wirna'- VWS 


, .: ' which the. savage nature of bim can stiH burst, infernal as ever? Nature-, 

: ' still rnahes him ; and has an Infernal in her as well as a Celestial; ' , L-, A 



BOOK VI 

THERMIDOR 


CHAPTER I 

THE GODS ARE ATHIRST 

«V ,What then is this Tiring, called La Revolution, which, like an Angel 
of Death? hangs over France, noyading, fusillading, fighting, gun-bor- 
hig s tanning human skins? La Revolution is but so many Alphabetic 
tetters; a thing nowhere to be laid hands on. to be clapped under lock 
and key: where is it? what is it? It is the Madness that dwells in the 
s hearts of men. In this man it is, and in that man: as a rage or as a 
terror, it Is in all tnem Invisible, impalpable; and yet no black Azrael, 
with wings spread over half a continent, with sword sweeping from 
sea to sea, could be a truer Reality. 

■'“"To explain, what is called explaining, the march of this Revolu- 
tionary Government, be no task of ours* Man cannot explain it A 
'paralytic Coulhon, asking in the Jacobins. AVhat hast thou done to be 
hanged if Counter-Revolution should arrive?' a sombre Saint-Just, not 
yet sk-and-twenty, declaring that Tor Revolutionists there is no 
rest but in the tomb'; a seagreen Robespierre converted into vinegar 
and gall; much more an Atnar and Vadier, a Collot and Billaud: to 
Inquire what thoughts, predetermination or prevision, might be in the 
head of these men! Record of their thought remains not; Death and 
Darkness have sn opt it out utterly. Nay, if we even had their thought, 
nil that they could have articulately spoken to us, how insignificant 
a fraction were that of the Thing which realized itself, which decreed 
itself, on signal given by them! As has been said more than once, this 
Revolt! tiunary Government Is not a scU-conscious but a blind fatal 
one. Each man, enveloped in his ambient-atmosphere of revolutionary 
fanatic Marine^, rushes on, impelled and impelling; and has become 
a blind brute Force; no rest tor him but in the gravel Darkness and 
the mystery of horrid cruelty cover it for us, in History; as they did 
4n Nature. The chaotic Thunder-cloud* with its pitchy black, and its 

66a 



» r \\v 

r" 


/«*•* „ J 1 * * V{ w <J £ 4 yv * S So V "* 

*V . fc| j t * J?*a ' I w^/Vf /. *£ lx* 


r a? 


' l 

«' V 


<* J 


Mu 

" 't f J 

K *r 

‘Tear, 2 


>x.V 

v] 
»■*& 
'f* 


570 v * ^ % - THERMIDOIC * r, ft704- 

tumult of dazzling jagged fire, in a world all electric: thou Wilt mot v 
undertake to show how that comported itself, — what the secrets oMts* U 
dark womb were; from what sources, with what specialties, the light- ^ 
ning it held did, in confused brightness of terror, strike forth, deStruc-, 
live and self-destructive, till it ended? Like a Blackness naturally of"/ $ 
Erebus, which by will of Providence had for once mounted itself into V 
• dominion and the Azure: is not tins properly the nature of Sansculot-^ * 


tism consummating itself? Of which Erebus Blackness be it enough 


to discern that this and the other dazzling fire-bolt, dazzling fire-torrentf V 
does by small Volition and great Necessity, verily issue, — in such and 
such succession; destructive so and so, self-destructive so and so: till 
it end. * . 


, Royalism Is extinct; *sunk\ as they say, ‘in the mud of the LoireV>- \ 
Republicanism dominates without and within: what, therefore, on thej j % 
j 15th day of Match 1794, is this? Arrestment, sudden really as a bolt* \ " 
out of the Blue, has hit strange victims: Hebei t Pere Duchesne,* ~ " 
Bibliopolist Momoro, Clerk Vincent, General Ronsin; high Cordelier * m 
* Patriots, redcapped Magistrates of Paris, Worshippers of Reason, 
Commanders of Revolutionary Army! Eight short days ago, their ^ ? 
Coidelier Club was loud, and louder than ever, with Patriot demm^C 
ciations. Hebert Phre Duchesne had ‘held his tongue and his heart;- tl 
these two months, at sight of Moderates, Crypto-Aristocrats, Camilles/ ^ ' 
ScMtats in the Convention itself: but could not do it any longer^ *, K 
would, if other remedy were not, invoke the sacred right of Insurrec- 
tionb So spake Hubert in Coidelier Session; with vivats, till the roofs'"** «* 
rang again 1 Eight shon days ago; and now already 1 They rub theit K * 
eyes: it is no dream; they find themselves in the Luxembourg. Goose ^ 
t Gcbel too; and they that burn Churchesl Chaumette himself, potent / 
Procuieur, Agent National as they now call it, who could ‘recognize' r f 
the Suspect by the very face of them', he lingers but three days; on -W 
the third day he too is hurled in. Most chopfaHen, blue, enters the ’*• 
National Agent this Limbo Whither he has sent so many. Prisoners Nl 
crowd round, jibing and jeering; 'Sublime National Agent’, says one, * L 
‘in virtue of thy immortal Proclamation, lo there 1 I am suspect, thou 
art suspect, he is suspect, we aie suspect, ye are suspect, they are 5 
suspect P " | 

The meaning of these things? Meaning! It is a Plot; Plot of the* , b 
most extensive ramifications; which, however, Barrere holds thev, 
threads t>L Such Church-burning and scandalous masquerades of « ft 
J Moniteur du s?Vento^e {7th March) 1794. s t l 
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to .'roar iadhdr Cordeliers Club about Modernising 
i|5!|3Tin|5fe d.r Pfae Dvchmte; worship sky blue Reason in red night'- 
^V;?|§b' all -Altars, — and bring* the spoil to us! . : *— Cv > 

v45Stuft^re^ndubitable, visible to the mere bodily sight, is’ this: that 
itlfe'C^pdieh'-Club sits pale, with anger and terror; and has ‘veiled; 

Man without effect. Likewise that the jacobins are in 
^^cfer^bie.rcpiifhsion ; busy ‘purging themselves, s y epur<mt’y 6s in • 
|tm4f(dLriot .and 1 ' public Calamity they have repeatedly had to do', 
^hjot^^en VCamHIe-Damoulins but has given offence: nay there have 
'M^P' v div!’nntirs against Danton himsdf ; though he bellowed them 
'"||d\yu^and : 'Robespierre finished the matter by ‘embracing him in the ] 



.Stranger, 'de l* changer* f Factions of Moderates, vt 

nf inhs * Trait in a tvnrlft nf cirtrin*c 



'^^^mdt^^ReUgion. and babble of Universal Republic, him an\uK*' 
CCOrrUp.tiblc -Robc^picrre has purged away. Baron Cloot^ and Pain'd’' 
;Tfchm&t^;^e'cdlman lie, these two months,, in the Luxembourg* limbs;" 
>bf L ;^ic f|actidn;^ FJlranger* Representative Pheiippeaux is .purgt^ *• 
^pute^he tCarne * batdc from La Vendee with an ill report in his/mduth; 



ijjbafj. There .with his Chabots,. Bazires,' guilty .of: the/Iike, let 



go, j'hot'to' the Luxembourg. And you?"Iholyoj Guzmans, of. 
-Stranger, they have gouej:Pcreyra, though he fled,"' 
disguise of a Tavem.Gtspfe^-Iiara suspect, tfeou 

is W^^of J t ^'ahibn is gone to native . 

Aradme-webs, 
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thou world of Fury, Terror and Suspicion; welcome, thou everlasting/*^ 
Mother, with thy spring greenness, thy kind household loves and ? / 
memories; true art thou, were all else untrue I The great Titan walks 1 
silent, by the banks oi the murmuring Aube, in young native haunts / 
that knew him when a boy; wonders what the end of these things ' " 
may be. 

But strangest of all, Camille Desmoulins is purged out, Couthon \ 
gave as a test in regard to Jacobin purgation the question, ‘What hast - 1 
thou done to be hanged if Counter-Revolution should arrive?’ Y eh/r 
Camille, who could so well answer this question, is purged outl The T< ; 
truth is, Camille, early in December last, began publishing a new v 
Journal, or Series of Pamphlets, entitled the Vienx Cordelier , Old / 
Cordelier, Camille, not afraid at one time to ‘embrace Liberty on a % 
heap of dead bodies’, begins to ask now, Whether among so many 
arresting and punishing Committees, there ought not to be a 'Com- ’ 4 
mittee of Meicy’? Saint-Just, he observes, is an extremely solemn / 
3*oung Republican, who ‘carries his head as if it were a Saint-Sacred* 
ment \ adorable Hostie, or divine Real Presence! Sharply enough, this 
old Cordelier, — Danton and lie were of the earliest primary Corde^ / 
Hers, — shoots his glittering war-shafts into your new Cordeliers, your ** 
Hdberts, Momoros, with their brawling brutalities and despicabilities; / 
say, as the Sun-god (for poor Camille is a Poet) shot into that Python * r 
Serpent, sprung of mud. „ * 

Whereat, as was natural, the Hebertist Python did hiss and writhe / 
amazingly, and threaten ‘sacred right of Insurrection’; and, as^we^ - 
saw, get cast into Prison. Nay, with all the old wit, dexterity and light d 
graceful poignancy, Camille, translating ‘out of Taatvs, from the ’ 
Reign of Tiberius’. pricks into the Law of the Suspect itself; making ./ 
it odious! Twice, in the Decade, his wild Leaves issue; full of wit/ 
nay of humour, of harmonious ingenuity and insight, — one of the 
strangest phenomena of that dark time, and smite, in their wild-, \ 
sparkling way, at various monstrosities, Saint-Sacrament heads, and * 
Juggernaut idols, in a rather reckless manner. To the great joy of 
Josephine Reauharnais, and the other Five-thousand and odd Suspects, / 
who fill the Twelve Houses of Arrest, on whom, a ray of hope dawns l 
Robespierre, at first approbatory, knew not at last what to think; 
then thought, with his Jacobins, that Camille must be expelled. A 
man of true Revolutionary spirit, this Camille; but with the un wisest 
sallies; whom Aristociats and Moderates have the art to corrupt! 
Jacobinism is in uttermost crisis and struggle; enmeshed wholly in , 
plots, corruptibilities, neck-gins and baited falltraps of Pitt Enticmi 


jwith't'I Vese ^vrards of, Montezuma's, *ijz$ dicux ont stiff, The gods are 

* \ . - . ' % ■ • v v \ 
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£^Be:this;as |t may, the HebertistS lie in Prison only some mrie oays. ! 
.^\ftS€S^4ih-iof March, therefore, the Revolution Tumbrils carry: 
^lirottgfrTlia^ Life-umtult a new cargo: Hebert, Vincent, Momoro, 
^onsiifq- Nineteen of, theft* in all; with whom, curious enough, kits. 

Matdrinek They have been massed swiftly - into a : ‘ 



‘sneeze . into the sack’, dlcrnucr dans lc. sac; as they have done- 
ftp<bthers/ sb ; .is it clone Co them. Samte- Guillotine, meseerm, is worse 
Slfeft:tfe,pld Saints of Superstition; a man-devouring Saint? Cl dotz, 
wit Loir air of polished sarcasm, endeavours to jest, to offer cheer* 
^ng^hrgiinieiits ox Materialism 5 ; he requested to be executed last, 
^or^ett#«^lablisH certain principles 5 ,— which hitherto, I think, Pbflte-r 
good ok General Ronsiri too, he still looks -forth 
ffsvlfe^me air. of defiance, eye of command; the rest are sunk ink stony. 
?$ajdftesS 'oi despair* Momoro, poor Bibliopolist, no Agrarian Law yet 
^^lped~they- might as well have banged thee at Evreux, twenty* 
iSnq^tte'kgo|; wiicn Giromlin Buzot hindered them, Hubert ; Pipe 
never, jn tins world rise in sacred right of insurrection; : 
^ sife&re low enough, head sunk on breast; Red Nightcaps shotit- , 
^in^rbund hini. in frightful parody of his Newspaper .Articles, ‘Grand 
ifha Pore Duchesne! ? Thus perish they; die sack receives all 
Mfeft* Tnrrmrrh unraf* seriirm nf Historv. Nineteen snectofr* “ 


SS‘:In ; the course of a week, the Revolutionary Army itself Is .disbanded;.^ 
irthejOcher^ spectral; This Faction of Rabids r thereby 




VZv ft l pie'rrei diiefcproducts of a victorious devolution, are now atriVedfln;^ 
^immediate front ’of ’one* another.; must, ascertain how the}? wilKlive"|;| i 


V, j? ’^'together , ■ rule together. One conceives easily the deep mutual incom-f^ 
W'^^v patibijity that divided these two: with what terror of feminine hatred^ 


;;- J ->‘r':^ihe;pO'Dt seagree'n Formula looked at the monstrous colossal iRealiiy^^ 
fahd grew greener- to- behold him;— the Reality* again, struggling 1 / 


y/j ‘ large 'by"Ropular air ; not a man, ’ with the heart of a man, hut a’ 



; f / : !|ach chief-products are too much for one Revolution. 

\ - •% .Friends, * trembling at the results of a quarrel on their part, brought^ 



'^useful to flie Republic; vre should not confound the innocent 1 and thejj 
t .; • 'guilty 5 < — “And who; told you’, replied Robespierre with a poisohoju^Sg^ 
tv Vlbohj ^that tone innocent person had perished ? Q uoi’, said Dahton^fi 
J’, turnmg round to Friend Paris self-named Fabricius, Juryman in 
' Revdlutinnarv.Trihimrd: f Otwi. not one innocent? What savesf 



'Whither answered he: ttf freed France cast me out,- there 
Ure^pnly dungeons rfor hne.elscwhere. One carries not his country 
■ witK.Mm'vat' the sole of his shoe!?- The man Danton sat still. Npt 5 i>Mi3 



1 Biograpluecles ;MihhtK£,§ Danton. 
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^DANTON, no weakness 6 7 «j 

ofthe Sffftrf Co/yhhVftThad told him Damon’s warrant was made 
i out4b| is /lo he ‘arrested this very night! Entreaties there are and 
^bepdatioivof poor Wife, of Paris and Friends: Danton sat silent for a 
^hife;~thea answered, * 1 Is n'os&aicnt, They date not 5 ; and would take 
rW metres. Murmuring ‘They dare not’, he goes to sleep as usual. 

on the morrow morning, strange rumour spreads over 
; Paris City; Danton, Camille, Ph&jppeaug, Lacroix ha\ e been arrested 
/ hvernlgh.il 3ft k verity so: the corridors of the Luxembourg were all 
^dwdfdj-PrisoiTers crowding forth to see this giant of the Revolution 
Center amohg them. 'Messieurs 5 , said Danton politely, T hoped soon 
gqt4 r 0mnll out of this: but here I am m3 self; and one sees 
where it wilhemFv — Rumour may spread over Paris: the Con* 


^vhjttiort clusters diself into groups: wide-eyed, whispering, ‘Danton 
^atrestedP Who then is safe? Legendre, mounting the Tribune, utters, 
Vat/his oVrirphril, a feeble word for him; moving that he be heard 
^rithaLBarihefore indictment; but Robespierre frowns him down: 
'fDid-YQU hear Chabot, or Barire? Would you have two weights and 
v ,ine%urei?’ Legendre cowers low: Danton. like the others, must take 

;y’ L)anloh r sTrisoh-flitmghts were curious to have; but are not given 
Srnnny quantity: indeed few such remarkable men have been left so 
Jofocttrfc Ji0 f x \ s hs tills Titan of the Revolution. He was heard to 
|?aadatef^Thfe time twelvemonth, I was moving the creation of that 
dl^C. Revolutionary Tribunal, I crave pardon for it of God and man. 
£J, hey are all Brothers Cain; Brissot would have had me guillotined as 
^Rohfrpierre now yill. Heave the whole business in a frightful welter 
K^gncfsh ^peuiwntable ) ; not one of them understands anything of 
~ yjWernmen JRobfcSpi erre will follow me; I drag down Robespierre, 
were better to be a poor fisherman than to meddle with govern- 
mcV.— Camille’s young beautiful Wife, who had made him 
£|icJinot ? In money alone, hovers round the Luxembourg, like a dis- 
^Vhilx^jed^ptrit/ dny and night. Camille’s stolen letters to her still 
With the mark of his tears . 1 T carry my head like a 
^iu^Shcramcnt ? 5 so Saint-Just was heard to mutter: ‘perhaps he 

- roll carry his like a Saint-Dennisk 

&1 (*. j 1 * i * * 1 * 

~ r 1 

^Jhuiapp)-, Danton, thou still unhappier light Camille, once light 
yfri&hti&Tid'ta Lahtcrtte, ye also have arrived, then, at the Bourne 
^pCCreatioTS ? where, like .Ulysses Polytlas at the limit and utmost 
^de^ r o|lifeVdya 4 e ; gating into that dim Waste beyond Creation, a 
h%iKmiiAar kixhk Desmoulins (in Vicux Cordelier, Paris, 1S25), pp 1 - 20 . 
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.man does see the Shade oj his Mother , pale, ineffectual; — and days’ ^ 
when ins Mother nursed and wrapped him are all too stemTy -con- 
trasted with this day! Dan ton, Camille, Herault, Westermann, and 
the others, \erv strangely massed up with Bazires, Swindler Chabots, * 
Fabre d’Eglantines, Banker Freys, a most moth^ Batch, ‘Fottrn&c* as i 
such things will be called, stand ranked at the Bar of Timille. It is ** 
the and of April 1794. Dan ton has had but three days to lie in 
Prison; for the time presses, 

What is your name? place of abode? and the like, Fouquier asks; 
according to formality. ‘My name is Danton’, answers he; ‘a name 
tolerably known in the Revolution: my abode will soon be Annihila- ✓ * 
tion (dans le Ncant ) ; but I shall live in the Pantheon of History’* 

A man will endeavour to say something forcible, be it bj r nature or 
not! Herault mentions epigrammatically that he ‘sat in this Hall, 
and was detested of Parlementeers*. Camille makes answer, ‘My age , 
is that of the bon Sansculotte Jfoits; an age fatal to Revolutionists*. ^ * 
O Camille, Camille! And yet in that Divine Transaction, let us say, * » 
there did lie, among other things, the fatallest Reproof ever uttered 3 
here below to Worldly Right-honourableness; ‘the highest fact’, so * 
devout Novalis calls it, ‘in the Rights of ManA Camille’s real age, it 
would seem, is thirty-four. Danton is one year older. ' > " 

Some five months ago, the Trial of the Twenty-two Girondins was 
the greatest that Fouquier had then done. But here is a still greater 
to do; a thing which tasks the whole faculty of Fouquier; which ' 
makes the very heart of him waver. For it is the voice of Danton " ; 
that reverbeiates now from these domes; in passionate words, piercing , 4 
with their wild sincerity, winged with wrath. Your best Witnesses he 
shivers into ruin at one stroke. He demands that the Committee-men > * 
themselves come as Witnesses, as Accusers; he ‘will cover them with - > v 
ignominy’. He raises his huge stature, he shakes his huge black head, 1 
fire flashes fiom the eyes of him, — piercing to all Republican hearts: r 
so that the very Galleries, though we filled them by ticket, murmur 
sympathy; and are like to burst down, and raise the People, and in 
deliver him! He complains loudly that he is classed with Chabots, j 1 
With swindling Stockjobbers; that his Indictment is a list of platitudes 
and horrors. ‘Danton hidden on the 10th of August?’ reverberates he, 
with the roar of a Hon in the toils: ‘where are the men that had to >, 
press Danton to show himself, that day? Where arc these high-gifted 
souls of whom he borrowed energy? Let them appear, these Accusers 7 
of mine: I have all the clearness of my self-possession when I demand - 
them. I will unmask the three shallow scoundrels’, les trots plots r i 


Germ. ^Aprt $] DALTON, XO WEAKNESS 677 

coqtt&s* Saint-just Couihon, Lcbas v Svho fawn on Robespierre* and 
jcatlJum towards his destruction. Let them produce themselves here; 
X will plunge them into Nothingness, out of which they ought never 
to have nsen 1 . The agitated President agitates his bell; enjoins calm- 
ness, in a vehement manner: ‘What is it to thee how I defend myself?’ 
cries the other; The right of doming me is thine always The voice 
of/a ''man speaking for his honour and his life may well drown the 
jingling of thy bell!’ Thus Dan ton, higher and higher; till the Hon- 
voke of him ‘dies away in his throat’: speech will not utter what is 
la tlmtmtan. The Galleries murmur ominously; the first day's Session 
is over. 

‘ .0 Tinville, President Herman, what will ye do? They have two 
dap more of it, by strictest Revolutionary Law. The Galleries already 
murmur. If this Dan ton were to burst your meshwork! — Very curious 
indeed to consider. It turns on a hair and what a Hoitytoitv were 
there? Justice and Culprit changing places, and the whole History of 
J^nce running changed! For in France thpre b> this Daaton only that 
could ^UU try to govern France. He only, the wild amorphous Titan; 

perhaps that other olive-complevioned individual, the Artillery- 
phfcer ?xt Toidon, whom we left pushing his fortune in the South? 

^ On the evening of the second day, matters looking not better but 
worse and worse, Fouquier and Herman* distraction in their aspect* 
tush over to Sakd Public What is to be done? Sahtt Publtc rapidly 
concocts a nev Decree, wheteby if men ‘insult Justice’, they may be 
Thrown out of the Debates’. For indeed, withal, is there not *a Plot 
in th a Lnxembotug Prison’? Ckdcvant General Dillon, and others of 
’the, Suspect plotting with Camille's Wife io distribute assignat^ 
loTmtd the Prisons, overset the Republic? Cithen Lailotte, himself 
Suspect but desiring enfranchisement, has reported said Plot for us; 
—a report that may bear fruit - Enough, on the morrow morning, an 
obedient Convention passes this Decree. kai:J rushes off with 5 t to the 
aid of Tinv I}le l reduced now almost to extremities And so, Hors dc 
D^bafr) Out of (he Debates, ye in sclents! Policemen do your duty! 
In stick manner* with a dead-lift effort, SaluL Tinville, Herman* Lcroi 
&J;£~Ao&f r nnd all stanch jurymen setting heart and shoulder to it* 
the jury becomes ‘sufficiently instructed’; Sentence is passed, is sen 
by an OffHrial* and tom and trampled on: Dtaih this day * It is the 
gt Jr of" April x r 704:. i QathiUe’s poor Wife may cease hovering about 
this Prkom Nay pie t her kiss her poor children; and prepare to enter 
ft^and * - 

. a/feigh jock in the Death-cart. Not so Camille; 
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-it is but oneweek:, and all is so topsyturvied; angel Wife left weeping; '-, 
4 love, richest Revolutionary fame, left all at the Prison-gate; ear- * 
"jnivorous Rabble now bowling round. Palpable, and yet incredible;^ 
likefe madmarPs dream! Camille struggles and wri flies; bis shoulders/ 
shuffle the loose coat off them' 1 , which bangs knotted, the hands' tied:% 
f CaIm^jnytfriend r , said Danton; 'heed not that vile canaille {lc£$scz* 
fa cetie vile canaille )\ At tbe foot of the Scaffold, D ant on was beards 
to ejaculate: ‘0 my Wife, my well-beloved, I shall never see thee'- 1 
more then/— but, interrupting himself: ^Danton, no weakness l 7 lie 
said to HerauIt-SecheUcs stepping forward to embrace him: ’'Our 
^ heads Will meet there’ f in the Headsman’s sack. His last words were 
to Samson the Headsman himself: ‘Thou wait show my head to ihe" f 
people; it Js wot tk showing*. ^ w 3 

t * So passes, like a gigantic mass, of valour, ostentation, fury, affec- 
tion and wild revolutionary force and manhood, this Danton, to his 1 
Unknown home. He was of Arcis-sur-Aube; bom of *good farmer-’* 

, people 1 there. He had man}'' sins; but one worst sin he had not, that 
of Cant No hollow Formalist, deceptive and self-deceptive, ghastly { 
to the natural sense, was this; but a very Man: with all his dross lie’ 
was a Man; fiery-real, from the gieat fire-bosom of Nature hersdL 
He saved Prance from Brunswick; he walked straight his own wild 
ioati, whither it led him. He may live foi some generations in the 
memory of men. ^ 


,k CHAPTER HI V 

Tina tumbrils 

A v Next week, it is still but the roth of April, there comes a new 
1 Nineteen; Cbaumette, Gobcl, Hebert’s Widow, the Widow of Camille: 
these also idll their fated journey; black Death devours them. Mean 
Hebert!s Widow was weeping, Camille’s Widow' tried to speak com-* 
'fort -to hen O ye kind Heavens, azure, beautiful, eternal behind your 
tempests and Time-clouds, is there not pity in store for all l Gobel, 
it seems; was repentant; he begged absolution of a Priest; died as a 
Gobel best, could. For Anaxagoras Cbaumeite, the sleek head now 
-stript of bonnet rouge, what hope is there’* Unless Death ■were fen 
eternal sleep’? Wretched Anaxagoras, God shall judge thee, not L 
Hebert, therefore, is gone, and the Hebertists; they that robbed 
Churched; and k adored blue Reason in red nightcap. Great Danton, 
and die Dantonists; they also are gone. Down to the catacombs; 
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silent men! Let no Paris Municipality, no Sect ot 
p^ty, bf\ tins ,;hiie or that, resist the mil or Robespierre and Salvt. 
Wl^or'Paclie, not prompt enough in denouncing these Pitt Plats. . 
toy t fcongra til a ie about them now. Never so heartily; it skills not! 
Tijs\cavr$e likewise is to the Luxembourg. We appoint one Flcuriot- ' 
“Lescot Interim-Mayor in his stead: an 'architect from Belgium’, they 
Pleuriot ; lie is a man one can depend on. Our new Agent- 
j'NaUoftat] is Payan* lately Juryman; whose cynosure also is Robes- 
^5efrtji> . *- 

then, we perceive, this confusedly electric Erehus-cloud of 
^’'.Revolutionary Government has altered its shape somewhat. Two 
or, wings, belonging to it ; an over-electric mass of Cordelier 
■'''t&K<J$j;and an under-electric of Dan ton is t Moderates and Clemency- 
these two masses, shooting bolts at one another, so to speak, 
ijyfcj annihilated one another. For the Erehus-cloud, as we often 
jmmxk^ 'is of suicidal nature; and, in jagged irregularity, darts its 
JighlnJng • withal into itself. But now’ these two discrepant masses 
;femgfjnulually annihilated, it is as if the Erebus-doud had got to 
Jhterihii composure: and did only pour its hell-fire lightning on the 
it^dSd^Chat lay under it. In plain words, Terror of the Guillotine was 
‘M’^rflcrxible till now. Systole, diastole, swift and ever swifter goes 
the-ASe',;of Samson. Indictments cease by degrees to have so much 
^plausibility: Fouquier chooses from the Twelve Houses of Arrest ' 
'V{hdth'e;catls Batches, *P outness*, a score or more at a time; his Jury? 
,nihh arigh urged to make jm de fde, file-firing till the ground be ckar. 
?§|tfeeh I/afiotte's report of Plot in the Luxembourg is verily bearing 
f fhiM If. mb ; . speakable charge exist against a man, or Batch of men, 
;f ouquier has always this: a Plot in the Prison. Swift and ever swifter 
^des'Sarasqn dp, * finally, to three score and more at a Batch. It Is 
;|he;.'|ughday iLBeath : none but the Dead return not. 

J)Js0^dusky.D f Esprcthvn 0 , what a day is this, the 22 nd of April, thy 
dr^LdiikLThe' Palais Hall here Is the same stone Hall, where thou, • 
'Mdly^^%p y :stoodesf perorating, amid endless pathos of rebellious 
of the morning: bound to march with D’Agdust 
« The stones are the same stones: but the rest, ■ 
. - l?^.rora ti on . seel it has all lied, like a gibbet 

.the phantasms of a. dying brain. With . 
line of Tumbrils, goes the mourn Fullest , 
popular President of the Cc&-= 
Maillard met jn his carriage, on the 
d~skv<tni President, -father -dr 
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Constitution?! Law-acts; he whom we heard saying, long smce^witE^ j 
a loud voice, ‘The Constituent As c embly has fulfilled its missioned 
And the noble old Maleshetbes, who defended Louis and could not*^ 
speak, like a grey old rock dissolving into sudden water: he journeys 
here now, with his kindred, daughters, sons and grandsons, s his 
Lamoignons, Cbuteaubriands; silent, towards Death —One 4 young 1 
Chateaubuatid alone Is wandering amid the Natchez, by the roar of * ' 
Niagara Falls, the moan of endless forests: Welcome thou great r 
Nature, savage, but not false, not unkind, unmofherly, no Formula " 
thou, or rabid jangle of Hypothesis, Parliamentary Eloquence, Con- ^ 
stitution-building and the Guillotine; speak thou to me, 0 Mother^** 
and sing my sick heart thy mystic everlasting lullaby-song, and let" 
all the test be far* — ^ 

Another row of Tumbrils we must notice: that which holds Eliza- , 
beth, the Sister of Louis* Her Trial was like the rest; for Plots, for^ 
Plots She was among the kindliest, most innocent of women. There 
sat with her, amid four-and-tw enty others, a once timorous Mar-* , 
chioness de Crussol; courageous now; expressing towards her the" t 
liveliest lovalty, At the foot of the Scaffold, Elizabeth with tears" in e 
her eyes thanked this Marchioness; said she w r as grieved she could 
not reward hen ‘Ah, Madame, would your Rojal Highness deign to * 
embrace me, my wishes were complete !* — ‘Right willingly, Marquise;:* 
de Crussoh and with my whole heart’. 1 Thus they: at the foot of ihe^ 
Scaffold. The Royal Family is now f reduced to two: a girl and a 
little boy. The boy, once named Dauphin, was taken from his Mother 
while she yet lived; and given to one Simon, by trade a Cord wai her, y ‘ 
on service then about the Temple-Prison, to bring him up in prin- 
ciples of Sansculottism. Simon taught him to drink, to swear, to sing 
the carmagnole. Simon is now gone to the Municipality: and the'** 
poor boy, hidden in a tower of the Temple, from which in Ms fright 
and bewilderment and early decrepitude he wishes not to stir^outj * 
lies perishing, l his shirt not changed for six months 5 ; amid squalor 
and darkness, lamentably 2 — so as none but poor Factory Children^, 
and the like are w*ont to perish, and not be lamented 1 

The Spring sends its green leaves and bright weather, bright May, ' 
brighter than ever: Death pauses not Lavoisier, famed Chemist:, 
shall die and not live. Chemist Lavoisier was Far met- General < La-^ 
voisier too, and now f all the Farmers-General are arrested 5 ; all, and 
shall give an account of their moneys and incomings; and die for , 4 

1 MontgaiHard, iv. 700. * „ 

- Luchessc d’Angoul&ne, Captivitd & la Tour du Temple, pp 37-71. .. 
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Eptiflin^mterin the tobacco* they sold. 1 Lavoisier bogged a for might 
ttffvfejbi 31ie ? in finish some expcs iments: but ‘the Republic does not 
need 'such*; the axe must do its wmk. Cynic Cbamfoit, reading these 
inscriptions 6f Brotherhood or Death, says *it is a Brotherhood of 
Cam 1 : arrested, then liberated; then about to be arrested again, this 
Cfouhfart cuts and slashes himself with frantic uncertain hand; gains, 
not \fcttfioUt difficulty, the icfuge of death. Condorcet has lurked deep, 
these huny months; Argus-eyes matching and searching fox him* 
ffis concealment is become dangerous to others and himself; he has 
to fly again, to skulk, round Paris* in thickets and stone-quarries* 
ftml so at the Village of Clamars, one bleared May morning, there 
spiers a Figure, ragged, lough-bearded, hunger-stricken; asks break* 
fast in the tavern theie, Suspect, by the look of him! ‘Servant out of 
plate, saves! thou?* Committee-President of Forty-Sous finds a Latin 
Horace on him: ‘Art thou not one of those Ci-devant $ that were 
wont to keep servants? Suspect I’ He is haled forthwith, breakfast 
unfinished, towards Bourgda-Remc, on foot: he faints with exhaus^ 
don; is set on a peasant’s horse; is Hung into his damp prison-cell: 
:m the mm row, recollecting him, you enter; Condorcet lies dead on 
he floor* They die fast, .and disappear: the Notabilities of France 
hsappear, one after one, like lights in a Theatre, which you are 
muffing out 

Under which circumstances, is it not singular, and almost touching, 
to see Paris City drawn out. in the meek May nights, in civic cere- 
mony, which they call r Soupcr FraierncV , Brotherly Supper? 
Spontaneous; or partially spontaneous, in the twelfth, thirteenth, four- 
teenth nights of this May month, it is seen. Along the Rue Saint- 
Honor#, and main Streets and Spaces, each Citoyen brings forth wiiat 
irf supper the stingy Maximum has yielded him, to the open air; joins 
it to his neighbour’s supper; and with common table, cheerful light 
burning ftequent, and what due. modicum of cut-glass and other 
garnish and relish i$ convenient, they eat frugally together, under 
the Lind stats,- See it, O Night l With cheerfully pledged wane-rap* 
hob-nobbing to the Reims of Liberty, Equality, Brotherhood, with 
theft wives in best ribands, with their little ones tamping round, the 
CUoyens, in frugal Love-feast, Bit there* Night in her wide empire " 
sees nothing similar* 0 tny brothers, why is the reign of Brotluuhqod 
not corned It is come, it shall have come, say the Cite yens frugally 

* f 

*Tnl>um 5 R&olutfomiatri*, t!u B Mai 1 794 (MomttHir* No 2 v)~ 

2 Tahkauv la Revolution, § Sowpetf Fraterneb, Merrier, n. 35c. 
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^hobhobblng, — Ah xpelMhese 'everlasting* *-sfcars> do^theyjnot hokf 
dawn* 'like glistening eyes, bright "with .immortal pity, over /he lot 
-of matvV-- * r ** M * '< v/ - 

/\ One lamentable thing, however, is, that individuals will attempt^ 
assassination — of " Representatives of the, People. Representative 
Collot, Member even of Solid, returning home,' ‘about one Jn the,- 
morning 1 * probably touched with liquor, as he is apt to be, meets on 1 
the stairs the cry ‘SeMcratP and also the snap of a pistol: which" 
latter flashes in the pan ; disclosing to him, momentarily, a pair of n 
truculent saucer-eves, swart grim-clenched countenance; recognizable*’ 
ns that of our little fellow-lodger. Citoyen Amiral, formerly h clerk/ 
in theXotteries^ Collot shouts Murder , with lungs fit to awaken alb 
the Rue Bavarl; Amiral snaps a second time; a second time flashes* 
v in the pan; -then darts up into his apartment; and, after there firing, : 
still with inadequate effect, one musket at himself and another at*hi$~ 
captor, is dutched and locked in Prison. 5 An indignant tittle Xpan 
this Amiral, of Southern temper and complexion, of Considerable 
muscular force 5 , He denies not that he meant to 'purge France of a 
Tyrant 5 ; nay avows that he had an eye to the Incorruptible himself, 
but took Collot as more convenient 1 J ^ ^ 

"Rumour enough hereupon; heaven-high congratulation of Collot/ 
fraternal embracing, at the Jacobins and elsewhere. And yet, it would 
seem, the assassin, mood proves catching. Two days more, it is still 
but the 23rd of May, and towards nine in the evening, Cecils Renault^ 
Paper-dealeris daughter, a young woman of soft blooming look* 
"presents herself at the Cabmet-mnkeris in the Rue Samt-Henori 
desires to see Robespierre. Robespierre cannot be seen: she grumble 
irreverently. They lay hold of her. She has left a basket in a shd 
hard by: in the basket are female change of raiment and two knives 
Poor Cecils, examined by Committee, declares she 'wanted to hr 
? what< a , tyrant was like 5 : the change of raiment was Tor my owikyfs 
in the ^ place I am surely going tok— What place? 5 — * Prison f/ah 


then the Guillotine 5 , answered she. — Such things come of Chariot! 
Corday; "in a -people prone to imitation, and monomania 1 Swm 
diolerfc men try Charlotte’s leal, and their pistols miss fire $ sol 
blooming young women try it, and, only half-resolute, leave Xhei 
knives in' -a '.shop. h - / 

■* O Pitt, and ye .Faction of the Stranger, shall the Republic neve 
have ^rest-^ but be tom continually by baited springe*, by wires/ 
explosive spring-guns? Swart Amiral, fair young Cedle, and'all Tlir 
,?ldauke r p, 73’, Deux . AnUs, ^u. fl^S-302. ? . - ^ t ' 
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l^laieiv thcmj and fnany that did not know them, lie locked> waiting 
| the" scrutiny of Tinville, 
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CHAPTER IY 
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IT y A 3irr%i the day they call Dccadh Xew-Sabbaih, ao Prairml , 8th 
^UueVNold .style, what tiling is this going forward in the Jattlin 
National, whilom Tuileries Garden? 

Jill the ^vorld is theie, in holyday clothes: 1 foul linen went out 
/vr?th life Jjebertists; nay Robespierre^ for one, would never once 
' countenance that; but went always elegant and frizzled, not without 
' vanity even* — and had his room hung round with seagreen Portraits 
: ancLBusfe, In holyday clothes, we say, are the innumerable Citoyeos 
/and Cdnyenhcs: the weather is of the brightest, cheerful expectation 
' lights all‘ countenances. Juryman Vilate gives breakfast to many a 
" IDephiy, in his official Apartment, in the P&ultoti a-devant of Flora; 
Cco;o;ces^it the bright-looking multitudes, m the brightness of leafy 
the auspicious DScadi, or New- Sabbath, This clay, If it please 
^Heaven’; we are to have, on improved Anti-Chaumette principles: a 
/New Religion, *■ 

*£ r Catholicism being burned out, and Reason-worship guillotined, 
there not p£ed of one? Incorruptible Robespierre, not unlike the 
v MrJents; as Legislator of a free people, will now also be Priest and 
_ Prophet. He has donned his sky-blue coat, made for the occasion; 
"White silk waistcoat broidered with silver, ?)lack silk breeches, white 
stockings, shoe-buckles of goid, He is Piesident ot the Convention; he 
;hks made the Convention decree, so they name it, dhritcr the f Ex> 
r JsConce 'of the.. Supreme Being/ and likewise ‘ce firincipe consolatciir 
- of the ^Immortality of the Soulk These consolatory principles, the 
i'bjrts of rational Republican Religion, are getting decreed: and here ; 
'‘On this blessed Ddcadt, by help of Heaven and Paititci David, is to 
‘ Wohr first act of worship. 


t ^ * t 

x/Scn, accordingly, how after Decree passed, and what has been" 
* called hhe scraggiest Prophetic Discourse ever uttered by man/— 
kMahuuwt Robespierre, in sky-blue coat and blade breeches, frirried^ 
andi>6wderec1 to perfection, bearing in his hand a bouquet of flowers 
/and whcdt-ears ; ,' : issues proudly from the Convention Hall; Comma- 

: XihtvfCxmf# Secretes th U R^ohuion dn q Thcrmidar, 
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tion following him, yet . as is remarked, with an interval. Amphi- 
theatre has been raised, or at least Monticule or Elevation; hideous - 
Statues of Atheism, Anarchy and such like, thanks to Heaven and 
Painter David, strike abhorrence into the heart. Unluckily, however/ 
our Monticule is too small. On the top of it not half of us can stand* 
wheieforc there anses indecent shoving, nay treasonous ir revet ent 
growling. Peace, thou Bourdon de FOise; peace, or it may be worse 
for thee! 

The seagreen Pontiff takes a torch, Painter David handing it; 
mouths some other froth-rant of vocables, which happily one caunot 
hear; strides resolutely forward, hi sight of expectant France; sets 
his torch to Atheism and Company, which are but made of paste- ^ 
board steeped in turpentine. They burn up rapidly; and, from within, 
there rises *hy machinery 1 , an incombustible Statue of Wisdom, which, 
b} r ill hap, gets besmoked a little; but does stand there visible in as L 
serene attitude as it can. 

And then? Why, then, there is other Processioning, scraggy Dis- 
coursing, and — this is our Feast of the fJie Supreme; our new Re- 
ligion, better or worse, is cornel — Look at it one moment, 0 Reader, 
not two. The shabbiest page of Human Armais: or is there, that 
thou wottest of, one shabbier? Mumbo- Jumbo of the African woods 
to me seems venerable beside this new Deity of Robespierre; for this 
is a conscious Mumbo- Jumbo, and knows that he is machinery, O 
seagreen Prophet, unhappiest of windbags blown nigh to bursting, 
what distracted Chimera among realities art thou growing to! This; 
then, this common pilch-link for artificial fireworks of turpentine and t 
pasteboard; this is the miraculous Aaron’s Rod thou wilt stretch* 
over a hag-ridden hell-ridden France, and bid her plagues cease? 
Vanish, thou and it! — ‘Avcc ton &he Supreme % said Billaud, 4 in 
commences m’embetcr: With thy hire Supreme thou hegmnest to be a 
bore to me’. 1 

Catherine Th6ot, on the other hand, *an undent serving-maid 
seventy-nine yeats of age’, inured to Prophecy and the Bastille from 
of old, sits in an upper room in the Rue de Contrescarpe, poring over 
the Book of Revelations, with an eye to Robespierre, finds that this 
astonishing thrice-potent Maximilien really is the Mar spoken of by" 
Prophets, who is to make the Earth young again. With her sit devout 
old Machionesses/a-eftwaftf honourable women; among whom Old- 

1 See Vilate, Causes Secretes (Vilate's Narrative b very curious; but h not to 
be taken as true, without sifting; being, at bottom, in spite of its title, not a ' 
Narrative but a Pleading ) * 


MUMBO-JUMBO " ^ 

Xot)$ htiient .Dom Gerle, with bis addle-head, cannot be warning. They 

There, in the Rue de Contrescarpe; in mysterious adoration: 
$iumbo is Mumbo, and Robespierre is his Prophet. A conspicuous 
''man tins Robespierre. He has his volunteer Bodyguard of Tnppc- 
f jdurs, let us say Stukc'skarps, fierce Patriots with feruled slides : and 
Jacobins kissing the hem of lus garment. He enjoys the admiration 
of many, the worship of some; and is well worth the wonder of one 
and all. 

4 The grand question and hope, however is: Will not this Feast of 
the Twlcrics Mumbo-Jumbo he a sign perhaps that the Guillotine is 
to' abate? Far enough fiom that! Precisely on the second day after 
it, Cbuthon, one of the 'three shallow scoundrelsk gets himself lifted 
into lire Tribune, produces a bundle of papas. Couthon proposes 
fliat, as Plots stOl abound, the Law of the Suspect shall have exten- 
sion, and Ai restment new vigour and facility. Further that, as in 
such case business is like to be heavy, our Revolutionary Tribunal 
too shall have extension; be divided, say, into Four Tribunals, each 
ydtk its Preiident, eadi with its Fouqmer or Substitute of Fouquier, 
all labouring at once, and any remnant of shackle or dilatory for- 
, mality be struck off: in (his way it may perhaps still overtake the 
work. Such is Couth on's Decree of the Twenty -second Prairiai T famed 
in those times. At hearing of which Decree, the very Mountain gasped, 
awestruck; and one Ruamps ventured to say that if il passed without 
adjournment and discussion, he, as one Representative, 'would blow 
his brains out\ Vain saving! The Incorruptible knit his brows; spoke 
a prophetic fateful word or two: the Law of Pratrial is Lav/; Ruamps 
glad to leave his rash bntms where they are. Death then., and always 
‘Death! Even so, Fouquicr is enlaiging his borders; making room fat 
.Batches of a Hundred and fifty at once; — getting a Guillotine set up 
* of improved \elodty, and to work under cover, in the apartment dose 
by. So that Saint itself has to intervene, and forbid him: ~WxR thou 
ikrwralke the Guillotine k asks Coliut, reproachfully, ‘dlwora'.her to 
s up plkeT 

Tltere is indeed danger of that; wete not the Republican faith 
great, it uete already none, See, for example, on the 17th of June, 
what a Batch, Fifty-four at once 1 Swart Amira! is here, he of the 
pistol that missed fire; young Cede Renault, with her father, family^ 
entire kith and Lin; die Widow of D’Espremenil; old M. de Sombmnl 
of the TnvaHdeSv with his Son, — poor Old Sombreuil, seventy-three 
years old, feis Daughter saved him in September, and it was but for 
this. Faction of the Stranger, fifty-four of them! In red shirts and 
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* smocks/, as ^Assassins and Faction of the Stranger, they hit along 
there ; red baleful Fhantasmagory, towards the land of Phantoms ^ f <■ 
v Mcamvhtle will hot the people oBthe Place de Ja Revolution,' the 
inhabitants along the Rue Samt-Bonoie as these continual Tumbhis 
pass/ begin to look gloomy? Republicans too have bowels The GuiIIck 
tine is shifted, then again shifted ; finally set up at the remote ex- 
tremity of the Southeast: 1 Suburbs jaaint-Antoine and Saint-Marceau. 
it Is to be hoped, if they have bowels, have very tough ori?s. 

CHAPTER V 

Tine prisons * 

It is time now* however, to cast a glance into the Prisons. When, 
Desmoulins moved for his Committee of Mercy, these Twelve Houses 
bf Arrest held hve- thousand persons Continually arriving fchice then, 
there have non accumulated twelve-thousand. They are Ct-dcvanfs, 
Royalists, in far greater part, they are Republicans, bf various 
Girondin, Fayettish, Un-Jacobin colour. Perhaps no human Habita- 
tion or Prison ever equalled in squalor, in noisome horror, these Twelve, 
Houses of Arrest. There exist records of personal experience in tbemp 
Mfanoires sur fos Prisons.; one of the strangest Chapters in the Biog-’ 
traphy pf Man. 

Very singular to look into it* how a kind of order rises Up in all 
conditions of human existence; and wherever two or three are gath- 
ered together, there are formed modes of existing together, habitudes, 
observances, nay gracefulnesses, joys! Citoyen Coittant will explain’ 
fully how our lean dinner, of herbs and carrion, was consumed not 
without politeness and pla cc-aux-du mes : how Seigneur and Shoe- 
black, Duchess and Doll-Tearsheet, flung pell-mell into a heap, ranked 
themselves according to method; at what hour The Citoi'Cnnes took 
to their needlework*; and we, yielding xhe chairs to theta, endeav- 
oured to talk gallantly in a standing posture, or even to sing andi 
harp more or Ibss. Jealousies, enmities, are not wanting; nor flirtations, v 
of an effective character* 

Alas/ by degrees* even needlework must cease: Plot in the Prison 
rhes, by Citoyen Laflotfe and Preternatural Suspicion. Suspicious % 
Municipality snatches from us all implements; all money and pos-^ 
session, of means or metal, is ruthlessly searched for, in pockety in 
pillow and paillasse, and snatched away; xed-capped Commissaries 

1 jMontgailfrrd, iv 23?. * * f ^ 
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^htcf)n^te^ty;?ceili •|ndign^dn>''^pb^ty^d^e&'UOTi,^t^to|i|^ 

"v&, Tillci fheVonif.tfc hertri. Old Niin^feTineli^snrill tffeu 


‘:Irhpiement:vcr two. were it but a .pipe-pickcr, or needle io ciani Hose 
Mffi^defermmed to defend themselves: by, tobacco. Swift then, : as 


;§ntvohe :: . : moutl)fui; burst forth into chorus of barking and coiighing; 

Messieurs’, cry the two Cit ovens, ‘you don't smoke? v Is the 
:pjp%] disagreeable? E$t~cc one vans ne jumtt past* But the Red 
[’Nightcaps' have fled, with slight search: ‘Vans n’atmez pas. la pipc?\ 
Cit ovens, as their door slams-to again. 1 My poor brother 
piiby'enSj- 0 surely, in a reign of Brotherhood, you are not the two 1 
;|vould guillotine} . * : * 

%0Ugo(ir grows, stiffens into horrid tyranny; Plot in the Prison get- 
'tihg;ever rifer. This Plot in the Prison, as we said, is now the stereo- 
[type, formula of Tinville: against whomsoever he knows no crime,'’ 
dhi&fy,a readymade crime. His Judgement-bar has becomes unspeak- 
t pM% a recognised mockery; known only as the wicket one passes 
through, towards Death, His Indictments are drawn out in blank ;you 
>|nsert theJsames after. He has his moutow, detestable traitor. jackals, 
who! report and bear witness; that they themselves may be, allowed to 
: Hye } — for a time. Ws Fojmtces, Says the reproachful Coital, /shall-in 
>hq?case exceed threescore’; that is his maximum. Nightly 'come; his 
; Tumbrils to the Luxembourg, with the fatal Roll-call; list; of The 
'Fournie- of to-morrow. Men rush towards the Grate; listen; if .their 


mame be m it? One deep-drawn bread), when the nanie is not In; we 
;lii'e still one day! And yet some score or scores of names, were im 
Quick these, they clasp their loved ones to their heart, one hist timef 
: with! brief .adieu, wet-eyed or dry-eyed, they mount and are a.wayk 
This night to the Conciergerie; through the Palais misnamed of Jus- 
the Guillotine, to-morrow;- - « . , P . “ \ ’ ! * • >%'?** 

.y ! Rfekiessness, defiant levity, the Stoicism' if not of strength yet of 
,, weakness, ha$.pbsse$sed all hearts. Weak women and G-dci'dnts, their 
■jocks mt yet made into blond peaces, their skins, not yet Tanned; 
'into hr ebches, \ are accustomed to tact the •’ Guillotine 1 hy^ wkyVpf 
pastime.. In fantastic muitunery, with towel-turbans, .blankeL^rmlhcy 

;de„ Port-Libnvpiit Coittant; Sfc ; (Mcmblhs 'sur l^Srildh^ 
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a modi Sanhedrim of Judgessits, a modi Tinville pleads; a culprit is, 
doomed, is guHlotintd by the oversetting of two chairs. Sometimes we 
carry it further; JTmviUe himself, in his turn, is ddomcd, and not c to 
the Guillotine alone. With blackened face, hirsute, horned, a shaggy 
Satan snatches him not unshriekingp shows him, with outstretched 
arm and voice, tire hre that is not quenched, the worm that dies not ; 

^ the monotony of Hell-pain, and the What hour? answered by, It is 
Eternity.* ~ f 

And still the Prisons fill fuller, and still the Guillotine goes faster , ) 
On all high roads march fights of Prisoners, wen dm g towards Paris. ’ 
Not Cbdevanls now; they, the noisy of them, are mown down; it h 
Republicans now. Chained two and two they march; in exasperated 
moments singing their Marseillaise* A htmdred and thirty-two men of 
Nantes, for instance, march towards Pans, in these same days; Re- 
publicans, or say even Jacobins to the marrow' of the bone; but 
Jacob ms who had not approved Noyading . 2 Vive la Republtque rises’ 
from them in all streets of towns, they rest by night in unutterable 
noisome dens, crowded td choking; one or two dead on the morrow. 
They are wayworn, weary of heart; can only shout: Live the Rcpub* 
lie; w e, as under horrid enchantment, dying in this way for it! *• * 

Some Four-hundred Priests, of whom also there is record, ride at 
anchor, % the roads of the Isle of ALV, long months, looking out on 
misery, vacuity, waste Sands of Oleron and the evei -moaning brine. 
Ragged, sordid, hungry; wasted to shadows; eating their uncleaii 
ration on deck, circularly, in parties of a dozen, with finger and 
thumb; beating their scandalous clothes between two stones; choked" 
ih horrible miasmata, closed under hatches, seventy of Thera in a 
berth, through night; so that the ‘aged Priest is found lying dead in ** 
The morning, in the altitude of prayer 5 ! s How" long, O Lord! 

Not for ever; no. All Anarchy, all Evil, Injustice, is, by the natur 
*cf i t; dragon* $~teeth; suicidal^ and cannot endure. 

CHAPTER VI 

TO FINISH THE TERROR 

It Is very remarkable, indeed, that since the fit re- Supreme Feast, 
and the sublime ’continued harangues on it, which Billaud feared 

11 Montgailhrd, w 21S7 Riouffe, p 273 
? Voyage de Cent Xrentodcux Nantais (Prisons, ix 288-335). 

* Relation de ce qu’cmt souffert pour fa Religion les Pretres 
dans k radc de Pile cL'Aix (Prisons, xi 387-485) 
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||tuI^&C)iiBc!.V ‘b6re'"’t(j; him. ‘Robespierre bas gone little, to Com-' 
-Kili^tlbu&beW, himself. apaiyas if in a-ldiid of pet. Nay they^have' 


^mtftejyv'tney '.affect to regard as a Plot; Bat have evidently' intro 

ttni irA nf irrmrprpnt K'nvtfM* nnf ntrninctf. 1 h#* 


^ri%.as-: perhaps at the bottom of it; read through the solemn snuf- 
;4lng%fgnns of. old Yadier of the SurctS Gentrate, the Theot Report 
eftect ; wrinkling the general Republican visage into an iron 
these things to be? - 

'*iNWe;notd- further, that among the Prisoners in the Twelve Houses 


’jdf<Affest r there is one whom we have seen before, Senhora Fontetsau 
y^OTi;Gabarus, the fair Proserpine whom Representative Tallinn Pluto* 
:a?^dld, gather at Bordeaux, not without effect on himself i Tallieti 
ruldipmej by recall, long since, from Bordeaux; and in the most alarm- 
img;position. Vain that he sounded, louder even than ever, the note 
|pf-Ja cobin ism, to hide past shortcomings: the Jacobins purged Mm 
3 but; Two times has Robespierre growled at him words of omen from. 
£ Uie|Goiivention Tribune. And now his fair Cabarus, hit by demmeta* 
^tiph>viies j Arrested, Suspect, in spite of all he could do!— Shut in. 
pig^id; jsinfold of death, the Senhora smuggles out to her red-gloomy 
^flliertyitKe most pressing entreaties and conjurings: Save me; save 
Syflivshlfi Sees! thou not that thv own head is doomed; thou' with a too 

>, 5. f >>f * ’ 

^lefy-auclaaty ; . a Banionist withal: against whom lie grudges? Are 
fyjepbt all-doomed, as in the Polyphemus Cavern: the fawningest slave 
Jpf 'you atih be but eaten last! — TaDien feels with a shudder that it is 
’^tfae^Taliien lias had words of omen, Bourdon has had wards, Prcron 
. Js' -Sated ;nnd Bnrras: each man Teels Ins head if it yet stick on his 
^shoulders’; * -V - - ' 1 - ' ' . 


cainyinle -Robespierre, we still observe* goes little to Convention^ 
' c ;hpt at ’ah to^Committee; speaks nothing except to his jacobin House. 
hPTords, : amid his bodyguard of Tappe-tiurs. These 1 forty days’,' for 
rwh;a>emoW' far/in July, he has not showed face in Committee ;\cduld 
: : vdplyhfork; there by his three shallow scoundrels, and the terror there 
jyvas 'of .him: The Incorruptible himself sits apart; or is seen stalking 
Hir solitary places in the fields, with an intensely meditative air; -some' 
’•SByJ^£h eyes 1 ^.red-spotted’, 1 fruit of extreme bile: the kmenfablesi' 

the Earth that July! O hapless Chimera|' 
Ipr-thou ‘too; had$t k Jife, and heart, of fleshy— what is;tiis;tl)a£Jhe: 

Arii hxkiluWS* v • ‘ ; ; - ^ * A ' * . ■ - V\ -A 




f? %/X ' y'r '\ ^ V7 ‘ " c h r , ■ » ;. ' . .’ *'>' v i ^ ‘ ^ . V ; .; T 

r" v~/va : U*^ r ; v >r *,^HEiuvm*GR^ . 

kterng^ -to -smlle/all the way,- have led and let tHeeHed 
; Art not -thou he, who, few years ago, was a young Advocated .prolri- 
ise; .-and, gave up. the Arras Judgeship rather than sentence one,. man 
j £o',die?T— ’ r 

. What his thoughts might be? His plans for finishing the Tcrror? : 
One knmvs not; Dim vestiges there flit of Agrarian Law; a victorious 
Fansculottism become Landed Proprietor; old Soldiers sitting in 
National . Mansions, in Hospital Palaces of Cbambord and Chantilly; 
peace bought by victory; breaches healed by Feast of litre Su franc; 
r 4 and so; through seas of blood, to Equality, Frugality, worksotiie 
Blessedness, Fraternity, and Republic of the virtues. Blessed shore,' 
,of such a sea of Aristocrat blood: but how to land on it? Through. onb 
last wave: blood of corrupt Sansculottists; traitorous or seml-trartoiv 
bus Conventionals, rebellious Talliens, Billauds, to whom with my Btrc 
Supreme I have become a bore; with my Apocalyptic Old Woman; a 
laughing-stock! — So stalks he, this poor Robespierre, like a seagrcch 
ghost, through the blooming July, Vestiges of schemes Hit dim. But 
\vhat his schemes or his thoughts were will never be known to man* 

New Catacombs, . some say, are digging for a huge simultaneous 
butchery. Convention to be butchered, down to the right pitch, by 
General Hcnriot and Company: Jacobin House of Lords made domi- 
nant;.' and Robespierre Dictator. 1 There is actually, or else, there, is 
not actually, a List made out; which the Hairdresser has got eye on, 
as he frizzled the Incorruptible locks. Each man asks himself, Is it I? 

•Nay* as Tradition and rumour of Anecdote still convey it, there 
was a remarkable bachelor s dinner, one hot day, at Barr^re’s. For 
doubt not, 0 Reader, this Barrere and others of them gave dinners; 
had ‘country-house at Clichy’, with elegant enough sumptuosities, 
and pleasures highrroilged. 3 But at this dinner we speak of, the day- 
being- so hot, it is said, the guests all stript their coats, and left them 
iti tlie, drawing-room: whereupon Carnot glided out; groped in Robes- 
pierre^ 1 pocket; found a list of Forty, his own name among them; 
4 hd tarried not at the wine-cup that day! — Ye must bestir yourselves, 
O Friends; ye dull Frogs, of the .Marsh, mute ever since Girondism 
sank underp even you now must croak or die! Councils are held, with 
word rand beck; nocturnal, mysterious as death. Does not a feline 
MakimiHen stalk there; voiceless as yet; his green eyes red-spotted;; 
back bent; \an& hair up? Rash Tallien, with bis rash temper and 
audacity pf .tongue; he shall bell the cat. Fix a day; and be it soon, 
lest never*! ' 

1 Deux Amis, xib 350-5. ■ 


3 See Viiate, 



alf^fddErSSlfiVtulV 1704; .• Robespierre* himself reappear^ In . Con- '. 


tecI^^^i^flie\screech-o\vl ? s, sounds that prophetic .voice: IDegen- 
of.: Republican spirit; corrupt Moderatism; SfirctG, 


Hand and; 
- did at a ’ 
lie Gmllo 


to act? 'There is not resonance in tliis Convention; 


sees iK^ing can &° so- safe as rise, * 
^&|V&Wsly^?6r not,, insidiously, and move, according 1 to established < 
ItnHe^^ierref Sneedi be *nrinted and: sent to tbeT)e- 


dissonance; Committee Members, inculpated in theSpegcbJ 
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how the matter lay, plucked a pistol from his holsters; blew Agitator 
and Agitation instantly out Noll was a man fit for such things,. <. * 
Robespierre, for his part, glides o\ er at evening to his Jacobin 
House of Loids, unfolds there, instead of some adequate resolution^ 
his woes, his uncommon virtues, incorruptibilities, then, second!}', his 
rejected screech-owl Oration; — reads this latter over again; an&^ 
declares that he is ready to die at a moment's warning. Thou shhlfc" 4 
not die! shouts Jacobinism from its thousand tin oats ‘Robespierre,^ 
I wall drink the hemlock with thee’, cues Painter David, *Je bmtat fa 
ague avec foi\ — a thing not essential to do, but which, in the fire of* 
the moment, can be said , 

Our Jacobin sounding-board, therefore, does act! Applauses heaven- j 
high cover the rejected Oration; fiic-cyed fury lights all Jacobin- 
features* Insurrection a sacred duty, the Convention to be purged; ] 
Sovcieign People under Henriot and Municipality; we wall make 
new June-Second of it; To your tents, O Israel * In tills key pipes 1 
Jacobinism, in sheei tumult of revolt Let Tallien and all Opposition 
men make off. Collet dTierbois, though of the supreme Saint, and so 
lately near shot, is elbowed, bullied, is glad to escape alive. Entering' 
Committee-room of Saint, all dishevelled, be finds sleek sombre Sami* 
Just there, among the rest , who in his sleek •way asks, ‘What is passing 
at the Jacobins?’ — ‘What is passing?’ repeats Collot, in the unhis* 
trionic Cambyses* vein. ‘What is passing? Nothing but revolt antH 
horrors are passing. Ye want our lives; ye shall not have themk Saint- 
Just stutters at such Cambyscs-oratory, takes his hat to withdraw. 
That Report he had been speaking of, Report on Republican Things 
in General we may say. which is to be read m Convention on thh 
morrow, he cannot show it them, at this moment, a friend has it; he/ 
Saint-Just, will get it, and send it, were he once home. Once home, he 
sends not it, but an answer that he will not send it; that they will, 
hear it from the Tribune to-morrow. 

Let every man, therefore, according to a well-known good-advice,* 
‘pray to Heaven, and keep his powder dry’! Paris, on the morrow* 
will see a thing Swdft scouts fly dim or invisible, all night, from’ 
Surctc and Saint; from conclave to conclave; from Mother-Society 
to Towshall. Sleep, can it fall on the eyes of Talliens, Frerons, 
Collets? Puissant Henriot, Mayor Fleuriot, Judge Coffinhal, Frocureur 
Pa> an, Robespierre and all the Jacobins are getting ready. * , 
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CHAPTER VII 

CO DOWN TO 
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^ ^Taxuen*S eyes beamed bright, on the morrow, Ninth of Thermidor 
, ^boultano o'clock’, to see that the Convention had actually met, Paris 
rfaklft rumour: but at least we arc met, in Legal Convention here: we 


^InvdTiOl been snatched seriatim; treated with a P tide's Purge at the 
*y door, *jUIafts t brave men of the Plain', late Frogs of the Marsh! cried 


Jallfat with a squeeze of the hand, as he passed in; Samt-Just's so- 
H riotous voice being now audible from the Tribune, and the game of 


V^amcs begun. 

^V{>$aint-Justls verily reading that. Report of his; green Vengeance, in 
-*v the ’shape of Robespierre, watching nigh. Behold, however, Saint-Just 
' ^JiasrCcicl but few sentences, when interruption rises, rapid crescendo ; 
f ^wheit Tallicn starts to his feet, and Billaud, and this man starts and 
^tJwt£-and Tallien, a second time, with his: ‘Citoyens, at the Jacobins 
,5? v last night, I ticmbled for the Republic. I said to myself, if the Conven- 
^jCtian'darc not strike the Tyrant, then I myself dare; and with tins I will 
f ^-db\ii, v nf need be’, said lie, whisking out a clear-gleaming Dagger, and 
brandishing it there; the Steel of Brutus, as we call it. Whereat we all 
^^bellorvj and brandish, impetuous acclaim. Tyranny! Dictatorship! 
F .^Triumvirate } 5 And the Saint Committee-men accuse, and all men ac- 
\** Tcusty and. uproar, and impetuously acclaim. And Saint-Just is standing 
^niOLipnless, pale of face; Couthon ejaculating, ‘Triumvir? 5 with a look 
Wj' at his paralytic legs. And Robespierre is struggling to speak, but Presi- 
f v dent Thuriot is jingling the bell against him, but the Hall Is sounding 
against him like an AcolusTIali: and Robespierre is mounting the 
Tribtme-steps and descending again; going and coming, like to choke 
\- k * vilh rage, terror, desperation: — and mutiny is the order of the day! x 
■/ ^ O President Thu riot, thou that wert Elector Thuriot. and from the 

Jj !" Bastille battlements sawest Saint-Antoine rising like the Ocean-tide, 
*0 ? ttnd hast seen much since, sawest thou ever the like of this? Jingle of 



bclh which thon jinglest against Robespicire, is hardly audible amid the 
Teciianvstorm; and men rage for life. ‘President of Assassins 5 , shrieks 
Robespierre,. T demand speech of thee for the Last time!’ It cannot be 
had. T\>you, O virtuous men of the Plain 5 , cries he, finding audience 
one moment, T appeal to you V The virtuous men of the Plain sit silent 
&$ stones. And Thuriot s hell jingles, and the Hall sounds like Aeolus's 
Hall, Robespierre^ frothing lips are grown ‘blue 5 ; his tongue dry, cleav* 

1 Maritear, Nos. 3x1, 312; Debits, Iv. 421-4^ Dtuz Anb, xu\ 300-41 1. 
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Ing to the roof of his mouth. 4 Xhc blood of Danton chokes Mm* ? cry 
they. ’Accusation! Decree of Accusation I 7 Thuriot swiftly puts that 
question. Accusation passes; the incorruptible Maximilfea is decreed 
Accused. 

T demand to share my Brother’s fate, as I have striven to -share, his 
virtues 7 , cues Augustin, the Younger Robespierre: Augustin also‘15 de- 
< creed. And Couthon, and Samt-Just, and Lebas, they are all dccreedj 
and packed forth, — not without difficulty, the Ushers almost trembling 
to obey. Triumvirate and Company are packed forth, into Saint Com- 
mittee-room; their tongue cleaving to the roof of their mouth. Y01 
have but to summon the Municipality; to cashier Commandant Hen- 
riot, and launch Arrest at him; to regulate formalities; hand Tinvilk 
his victims. It is noon: the Aeolus-Ball has delivered itself; blows nov 
victorious, harmonious, as one irresistible wind. 

And so the woi k is finished? One thinks so and yet it is not so. Alas 
there is yet but the first-act finished; three or four other acts still U 
come; .and an uncertain catastiophe! A huge City holds in it so man$ 
confusions: seven hundred thousand human heads; not one of whicl 
knows what its neighbour is doing, nay not what itself is doing. — See 
accordingly, about three in the afternoon, Commandant Henriot, hoy 
instead of sitting cashiered, arrested, he gallops along the Quais, fol 
lowed by hi unicipal Gendarmes, ‘trampling down several persons! * To 
the Townhall sits deliberating, openly insurgent: Barriers to be shut 
no Jailor to admit any Prisoner this day; — and Henriot is galloping 
towards the Tuileries, to deliver Robespierre. On the Quai de la Per 
raillerie, a young Citoyen, walking with his wife, says aloud: f Gen 
darmes, that man is not your Commandant; be is under arrest 7 . Th< 
Gendaimes strike down theyoung Citoyen with the fiat of their swords. 

Representatives themselves (as Merlin the Thionviller), who accos 
him, this puissant Henriot flings into guardhouses. He bursts toward; 
the Tuileries Committee-room, ‘to speak with Robespierre’ : with diffi 
culty, the Ushers and Tuileries Gendarmes, earnestly pleading mi 
drawing sabre, seize this Henriot; get the Henriot Gendarmes per 
snarled not to fight; get Robespierre and Company packed into hack 
hey-coaches,sent off under escort, to the Luxembourg and other Prison? 
This then is the end? May not an exhausted Convention, adjourn now 
for a little repose and sustenance, ‘at five o'clock 7 ? 

An exhausted Convention did it; and repented it. The end was no 
come; only the end of the second-act . Hark, while exhausted Repre 

* Precis des evenemens du Rcuf Thcrmidor; par C A Meda, an den Gen 
dartnc (Paris, 1S25). -t 
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Is hot, here, a pretty enough third-act of a nUtu/cl-;'-^ ,» 
catastrophe more uncertain, than ever?' 1 '- . ' .•',' x/£-'\ :J 

Cl^v^ie'h'astjtGonyention. rushes together again, in the ominous-night- ‘~f 
^^faiti'ftWkknt-Coliot. for the chair, is his, entm'with long stndcsopaie>jf ty 
i5^#:j%;fiis ; facey clasp on his hat; says with solemn tolnh/Citojiens, 

^ ^ ' H *' %n*'*fi.’iiAant +-t-vrN G* Ammttfrin K>Anrrtc oiir^ f»At t\eiee'A’'p»nfS /vf ‘ 
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^ to preach, and. jraise force; willydle-at ,] k cast' iy] 

daiyr-badi.;\ >/ * , \ ' ’ '’’V-V^VV^ '*}. 
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in travail, — cMld not to be tiamid tili btimj \x3 
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IsXieulenant-Genei'al LoiSerolks, a nobleman by birth and by nature] 
laying down bis life here for bis son* In the Prison of Smnt-Lazarej £he 
night before last, huriying to the Grate to bear the Death-list read, he 
caught the name of his son* The son was asleep at the moment. M ara 
Loiserolles*, cried the old man; at Tinville’s bar, an error in the Chris-; 
tianname is little; small objection was made. — -The want of the notable 
person, again, is that of Deputy Paine! Paine has sat in th^Lthem- 
bourg since January; and seemed forgotten; but Fouquier had pricked 
him at last. The Turnkey, List in hand, is marking with chalk the outer 
doors of to-morrow’s Fournde. Paine’s outer door happened to be open; 
turned back on the wall , the Turnkey marked it on the side next him, 
and hurriedon : another Turnkey came, and shut it ; no chalk-mark nov? 
visible, the Fowwee went without Fame* Paine’s life lay not there. — - 
Our fifth-act, of this natural Greek Drama, with its natural unities, 
can only be painted in gross; somewhat as that antique Painter, driyeo 
desperate, did the foam . For through this blessed July night, there is 
clangour, confusion very great, of marching troops; of Sections going 
this way, Sections going that, of Missionary Representatives rending 
Proclamations by torchlight; Missionary Legendre, who has raised 
force somewhere, emptying out the Jacobins, and flinging their key on 
the Convention table; ‘I have locked their door; it shall be Virtue that 
reopens it 5 . Paris, we say, is set against itself, rushing confused, as 
Oc&m-currents do; a huge Mahlsirom, sounding there, under cloud of 
night* Convention sits permanent on this hand; Municipality most 
permanent on that. The poor prisoners hear tocsin and rumour; strive 
to bethink them of the signals apparently of hope. Meek continual 
Twilight streaming up, which will be Dawn and a To-morrow* silvyte 
the Northern hem of Night; it wends and wends there, that meek 
brightness, like a silent prophecy, along the great ring-dial of the 
Heaven. So still, eternal* and on Earth all is confused shadow and con- 
flict; dissidence, tumultuous gloom and glare; and ‘Destiny as yet sits 
wavering, and shakes her doubt ful urn’. * ' 

About three in the morning, the dissident Armed Forces have met, 
Hcnriot% Armed Force stood ranked in the Place de Greve; and now 
Bairas’s, which he has recruited, arrives there; and they front each 
other, cannon bristling against cannon. Citoyens! cries the. voice of 
Discretion loudly enough. Before coming to bloodshed, to endless piyih 
war, hear the Convention Decree read: ‘Robespierre and all rebels 
Out of Law fl ' — Out of Law? Theie is terror in the sound. Unarmed 
Citoyens disperse rapidly home* Municipal Cannoneers, in sudden 
whirl, anxiously unanimous, range themselves on the Convention side, 
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^/^di slMttingf At Il'ich shout, Heorlot descends from his upper room, 
^Wft-gonc in "drink a& some say: finds his Place de Gteye empty j the 
mouth turned towards him; and on the whole, —that it is now 


v c/tlid catastrophe 1 

*jvv ; Stumbling in again, the wretched drunk-sobered Hemiot announces; 

bill fe loStP f M«dr<r6/c, it is thou that hast lost ill ? cry they; and fling 
; or else he flings himself, out of window: far enough down; into 
^^ppmWrOrk and horror of cesspool; not info death but worse. Augustin 
*<f Xubdpierre follows him; with the like fate. Saint-Just, they say, called 
a JcanXebas to kill him; who would not. Cotitkon crept under a table; 
V /attempting to kill himself , not doing it. — On entering that Sanhedrim 
\\ [jot Insurrection, we find all as good asestinci; undone, ready for seizure, 
k l* ftobespierre was silting on a chair, with pistol-shot blown through not 
\ r ^ hk head but his under- jaw; the suicidal hand had failed. 1 With prompt 
\ H ~ zeal, not walkout trouble, we gather these wrecked Conspirators; fish 
jd mpivm Henrioi and Augustin, bleeding and foul , pack them all, rudely 
C **v enough/ into carts; and shall, before sunrise, have them safe under 
^Vhtek&nd key* Amid shoutings and embracings. 
f ~\ * /Robespierre lay in an anteroom of the Convention Hall, while his 
Rrfeon-escort was getting ready; the mangled jaw bound up rudely 
\v ^j/wrlh bloody linen: a spectacle to men. He lies stretched on a table, a 
<vpf , deal-box his pillow , the sheath of die pistol is still clenched convulsively 
m his hand Men bully him, insult him: his eye* still indicate intelli- 
l Pi 1*gehce; bespeaks no word, die had on the sky-blue coat he had got 
* M *fcade for the Feast of the Hire Supreme ! — 0 Reader, can thy hard 
4p\ /j&csrt hold out against that? His trousers were nankeen; the stockings 
, l\ ^ta&TaHen down over the ankles. He spake no word more in this world. 

so, at six in the morning, a victorious Convention adjouriis* 
{ <li Report dies over Paris us on golden wings; penetrates the Prisons; 

* \A irradiates the faces of those that were ready to perish: turnkeys and 
**V> „ ptoitfon&t fallen from their high estate, look mute and blue. It is the 
* a£th day of July, called 10th of Thermidor, year 1 1794. 

^ * Fouquier had but to identify; his Prisoners being already Out of 

\, x Ww, At four. in the afternoon, nearer befoie were the streets of Paris 


\ f - Seen so crowded. Prom the Palais de Justice to the place de la R£vo- 
: < batten, for ihtthcr again go the Tumbrils this time, it is one dense stir- 

^ ring mass; all windows crammed: die very roofs and ridge-tiles bud- 

4 „ / *- 

w p 384* (Meda averts tbit it iva a hr who, v/ll b mtmhv courage, 

v/ * ^ trobgh Jn a fefthanded manner, shot Robespierre* M&h got promoted for bis 
* / , >mkes <4 thR xnphU nod died General and Baron. Few credited hldcta* In 
■ zA ~ ^hat war olhttwl&e incrcdibk.t 
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"eyes are on Rotepierre’s Tumbril, where he, his jaw bound in ciirty^i 
linen, with his half-dead Brother, and half-dead Henriot, lie sitatteredj.^ 
. tHelr ‘seventeen hours’ of agony about to end. The Gendarmes. poM^ 
..their swords at him,, to show the people which is he. A woman springs'; 
on the Tumbril; clutching the side of it with one hand; waving theC;’ 
other. Sibyl-like; and exclaims: ‘The death of these gladdens my vbry*e? 
heart, w’enivre de joie*\ Robespierre opened his eyes; "Sc cUrat , : %o% 
* down to Hell, with the curses of all wives and mothers!’ — At the fobi^ 
of the scaffold, they stretched him on the ground till his turn cameV® 
Lifted aloft, his eyes again opened; caught the bloody axe. Samsotf?! 
wrenched the coat off him ; wenched the dirty linen from his jaw:.\thef. 
jaw fell powerless, there burst from him a cry; — hideous to hear &n$£: 
see. Samson, thou canst not be too quick! • * , 

: . Samson’s work done, there bursts forth shout on shout of applause.^ 
Shout, which prolongs itself not only over Paris, but over France, 
over Europe, and down to tills generation. Deservedly, and also unde*-*? 
servedly. 0 unhappiest Advocate of Arras, wert thou worse than 6ther!{j 
Advocates? Stricter man, according to his Formula, to his Credo and hi 3 /y 
Cant, of probities, benevolences, pleasures-of-virtue, and such like;--? 
lived hot in that age. A man fitted, in some luckier settled age, tp.haVev 1 - 
becomeone of thoseincorruptible barren Pattern-Figures, and have ha^J 
marble- tablets and funeral-sermons. His poor landlord, the Cabinety. - 
/maker in the Rue Saint-Bonore, loved him; his Brother died for 
May God be merciful to him, and to us! * * 1 . ’■ y ty 

y This is the end of the Reign of Terror; new glorious Revolution^ 
named of T her mid or ; of Thermidor pth, year 2; which being interXy 
preted into old slave-style means 27th of July 1794. Terror is ended ; % 
and death in the Place de la Revolution, were the ‘Tail of Robespierre^; 
once executed; which service Fouquier in large Batches is swiftly^ 
managing, ; : 
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* HbW little did any one suppose that here was the end not of 

* Robespierre only, but of the Revolution System itself I Least of all did 
^ fecr mutinying Committee-men suppose it , who had mutinied with no “ 

n vlot whatever except to continue the National Regeneration with , 
* r ;thek owtv heads on their shoulders. And yet so it verily was. The i 
k rinrigmfifcint stone they had struck out, so insignificant anywhere else, 
'proved to be the Keystone; the whole arch-work and edifice of 
« Sanscubttism began to loosen, to crack, to yawn; and tumbled piece* 

R wah wife considerable rapidity, plunge after plunge; till the Abyss 
] ^ had swallowed it all, and in this upper world Sansculottism was no - 
4 w.more. » 

m. For despicable as Robespierre himself might be, the death of % 
Y ; ^Robespierre was a signal at which great multitudes of men, struck s 
^ dumb with terror heretofore, rose out of their hiding-places; and, as r 
it were, saw One another, how multitudinous they were; and began * u 
Speaking and complaining. They are countable by the thousand and ^ 
the million; who have suffered cruel wrong. Ever louder rises the 
/ plaint of such a multitude; into a universal sound, into a universal 
continuous peal of what they call Public Opinion. Camille bad de~ ) }f 
instated a ^Committee of Mercy*, and could not get it; but now the ' { * 
whole Nation resolves itself into a Committee of Mercy; the Nation 
R has tried Sansculottism, and is wear y of it. Force of Public Opinion! ^ 
^ What King or Convention can withstand it? You in vain struggle: / 

* ^* e thing that is rejected as ‘calumnious* to-day must pass as vfiara-/ J 

e ckuls with triumph another day: gods and men have declared that u 
\ * FanseuIottLrn cannot In. Sansculottism, on that Ninth night ox Tber- \ 
y ; m ^ or sutddally ‘fractured its undcr-iaw 7 ; and lies writhing, never to v 
t r rise inqre. s ^ ^ v , 0 





' ' VEKDBMIAIRC « * , ‘ - {ug^-Yew/ 
^ Through the next fifteen months, it is what we may call the deaih^ 
hgOny of Sansculot&m, Sansculottism, Anarchy of the Jean-JXcque/ 
Evangel, having how got deep enough, is to perish in a new singular^ 
i system Of Culottism and Arrangement. For Arrangement' is inchs/ 
pensable to man; Arrangement, were it grounded only mi that old 
primary Evangel of Force, with Sceptre in the shape of Hammer* Be" 
there method*, be there order, cry all men; were it that of the Drill- 
sergeant* More tolerable is the drilled Bayonet-rank, than thaCun- 
drilled Guillotine, incalculable as the wind — How Sansculottism, * 
writhing in death-throes, strove some twice, or even three times, to 
get on its feet again; but fell always, and was flung resupine, the, 
next instant; and finally breathed out the life of it. and stirred 
more: this we are now, from a due distance, with due brevity, to glance^ 
i at* &nd then — 0 Reader [—Courage, I see land! 

i 

w T\vo of the first acts of the Convention, very natural for it after/ 
this, Thermidor, are to be specified here; the first is, renewal of J the > 
Governing Committees Both Stir etc Generate and Saint Public, thinned 
by* the Guillotine, need filling up. we naturally fill them up with 
Talliens, Frerons, victorious Thermidonan men. Still more to the 
, purpose, <we appoint that they shall, as Law r directs, not in name 
onlyhut in deed, be renewed and changed from period to period; a- 
fouith part of them going out monthly. The Convention will no more' 
he under bondage of Committees, under terror of death; but be & 
free Convention; free to follow its own judgement, and the Force 
of .Public Opinion. Not less natural is it to enact that Prisoners and 
Persons under Accusation shall have right to demand some ‘Writ of 
Accusation*, and see clearly what they are accused of. Very natural 
acts i the harbingers of hundreds not less so, 

' For now Fouquier’s trade, shackled by Writ of Accusation, and 
9 legal 'proof, is as good as gone; effectual only against Robespierre's 
Tail. The Piisons give up their Suspect; emit them faster and faster/ 
The Committees see themselves besieged with Prisoners' friends; com- 
plain that they are hindered in their work; it is as with men rushing » 
out of a crowded place; and obstructing one another. Turned are the 
tables; Prisoners 'pouring out in floods; jailors, Moutons and the Tail 
-of Robespicrri going now - whither they were wont to send! — The 
' Hundred and thirty-two Nantese Republicans, whom w r e saw march- 
ing in irons, -have arrived; shrunk to Ninety-four, the fifth man of 



DECADENT ?or 

more. As the voice of a trumpet, their testimony sounds 
1 far and wide, mere atrocities of a Reign of Terror. For a space of 
VnufetceiV days) with all solemnity and publicity. Representative Car- 
l Her/ Company of Marat; Noyadings, Loire Marriages, things done 
■* jmjfarkness, come foith into light: dear is the voice of these poor 
*• resuscitated Kant esc: and Journals, and Speech, and universal Com- 
^mittee of Meicy reverberate it loud enough, into all ears and hearts. 
& dJcpUtatfau arrives from Arras; denouncing the atrocities of Repre- 
sentative Lebon, A tamed Convention loves its own life: vet what 
/help? Representative Lebon, Representative Carrier must wend to- 
r tyatffc the Revoiutionaiy Tribunal; struggle and delay as we will, 
the ay of a Nation pursues them louder and louder. Them also Tin- 
yilla must abolish: — if indeed Tinville himself be not abolished. 

T/ We must note moreover the decrepit condition into which a once 
h ^omnipotent Mother-Society has fallen. Legendre flung her keys on 
/the Convention table, that Thermidor night; her President was puillo- 
^ lined with Robespierre. The once mighty Mother came, some time 
> mfier, with a subdued countenance, begging back her keys: the keys 

* /were restored her: but the strength could not be restored her; the 
t strength had departed for ever. A his, one’s day is done. Vain that the 

v ^Tribune in mid-air sounds as of old: to the general ear it has become 
a hotror, and even a weariness. By and by, Affiliation is prohibited: 

Mother sees herself suddenly childless; mourns as so 
V * hoarse a- Rachel may. 

/ The Revolutionary Committees, without Suspects to prey upon, 

* ^ * perish fast; as it were, of famine. In Paris: the old Forty-eight of 

* them ate reduced to Twelve; their Forty sous are abolished: yet "a 
^ little while, and Revolutionary Committees are no more. Maximum 

* will be abolished; let Sansculofctism find food where it can. 3 Neither 
is there now any Municipality; any centre at the TownbaiL Mayor 
Fleuriot and Company perished; whom we shall not be in haste to 
replace. The TownhaTl remains in a broken submissive state; knows 
not well what it is growing to; knows only that it is grown weak, 

, and must obey. What if we should split Paris into, say, a Dozen sepa- 
’ ; jeate v Municipalities: incapable of concertl 1 he Sections were thus 
^rendered safe to act with: — or indeed might not the Sections them- 

* selves be abolished? You had then merely your Twelve manage-’ 
>/ able pacific Township^ without centre or subdivision; 2 and sacred 
> trig!)! of Insurrection fell into abevance! 

Y> t, 

^ Tt 2|th DecomW ryot (Momicrr* No 97), * 

t f October rys?S (Dulaure, vui.4S4-b). * T 
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i So much h getting abolished; fleeting swiftly into the Inane. For 
the Press speaks, and the human tongue; Journals, heavy and lights 
in 'Philippic and Burlesque: a renegade Freron, 4 renegade Prod- 
homme, loud they as ever, only the contrary way. And Ci-devanfs 
show themselves, almost parade themselves; resuscitated as from 
death-sleep; publish what death-pains they have had. The very Frogs 
of the Marsh croak with emphasis. Youi protesting Scventy-thiee shall,’ 
with a struggle, be emitted out of Prison, back to their seats; your 
Bouvets, Isnaids, Lanjuinais, and wrecks of Gironclism, recalled from 
their haylofts, and caves in Switzerland, will resume their place in 
the Convention; 1 natural foes of Terror 1 r s \ 

Thermtdarian Talliens, and mere foes of Terror, rule in this Con- 
vention, and out of it. The compressed Mountain shrinks silent more 
and more, Moderatism rises louder and louder not as a tempest, with 
threatemngs; say rather, as the rushing of a mighty organ-blast j a ad 
melodious deafening Force of Public Opinion, from the Twenty-five 
million windpipes of a Nation all in Committee of Mercy: which hotf 
shall any detached body of individuals withstand? 


t j 
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How, above all, shall a poor National Convention withstand ritg 
In this poor National Convention, broken, bewildered by long terror; 
perturbations and guillotinement, there is no Pilot, theie is not now 
even a Banton, who could undertake to steer >ou anywhither, in such 
'press of weather. The utmost a bewildered Convention can do, is tc 
veer, and trim, and try to keep itself steady, and rush, undrowned, 
before the wind. Needless to struggle ; to fling helm a-lee, and make 
*boui ship! A bewildered Convention sails not in the teeth of the 
wind; but is rapidly blown round again. So strong is the wind, Vji 
say; andlb changed; blowing fresher and fresher, as from the sweel 
Southwest, your devastating Northeasters, and wild Tornado-gush 
of 'Terror, blown utterly out! All Sansculottic things are passing away; 
all Things are becoming Culottic. t * C 

Bo but look at the cut of clothes; that light visible Result, slgnifi* 
cant of a thousand things which are not so visible. In winter 17^3, 
men went in red nightcap; Municipals themselves in sabot sj the 
very Citoyennes had to petition against such headgear. But now ir 
1 Deut Amis, ski, 3-39* * 
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himself; whether he shall not even dress himself as 
S tKe^ree' Peoples of Antiquity, The more adventurous Citoyenne has 
^>lreadv\ done It. Behold her, that beautiful adventurous Citoyenne; 
Wfn\hhtiirnQ of the Ancient Greeks, such Greek as Painter David could 
^ieadii-«her Sweeping ti esses snooded by glittering antique fillet; 
ff'hright-dyed tunic of the Greek women; her little feet naked, as in 
^Antique Statues, with mere sandals, and vending-strings of riband*" 
tS defying the frost! 

"There- is such an effervescence of Luxury. For your Emigrant Gi~ 
icvmts carried not their mansions and furnitures out of the country 
«; f^Qijfbem; but left them standing heie: and in the swift changes of 
^property, what with money coined on the Place de la Revolution, 
r what with Army-fumishings t sales of Emigrant Domains and Church 
Jbmds and King's Lauds, and then with the Aladdin ‘s-lamp of Agio 


lias swept herself, relighted herself; Salons, Satipers not Fraternal, 
Aj beam; once more with suitable effulgence, very singular in colour. 
The fair Cabarus is come put of Prison, wedded to her red-gloomy 
^ Jpis^AVlmnrt they say she treats too loftily: fair Cabarus gives the 
T brilliant soirees. Round her is gathered a new Republican Army, 

*'/A bf Catbyermes in sandals; Ci-dcvants or other: what remnants soever 



if < vned circumstances; intent, both, of them, to blandish down the grim- 
ness of Republican austerity, and recivflize mankind. 

7 ^Rebmlfce, even as of old they were civilized: by witchery of the 
.. Orphic 1 fiddle-bow, and Eutcrpean rhythm; by tire Graces, by the 
W ‘A "Smiles f Thermidorian Deputies are there in those soirees; Editor 
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"Vrhpxij'Oratarr du Pm file; B a eras, who has known other dances thin 

there; m euor- 
the hair gafh- 

erM .all into one lasot blowing down behind, feed with a comb 5 . 
• Among which latter do we not recognize, once more, that little bronze- 
cPmpIpaontd'At tiltety -Officer of Toulon, home from the Italian Wars! 
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will serve Barras so to do. Somewhat foil ora of fortune, for the present," 
stands that Artillery-Officer; looks, with those deep earnest eyes of 
his, into a future as -waste as the most. Taciturn; yet w ith the strangest 
utterances in him, if v 6 u awaken him, which smite home, like light 61 
lightning;— on the whole, rather dangerous? A 'dissocial 7 man? Dis- 
social enough ; a natural terror and horror to all Phantasms, being 4 
himself of the genus Reality! He stands here, without work or out- , 
look, in this forsaken manner; — glances nevertheless, it would seem, 
at the kiud glance of Josephine Beauharnais; and, for the rest, with 
severe countenance, with open eyes, and closed lips, waits what will 
betide. 

n ThaC the Balls, therefore, have a new figure this winter, w e can see,^ 
Not Carmagnoles, rude ‘whlrlblasts of rags’, as Mercier called them, 
precursors of storm and destruction*: no, soft Ionic motions; fit for 
the light sandal, and antique Grecian tunic! Efflorescence of Luxur}^ 
has come out; for men have wealth, nay new-got wealth; and under” 
the Terror you durst not dance, except in rags. Among the innumer - 7 
able kinds of Balls, let the hasty reader mark only this single one:* 
the kind they call Victim Balls, Bah a Victhnc. The dancers, in choice 
costume, have all crape round the left arm: to be admitted, it needs 
that you be a Victim? ; tbat you have lost a relative under the Terrors 
Peace to the Dead; let us dance to their memory! For in all ways one 
must dance. 

It is very remarkable, according to Mercier, under what varieties 
of bgute this great business of dancing goes on. ‘The women 7 , says he, 
‘are Nymphs, Sultanas; sometimes hlinervas, Junes, even Dianas., 
In lightly-ti netting gyrations they swim there; w itli such earnestness 
of purpose; with perfect silence, so absorbed are the5 r . What is singu- 
Iar 7 , continues he, The onlookers are as it vere mingled with the 
dancers, form, as it were, a circumambient element round the dif- 
ferent contre-dances, j'et without deranging them. It is rare, in fact/ 
that a Sultana in such circumstances experiences the smallest collision. 
Her pretty foot darts down, an inch from mine; she is off again; she 
is as a flash of light; but soon the measure recalls her to the point she: 
Pet out from. Like a glittering comet she travels her ellipse; revolving 
on herself, as by a double effect of gravitation and attraction 7 . 1 Look- 
ing forward a little way, into Time, the same Mercier discerns Mer- 
veiU crises in ‘flesh-coloured drawers 7 with gold circlets; mere dancing 
Hoiiris of an artificial MahometVPnradise: much too Mahometan,, 

1 Mercier, Nouveau Paris, in. 138, 153 
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^IvU^nfgmllsrd, with his splenetic eye. notes a no less strange thing; 
Ural every fashionable Dtoyenne you meet is in an interesting sltua- 
tionl Good Havens, every? Mere pillows and stuffing! adds the acrid 
such in a time of depopulation by war and guillotine, being 
"* fashion.* No further seek its merits to disclose, 

Beholcl also, instead of the old grim Tappe-dun of Robespierre 
what new street-groups are these? Young men habited not in black- 
, shag Carmagnole spencer, but in superfine habit tarre or spencer 
i t3 with rectangular tail appended to it; "square-tailed coat’, with elegant 
* ifii-gtnllotinish specialty of collar; "the hair plaited at the temples^ 
- ,r and' knotted back, long-flowing, in military wise; young men of what 
call the Muscadtn or Dandy species ' f FrCron, in his fondness, 
iToiamcs them JtUmsse Doree, Golden or Gilt Youth. They have come 
these Gilt Youths, in a Lmd oi lesuscitated slate; they wear crape 
the left arm, such of them as were Victims Afore, they carry 
>>” dabs loaded with lead; in an an giy manner; any Tapped ur } or rem- 

* j/maiit of Jacobinism they may fail in with, shall tare the worse. They 
^lm 5 e suffered much: their friends guillotined, their pleasures, frolics, 

> ^opctfme colkis ruthlessly repiessed: 'ware now the base Red Night- 
^ 1 caps who did it f Fair Cabarus and the Army of Greek sandals smile 
approval. Jn the 1 Malic Feydeau, young Valour in square- tailed 
r coat eyes Beauty in Greek sandals, and kindles by her glances: Down 

* ^ , With Jacobinism 1 No Jacobin hymn or demonstration, only Ther* 
xT midorian ones, shad be permitted here: we beat down Jacobinism with 
*■ * ^clubs loaded w ith lead. 

< * * wBut let any one who has examined th.e Dandy nature, how petulant 
At Is, especially in the gregarious state, think w hat an dement. in sacred 
bright of Insurrection, thus Gilt Youth was! Broils and battery; war 
j without truce or measure l Hateful is Sansculotfism, as Death and 
, t Night* For indeed is not the Dandy cuhttic , habilatory, by law 1 of 
existence; % cloth-animal; one that lives, moves and has his being 
x in. doth 1 ? 

$ 

1 ^ » So goes it, waltzing, bickering; fair Gibarus, by Orphic witchery, 

* struggling to redvtfire mankind. Not imsucce&faliy, we hear. What 
^ utmost Republican grimness can resist Greek sandals, in Ionic mo 
7 ^ Ion. the Very toes covered with gold rings? 2 By degrees the indfe- 

"pu! [ablest ncw-polUeness rises; grows, with vigour. And yet, whether, 
) vven id this day* that inexpressible ton* of society known under the old 

* -Iviifgs. when Sin had ‘lost all Its deformity’ (with or without advan- 

* / J", iv* 436-43. * Moatgidlard, Herder (uln si: pm), 

/X * '* jr- 

, ; ti\s~ 
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(age to us), and &iry Nothing had obtained such a local dmbitaticirvafid 
establishment as she never had, — be recovered? Or even, whether^! 
be not lost beyond recovery ? 1 Either way, the world musk contrive 
to struggle oil 


CHAPTER m 

QUIBERON 

Bur indeed do not these long-flowing hair-queues of a Jmmcssk 
Doric in semi-military costume betoken, unconsciously, another still 
moie important tendency? The Republic, abhorrent of her Guillotine, 
loves her Army. /**&>• 

And with cause. For, surely, if good fighting be a kind of honour, 
as it is in its season; and be with the vulgar of men, even the, chief 
Lind of honour; then here is good fighting, in good season, if there ever 
was. These Sons of the Republic, they rose, in mad wrath* to deliver 
her from Slavery and Cimmeria. And have they not done it? Through 
Maritime Alps, through gorges of Pyrenees, through Low Countries, 
Northward along the Rhine-valley, far is Cimmeria hurled back 
from the sacred Motherland. Fierce as fire, they have carried her 
Tricolor over the faces of all her enemies; — over scarped heights, pvfcr 
cannon-batteries, it has flown victorious, winged with rage. She has 
Eleven hundied-thousand fighters on foot*, this Republic: *at Tone 
particulai moment she had 5 , or supposed she had, ‘Seventeen-hundred 
thousand r Like a ring of lightning, they, volleying and gadra- ing, 
begirdle her from shore to shore. Cimmerian Coalition of Desp'dts 
recoils, smitten with astonishment and strange pangs, 

Such a fire is in these Gaelic Republican men; high-blaring; which 
no Coalition can withstand! Not scutcheons, with four degrees of 
nobility; but ci-devant Sergeants, who have had to clutch General^ 
ship out of die cannords throat, a Pichcgni, a Jourdan, a Hoche lead 
them on. They have bread, they have iron; ‘with bread and iron 
you can get to China', — See PichegnPs soldieis, this hard winter, 
in their looped and windowed destitution, in their ‘straw-rope stipes 
and cloaks of bast-mat*, how they overrun Holland, like a demon- 
host, the ice having bridged all waters; and rush shouting from victory 
-to victory I Ships in the Texel are taken by hussars on horseback: 
fled is York; fled the Stadtholdcri, glad to escape to England, and 

1 De Stack ConsidfraUdns, iiu c, xo ( 

- Toulorigton, iiu c* 7; v. c. io (p* 194). 
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y: leave Holland to fcdternhse. 1 Such a Qaelie iire, we say, blades hi this 
^people. like the conflagration of grass and dry-jungle; which no mortal 
^tanwnthstand— for the moment, 

r even so It will blaze and run, scorching all things: and, from 

\ Cadi# to Archangel, mad San-ailottism drilled now into Soldiership? 
^deil on by some ‘armed Soldier of Democracy 5 (say, that monosyllabic 
"Artillery-Officer), will set its foot cruelly on the necks of its enemies; 

> ahd its shouting and their shrieking shall fill the world! — Rash Coal- 
Jml ; Kings, such a fire have ye kindled; yourselves fkeless, ymtr 

> fighters animated only by drill-sergeants, mess-room moralities, and 
Vthe drummer's cat! However, it Is begun, and will riot end: not for a 

* matter of twenty years. So long, Oils Gaelic fire, through its Successive 

* * changes of colour and character, will blaze over the face of Europe, 

nfl afflict and scorch all men:— till it provoke all men; till it kindle 
nutter kind of fire, the Teutonic kind, namely, and be swallowed 
ip* so to speak, in a day? For there is a fire comparable to the burning 
I dry-jungle and grass; most sudden, high- bias mg: and another fire 
rhith we liken io the burning of coal, or even of anthracite coSl;* 
Sifficult io kindle, but then which no known thing will put out. The 
fcUly Gaelic fire, uecan remark further, — and remarknot in Pichegrus 
hly, but in Innumerable Voltaires, Racines, Laplaces, no less; for 
man, whether he fight, or sing, or think, will remain the same unity 
if a mam— is admirable for roasting eggs, in every conceivable sense, 
rhe Teutonic anthracite again, as we see in Luthers, Leibnizes, Shake- 
pe<trtjs ; is preferable for smelting metals. How happy is our Europe 
hat has both kinds?—- ** %h ^ 

But be this as it may, the Republic is clearly triumphing. In the 
pnng of the year, Mentz Town again sees itself besieged; will again 
tenge master: did not Merlin the ThionvBler, ‘with wild beard and 
opk\ saV it was not for the List time they saw him there? The 
Sector of Muntz circulates among his brother Potentates this pertinent 
piery> W ere It not advisable to treat of Peace? Yes! answers many 
n Elecloi from" the bottom of his heart. But, on the other hand, 
Austria hesitate: finally refuses, being subsidized by Pitt. As to PiU* 
whoever hesitate, he, suspending his Habeas-corpus, suspending his 
"ash-payments^ stands inflexible, — spite of foreign reverses; spite 
f domestic obstacles, of Scotch National Conventions and Engteh 
Viends of the People, whom lie Is obliged to arraign, to hang, or men 
o see acquitted with jubilee; a lean inflexible man. The Majesty of 
pain, as we predicted,* makes Peace; also the Majesty of Prussia. 

^ i$iit January (Montollbrd, 5v. ^ 

tV , V. * ■» 
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^and there is a" Treaty ot Bale . 1 Treaty with black Anarchists and 
Regia de^l Alas, what kelp? You cannot hang this Anarchy; itisjikfc 
./to hang you you must needs treat with it. , v ' A ^ 

* Likewise, General Hoche has even succeeded in patfficating La 
Venctee. Rogue Rossignol and his ‘Infernal Columns' have vanished^ 
by firmness and justice, by sagacity and industry, General Hoche has 
>dond it. Taking ‘Movable Columns', not infernal, gudhng-in the 
; Country; pardoning the submissive, cutting down the resistive, limb 
after limb Of the Revolt is brought undei. La Rocbejacquelin, last of, 
our Nobles, fell in battle, Sloffiet himself makes terms; , George/ 
Cadouclal is back to Brittany, among his Chouahs. the frightful 
gangrene of La Vendee seems verhabty extirpated It has cost, as they 7 
reckon in round numbers, the lives of a Hundred-thousand fellow- 
mortals; with noyadings, conxlagratings by infernal column, which* 
^ defy arithmetic This is theXa Vendee V ar 2 „ 

Nay in few months, it does burst up once more, but once only;-^ 
blown upon by Pitt, by our Ct-devarl Pmsaye of Calvados, and oihersf 
In the month of Judy 170 k English Ships will ride in Quiberon roads, 
There will be debarkation of chivalrous Ci-dcvants of volunteer 
Prisoners-of-war — eager to desert; of fire-arms, Prodamalions, clothes- 
chests, Royalists and specie Whereupon abo, on the Republican side, 
There null be rapid stand-to-arms. with ambuscade marchings by J 
Quiberon beach, at midnight; storming of Fort Renting re, war- 
thunder mingling with the roar of the nightly main, and suchjt 
morning light as has seldom dawned debarkation hurled back into 
s*its boats, or into the devouring billows, with wreck and wail;~ 4 n 
(Olxt word, a Ci-divant Pmsaye as totally ineffectual here as he-.,wasf 
in Calvados, when he rode* from Vernon Castle without boots , 3 ^ 
v Again, therefore. It has cost the lives of many a brave mam Among 
whom the whole world laments the biave Son of Sombreml. Ill-fated; 
4 family l The father and younger son went to the guillotine; the heroic 
'danglUei languishes, reduced to wank hides her woes from History* 
'the elder son perishes heie; shot by military tribunal as an Emigrant;* 
Hoche himself cannot savfe him If all war/ chil and other, are mis- 
understandings, what a thing must Tight-understanding be! < is 

« **■ C t * 1 c T V 

1 5th April 1795 (Moutgaillard, tv. 32:0) * ,J » 

2 Histolrfc dt i? Guerre Ue la Vrndce, par M Io Corate de Vauban; M&flofrTSrl 
<Ie r Mridame' , de v bi Itocntij.iequclin, &<g 

s Deux Amis< xiv% 04 ^io 5; Pui^yc, M&nokes, hi -vh 
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WON NOT DEAD 



i^/^fe^Conventton, home on the tide of Fortune towards foreign 
2 fWctby/nnd driven by the strong" wind of Public Opinion towards 
^Clemency and Luxury, is ruslumr fast; all skill of pilotage is needed, 

5 and more than all, in such a velocity, 

1^7 Curious ti> see, how we veer and whirl, yet mast ever whirl round 
X feim< and scud before the wind. If, on the one hand, we re-admit 
Vthe Protest mg Seventy-three, we, on the othci hand, agree to con- 
s l ; smmnate the Apotheosis of 'Marat; lift his body from the Cordeliers 
V 'Cum mad transport it to the Pantheon of Great Men,— flinging out 
^Mitabeau to make room for him To no purpose* so strong blows 
ThthHo Opinion t A Gilt Youlhhood, in platted hair-tresses, tears down 
Busts from the Theatre Feydeau; tramples them tinder foot, 
rs therm with vociferation, into the Cesspool of Montmartre* 1 
^ Srfept is his Chapel from the Place du Carrousel; the Cesspool of 
> 3 Mmtfmarire will receive his very dust. Shorter godhood had no 
1 divine matt. Some four months in this Pantheon, Temple of All the 
^Immortals; then to the Cesspool, grand Cloaca of Paris and the 
^Warfd h ‘His Busts at one time amounted to four thousand^ Between 
iTempfehd MI the Immoi iah and Cloaca of the World, how are poor 
* human trCafuies whirled! 

' ^Furthermore the question arises, When will the Constitution of 
^Ktficfy-tkrce, of X79o? come into action? Considerate heads surmise, 

? in all privacy, that the Constitution of Ninety-three will never come 
action* Let them busy themselves to get ready a better. 

„ ! Or‘ again, where now are the Jacobins? Childless, most decrepit, 
ns we saw, sat the mighty Mother; gnashing not teeth, but empty 
* giihyi, against a tndtorous 1 hermldoriati Convention and the current 
,ofthbH v s* Twice were BiJlamL Collet and Company accused in Cou- 
v vehrion, l>r a Letomtre, by a Legendre; and the second time, it was 
mA 'Voted calimmsous Biltaucl from the Jacobin tribune says, ‘The 
not dead, he Is only sleeping 7 . Th*y ask him in Comention, 
What .he means by the awakening of the lion? And bickerings, of art- 
JiWterisive sort, arose in the Palais-feaalibS between Tappc-ihrs and 
. ThSlGik Youlhhood ; cries of ‘Down with the Jacobins, the Jaceqnins% 
ctrqufr meaning scoundrel 1 The Tribune in mid-air gave battle-sound; 

' only hy silence and uncertain gasps. Talk was, in Govern- a 

pi du yz SepuiBbrc 1:704, du 4 HVrier 1^05 * 
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meat Committees^ of Suspending 1 tlie Jacobin Sessions. Hark, there! 
— it is in AHhallow-tune, or on the Hallow-eve itself, month ci-dciwit 
November, year once named of Grace 1794, ?ad eve for Jacobinism,--^ 
volley of stones dashing through our windows, with jingle and execra- 
tion! The female Jacobins, famed Trtcofeuscs with knitting-needles, 
take flight; are met at the doors by a Gilt Youthhood and ‘mob^of 
four thousand persons 5 : are hooted, flouted, hustled; fustigated, indsu 
scandalous manner, cotillons retroussSs; — and vanish in mere liys- # 
terics. Sally out, ye male Jacobins! The male Jacobins sally out; 
but only to battle, disaster and confusion. So that armed Authority 
has to intervene: and again on the morrow to intervene; and suspend 
the Jacobin Sessions for ever and a day. 1 — Gone are the Jacobins;, 
into invisibility; in a storm of laughter and howls. Their Place is 
made a Normal School, the first of the kind seen; it then vanishes into 
a ‘Market of Thermidor Ninth*; into a Market of Saint-Honore, 
where is now peaceable chaffering for poultry and greens. The solemn 
temples, the great globe itself; the baseless fabric! Are not we such 
stuff, we and this world of ours, as Dreams are made of? 

Maximum being abrogated, Trade was to take its own free course. 
Alas, Trade, shackled, topsyturvied in the way we saw, and now 
suddenly let go again, can for the present take no course at all; but 
only t reel and stagger. There is, so to speak, no Trade whatever for 
the time being. Assignats, long sinking, emitted in such quantities, 
sink now with an alacrity beyond parallel. ' CombimV said one, to a 
Hackney-coachman, ‘What fare?* ‘Six thousand Iivre$ } , answered he: 
some three hundred pounds sterling, in Paper-money . 3 Pressure r of 
Maximum withdrawn, the things it compressed likewise withdraw^ 
‘Two ounces of bread per day’ is the modicum allotted: wide-waving, 
doleful are the Bakers* Queues; Farmers* houses are become pawn; 
brokers 5 shops. 

One can imagine, in these circumstances, with what humour Sans- 
culottism growled in its throat, ‘ La Ca barns’; beheld Cf-devants re- 
turn dancing, the Thermidor effulgence of recivilization, and Balls 
in flesh-coloured drawers. Greek tunics and sandals; hosts of Musca- 
dins parading, with their clubs loaded with lead; — and we here, cast 
out, abhorred, ‘picking offals from the street 5 ; s agitating in Baker’s 
Queue for our two ounces of bread I Will the Jacobin lion, which they 

1 Momteur, Stances du 10-12 Novembre 1794; Deux Amis, xiii, 43-49. 

1 Meraer, 11 94. Cist February 1706. at the Bourse of Paris, the gold lows’, 
Of 20 francs in silver, f costs 5,300 francs In assignats’. Montgaillard, iv. 419). 4 

3 Fantin Dcsodonufs, Histone de la Revolution, \n c. 4 
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' GcnnVs-Apr/S| ^ LION KOX BEAD fix 

s&y Js ^meeting secretly *at tie Archcveehe, in bonnet rouge with 

* Ioaeloel pistols 1 , not awaken? Seemingly, not Our Collot, our Billaud, 
Ramte, Yddier* in these last days of March 1795, are found worthy 

^ ,o( Deportation, of Banishment beyond seas; and shall, for the pres- 
r # iW/be trundled off to the Castle of Harm The lion is dead; — Or 

* ^ writhing m death-throes! 

i *■ ^ Vj, 

<F* Behold, accordingly, on the day they call Twelfth of Germinal 
h (winch is also called First of April, not a lucky day), how lively are 
►j tb&Q streets of Paris once more! Floods of Imngr}' women, of squalid 
t hungry men: ejaculating: ‘Bread, Bread* and the Constitution of 
> Kimdy-tbrecF Paris has risen, once again, like the Ocean-tide; is 
, /Idling towards the Tuileries, for Bread and a Constitution. Tuileries 
-Sentries do their best; but it serves not. the Ocean-tide sweeps them 
^awr<3~ inundates the, Convention Hall itself, howling ‘Bread and 
^the. Constitution! * 

' i Unhappy Senators* unhappy People, there is yet, after all toils 

^ ahef broils, no Bread, no Constitution. ( Du parti, pas tmi de longs 
~dk CoUrS j Bread, not bursts of Parliamentary eloquence!* so wailed 1 
the Menads of MailUird, five years ago and more: so wall ye to this 
Thour* ..The Convention, with unalterable countenance, with what 
Thought one knows not, keeps its seat in this waste howling chaos’; T 
brings Its storm-bell from the Pavilion of Unity Section Lepdletier, 
wdd F files Saint -T hennas, who are of the money-changing species] 

\ these and Gilt Youthhood fly to the rescue; sweep chaos forth again* 
\yith levelled bayonets. Paris is declared ‘in a state of siege*. Pichegrtt, 
Conqueror of Holland, who happens to be here, is named Command- 

* ant, tilt the disturbance end. He, in one day so to speak, ends It, 
Tie accomplishes the transfer of Billaudr Collot and Company; dis- 
sipating all opposition ‘by two cannon-shots 1 , blank cannon-shots,. 

and the terror of his name: and thereupon, announcing, with a 
* l^comchro which should be imitated, ‘Representatives, your decrees 
are executed’, 1 lays down his Comrrmndantship. 

-j ■y* 

^ ^ -V I 

S «. Tills Revolt of Germinal therefore, has passed, like a vain cry 
f The Prisoners rest safe in Ham, waiting tor ships, some nine-hundred 
l ‘chief Terrorists of Paris* are disarmed. Sansculottism, swept forth 
ymth bayonets, has vanishedywith its misery, to the bottom of Saint- 
" .Antoine and Saint-MarceuU . — T i me was when Ushei Maillard with 
could alter the course of legislation; but that time is not.* 
t > ^lonUctny S&mte du Grrramal (end A£r$), jyp5> j 
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firelock;. fipC'for us! 'Weiefti^ Is 

tailed a Plot of PKtV &’"Sato}oiiS giitterJTSe^ 

gyrate as before; It was for ‘The Caharns*. ; theh;fandher 

Money-changers that we fought ?' It ; was'-fbr/Balls in ; flesh-coiohrcd* 

drawers that we took Feudalism' the bgard/hnd,® 

ding', our blood like water ?- Expressive Silence, muse thou vihliri: 

praise!— : ‘ - ‘ * v ' \ - \ ' ' * - rvt.p'M 
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' lion spj?a\vltkg; its. last - ' ''“ y ' rY & fif * 

' - Representatiwe Carrierwyent todhe- Guillotine; in p^ceml)'c;|asi^ 
protesting that he acted by Orders. The Revolutionary Tribunal; after' 
all it has devoured; has now only. as Anarchic things dd; toldeyphr 
itself. In the earlydavs of May, men seea remarkable thing: Fouqui^ 


hard; protesting that they acted by orders: but plead mg;Hh 
vain. Thus men break the axe with- which they have done . hatqful 
things^ the. axe itself having , grown hateful. For the rest Fouquier 
died hard enough: ‘Where are thy Batches?" howled the people.— 
Ahingxy^canaH!e f r asked Fouquier, hs thy Bread cheaper,, wanting 
thempC ; . v .A ■ ' , . v > * . . 1 *’ Vivivik 


* Remarkable Fouquier; once but as. other Attorneys hnd:;Lawj5 
beagles, winch’ 'hunt . ravenous oil this Earth; a well-known phasis-bi 
htfmari nature;, and now thou art and remainesttbe most. remarkable 
Attorney that. ever lived and hunted dn the Upper Air! Forcin' this 
terrestrial Course of Time, there was to be an Avatur of Altorneyism^ 
the ' Heavens* htid said;; Bet there be an Incarnation, notfdivine'j-qf 
thekvenatory Attorney-spirit which beeps its eye>pn the bond ,dnjy^ 
anddo, tliis was it; and, they haVe attomey^ddt in its turn .Danish; 
thenj';thbu rat -eyed Incarnation AfAttovneyism^ who at bottpm^ert 
but >p$? Other Attorneys, " ahd" too hungry ;sbns. of Adamt 
Vila to ha3 y striven hard -for:life T , and pnbiished|Ardm his; Brisonydd 
ingeniousEook/hot unknown to us; but it' would pot stead UhefaSsb 
hud io;yajiishj, andThisJns Bool; of , the SecreilCmscsffi 
full pfdies,;wiih par ; tlcles 6 f truth in it undiscoyerhble dtheA^se,;is.;hll 
UiaC remain s >hfmk Cy - ' 1 ' ’ 

Revolutionary 'Tribunal ; has done;\ hut . vengt&iicV^^ 
Representatlve?Xeb"cmk after, long, struggling. “ is ' hahd&{o^ 
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‘' ll0K ’ SPRAWLING ITS L-VST ~ , - ? jj 

/#%Un#y 1^)V C5auils^and"by them guillotined* Nay at Lyons hud 
yl^fece f resuscitated Moderatrsm, in its vengeance, will not wait 1 
process of Law; but bursts into the Prisons, sets fire to the 
^ $r ^ burns some tin eestore imprisoned Jacobins to diie death, 

/ W cSoLes them ‘with the smoke of straw’. There go vengeful truculent 
VCon^cieS of Jesus’, ^Compames of the Sunk slaying Jacobinism 
*&&et&rer .they meet with it; flinging it into the Rhotte-stream ; winch 
jykto more bears seaward a horrid cargo 1 Whereupon, at Toulon/ 
ijncpBimsm rises In rev oil ; and is like to hang the National Representa- 
rliVes^Witli such action and reaction, is not a poor National Con- 
yektlon hard bested ? It is like the settlement of winds and waters, 
ofi?casjong tornado-beaten; and gees on with jumble and with jangle* 

' N'ow^flung aloft, now sunk in trough of the sea, your Vessel of the 
Republic has need of all pilotage and more* f t 

r^WBat Parliament that ever sat under the Moon had such a series 
Jol ItetinieS as this National Convention of France? It came together 
-dogmuke the Constitution; and instead of that* It has had to maker 
Nothing but' destruction and confusion : to bum up Catholitlsms, Arts- 
-iadatisms ; to worship Reason and dig Saltpetre; to fight Titanically „ 
jwhli fiselfand with the whole world. A Convention decimated by the 
.Guillotine; above the tenth man has bowed his neck to the axe. Which 
hasisren Carmagnoles danced before it, and patriotic strophes sung 
( ufrnd "Church- spoils; the wounded of the Tenth of August defile in 
jhandbarrows; aml ; in the Phiidtemoma! Midnight* Lgalite? dames in 
tricolor drink lemonade, and spectrum pf Sieves mount, saying, Death 
■krbf phrase, A Convention which has effervesced, and which has con- 
gcaledt whldi has been red with rage, and also pale with rage; sitting 
I* with, pfe toL in its pocket, drawing $word (in a moment of erferves- , 
YenctA ; now storming to die four winds, through a Danton-vokc, 
Awake, 4 ? 0 France, and smite the tyrants; now frozen mute under 
Jts, Robespierre* and * answering his dirge- voice by a dubious gasp/ 
kAs&s$inaferi f decimated; stabbed at. shot at, In baths, on streets 
/xnd staimisesr which has been the nucleus of Chads. Has it not 
Jbeanl theebimesat midnight? It has deliberated, beset by a Hundred- 
thousand armed men with art ill ery -f um ac es and provision-carts. If 
has beeu-betocslncd, hr stormed; overflooded by black deluges of 
iSansculotttemMind has hemd the shiilj cry, Bread and Soap, Fpr^ 
(ks wetbay; it ms the. nucleus of Chaos; it sat as the centre of Sans- 
iulotUsm; and had spread its pavilion on the waste Deep, where is 
oauhot paili nor landmark* neither bottom' nor shore* In mitiftMc 

^ ^ r ^ v c / ^ 
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valour, ingenuity, fidelity, and general iorce and manhood, it has\ 
perhaps not far surpassed the average of Parliaments, hut infrahk-; 
ness of purpose, in singularity of position, it, seeks its fellow* One^ 
other Sansculottic submersion, or at most two, and this wearied vessel- 
of a Convention reaches land. - ^ 

Revolt of Germinal Twelfth ended as a vain cry; moribund Sanscu- * 
lottism was swept back into invisibility. There it has lain moaning;;! 
these six weeks: moaning, and also scheming. Jacobins disarmed, filing^ 
forth from their Tribune in mid-air, must needs try to help them- ) 
selves* in secret conclave under ground. Lo therefore, on the First . 
clay of the Month Prairie! , 20th of May 179 5, sound of the gtntrali 
once more; beating sharp, ran -tan, To arms, To armsl ’ 

Sansculottism has risen, yet again, from its deatb-Iair; waste, wild-* 
flowing, as the unfruitful Sea. Saint-Antoine is afoot: ‘Bread and'; 
the Constitution of Ninety-three’, so sounds it; so stands it written/ 
rotk chalk on the hats of men. They have their pikes, their firelocks; ' 
Paper of Grievances; standards; printed Proclamation, drawn up in, 
quite official manner, — considering this, and also considering that,* 
they, a much-enduring Sovereign People, are in Insurrection; will- 
have Bread and the Constitution of Ninety-three. And so the Barriers 
are seized, and the gCnhalc beats, and tocsins discourse discord, Black > 
deluges overflow die Tuileries; spite of sentries, the Sanctuary itself; 
is invaded: enter, to our Order of the Day, a torrent of dishevelled 
women, wailing, ‘Bread! Bread!’ President may well cover himself;'' 
and have his own tocsin rung in ‘the Pavilion of Unity’; the ship ( oU 
the State again labours and leaks; overwashed, near to swamping^ 
with unfruitful brine. - 

What a day, once more! Women aie driven out: men storm* ir- 
resistibly in ; choke all corridors, thunder at all gates. Deputies, put " 
ling forth head, obtest, conjure, Saint-Antoine rages, ‘Bread and^ 
Constitution’. Report has risen that the ‘Convention is assassinating, 
the women’: crushing and rushing, clangour and furor! The oak doors 
have become as oak tambourines, sounding under the axe of Saint- 
Antoine; plaster- work crackles, wood-work booms and jingles; door 
starts up; — bursts-in Saint-Antoine with frenzy and vociferation, with 
Rag-standards, printed Proclamation, drum-music: astonishment" to 
eye and ear. Gendarmes, loyal Sectioners charge through the other 
door; they are rediarged; musketry exploding: Saint-Antoine cannot ^ 
be expelled. Obtesting Deputies obtest vainly: Respect fhe President; 
approach not the President! Deputy Femud, stretching out his hands, 
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/faring bis bosom scarred in tie Spanish wars, obtests vainly; threat- 
% +h£$d& resists vainly. Rebellious Deputy of the Sovereign, if thou * 
ThaveTought) have not we too? We have no Bread, no Constitution! 

^ They stench poor Feraud; they tumble him, trample him, wrath 
-vpaxing to see itself work: they drag him into the corridor, dead or 
near it; sever his head, and fix it on a pike. Ah, did an unexampled 
s Convention want tins variety of destiny, too, then? FcramTs bloody 
V%ad goes on a pike. Such a game has begun ; Paris and the Earth may 
> "wait how it will end. 

And so it billows free through all Corridors; within and without, 
C far as the eye reaches, nothing but Bedlam, and the great Deep 
broken loose! President Boissy dTAnglas sits like a rock: the rest 
7~*&f the Convention is floated 'to the upper benches 1 ; Sectioned and 
\ Gendarmes still ranking there to form a kind of wall for them. And 
^ Insurrection rages; rolls its drums; will read its Paper of Grievances 
l will have this decreed, will have that. Covered sits President Boissy; 

unyielding; like a rock in die beating of seas. They menace him* 

~ ileycl muskets at him, he yields not, they hold up Feraud r s bloody 
/ to him, with gi&ve stern air he bows to it, and yields not. 
x -t Ami the Paper of Grievances cannot get Itself read for vproar: 

~ and the drums roll, and the throats bawl ; and Insurrection, like sphere* 
music, is inaudible for very noise: Decree us this, Decree us that. 
v > One man we discern bawling Tor the space of an hour at all intervals’, 
f ^i r Je demande P arrest niton dcs coquins ct des laches*. Really one of 
C* the most compiehensive Petitions ever put up; which indeed, to this 
Y ^hour, includes all that you can reasonably ask Constitution of the 

* * Year One, Rotten-Borough, Ballot-Box, or other miraculous Political 

Ark of the Covenant to do for you to the end of the world! I also 
* demand arresiment of ihe Knaves and Dastards , and nothing more 

* tvhaieven — National Representation, deluged with black Sansculot- 

tlsrb, glides out; for help elsewhere, for safety elsewhere; here IS no 
help* * - * 

' r About* four in the afternoon, there remain hardly more than some 
Shty Members: mere friends, or even secret-leaders; a remnant of 

i. the Mountain-crest, held in silence by Therm rdorian thtaidom. Now. 

^ is the time for them: now or never let them descend, and speak! 

* They descend, these Sixty, invited by Sansculoitism; Romme of lire 
New Calendar, Ruhl of the Sacred Phial, Goujon, Doquesnoy, Sou- 

/ brany, and 1 he rest Glad Sansctilottism forms a ring for them ; Romme 
Takes the Presidents diair; they begin resolving and decreeing. Fast 
c -enough now comes Decree after Decree, in alternate brief strains, 
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or! strophe-' and anltstrophep—whal will cheapen bread,' what^vlll ^ 
' awaken the dormant lion. And at every new decree, SanscttlotUsm 
‘shouts ‘Decreed, decreed^ and roils its drums. /**< 

Fast enough; the work of months in hours, — when see, a Figure 
enters* whom in the lamp-light we recognize to be Legendre; and utters n 
words: fit to be hissed out! And then see, Section Lepellctier or othei 
Muscadin Section enteis, and Gilt Youth, with levelled bayonets, 
countenances screwed to the stick ing-pl ace! Tramp, tramp, with" 
bayonets gleaming in the lamp-light: what can one do, worn down 
with long riot, grown heartless, dark, hungry, but roll back, but rusln 
back, and escape who can? The very windows need to be thrown up;; 
that Sansciriottism may escape fast enough. Money-changer Sections* 
and Gilt Youth sweep them forth,' with steel besom, far into th£, 
depths of Samt-Anlome. Triumph once morel The Decrees of that 
Sixty are not so much as rescinded; they are declaied null and noii- 
extant. Romme, Ruhl, Goujon and the ringleaders, some thirteen m 
all, are decreed Accused, Permanent -session ends at thee in the morn^ 
ing. 3 Sansculottism, once more flung resupine, lies sprawling ; sprawF 
ing its last. 

Such vas the First of Prairial, 20th of May 1795. Second and 
Third of Prairial, during which Sansculottfcm still sprayed, and 
* unexpectedly rang its tocsin, and assembled in arms, availed Sans- 
. culottism nothing. What though with our Rommes and Ruhls, 
^accused but not yet arrested, we make a new “True National 
Convention’ 3 of our own, over in the East; and put the others Out 
of Law? What though we rank in arms and match? Afmed 
Force and Muscadui Sections, some thirty thousand men, environ 
that old False Convention: we can but bully one another; bandy* 
ing nicknames, ‘M mcad'ms’, against ‘Blood-drinkers, Buveurs 
$<wg\ Ferauds Assassin, taken with the red hand, and sentenced, 
and now near to Guillotine and Place do Greve, is retaken; is carried 
back into Saint-Antoine: — to no purpose. Convention Sectionaries and 
- Gilt Youth come, according to Decree, to «eek him nay to disarm 
Saint? Aft tome! And they do disarm it: by rolling of cannon, by spring- 
ing upon enemy's cannon ; by military audacity, and terror of the Law. 
Saint -Antoine surrenders its arms; Santerre even advising it anxious 
for life and brewhouse. XYraud’s Assassin flings himself from a high 
roof: and all is lost- 

Discerning which tilings, old Ruhl shot a pistol through his old 

1 Deux Amis xiii« 120-46, 
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^M?rbfft^binBe3f win flocks of tame parrots; Collot take tbj^ydlpv^^U^ 
whole bottle of bnmdyvborn up his j£Btrai{§;Vyj;^ : : 
df'Sanscalottl&i sprawls no more- The dormant lion has become fa deadr>i^'v 
jaw,’ as we set, any hoof may .smite him* - :.V>; 
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justify and fortify itself, publish Lists of what the Reign of Tetroi 
had^perpelrated; Lists of Persons Guillotined* The Lists, cries sple- 
netic Abbe Montgaillard, were not complete. They contain the names 
of. How many persons thinks the Reader? — Two-thousand all hut 
a few. There were above four- thousand, cries IHontgaillard: so many 
were guillotined, fusilladed, novaded. done to dire death; of whom 
Nine-hundred were women. 1 It is a horrible sum of human lives, 
r VI PAbb<5: — some ten times as many shot rightly on a field of battle, 
and one might have had his Glorious-Victory with Tc-Dcunh It is. 
not far from the two-hundred Ih part of what perished in the entire 
Seven-Years War. By which Seven-Years War, thd not the great 
Frit 2 wrench Silesia from the great Theresa; and a Pompadour, stung 
by epigrams, satisfy herself that she could not be an Aenes Sorel? 
The head of man is a strange vacant sounding-shell, M. PAbbc, and 
studies Cocker to small purpose. 

But what if History somewhere on this Planet were to hear of a 
Nation, the third soul of whom had not, for thirty weeks each year, 
as many third-rate potatoes as would sustain him? 2 History, in that 
case, feels bound to consider that starvation is starvation; that starva- 
tion from age to age presupposes much , History ventures to assert that 
the French Sansculotte of Ninety-three, who, roused from long death- 
sleep, could rush at once to the frontiers, and die fighting for an im- 
mortal Hope and Faith of Deliverance for him and his, was but the 
jcowtf-miserablest of men! The Irish Sans-potato, had he not senses 
then, nay not a soul! In his frozen darkness, it was bitter for him to 
die famishing, bitter to see his children famish. It was bitter for him 
to be a beggar, a liar end a kna\ e Nay, if that dreaiy Green! and-wind 
of benighted Want, perennial from sire to son, had frozen him into 
a kind of torpor and numb callosity, so that he saw not, felt not,-— 
was this, for a creature with a soul in it, some assuagement; or the 
cruellest wretchedness of all? 

Such things were; such things are; and they go on in silence peace- 
ably: — and Sansculottism follow them. History, looking back over 
this France through long times, back to Turgots time for in- 
stance, when dumb Drudgery staggered up to its King’s Palace, and 
in 'wide- expanse of sallow faces, squalor and winged raggedness, 
presented hieroglyphically its Petition of Grievances; and for 
answer got banged on a c new gallows forty feet high’, — confesses 
mournfully that there is no period to be met with, in which the 

1 Montpaillard, iv 247 
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Millions of France suffered less than in This" 
|?p&iod'v?hicli they name Reign of Terror! Rut it was not the Dumb 
^Millions /t ha ^‘suffered here; it was the Speaking Thousands, and. 
^Hundreds arid Units; who shrieked and published, and made the 
|-^ViWid ring with their wail, as they could and should: that is the grand 
.cj^cffliarity. The frighifullest Births of Time are never the Jpud- 
fo^pfcahiug. oties, for these soon die; they are the silent ones, which 
^eaff iiye .from century to century! Anarchy, hateful as Death, is ah* 
^horreht to the whole nature of man; and so must itself soon die. 
''^^VTerefore let all men know what of depth and of height is still 
f : £rpyea\ed in man: and, with fear and wonder, with just sympathy and 
;l;£ji&t: x antipathy, with clear eye and open heart, contemplate it and 
^appropriate it; and draw innumerable inferences from it, This in- 
/^fcrence, for example, among the first: That hi the gods of this lower 
^rl^worhl will sit on their glittering thrones, indolent as Epicurus 1 gods, 
l^wiSfthe living Chaos of Ignorance and Hunger weltering uncared-for 
feet, and smooth Parasites preaching, Peace, peace, when 
there* is no ‘peace ^ then the dark Chaos, it would seem, will, rise: — 
f&lMsiisenvand O Heavens! has it not tanned their skins into breeches 
^^fof-£itself? -That there be no second Sansculottism in our Earth for , 
^I'^fthdhsahd ^ars, let us understand well what the first was; rind 
^:£iel 'Rich. and Poor of us go and do otherwise : — But to our tale. ^ 


;^M^The Mtrschdin Sections greatly rejoice; Cabartis Balls gyrate: the , 
ll^well-nigh, i n sol uble problem, Republic without Anarchy , have we: 
|«c^MtvMVed‘ 'it?— law of Fraternity or Death Is 'goner chimerical r ^’ 
has become practical Hold-who-have* To anarchic/ / 
; .'•Republic/of liie\ Poverties there has succeeded orderly Republic' of. . 

long sheds, Mer- : 
their repast . One/& i- l 





them ranged by the hundred; com/ ( r 
scant messes, far too moderate Tor- the V’ 
the extent of their stomach*.* Seine c ; 


VENDEMIATRt „ 

{ O Man of Toil, thy struggling and thy faring, these six long'years 
of insurrection and tribulation, thou hast profited nothing by itthen?^ 
Thou consumes! thy herring and water, in the blessed gold-red 'eve* 
rung 0 “why was the Eaith so beautiful, becrimsoned with dawn and 
twilight, if man s dealings with man weie to make it a vale of scarcity^ 
tears, not even soft tears? Destroying of Bastilles, discomfiting 
of Brunswicks, fronting of Principalities and Powers, of Earth and; 
Pophet, ail that thou hast dared and endured, — it was for a Republic 
of the Cabarus Saloons? Patience; thou must have patience: the end 
is not yet. > 

CHAPTER VTI * vj 

TUT UHIFT OF GK VPFSHOT h 

H 

In fact, what can be more natural, one may say inevitable, as a 
Post-Sansculottic transitionary state, than even this? Confused wreck 
}1 a Republic of the Poverties, winch ended in Reign of Terror, is 
irranging itself into such composme as it can. Evangel of Jean- Jacques, 
rnd most other Evangels, becoming incredible, what is there for it 
but return to the old Evangel of Mammon? Conhat-Sactal is truer or 
mtrue, Brotherhood is Biotherhood or Death, but money alwaysNwU 
iuy moneys worth: in the wreck of human dubitations, this remains 
ndubitable, that Pleasure is pleasant. Aristocracy of Feudal Parch- 
ment has passed away with a mighty rushing, and now, by a natural 
:ourse, we arrive at Aristocracy of the Moneybag. It is the course 
hrough which all Euiopean Societies are, at this hour, travelling^ 
Apparently a still baser sort of Aristocracy? An infinitely baser; the 
>asest yet known. 

]n which, however, there is this advantage, that, like Anarchy itself ^ 
t cannot continue. Hast thou considered how Thought is stronger than 
Artillery-parks, and (were it fifty years after death and martyrdom, or 
vereit two thousand years) writes and umvrites Acts of Parliament, 
emoVes mountains; models the World like soft clay? Also hoiv the 
)egmnmg of all Thought, worth the name, is Love, and the wise head 
neyei yet was, without first the generous heart? The Heavens cease 
not their bounty; they send us generous hearts into every generation. 
And now what generous heart can pretend to itself, or be hoodwinked 
into believing, that Loyalty to the Moneybag is a noble Loyalty? 
Mammon, cries the generous heatt out of all ages and countries, is 
the basest Of known Gods, even of known Devils In him what .glory 
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^fejtere/thafcy& Should worship kim^ Xo dory discernible; not even 
2*fg£rtti at be$U detcstability. Unmatched with despicability! — Generous 
VKkrtSj discerning, on this band, widespread Wretchedness, dark with- 
/mi and within, moistening its oimce-and-half of bread with tears, 
t 5 and/on that hand, mere Bails in flesh-coloured drawers, and inane or 
; 4oM glitter of such soil, — cannot but ejaculate, cannot but announce. 
^F*>& much. 0 divine Mammon: somewhat too much* — The voice of 
£ these, ymee announcing itself, carries fiat and pcrcai in it, for all 
things here below. 

\ * ‘Meanwhile wc v ill hate Anarchy as Death, which it is; and the 
\ things worse than. Anarchy shall be bated mote* Surely Peace alone is 
fruitful Anarchy is destruction; a burning up, say, of Sham* and 
slnsppport abilities, but which leaves Vacancy behind. Know this also, 
fitted out of a world of Unwise nothing but an Unwisdom can be 
t made* Arrange it, constitution-build it, sift it through ballot-boxes 
, >^sThou wilt, it is and remains an Unwisdom, — the new prey of new 
Quacks and unclean things, the latter end of it slightly bettei than the 
^Vrf'bc^tnnfng. Who can bring a wise thing out of men unwise? Not one, 
\ And so Vacancy and general Abolition baring come for this Prance, 
if what can Anarchy do more? Let there be Oder, were it under the 
5 Soldier’s Sword, lot there be Peace, that the bounty of the Heavens 
/■ jfee not spilt; that what of Wisdom they do send us bring fruit in its 
A Reason! — It remains to be seen how the qucllcis of Sansculoitism were 
themselves quelled, and sacred right of Insurrection was blown away 
^ A ky gunpowder; wherewith this singular eventful History called French 
V % P^wtutian ends. 


y .y Th<* Convention, driven such a course by wild wind, wild tide, and 
\ CP steerage and non-steerage, these thiee years, has become weary of its 
* ^ on u existence, sees all men weary of it , and wishes heartily to finish. 

? tost, it has to strive with contradictions, it is now getting fast 

l Jready'vrfth a Constitution, jet knows no peace. Sieycs. we say, is 
^ making, the Constitution once more; has as good as made it. Warned 
- 1 - by experience, the great Architect alters much, admits much. Dls^ 
fincjibn pf Active and Passive Citizen, that is, Money-qiiaKhcatlon for 
V 'A i Elu'thrs; nay 'Two Chambers, ‘Council of Ancients', as well vis ‘Council 
' tot HVe-lmr.drcd^ to that conclusion have we come 1 In a hke spirit, 
A ‘eschewing that fatal self-denying ordinance of your Old Constituents, 
£< tf not only that actual Convention Members are re-eligible. 

" but that Two-thirds of tkdm must be re-elected. The Active Citizen 
£ A - kTloctpfe shall for this lime have free choice of only One-third of their 
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National Assembly, Such enactment, of Two-thirds to be re-elected, 
we append to our Constitution; we submit our Constitution to tbe 
Townships of France, and say. Accept bath, or reject both. Unsavoury 
as this appendix may be, the Townships, by overwhelming majority; 
accept and ratify. With Directory of Five; with Two good Chambers, 
double-majority of them nominated by ourselves, one hopes this Con- 
stitution may prove final, March it will; for the legs of it, the re- 
elected Two-thirds, are already here, able to march, Sieyes looks at 
his paper-fabric with just pride. 

But now see how the contumacious Sections, Lepelletier foremost, 
Lick against the pricks! Is it not manifest infraction of one's Elective 
Franchise, Rights of Man, and Sovereignty of the People, this appendix 
of re-electing your Two-thirds? Greedy tyrants who would perpetuate 
yourselves! — For the truth is, victory over Saint-Antoine, and long 
right of Insurrection, has spoiled these men. Nay spoiled all men. 
Consider too how each man was free to hope what he liked; and now 
there is to be no hope, there is to be fruition, fruition of this * y 

In men spoiled by long right of Insurrection, what confused fer- 
ments will rise, tongues once begun wagging! Journalists declaim, your 
Lacreielles, Laharpes; Orators spout. There is Royalism traceable in* 
it, and Jacobinism. On the West Frontier, in deep secrecy, Pichegru } 
durst he trust his Army, is treating noth Conde* in these Sections, 
there spout wolves in sheep’s clothing, masked Emigrants and Roy- 
alists. 1 All men, as we say, had hoped, each that the Election would do 
something for his own side: and now there is no Election, or only the 
third of one. Black is united with white against this clause of the Two- 
thirds; all the Unruly of France, who see their trade thereby near 
ending. 

Section Lepelletier, after Addresses enough, finds that such clause 
is a manifest infraction; that it, Lepelletier, for one, will simply not 
conform thereto; and invites all other free Sections to join it, f in cen- 
tral Committee', in resistance to oppression. 2 The Sections join it, 
nearly all; strong with their Forty-thousand fighting men. The Con- 
vention therefore may look to itself! Lepelletier, on this 12th day of 
Vendemiaire, 4th of October 1795, is sitting in open contravention, in 
its Convent of Filles Saint-Thomas, Rue Vivienne, with guns primed. 
The Convention has some Five-thousand regular troops at hand; Gen- 
erals in abundance; and a Fifteen-hundred of miscellaneous persecuted 
Ultra-Jacobins, whom in this crisis it has hastily got together and 

1 Napokon, Las Cases (In Chon ties Rapports, xv» 398-411) . 
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■' armed, -under the title Patriots 0 } Eighty-nine,, Strong in Law, it sends 
41$ General Merton to disarm Lepelletier. 

" General Menou marches accordingly, with due summons and demon* 
, Stratum; with no result. General Menou, about eight in the evening, 
Artels that he is standing ranked in the Rue Vivienne, emitting vain 
summonses; with primed guns pointed out of every window at him: 
and that he cannot disarm Lepelletier, He has to return, with whole 
skin, but without success; and be thrown into arrest, as ‘a traitor. 
Whereupon the whole Forty-thousand join this Lepelletier which can- 
c ' hot be vanquished: to what hand shall a quaking Convention now' turn? 
4)nr poor Convention, after such voyaging, just entering harbour, so 
to speak, has struck on the bar ; — and labours there frightfully, with 
t breakers roaringround it, Forty-thousand of them. like to wash it. and 
' r its Sieyes Cargo and the whole future of France, into the deep! Yet 
hue last time, it struggles, ready to perish. 

" Spme call for Barras to be made Commandant; he conquered in 
Thcrnudor. Some, what is more to the purpose, bethink them of the 
Citizen Bonaparte, unemployed ArUllery -Officer, who took Toulon. A 
man of head, a man of action: Barras is named CommandanCs-Cloak; 
^ this young Artillery-Officer is named Commandant. He was in the 
Gallery at the moment, and heard it; he withdrew, some half-hour, 
16 consider with himself : after a half-hour of grim compressed consider- 
jtfg/to be or not to be, he answers Yea . 
s «,*. And now, a man of head being at the centre of it, the whole mat- 
ter gets vital, Swift, to Camp of Sablons; to secure the Artillery, there 
' 7 are not twenty men guarding it I A swift Adjutant. Murat is the name 
of him, gallops; gets thither some minutes within time, for Lepelletier 
was also on march that way: the Cannon are ours. And now beset this 
post, and beset that: rapid and firm: at Wicket of the Louvre, in Cul- 
de-sac Dauphin, in Rue Saint-Honore, from Pont-Neuf all along the 
north Quays, southward to Pont ci-devant Royal, — rank round the 
Sanctuary of the Tinier! es, a ling of steel discipline; let every gunner 
v bare bh match burning, and all men stand to their arms! 

>TbuS there is Permanent-session through the night; and thus at 
+ ? sunrise of the morrow, there is seen sacred Insurrection once again: 
/ vessel of State labouring on the bar; and tumultuous sea all round 
her, beating generate, arming and sounding,— not ringing tocsin, for 
pia have left no tocsin but our own in the Pavilion of Unit}*. It Is an 
fy imminence of shipwreck, for the whole world to gaze at. Frightfully she 
iT labours, that poor ship, within cable-length of port; huge peril for her. 
, However, she has a man at the helm. Insurgent messages, received md 
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■\: ;Lepe!Ietier has , seized the' Church of Saint-Roch; has seized -^he^ 
ypont-Neuf, our piquet -there retreating %vit3iout fire* Stray ^KotS/rfalift 
: ;ffrbmJIvCpeiletief ; rattle down on. the very Tuileries Staircase, ph' they- 
* othcr hand /women advance dishevelled, shrieking, Peace; ..LepellctierT 
i.- Behind them Waving itsriiat in sign that we shall fraternize. $teadyhc : 
-TheArtillery-Officer is- steady as bronze; can, if need were, be/quiefcy; 
Vas lightning! lie sends eight-hundred muskets with ball-cartridges H&2 
r : ihe/Convehtion itself ; honourable Members shall act* with; thbse'/mf; 
: case of ;ex t remi ty : * whereat they look grave enough. Four of theaftpKy 
;>ndon is struck. 1 Lepelletier, making nothing by messengers, 'by/ fra-^ 
^ternily or hat-waving, bursts out, along the Southern Quai Voltahe|\ 
along stteets and passages, treble-quick, in huge veritable onslauglit0 : 
- Whereupon; Ythou bronze Artillery-Officer — ? ‘Fire ! ? say the bronzed 
■ lips. -And foar and .thunder, roar and again, roar, continual," yolcand^ 
, Kke, goes his great gun, in* the Cul-de-sac Dauphin against the Churchi 
,.of Sairit-Roch; go his great guns on the Pont- Royal; go all his gr'eatf 
' ;gims;-^blow ; .to air some, two-hundred men, mainly about the Churchy 
-pFSaint-Rbchl Lepelletier cannot stand such horseplay;, w Secdbner^ 
can. stand it; the* Forty-thousand yield on all sides, scour towards 
’covert /Some hundred* Or so of them gathered about the Theatre /dej 
v 'la Republiq*ae ; but 5 , says he, -a few shells dislodged them. It was all£ 
finished ;kt six 3 .- ; 

Olhe Ship is over the' bar, then; free she bounds shoreward,— amid!/; 
shouting and vivatsl Cifoyen Bonaparte is Earned, General of they 
Interior^ by - acclamation 5 ; quelled Sections have to disarm in sue© 

„ iV. T x* f . . , - t' mfi'jJ 


! "3nifaculouS‘' ( Conyention; : Ship has got to land; — and is there; -shall;;; 
,! we figuratively sayy-changed, as Epic Ships are- .wont, into a kind ? p!*| 
1 Sea >NympJt, header to sail more;- to roam the waste Azure, aMira'cle^ 


■ V* ‘It/is^false^ says 'Napoleon, ‘that we fired first with blank charge; ; - 
: ithad befenS' ; waste ofdife to, do that*. Most false; the firing waS'with- J 
sharp -and -sharpest 'shot;. to all men it was plain that here, was, Apy 
sport;' the fabbets^and pUuths of Saint-Roch Church. show/ splinted y 
- ; f Mopiieur, Seance /da : /5 ;.Oct6brc x'795. /•; 
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XTHAffER vnr •• •• 

r^cipM * i‘ r /> /« j* ^ ‘ i v. j, ->• / "* , . * » x i tM. ^ 1 - /, ' 

•• ; r - : ,■ 

SiS&os, it is remarked, 

••'•ttsSSde butmerelv, peases. Such, indecd.js ^e ltpos^f Um>e^al !;t , 

Consulates, Emperorships, Rg MWj £ 
■Sks-Kinstships succeed .this Business, in dde serira.urdue^nesj, 
their. Nevertheless the First-parent of all.these niay^e fj 
to akin the «y we^B^I^rreeumvn^ 


Roviillsm, can be purged by .the apwucm-anu 
^rn'mfdor; transacted, by tlie-mere show of bayonets* ^ay .Soldi -rSv- 

-^a^peit&can'be uscd..d>nrfcrM on a.Senat&and^eJt^Pg^r 
i,i nn aip«: and ntoduee an Eighteenth pt Brumaue..-. 




1^4 gjant out, of .torpor; and; ha? 

’jBxXifoti Tit Feint-/ it. -with, continual progrcsS»:M for .tb£ feterpM 


• ; ^v4%iiwi'-hurnt iHJiJiayi waai .as^yct »=> h*v 
Iv^^feeC burnt up. The « : feam;es ave, n $ l 

: Pnnpr, models tentative* ft'eugurerncn *s pf such?; 
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V*6 > VENOmiATRE £i?0$~Year 4. 

In France there are now Four Million Landed Properties; that- black 
portent of an Agrarian Law is, as it were, realized . What is still 
stranger, we understand all Frenchmen have ‘the right of due?; the 
flackney-coachman with the Peer, if insult be given: such is the law 
o( Public Opinion. Equality at least in death 1 The Form of Govern- 
ment is by Citizen King, frequently shot at ; not yet shot. 

On the whole, therefore, has it not been fulfilled what w as prophesied, 
cx-post facto indeed, by the Arch-quack Cagliostro, or another? He, 
as he looked in rapt vision and amazement into these things, thus 
spake". 1 ‘Ha* What is this? Angels, Uriel, Anachiel, and ye other Five; 
Pentagon of Rejuvenescence, Power that destroyedst Original Sin; 
Earth, Heaven, and thou Outer Limbo, which men name Hell! Does 
the Empire of Imposture waver* 'Burst there, in starry sheen updarb 
ing f Light-rays from out of its dark foundation . as it rocks and heaves, 
no^in travail-throes but in death- throes ^ Yea, Light-rays, piercing, 
dear, that salute the Heavens, — Io, they kindle it; their starry clear- 
ness becomes as red Helliirel 

Tmpostuiif is in dames, Imposture is burnt up: one red sea ol 
Fire, wild-bellowing, enwraps the World, with its fire-tongue licks 
at the very Stars Thrones are hurled into it, and Dubois Mitres, and 
Prebendal Stalls that drop fatness, and — ha* what see I? — all the Glgi 
of Creation: all, all! Woe is me! Never since Pharaoh’s Chariots, in 
the "Red Sea of water, was there wreck of Wheel-vehicles like this in 
the Sea of Fire. Desolate, as ashes, as gases, shall they wander in the 
wind, 

‘Higher, higher yet dames the Fire-Sea; crackling with new dis- 
located timber; hissing with leather and prunelia. The metal Images 
are molten; the. marble. Images become mortar-hme; the stone Moun- 
tains sulkily explode. Respectability, with all her collected Gigs 
inflamed for funeral pyre, wailing, leaves the Earth* not to return 
save-under new Avatar. Imposture how it burns, through generations: 
how it is burnt Up: for a time. The "World is black ashes: — which, ah, 
when will they grow green? The Images all run into amorphous 
Corinthian brass; all Dwellings of men destroyed : the very mountains 
peeled and riven, the valleys black and dead, it is an empty World* 
Woe to them that shall be born then!— . A King, a Queen (ah mel) 
vere hurled in: did rustle once; dew aloft, crackling, like paper-scroll. 
r scariot Agalite was hurled in; thou grim de Launay, with thy grim 
lastille: whole kindreds and peoples; five millions of mutually destroy- 

1 Dhmcmd NecUacc (Carlyle’s Mi fc celkhies). 
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itig Men. For it is the End of the dominion of Imfostvbe (which is 
Darkness and opaque Firedamp); and the burning up ? with unquench- 
able fire, of all the Gigs that are in the Earth'. This Prophecy, we say, 
has ii not been fulfilled, is it not fulfilling? 

And <o here, 0 Reader, has the time come for us two to part. Toil- 
some was our journeying together; not without offence, but it is done. 
To me ihou vrerl as a beloved shade, the disembodied or not yet 
embodied spirit of a Brother To thee T was but as a Voice. Yet was otir 
•* relation a kind of sacted one; doubt not that! For whatsoever once 
sacred things become hollow jargons, yet while the Voice of Man 
speaks with Man, hast thou not there the living fountain out of which 
; all sacredness sprang, and will yet spring? Man, by the nature of him* 
is definable as ban incarnated Word*. Ill stands it with me if 1 have 
spoken falsely: thine also it was to hear truly. Farewell. 
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Abbayc, massacres at, 493 ; Jourgniac,, 31- 
capJ, and Maton's account of doings 
there, 496-50*. See Prison. 

Acceptation, grande, by Louis XVI, 3S3- 

8g. 

Adam, Father; stc St Huruge, Marquis. 

ftgoust, Captain d\ s dies two Parlcmen- 
teers, 83. 

Aigmllon, Dnkc d\ at Qutberon, 4; ac- 
count of, 4; in favour, 4; at death of 
Louis XV, 19. 

& intrigues. Count d% notice of, 94- 

Altar, of Fatherland, in Champ-de-Mars, 
575; petition and .scene at, 3 So; chris- 
Unhg at, 4?$. 

America: tee United States, 

Astir#!, assassin, 6b*, guillotined, 6S5. 

Anglo*, BoFssy cP, President, First of 
Pm trial, 715- 

AnKoulcme, Duchcssc d', parts from her 
father, s$S. 

Aogremont, CoUcnot d\ guillotined, 4“^ 

AnkursUbm. see Sweden, 

Antoinette, Marie, splendour of, 26; ap- 
plauded, 33; compromised by Diamond 
Necklace, 46; griefs of, 76, her 
presentiments, S?, weeps, unpopular, 
*76; at dinner of Guards, 195; courage 
of, 217; Fifth October, at Versailles, 

219: shows herself to mob, 223, 

mid Louis at Tuilcries, 233, and the 
Lorrainer, 276; and Mirabcau, 327, 
33S; previous to flight, 333. flight from 
Xttljeries, 355; captured, 37 1; and Bar- 
nave, 377; in dilemma, 495: Coblentz 
intrigues, 495 ; and Lamoites M£m<?:res, 
4? 7; during Twentieth June, 435, during 
Tenth August, 460, 461; behaviour as 

captive, 40S; and Princess de 

LambaUe, 495; in Temple Prison, 535* 
parting scene with Kmg, 557; to the 
Conuergcrte. 625; trial of, 626; on 
quitting Vienna, 627, guillotined, 628. 

AppJauiicrs, hired, 406, 413. 

Argotme Forest, occupied by Dutnouricz, 
489; Brunswick at, 512. 

Aristocrats, officers m French nr my, iSS, 
~~ number of, In Paris, 479; seized, 
4S3; condition in 1794, 666-. 

Arles, state of, 401. 

Arms, smiths making, ray, 145; search 
lor, 143; at ChartevHte, 1437 at H&tel 

des Invalided, *47-5©; manuJac- 

tuir of, 337. 34*,‘ in J7P4, bsQi 


scarcity of, in 17 92, 4S0; Hanlon's 
search for. 4S3. 

Army, French, after Bastille, 287-92; offi- 
cered by aristocrats. 2 SS ; to be dis- 
banded, 291; demands arrears, *92, 
297; general mutiny of, 293, Outbreak 
of, 293, 298. =99r 3©S, Nanci military 
executions, 308; Royalists leave, 314; 
bnd state of, 413. 428, — — 486, 525 
{see Prussia, Austrian), in want, 533' 
recruited, 578, 623; Revolutionary, 62.V 
642, 634; fourteen armies on fool, 6 35’ 
663, ;cd. 

Arms, guillotine at, 649. See Leboa. 

Arrests m August, 3:792, 48 4. 

Arsenal, attempt to burn, 249. 

Artois, M. d% ways of* 27* unpopularity 

of, ?i; memorial by, 95; Red, ?6i; 

at Golden 1 2, 410; will not return, 416, 

Assemblies, French, Primary and Second* 
ary, 97* 

Assembly, National, Third Estate becomes, 
137 («’» Estate, Third); to be extruded, 
328; stands grouped jo the rain, 139; 
occupies Tennis-Court, lay; scene there, 
X30, joined by clergy, &c.„ 130, *33; 
doings on King's speech, 141-3; ratined 
by King, 133; cannon pointed at* 134; 
regrets Nechcr, 147; after Bastille, 158, 

Assembly, Constituent, National, becomes, 
169; pedantic, Irregular Verbs, 170; 
what it can do, 171; Night of Pente- 
cost, 173 (and 409); Left and Right 
side, 174 (and 240, 24 J, see Side); 
dull, 175; raises money, 190; on the 
Veto, 19 r ; Fifth October, women, 205* 

an, 2x4, in Parts Riding-Hall, 

234, on deficit, assignats, 336; on 
clergy, 258; and riot, 744. prepares for 
Louis's visit. 257; on Federation, 26S; 
Atucharsis Ciootz, 268, 269; eldest of 
men, 2.7 1 ; on Franklin's death, 2 So; on 
stale of army, 294, 29$; thanks Bomtl^ 
aoo; on Nanci affair, 30$; art Emi- 
grants, 333; on death of Mirabesu, ,342; 
on escape of King, 359; after capture 
of King. 377,379; completes Const Bul- 
lion, 3S3, dissolves itself, 3S7; what H 
has done, 387. 

Assembly, Legislative, First French Par- 
liament, doings of, 389-401; book oF 
law* quarrel with King, 393: BaBcr dr 
Lamourcitt. 304; High Court, 4 Jfu de- 
crees vctocd,4tb; scenes in, 427; repri- 
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Assembly — continued • 

</ mands King* ministers, 41 S; smoked 
out, 4*$; declares war* 426, 430; de- 
clares France in danger, 44 a, 446; rein- 
states Pcrion, 445; brayed glass, 450; 
npnplus, Lafayette, 453, 454; King and 
Swiss, August Tenth, 461-66; becoming 
defunct, 460; — — and, 4/5, 47$; Sep- 
tember massacres, 502; dissolved, 5 17- 
Sec Convention, National. 

Asdgtvats, origin of, 33?; false Royalist, 

4tr; forgers of, 494; coach-fare 

in, 710. 

Atheism and Dupont, 549, 

Attila: tteHvns. 

Aubrfot, Sifcur, after Kings capture, 373. 
Aubry, Colonel, at Jales, 415. 

Audi, M, Martin d' f in Versailles Tennis- 
Court, 130. 

August Ten tli (1792),. 454*70* 

Austria, its quarrel with France, 400, See 
Brunswick, Duke. , 

Austrian Committee, at TuUerids, 407, 

-■r ■■■ Army, invades France, 4S3; unsuc- 
cessful there, siS; defeated at Je- 
mappes, 53 8; Dumouriez escapes to, 
SSB; repulsed, Watigny, 661. 

Avignon, Union of, 366; described, 396; 

* •stale of, 396; riot in church at, 398; oc- 
' tupied by Jourdan, 39S; massacre at, 
399 - 

Babceuf. insurrection, 735. 

Bailie, involuntary epigram of, 42.1, 

Reilly, Astronomer, account of, 3 is; Pres- 
ident of National Assembly, 127; 
Mayor of Paris, 159; receives Louis in 

Paris, 3 61; and Paris Parlemcnl, 

237; on Petition for Deposition, 3 Si; 

decline of, 4?c; in prison, 626; at 

' Queen’s trial., 62 0 ; guillotineu cruelly, 
640. 

Baker, hanged, 243- 

Bakers’, French in tail at, 183 ; 319; 

53 $f.$ 6 $* 7 JQ- 

Balloons. m Vented, 41 ; used as spies, 

665, 

Barbarous, and Marat, 242; Marseilles 
Deputy, 401; and the Rolands, 401; on 
Map of France, 431; demand of, to 
Marseilles, 432; meets Marseille, 450; 
*— t — in National Convention, %u>: 
against Robespierre, $32; cannot be 
heard, $41; the Girondins ■ declining, 
575; will not demit, 590; arrested, 600; 
and Charlotte Corday, 605; retreats to 
Bordeaux; 61^-622; farewell of, 630; 
shoots himseli, 631* 

Barber, the; at Lille. 519. 

Barely*- Abbe, massacred, 498. 

BarcMln, Keeper of Seals, 127, 

Barnave, at Grenoble, 85; member of As- 
sembly, rti; one' of a trio, 175; 

too reckless, zssi Jacobin, 254; duel'. 


with. Caznlis* 322; escorts fthe King, 
from Vac&mes* 37 67 conctHatcs Qixecmp 
377; becomes Constitutional, 
tires to Grenoble, 425; — r— treason, in, 
prison, $44; guillotined, 641. - 

Barms, Pa ub Francois, in National 'Con- 
vent ion, 31 1 ; commands in Thermidor;- 
695 ; appoints Napoleon in Vendtnddire/ 
723- -'o' V 

Bar rare. Editor, 1S6; at King’s trial, 

346 ; peace- maker, 5 74, 397 ; " levy., in 
mass, 623; Anacreon of Guillotine, 6647; 
gives dinner-party, plot, 690; bahished* 1 
7 * 3 - ‘’’V’, 

Bartholomew massacre, 505. , t ' % 

Bastille, Littguets Book on, 4$; meaning 
of, 105; shots fired at, 14?; summoned 
by insurgents, 150; besieged, '^5 i ; ca- 
pitulates, 155; treatment of captured, 
355; Querct-Pemery, 15S; demolished; 
key sent to Washington,- 166 ; Heroes*' 
166; Electors, displaced, 185; " *~ ~ r~ 
dance on ruins of, 281 , - „ *•’'* ’’ 

Battles, nature of, 198. Sat Valniyy 7 £<*. 
tnappes, Ncrvrindeu, Uondschoot en , \\ r a- 
tigny, Howe, . * 

Barirv, of Mountain, 245, 39a; im-’ 

prisoned. 057. 

Beam, riot at, S5. , .y 

Beauharnais, in Cham p-dfe -Mar?, 474-; 
— - — Josephine, imprisoned, 637; arid 
Napoleon, at La Cabarus's, 703.' ' 

Beaumarchais, Carop, hfs law-suit, 3'5'p 
his M ariose dc Figcro, 48; » - com- 
missions arms from Holland, 4S0; his 
distress, 4S5, 

Beaumont, Archbishop, notice of, 14/^ . - V < r " 
Bcaurepaire, Governor of Verdun, shoots 
himself, 487. 

Bed of Justice, 67. 

Belief, French, 118. 

Bentham, Jeremy, naturalized, 476,. ' 
Berlinc (sec Fcrsen), towards Varennes, 
362-S. 

Bcrthfer, Intcndant, Bed, 1 6 r ; arrested^ 
164; massacred, j6$. 

Berthier, Commandant, at Versailles, 330', 
Besenval, Baron, Commandant of Paris, 
on French Finance, 53; in riot of Rue 
St. Antoine, 103; on corruption, of 
Guards, 13s* * 37 ; at Champ-de-Mars,- 
146; apparition to, 149; decamps, 158* 
and Louis XVI, 176. ’’\ 

Bethune, riot nt, 136. ' J 

BeumonviHe, with Dumouriez, imprisoned* 
jSS. ' 

Bill-stickers, Paris, 2 si, 315. 

Billaud-Varennos, Jacobin, 420; 

cruel, 491; at massacres, Sept. 1792, 
5037 in Salut Committee, 656; hod 
Robespierre’s Etre Supreme, ,684;* ac- 
cuses Robespierre, 693; accused, 709; 
banished* ?rr; at Surinam, 717, i; : 
Birmingham riot, 409. . - •>* 
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Blanc, Lc ? Jamllsrd at Varcmics, 37c; 
k ^ fain By* Utkc io woods* 4S7. 

*8lood, baths of* 17. 

>Gc uapmci i*«? NtfpaRon* 

Boticfeiirp^ in I*?. Vendee, Wnr t 4S1. 
r lJmrtJfim6re„ Aubm, at Siege of Bastille* 
&CJ£ I* 1£S, * 

■Bordeaux* px«eat» han£od at, 440, 

for Giroadfcm, 592, 6*3* 

--Bonilla* at Meta, 283, 32S; account of, 
^<283; character of, 306, Ms troop* »*uf- 
i t tfnpus r 291; ami Salm regiment. 293; 
r intrepidity of, 294, W* matches on 
! ‘-Nana, 302: Quells Nana muimctrs, 
^ *302-6; at Mirabeau’s funeral, 343; ex- 
■' |>fc!* fugitive Kjii?:* 3$ j, would liberate 

Ring* 3 74; emigrates, 374. 

Bodily junior* asleep at Varc&oca, 370: 

. to father, ’573» 

? t?6V tr, duellist, 324 
BoycpTonfrcde, notice of, 264. 
rilnsiunw, reminiscence of, 530. 

Brest, sailors revolt, 309, state of, in 

i?9i, 404; Fufcrfe in Him, 450; 

- *b 1793, 643. 

Krdont, Rome-Secret ary, So. 

! Breton Club, germ of Jacobins, S5. 

Batons, deputations of, S$, - Giron- 

. tHnj, 6ts. 

* Br&ov Marw* de, hh mode of ushering, 

1057 Hud National Assembly, 127, *33, 
^ rvtfaordinVry etiquette, 132, 222. 
*Brknne* Loftirnie, anti -protestant, 31; in 
a Notables, 60: Controller ot Finance, 63; 
'* incapacity of, 04; edicts by, 65, 73, 74, 

* "failure of, 67 , attests Paris Fartcrmcnl, 

exasperated, sick, 79 , secret scheme, 
r “79; scheme discovered, So; meats two 
* y Patterned eers, Ss; bewiltkrcd* 86; des- 
porate shifts by, 87: wishes for Necker, 
i 83 i dismissed, and prov ided for, 89, his 
'•* 1 eugy burnt, 00. 

Brigand^ the, origin of, rax; in Paris, 
t t at, toi, 415. of Avignon, 596. 
^Brtesafc, Duke de, commands Constitu- 
*» tfooat Guard, 584: disbanded, 4x7. 

Brissot, edita MqnUcvr, 108; friend 

of Blacks, 239; Ip First Parliament, 
39} l plans 5ft 1792, 413; active In As- 
sembly, 4*9J 1ft Jacobms, 422, at 
p .Rokhd’s* 4t3, pelted in Assembly, 445, 

! arro-jtnF 600, 6i$; trial of, 629; 

guillotined, 65c. 

Brittany, commotlors ln t n* S$,. 99, 
Broglie, MtrtfchaJ, agamst Plenary Court, 
%$i in frmomd, i24» 7^6* in oHlce, 
*159; dismissed, too, 

Itai&oui, M./nmngMenads, 2x0. 
Brunswick* Del c, marches on France, 
/ 429, 4K0; adv\te ecs, PnoclamaUmt* 447,* 
~~ — -at Verdun, 487: tU Argotim\ 512; 
'•ntValmn $r6; retreat** <t&* 
^ufiftB*^tme,cV,nnd DuketPO rite, 75, 
( ;— TPCMSatm's execution, 638. 
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Btirhc on French Revolution, 408, 
lluttafuoco, Napoleon's letter to, i$i, 
Buzot v in National Convention* sao* 592; 
arrested, 600, retreats to Bordeaux, 
6i4 t end of, 631. *■ ^ 

Cadnv, orl^n of, 256. < 

Oibams, physician to Alirabeau, 34? » 
Cahamsr Mile., and Tnllien, 643? impris- 
oned, ament , 689, her soirto, Voa-6, 
Crrcn, Girpddms at, 603, 624. 

Calendar, Ret mine’s new, diS-20; campar- - 
ative grouud^cheme of* 619. 

Calonni, de* Financier, character of, 
55; suavity and genius of, S5, hta dlEi- 
cullies, 58, 59, ni bay, 60; dismissed, 
hi, marriage and alter-course, 62, 
Cal\<ado5 1 for G>rondwm r 592, See Cam. 
Cambon, notice of, 392. 

Campan, Mnc», Memoirs by, 21, 

Camus, Archivist, 5944 m National 

Convention, 517; with Dutnouricr, im- 
prisoned, 587. 

C&ndeilUs ^iltc.. Goddess of Reason, 653. 
Cannon, Siamese, 144, — — wooden, 4ht; 

fever, Goethe on, 525, 

Cant defined, 44. 

Carmagnole* costume, uhat, 642; dances 
in Convention, 6 % t* 

Carnot, Hippo J> le, notice of, 392; ■ — — ■ * 
65s, plan for Toalon, 646, discovery hi 
Robespierre’s pocket* 690 
Cerpcntras, against Avignon* 397. * 

Carra^ on plots ftir King’s Bight* 329; 

- — —in National Convention, 510, 

Carrier, a Revolutionist, 24$; In Na> 

Uonal Assembly* ^to; Nantes itoyndcs, 

642, 648, 649; fttiHotiftcct, 712*, 

Cartr«u v , Gtntrai, hgMs Gitondtns* 610; 

at Toulon, 646, 

Castries, Dube de, duel with Lnmeth, 323; 
result oR 323. 

Cnthelmeau, of La Vendee, 402, 4*4* 
C<nn:gnac, Convention Representative, 
660 

Cacah^, RoyMiSt. 113; in Conslltutcnt As- 
sembly, 17 K — —pathetic, 234; dud 
with Barnauc, 312; In danger, 3d 0; 
emigrant, 4 10, 

Ca?.otU\ nothor/Of DiaVte Amowrcujc, 425; 
— — cetzerk 484 . saved, for a time, by 
Hs daughter* 49^ 

CcrcR Social, of Faucbet, 31S 
Ccrutib hi? funeral oration on Mtaboau, 
343* 

CcvenuM* molt of, 414. 

Cbahot* «f Mountain, 302; —against 
Kings, 476; imorisoned, 657. 

Chalorxy, 3*ouIson, at Versailles, October, 
Fifth, 209, 3*4* 

ChaBet, Jacobin, Lyons* 57?; executed* 
6c 9; body rais'xi, 644 
Ghnmbtrk Dr,, Mayor of Paris, 5 'SAt re- 
tuck 550^ 

■* * a 
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Clsamforty Cynic, 94; — — arrested, col-* 
•dde, 55 r. ▼ 

Charap-de-Mars‘, Federation, 167, prepa* 
rations lor, 268, 272; pctelez&tcd by 
patriots, 273-6, anecdotes of, 274 isce 
Federation); Fcderftt.10n-sce.nc at, 277- 
83; funeral -service, Nsnci, 306, not. 
Patriot petition ( 1:791), 3S0; new Fed- 
eration (s792)> 444; \ enlisting Jo, 

490. 

•Champs Elys£cs Menads, nt> a 014 

festivities in, 2B1, 

ChantjHy Palace, a prison* 642, 

Chappe’s Telegraph, 665. 
Ch3pl-Rasrignac, Abbe de, massacred, 497- 
CharcnWn, Mnrsiullese at, 450 
Charles, Chemist, improves balloons, 42, 
Charles I* Trial of, sold m Parfr, 537. 
Cbarievflte Artillery, 14 5» 

Chartres, Dbkede. acr Ozl&tns. 

Chartres, gmin-riot at, 535. 

Chat taubr iamb, in French Revolution, 
680, 

Chdtelet, AchiHe dd, advises- Republic, 360, 
See Pmon, 

Chari lion-sur-Sevr’e, insurrection at, 4Sr. 
Chaumstte, notice of, 2 *,4, 656; signs peti- 
tion, 3 So; — — m governing committee, 
rf 4?S; at King’s trhri, 54 5; his grand- 
mother, 546, daily demands constitu- 
tion, &ri$ <00 Feast of Reason, 650, 652; 
arrested, jeered, 670; guillotined, 678 
Chsuvelin, Marquis de, in London, 3S8; 
— dismissed, 561. 

Chemists, French, inventions of, 6sS,. 6s9. 
Chenaye, Laud in de la, massacred, 40S. 
Chenier, Poet, and 2d He, Tliero/gne, 422. 
Chepy, at la Force in September, 499. 
Chesterfield, Lord, predicts French Revo- 
lution, 13* 

Choiaub Duke, why dismissed, 4 

, Colonel Duke, assists Louis's Light, 

3$4> 3^3 > 364, 3O9; too late at Varcn- 
Itts, 373- 

Choisi, General, at Avignon, 399* 
Christianity. see Religion, Christian. 
Church/ spiritual guidance, 8, of Rome, 
' decoy of, In, nnd Philosophy, 30 (see 
Clergy)} * — —lands sold, 337; of 
Rome, dead 10 France, 34b, 35*- 
Citizens, French, -active and passive, 550, 
Cl airfoil, Commander of Austrians, 4&2 
Clavt^re* edits ZTorihcur) icS; — — ac- 
count of, ,246; Finance Minister, 424, 
4691. — i- arrested, 600, suicide of, 642- 
Cfcmeocfc, adopts a Swiss, 465* 

Clergy, Trench, in States -General, ixi; 
conciliators of orders, 123, jab, joins 
Thud Estate; 125/127, raS/tSo; — — 
lands, national'? ±3$, 241; power of, 
238 1 constitution for, 233* 

Clermont, flight of Kmg through, 369, 

37?; ’Prussians near, 4 87. 

Ckry, valet, on Louis's last scene, 557, 


Cfoote, Aracharsis, Baron tit. account of/ 
247, collects human species, 269; dis- 
paragement of, 470; — — m National ' 
Convention, 510; universal republic of, 
53 ti on nullity of religion, 650; purged 
from the jacobins, 671, guillotined, 
& 73 - 

Clovi-, m the Champ-de-Mar?, 10. 

Quo, Electoral, at Pans* 138, 156; be- 
comes Pro visional Municipality, *42; 
permanent, for arms, &c ,248. Sac Rep- 
resentatives* 

- — — see Breton, Jacobin, Enraged, Corde- 
liers, Feuillans, Royalists. 

Ciubbisra, nature of, 317. 

Clubs, in Pans, 17 £8, 94* * 2 $; * rid 


1 7 90/ 253- 

Clngny, M , ns Firancc Minister, 38. 
CobIent2, Royalist Emigrants at, 402, 405, 
4*0-1 2 

Cobourg and Bumouriez, 38 6, 588, 
Cockades, green, *40; tricolor, 143, bladk, 
1 93, 106, national, trampled, 195, tpy; 
white. 196. 

Cofflnhai, Judge, delivers Eennot, 695. 
Coigny, Duke de, a smecuriSt, 53. 

Collet, d'Herbois. see Herbais 
Commerce, new Noblesse of, 13. 
Commissioners, Convention, like Kings* 
658, d6o, 66 £ , _ 

Committee, Electoral: see Club, Electoral, 
Austrian. 

of Defence, 448, 584; Central, 440* 

457* 457, - — -of Watchfulness, of 
Public Salvation, 477, 49C 584, 623, 
5s6, 700; Circular of, 506; of the Con- 
stitution, s? 7; Revolutionary, 583; of 
Sections, 593; Revolutionary, busy, 642, 
Committees, Tor ty-f our Thousand, 624. 
Commune, Council General of the, 469; 
— — Sovereign of I ranee, 475* 477 * vo- 
listing, 49*. 

Commune, of France, 6x6 
Coociergerie sre Prison 
Conde, Prince de, attends Louis XV, ry; 
emigrates, 160 

Town, surrendered, 35$, 

Condorcet, Marqms, edits Momteur, 10S; 

Girondist, 39x7 prepares AddmSj 

419; on Robespierre, 575; van- 

ishes, A 2 <5; death of, 6?i. 

Conscience, leaders of, 11, 

Constituted Assembly see Assembly. 
Constitution, French, completed, 383*74 
will not march, 393, 405* 408; burst la 
pieces, 466. See Committee. 

— ■ — new^ of 1793, 616, 619* Sec Sicycs* 
Constitutions, how built, r72* 

Central Social: see Rousseau. 

Com enriwi. National, in what case to be 
summoned, 385 ; demanded by some, 
417; determined on, 46$; coming, 469; 
- — - BenbUes elected, 476, 482, 5223; 
constituted, 317; motions in, 31 S; work 
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\ v xh be deme; 537; bated, politeness, eiTer- 
/wscence of, 52$; on September Mas- 
fcu’jrs. 53 c» fU 3 fd lor, J3J, tr>’ the 
?» Kins, 547; tfebate- on trial, 54S, *imt * 

/ to revolt. 549 , condemn, Louis, 554* 
firmed Guandtas id. 51s?, power o i, S^4 
(sf£ Mountain, Glromiins) # removes to 
Toilencs. 592; begged {June ?»d, 
1793)* extinction M Girondins. 59S, 
599 ? Jacobins and, 1515. on forfeited 
property, 04 r , CarraSgmdc, Uoddc^ <« 
KvAi 0 .n> 6 ss , dwetf to sifeatr, 65 7 , Rcp- 
wseotativer. 65$; at Fca*t of Eire Su- 
: prSmc, 083, 6S4: to In butchered? 69^7 
end of Roteolette, dot, 693* 695 ret- 
rospect of, 713, 714; Feratid, GenrrnaL 
Fra trial, 714*10, finishes, its successor, 
72 J, 

Corda^V Charlotte, account ot, 605. in 
v * fans, 606, Slabs Marat, 007 ; examined, 
t?oS; touted, 609 

Cordeliers, C bib, 2*5 (&ct Damon); 

H&betl in, 670 - silent, bji. 

Cks Droit, &C-, 41 -f Side. 

Council <d Ancients, of Fue Hundred, 721. 
Cftlttt> Cbprjfctof de, and h\t dagger, 334* 
-- — French Plenary, 7c, 84, £5 
Cmtthon, <d Mountain, in I>esj«UtJv*? r 39; ; 
— — - is National Contention, 51S. at 
Lyons, 645, to $alu: Coaimmo', 650. 
hii question in Jacobi mr* 672 , decree on 
plots, 6$s; arrested, everuted, 694, 697, 
Cuveomt, Scorch, ioi, 267; French, 2 62* 

Crime, purpose and act of, 40a. 

CnsS^nb Marquis do, gmllotncd, 6Sa. 
Cult**, massacred at La Ferret, 497. 
Curates aholuhcd, 651. 

Ctt$sy* GirondSn, retreats to Bordeaux 
613* 

CusUfce, General* takes Menu,, &c., 52$; 
retreats-, 577, blamed. 604, 615, gull- 
loXbvM, ttzy his soc. yuUloUncd, 64a. 
Customs and morals, 509. 

Damas, Colored Comte vie, at Clermont, 
369. vt V&tenocs, 373. 
j)ampi£rM, General killed to.}. 
Ibimpmarun, Captain* at not 10 Rue St, 

Antoine, *04; on state cf the 

Army, tyo; on *tate of Franco, 316, r*i 
Avignon, 309, on .MarcriHcse, 4 43. 
Daadcifts, CspL, Flight to A arcane*, 364- 
6$, 

lh*nton f notice of, 109; President of Cor- 
nier*, i$7, astir, 107, — — /4S. and 
Minii, 549; served with writs* 249; » 
Cordcfftr* Club 35$; elected Council- 
lar, 54 ?* Mimbcan of Sxmcuiottcs, 
39 H tabes presents, 406, in Jacobins, 
43;*: for Deposition, 441, of Committe-e 
{August Tomb). 44$, 45 1 Minister of 
fustic*. 4*9 1 — — "479; ‘sake- pour . Me 


735 

P&udaceL 400: after September Mas- 
sacre. 50S. aitet jemappes,. 33-9, and 
Robespierre, 541: in Netherlands, 544* 
at Kmc 5 trial, 552 * on war, 561; re- 
bukes Mam, $75; peacemaker. £75, 
\fistue be blighted', 579, and Durano* 
rire^ sS2, m Saint Conumuce, 5S4, 
breaks with Giroruiias, 589, Ju$ law oi 
Forty soivs 623, ami Rtvatnuonary 
Government. and Paris Mumcipil- 
Hy, 050, suspect, 070 retires to Am-, 
671, and Rnbcsmerrc, 674, arrested, 
f>?5* prison-thoughts, &?$ 4 tml of, 
676, 6 :7» guillotined, 6?S, character, 
6rS. 

David, Painter, la National Conv entsorr, 
5%z: txorks by, 6r6, 664, hemlock vmh 
Robespierre. 692. 

Death, kindy idea of, 16. 

Deficit, ALrabeau on, r$r. 

Democracy, on Bunker Hdi, 7; spread °L 
m Fwnve, 56, 5?, 95- 

Depmtments Trance divided into, r$7> 
Pleader, for Louts, 547, 554* 

DeMiuttes. massaumi, October Fifth, ito. 

Desdlcs, Capt,, in Nand. 304. 

Deslona, Cam., at Varenofc>, 573; would 
liberate the Kin*. 374. 

Desmoulins, Camille, notice of, 109; in 
arms at Cafe de Foy» r$9, Editor^ bla 
title, x£6, on Insurrection af Women, 

- D0> )j$ Cordelien Club, 455. and 

Brissot, 433. - — - m NnDonal Conven- 
tion, 510; on Sarr-odottism, 385; on 
plots S9£ J suspect. 670, for a commit- 
tec oi mercy, 072, ridicules faw of the 
suspoit, 672; his Jonmal, 673, his. wife, 
075, trial of, 676: Kbilbtined, 6777 
widow pui Hotifi*d, 675. 

Diderot, prisoner in Vincennes, 331. 

Dinners, defined, 194.^0 Guards, 

Directorate, feats of, 725. 

D» c ciplme, Aciar, nature of, 287-8. 

Dovid, Dr , at French rat*s, 40. 

Dopf>et, General, at Lyaus. 646. 

Doutti it* Pnrlement. 

Drouct, Jnin notice of, 366, discovers 
Royalty In flight. 367; raises. Varemits, 
370; blocks the bridgo, 371, defends 
hts priit\ 373, rewarded, 386. - — — ■ to 
be in Convention, 4&S; captured by 
Awsirian?, 001. 

Babarry, Dame, and Louis XV, 4; flight 
of, i*k - — Iraprisoficd, 637, 

Dubois-Cmnce, bombards Lyons, 62 s; 
takes hyaat, 044. 

DuchateJ, votes, wrapt in blankets, 554; 
at Caen, 003. 

DUvhcstif: sec P^re. 

Bocos Girondin, 39 s. 

Du-eltmsu fn PrcrKh Revolution, 321, 

‘nuyoKimkt, General, at Toulon, 640, 60 n. 

Duhamtl. MU&J by MarseiUtse, 452. 

Dumont, on Mirab^ii, 19;; *— — - 340. 





Butnonriei, 'notice fc>Y$ ; * Lceoiiht of/ 

77*45 rin'Brittany^^ *’ in drcsaing-gmrn 
atNintcs^&i;' iri La. Vendee, ’ 4b?;' sent 
v * Sir ' to ; Par \i', t 4*4 > Foreign MiniMer, 
;^4’i3; dismiis'txi, to Army^ijso.: dbbbeys 
/liUckoCfo 44 2. Commander-ln-Chicf, 
7 4 70 r -his army, . 4^6 ; Council of 
V AVnr„ /SSp'seizes Argonne ‘Forest, 489, 
\^sxi; Grand-Pre, 51$ ? and mutineers, 
‘Syspimd-AfataL in Fads, 52 2 ; to Meth- 
’‘"crfantJs; jpi; - at Jemappes, 53s;- in 
‘ ; Paris* 5st* discontented, "561 ; retreats, 

, Jrbi!, traitor^ 376, 5S2; beaten, 5S2; 

’■ ^dU Join the enemy, 586; arrests Lis ar- 
7 Testers; 58B ; • escapes to Austrians; 5S9, 
Ltiperrct, Girpnditv draws sword inCon- 
mention; -$90; papers sealed,- Charlotte 
YCorday,- 6u. * ■' 

Dupont/ JOepat}’, Atheist,- '349. 

J>uport, ( Adrien, in Park Parkment, 66; 
77iti \Codstituent Assembly, one of a trio, 
£75 ; y — ~ law-reformer, s$$. 

DuportgU, in o8u:e,\$28. 

Burosoy f Royalist; guillotined* 479/ 
f)usnbh?, M.; 011 taking of Bastille, 166; 
v**— — -.nOticc of, $roa i trill demit* 590, 
ptiteHr^/io oSice,,3aB» ’ 

Edgeworth/ Abb£,' attends Louis, $$7; at 
"z. execution, of Louis, 559. - 
EiiltotC’io' *789* iS6. 

EgrtHf&Vetf 'Orleans/ Bubo, dL . 
Eglantine, Fab’re d\ in National Conven- 
C lion, '5.107 assists in New "Calendar/ 6 1 S ; 
dmprkoned, 6 ?ju. . -* 

Skctiori for States-Generai,^:, 
SUk’CapV.,4tt ykgc of Bastille, 133, .155; 
r •" ft f tar Wf fc’tory, T J 3 6 . * ‘ 

EKmbfitb, Princess, flight;' to Vnrennes, 
^358; 'August Tenth, 46?; — — mTem- 
} A . pits Prison, 5367* 'guillotined, 636. 
ithigrfihts/ ‘Luv ngaitet (sec Ckblentz); 

errors .of' %i \i, regiment of, 51s; 

. ' retreat with Prussians, .520. 

Emigration, first -French; rdo, 18: ; sec- 

■ orid/,23 5.; 314,319*- 

£ugbjid/'-idockres-T?ftr m France, 561, 
, :, 'y?77lgaipf /Topics* 62*,, 
inrajred'GIub, the, .04, 

SqtfcUtfWfr > & liberty) jV reign of, 4B0. 
isettyer/PAtbidt.P; at Avignon, 398, v 
JsprgmftnlLMtuvaL'd^^odcc.flf, '66; pa- 
MrfoL ^peah’er^in^Paris Parkmcnt,. 6S, 

7 0; : >Hfh\; v cx.uclC^6' 7-7 f ' discovers .. Brj* . : 
tune's p) ot /; £ d£ .arrest and -Speech,- of, ] 
-'81-3; turncoat, ixQl .id. Constituent-' As- ; 
’-.semb&,£z'?'t ;« »■' ■ »*" * Ikaten by populace/ j 
; '33SL ~r~Y guillotined, >79 vldotr gojQ~ | 
Toiined, 685*'* " -A, 

istding. Count'd^ notice it; 4:93 1 'Jy&llorAV. 

, Colonel,*' 396; '309;* -Khyaiist; t' ; j 

-. at Queeh^trfal, da 6; - - . i 

ktivte; Th i id; in > t6 1 47 pAt^hptwit'is- id- j 
r t SS; ' a bd Avill ,dor 94, - 95 o'depiiires to : 
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. . sepadue Order?.' 5 2 r ; d n^rda, > ^2 i? r’ deF-1 
’ dares Itself ‘National Assembly', t‘a?f V£ 
Estate; Fotitth, of Editors* kc., 5&S; ; ;7:>V.n 
Etampes’:. jec.jSimoneaii, ’’ 

Etflt, Tiers 1 ret’ -Pstn te t Ihird.. '7 j r3^!;7s 
Ed^uette, acme of: see HrhL - 
Etoile, beginning of Federation 7 aL >j 
263, - • - ; '• *•#*,. 

Evil, nature of, 30. * 

Falsehood, doom of, 16$, 


43 1 (see Bakers); —** — in 1792^' nndj7 
remedy, 535; remedv* by maximum, &t.,' \ 
585. .. , \ 

Fanaticism and Formula, 168, - . 

Fatherland: fee Altar. . 1 ' ,.? 

Fauchet, Abb6 f at siege of BnstlUe, j S3^‘ 

famous for Te-Dcums, tiUr* 

his Cerdc Social, 3iS;.i»u 'First Paries 
ment, 39 x; motion by* 4ot » stripy oh* 7 

his. insignia, «jj8; * Kin^s death, \* 

lamentation, s6i; wUl demit, £99; trial ^ 
Of, 629. ’■ 

Faussigny, sabre in hand, 3 at.* **-■; ' 

Favras, Cherallcr, exectited* 241, t ,1 . '7 • 
Feast, of Reason, 651-3; of Eire Supreme/'* 
6Sa-5> * ' ■ ■' 7- 

Fetieratlcn, becoming general, i63;‘v6I^ 
Champ-dc-Mars, 267; deputies. to, .«68> ’ ; 
276; human species at, 2O9; ceremonies ;' v 
of, 277-S2; a neu', to be (1 792), 440; : i\ 
is held, 444* ‘ ; » >7^; 

Feraud, in National Convention, ■ 5 to; 7, 
massacred there, 714* 73^* . f ( n\Vii 

Fcrsen, Count, 354; gets Berlins built;.;' 

'5541 nets coachman (King’s flight},-/ 
355-58. ;t 

Feudalism, death cl, in France* *07, 7* 

Fcuillan^, Club, 255,.579; denounce Jfaco- 
bins. 385; decline, 426; <atlngiilshrfd f K 7 
420; Battalior,, 430; Justices nqd Pi- , 
trioiism, 4397 Directory, 439. ' ‘ 

Figaro, Mariage diV4S; 485* * ? . - 
Financr-s, bad slate oi, 38* 5/* 73, §7; how ; 1 

to be improved, 66, pi; 79; 23 <L *7 - V* 
Flanders, how Louts XV conquers, 6.. . / ; 
Flsmdre,' regiment de, at Versailles, ’193 j / 

194; 20S. • ' - ' . ,/ 7 

FJcsselles, Paris Provost, 138* 142’*, shot;; 

156, • ' • ; ” 

FI curio t, Afayor* guiBotinid* 69S.', ■ -c'' « 

. Fleury, JqIv de, Controller of ':Fintmce; 7 

si- * ' - '’*,’** r^ci 

Fohtepal* Mine., 643, 689 free Cabarus). .. 
Force, La:- sec PrUon. . , . 

Formula, t6R; and Faimtwjsm, destroyed; 

577? essential to 10^0* 526. - O w 7 

Forster, nnd French soldier, 353'; occouht 7 
of. $ij: v - - ..k-b 

Fouchc,, at- Lyons, 644:*/ .■'■'"-hh: \ ?v .- 77 
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JFd«loh*JbaiS repute of, ssi nicknamed, 73; 

: /advises gr-fss fer the people, gc, funeral 
V*.ofc 161; stive, judged, massacred, 164. 
IFaaqal et-Tto v f lie : TfnvHte, 

Fournier, and Orleans Prisoners, 507* 

'Fo>% Cafi dr, revolutionary, 1 \ 7, 1&7, *9U 
F««c£ Abject, under I-ouis XV, $, 11-14, 

, ’Kings of, 7,* e^idy history of, 8, decay 
, of ( Khi^hip }n, ro, on accession of 
r } Eonis XVI, 337 and Philosophy, 24*5, 

5 Vfarakc in, *?7$> 27# *9, 43 tVc Fanv 
'Ipo)? state of, prior to Revolution, 30; 
America, 3<S, In r?S$ f 86r inflam- 
■* mable (July 1789), 340; gibbets, geo- 
„ vuraP, overturn, xSt, ~y-how to be 
'regenerated, 242, 243, riotousness of, 

- Mirabeau and, 339; aurr King's 
flight, 360; petitions against Royalty, 

« 379; warfare of towns 11, 397, Europe 
, < fengues against, 410, terror of l>n 
Spring 1702 1, 415; decree of war, 42' 
“country In daaget, 442* 440* general 
•\ erdfeting, 446: - rage of ( in Autvnn 

r 47 3, 474 ‘ Marat s Circular, Sen- 

* t t jtember, son, Sanstuloltic, < jo; declv* 

/ /ration of war, 563 , Mountain and 1 
\ Oirondlns <ti\ld*, 571, communes of, J 
*4 £x$; coalition against. 630: ie\ y »n 
*' mass, 633; prisons, in i79t, 645, one j 
* * InVyc Committee of mercy’ (fit 1795), { 
J 70 2, * ststeof, since the Revolution, 7 r 5, 
,.#26, 

^mnk)h3 # Ambassador to France, 36, 

; ' his death lamented, :So t bu*t in Ja- 
cobins, 4^2- 

FrcKfcndty, doctrine of, 635, 

' Freedom, meaning of, 146 
French, Philosophy Uer Philosophy). An- 
t ' gUmuurift. 40: character of the, 47, 
v* -JU£«lhte, in 17S4. 45. 47; Parlemcnts, 
nature of, 51 ; Mirabcah, tj'pe of the, 

% ito; Guards (see Guards ^ctfcnetirs) 
u - (xer Seigneurs u Mob, character of, 1 9 S' 

— —Julius Caesar on the, 316, 

r MiPctmlum, 506* 

Frtrorv, noric* 1 sf, 731; - — umegnot, 
7»4- Gi)l Youth of, 70s 
lY*jte£U„ at Itoyal Session. 74; a railed, 
f i%\ liberated. 78 

JFteys* the Jew brokers, 246, Rttpris- 

T ;,.onrd, 63S. 

Gallok, to La Vfr,d£e, 40a. 

'Gsrmdu, Sicur, Locksmith, informer, 343. 
Game, ri? v 

Carat, Minit ter of Justice, 555, 

Gardes, hYao^a^es, Suisse., l)u Corps, &c,. 

, s<Y Guards. 

Gim^ origin of iho term, 255, 

. OenLs, Mme. f account of, 249; and 

2XOri&$s, 374; to Swlfcscrkmd, $85. 
GfiSSusnS, Girondist, 39U to La Vendee, 
40 ?/— — arrisiedL oco trial of, 6?g. 

„ Georges ‘Cntloiub.! in fat Vendor, ;c8. 


Gcorget, at siege of Bastille, 152. 

Gerard, Farmer, Rennes deputy, tr«u 
Gerie, Bonn, at ThdotY, £83, 

German, meaning of term, 317, 

Germinal Tnvlfsh (First of April) 1705, 

711 * 

Gibraltar tofeged, 38. 

Gifts, patriotic, 4&0. 

Girondms, origin of term, 391, • — —in 
National Convention, 530, 55*; against 
Robespierre, 53U 9a King's trial, 540, 
55**6; and Jacobins, 541*4, formula 
of, 565, S04 {see MountamJ; favourers 
of, 569: bdiemts of, S70 f >S t to be 
sw?«l? 5f?o, 5S1: break witli Danton. 
590, armed against Mortmain, 590,* ac^ 
cure Marat, 50 1, departments, 592; 
commission of twelve, 395. camnmstcffl 
broken, sg^, arresiei, tioo, 626; dis- 
persed, 004. war by, 6 ji, retreat of 
ele\tn r 617 irml of, 629, last supper 
of, b:(jy gufllotmed, 630. 

Gobel Archbishop to be, 235, 34*; 

renounces religion, 651; arrested) 670; 
guillotined, 67S 

Goethe, at Aigonne, 5 » s ^ in Prussian re* 
treat, 519-22; si Menu. 614, 

Ooftuelat, Engineer, naststs Lnuj 5 Y fbghf, 
j 54* 3 & 3 S (r^c Choiseul, ColoncE 
Bui e); intrigues, 405* 

Oondran, captain of Trench Guard, 23 r, 
Coras, jmnrnalbt pleads for Swts A| 4C5; 
— — tn Xatjoral Convention, 510; his 
hoL.«.c bird cn into* $&o } guHlotined, first 
Deputy that suffers, 626. 

Gov/on, Member of Convention, in riot of v 
Prairial, 7 rSl suicide, 717. 

Goupli, on extreme lefu 378. 

GoiiMon, Major-General, at Paris, sea; 

* — —flight to Varetmcs, 35 4 r 35 ^ 359 ; 
death of, 43S, 

Government, Maurepas’s, 53 , bid state of 
French 94 real, rji* — — FYcnch 
revolutionary, 655^ 669; Danton on, 

Grn^e, Chev, de, War-Minister, loses head, 

4 so. 

Cn'goirc, Curo, i)ot|eo of, t r 7 ; — - — jn 
TSatiomU Convtntlan, 510; detained fa 
Contention, 599, and destruction of re- 
ligion, 651. 

Grenoble, riot at, 85. 

Grievances, writ of, 97, 

Uuadrt, Girondm, 391, trossHiuesUons 
Mimslcfs, 410; ‘ — ■ — arrested, 600,’ 
guillotined, 631. 

Guards, Swiss, and French, at ft&t&fon 
not, 104, Frendit wcnY fstc> i$s, 136; 
come to Palms- Royal, 137; tire on 
Royal-AUcmand, X4J # to Bastille, tso,* 
i$$y chamred. tzy> Lifayette 

and) 305. ^ti^ncb/^rfgin of, 135; 


/' ; 
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Guards-— contimtrd 

m Chateau, 2 so; Body, and French, at 
VeisauQe^ saor — — National at Nanci, 
30Q, French, last appearance of, 384, 
National, how commanded (1791), 380* 
Constitutional, dismissed, 417 FIHcs- 
St-Thomas, 43 o, 431, routed* 43a, 
Swiss at Tudcties* 455, 462, fire, 463, 
ordered to rcaac, desiroj cd, .465, 
culos> of, 466, Departmental, for Na- 
tional Convention, 530 
Guillaume, Clerk, pursues King, 367. See 
Drmiei 

Giulloun, Doctor, summoned by Pans 
Pnrlemtnt, igx, invents the guillotine, 

p H4t deputed to Kins 207,2x3, at 

Louis's visit to Assemble, 257. 
Guillotine, invented, 114 ~ — described, 
470, in aettou, 62a* 637, 642 to be im- 
proved, 6S5; number of suffered bv, 
?i-S 

Gustav , King of Svvr-den s ee Sweden 

Has^cnfratz, jn 'ft ar-office, 533, 53B. 
Hvbcrt, Editor of Perc Duchesne, 315, 
Sfgnfe petition, 380 P£re Duchesne), 

-arrested, 595* at Queens tml, 

627, quickens Revalutionarj Tribunal, 
629; arrested, 670, guillotined, 673, 
widow, guillotined, ojS. 

HtauH, President, on Surnames, 3, 
Hcnrtcit, General of National Guard, 597, 
398, and the Convention, 599, to de- 
liver Robespierre, 694; seized, rescued, 

, 694' end of, 698 

Jttrfcois, Coliotd’t not.ee of, 244, m 

National Convention, 510, at L>ons 
Massacre, 644, 64s; in Salut Commit- 
tee, 656, attempt to assassinate, 6S2, 
bullied at Jacobms. 602, President, 
rught of Thenrudor, 695, accused, 709, 
banished, ?tx, at Surinam, 717* 
H^tiUer, Jerome T.shot at Versailles, 2x9. 
Heterodoxy and Orthodoxy* 353* 

Hocbe, ’Sergeant tazare, in Bastille time, 
136 1 **- — General against Prussia, 662, 
pacifies La Vendee, 70S 
Holland, invaded by Prussia, 1787, 73, 
Ilondschooten, Battle of, 661, 

Hope, nnd Man, 32. 

Hotel des Invalided, plundered, 249 

de Ville, after Bastille taken, 236, 

harangues at, 159, nearly fired by 
women. 20a; Louis In, 227. 

Houchara* General, unsuccessful, 620, 
661, guillotined, 641 
Hone, Lord, beats French navy, 663, 664 
Huguemn, Patriot, tocsin in heart, 41S, 
20 June (1792), 434* 

Huhn, Half-pay, at siege of -Bastille, 153, 
Huns, Attibrs, fang arms of, 474. 

IdeaK realized, 8, 

ImsdaPs, Count d f , plot, 326. 


Insurrection, most sacred of duties, ^9$; 

of Women, 1S9-228, of August j 

Tenth, 454-460, difficult, 4571 ——of 
Pans, against Girondms (1793)* 596** 
hoi , sacred light of, 448^ 670, 67a, 6927 
695* 701, 705, 73i, 724, last Sansculat- 
tic, 7i3-xb; of Babctui, 723. Sec, 
Riot. 

Irish Sans-pmato, 718 
Isnard, Max, notice of, 264, in XirsU 
Parliament, 391, on Ministers, 419; 
— — to demolish Pans, 595, yrxU derak, 
599, recalled, 702. 

Jacob, Jean Claude, eldest of men, 2 71, v. 

Jacobins, Society, germ of, HaU, 

described, and members, 253; Journal, 
&c of, 254* daughters of, 255, 3175 at 
Nana, suppressed, 30S, CJub increases t 
3x7, and Mirabcau, 320, 33S; prospers, 
420 Lords of the \rticlesh 421; ex- 
tinguishes Tern Hans 421, Hall enlarged, 
described 421, and Marseilles^, 450*. 

* nnd Lavcrgnc, 482, message to 

Dumouriez, 525 missionaries in Armv, 
S39. 582 on King’s trill}* 540 on uc- 
cfisation of Robe^picire, 541 against 
Girondms, 542, 543* 593* National Con- 
vention and, 616, 657, Popular Tri- 
bunals of, 643, Couthon’s Question in, 
689, purges members, 674, to become 
dominant, 690, locked out by Legendre, 
696, begs back its keys, 702 * -decline of, 
709, mobbed, suspended, 710, hunted 
down, 7x2. 

Jacobinism, spirit of, 660 « 

Jal£s, Camp of, 230; Royalists at* 4x$; 
destroyed, 4x5 

Jaucourt Chevalier, and Liberty, 392. 

Jay. Dame le, bookseller, £30. 

Jeranppes, battle of, 538 
Jesuitism and Dame Dubarry, 14. 

Jockey xce Jokct 
Jokei, French, described, 40. 

Jones, Iknd, equipped for America, 36; 

at Pans, account of, 247, 269, 

burial of, 445- 

Jounncau, Depul), m danger in Septem- 
ber, 502 

Jourdan, General, repels Austria, 66t, 
Jourdan, Coupt-ttte, at Versailles, 209, 
22Q, — 2— leader of Avignon Brigands, 
396; costume of, 397. supreme in Avig- 
non, 399, massacre by, 399, Bight of 
(cities of the South), 400, guil- 

lotined, 643. 

Jourgniac see St. Heard 

Journals (sec Pans); placard, 253, 315. 

Julien, Sicur Jean, guillotined, 489. 

June Twentieth (1792)1 4U 
Justice, Bed of, 67. 

Kaumtz, Prince, denounces Jacolnns, 42 r 
KUlcrmann. at Valmy, 5x6 



1 j *v ' INDEX 

if 'Iritis.*— Kiflgs, primitive, 8, 1 a 

t l dlvSi right of, 3 , 

- Kimedbp, derfm&>j&l in France, to, S^c la 

^Royalty/ - la 

^KIor?tock f uaturadte&X 476. la 

' ' Km \ k jjihik/ anil the Virgin *307* la 

' JCerft* Baroness de, in flight ip Vatenifts, la 
355; is Dame da Totmel 35S. \ 


, Lacroix, fit Mountain, 39ft. 

Pres* drat of Jacobins, Mme. la- 
Xergnb aiai, 4 83. 

^Laftyctffi* bast of* erected, 3S, 1 do; 
against Caimtnp, 5a* demand by, m 
Notables, t»5 ; Cromwclf-Gramifeon , 

{ t u6^ Bast Ilk time, Vice-President of 
, ^ NaUPnai Assembly, xaj* *5&. General 
% > 'ETNaiitiml Guard, i$p; resigns and re- 
* "PKipts* 265^ Scipm-Amtricanus, 184. 

* ^thanked, rewarded, rpt, T reach Guards 
vmtd, 203; to Versailles, £04; at Vcr- 
> sadlcs, Fifth October* ^15; s nears the 

OtritfdS 22$; - — — FeniPant, 253; on 

* * (r .?boHucn of Titles, 270, at Clnmp-de- 
•u,M&r$ Federation, 278, 2S0; at Pe Cas- 

’ j t&sT riot, 323; character of, 32$; in 
» ** Day of Poniards, 332; diificull portion 
v v v 0X-&RR KlnprS going to St, Cloud, 
r ( * 3 A$i , resisms and reacctpfs, 3 5 Pi at 
» J *,a%ht front Tutlerfcs $$&; after escape 
of King, 339; on Petition for Depdst- 
- T Vj ' tfen, 380: moves for wmtfety, 3S6; he*- 
-■ signs* 389; decline of* 4 so; doubt- 
. fit! agauV-jt Jacobins, 429, 432, 442; 
fruitless journey to Paris, 45 S; to 
be accused'? 443 ; Elea to Holland, 


rt ^j J Wl , 

j .c 'Lauotte, prison-plot, informer, 677-87. ! 

t la Force; sea Prison. J 

Tats. Sfcur, Jacobin, with loub Philippe, j 
" " *?S$. t \ 

, via©* death of, ?o« Fee Tottendal 1 
tamnvdie, guillotined. 639. 

* « Inruard^, Mhabcau Aide at, 340. 

> JAtnhsJle, Princess de, to England, 362; 

• f ~\ t ihttfytKS for Royalists, 403, 424; * 

/ . „ at lit Force, 4 S3: massacred, 495. 

Lumber, Prlcca, attacks Bust-proccssion 
, * (July mo. 

" 1 Lnaieth, in Constituent Acscmh’yi. one of 
» n 4v trio, s 73; - — - brothers, notice Of, 

„ ' 233* Jacobms, 234^ Charley duel With 

^ J ^ Huke de Castries, 32-3; brother^ be- 

* - 'J’cinnc cnnstitutloual, s^Sj'E'heodorc, in 

*Fxtit ParHarr.ent, 392, 

' Jbxinotpnusij,' Kceimr of Beal, 6s, 74» 791 
? ilbmti^evl oo^cSgy burned, and death 
I t el 92. 

7 Cotraitss de. ard Diamond TC^dw- 

■* - 2 s^ 4^; In tbc^«lpCtricre»37 r 76; — — 

^v ( v , vAfem^Irs burned^ 4i 7J jn lordon, 

< 4841 K.Ee. in rnsoii r 484. 49X 

1 £r ^taraonreptc, Alb^, liss'of 39 5l ? gmt- 

7^£4. v lotlafed, 644. - " j» 

\* * v * 


lAnjuicais, Girondrn, shirts tom, 509; ar- 
rested, 6on: recalled, 

lanteme, death by rht\ tbf, 165. 

lapcrmi^e, voyage -of, 37.' "* 

laporte, lutcnifaut, guIUatineii, 479* ^ * 

larlvierc. Justice, imprisoned, 439. " " 

lirodiejaqueljn, in la Vernik 4$tj 
death ol* 70S, 

lasourcCi uccu c e 5 Dsnton, 390: presMcnt* 
and hfarat, 50^7 arrested, 6007 ton- 
demned, his tayang, 629. 
latonr-Mauboiir^, notice ofy v i?6. t ? 
la u nay, ^farquis de. Governor of BasUUe, 
147; besieged, 130; unassisted. r$3; 
to btmv up BastiHc, T34, 13 mas* 
sacred, 133. * 

lavergne, surrenders longrd, 4 Sr, 4S2. 
lavmsier. Chemist, gttHlnUncd, 680- 11 

Lxi, Martial, in Paris, 243# 3S1; Pool of 
the, 393* 

lawyers, their inHoeree on, the Ketpla^ 
turn, 13; number of, in Ticri KUtU ti$; 

— to Parliament 3^1. 

laaare, Malon de St., p T umierH, 144. 
lebas^ at Btm^burg, 658; arrested, 6b 4. 
Lebon, Priest, in Notional CouvetiUan^ 

510; at Arras, 64 9 * guillotined, 712. 
lebrun, forger of Assignats, 411. 

If'chnprlicr, Deputy, and Ir^urrection of 
Women, 202. 

lecomtrr, National Major, 194, 209, 275; " 

vtt H not dud, 196; active, 2 it; in 

J Irst Parnament, 393. x 

Lef^v rej Abbe, distributes powder, 157; in 
procession, jt?o, neatly banged, 20a. * 

Legendre. Butcher, in dinger* -4294 nt 
Tuileries riot, 43.4; - — In National J 
Convention, 3101 against Giton&hs, # 
599; for Dantori. 673: lochs but Jaco- 
bins, 696; in First of Prairlal, 726. 1 

Legislation: Assembly. ^ 

Len fan t, Abbe, on Protestant cfcims, 77 J 

— massacred. 49 7- » ■. ^ " 

lertdtelier; see bt, Fargcats. Bettlon/ for ^ 

Convention, 7 12, 3 i 6; it volt hf, in VcV * . , 
dcmlaire, 722-24, 

Icttres-de-Cachet, rmd ParHment pi 
Paris, 76. 4 

Levas'iCur, in National Convention^ $it: * 
Contcmlon Representative,, tide- ’ ^ 
water* -66 r. 4 , / 

Ihncourt, Duke de, liberal 1x67 not a < 
Rc%"oll ? but a Revolution, 13$; *— — 1 
KoyaUst ,in Normandj', 440. t ^ ' 

liberty on, i$ix; ues of, 2817 43?> 4'447 »?’■ 

rr.d r.c.ualiijv 425; Statue cf/ t 

6r?. % * 

lies, Phdosophism on, i$\. io be extin- 
guished, hnv? t $2 ; cant, a dbwble power » 
of, 44s their doom, r£a, r k *■ 

llcne. Prince de, death of, Sn*’* ' C 

XJIle, Colonel Rouget dc, /MatstiPcse 
Hymn* 444. 1 , , 

Lille, city, besieged, 318. y , ; w ^ 



i Lbn'gwi ; .■ su r re n d cfed, T 4 $ t>- 
***/ Paris/, 4 $2. ' v 3^ ,?■> r . ' . . - 

Xori|s>t 'the Art i clc 5 , Jacobins as K - 657, 
-Lorraine;- Fcderes and the Qu^n^syfi; 

on 1790), *2 95. t ’ * 

Touts' XIV / Y elat c cst moi, 9; ’booted ra 
; - ^ Parlemwtt/ 74 7 * — ■; — * pursues Louvois 
; tongs; 5'29*< 

XbuiS'Xy; ’Origin of las surname, 3; last 
v l Rlucis’oLT, 14, 15. t 6 , 19; dismisses 
Dame t Bubarry, ' 4 : ; -ChoiscuL ‘ 4 > was 
-; 7 i\vounded,'ii'a 3 smallpox; 14) his mode 
s * ; pl conquest,’ {ji impoverishes France, 1 j; 
t*~ life daughters, 15; on death, 16; onium- 
‘ X., istcri aL< capacity, V8 ; death of (10th 
5 A “May 17 44}^ burial oCaX- 
i-tbuis XVI; it his accession, 21; good 
‘ ' J ^measures 6f,- a*# temper and . pursuits 
j-V of/ $'5; his -'Queen (iea Antoinette); 

-difficulties ^’of, 33* ?£; tommCnces gov- 
v^crnlng* -’32 ; and Notables, 05; holds 
■ . Bbyaf Session,; 74, 75; receives Stales* 
General Deputies, .aosj in .States-Gcn- 
•;/ » era! procession, ,507, nS; speech to 
{t f, Statb'Geheral, 119 ; National v Assem- 
f 'VWy«V.i36| unwise . .policy of, 133; dls- 
r‘ misses s 'Medscr/-r 39 apprised of the 
{‘V ]<Kc void t ion,. - conciliator', visits 

^Assembly; 159; Bastille, visits Paris, 

■; . * r 6 r ; -deserted, - wJU , 0y/ r 7 6 t *931 Ian- 
f h*gtiM, X 94 , at Dinner of Guards, 1951 
. deposit bn -of, proposed, 2035 October 

' t fJPiftlt^wqjnetJ' deputies, 209; to fly or 
>7, '-not ?' ' stx } i r^;, grants thev acceptance, 
'> 2 r^:- Paris, propositions to, .2*6; iirthe 
;‘,CtiflLtim tumult (Oct d), 22X7' appears 
■ .vtp.moby^ r 3 ; . will -go to Haris, 2247 his 
^wisest course, 2347 procession to Paris, 
Kl *!rt ‘5 "J $:>:?■: — ■ review' of his position, 
\ ’^oXJ -lodged at Tuileries, 232; Restorer 

• '<jf /Trench liberty, , £33 ; no hunting, 
' 7 loci:smith t .2 3.v; schemes. 257; visits As- 

* fv'jefnbty;:, 2 S 7 t Federation, 27 4 « . 276, 

' * ’ T 7 jS ; x 'Hereditary .Representative, 32s* 

- 35X;,hnll fly, ‘32# 'and' DUhisttePjs plot, 
#26; ,his" Aunts ilv%.329; Mirabeau, 337;, 

, ’ Useless,. £ 3 $ ^indecision 6V t ; 34 7 \ r ill of 

- catarrh, ''349 ^ prepares , for" St. Cloud, 
, 1 349 plundered by .populace; J 49 L effect, 

. ' should he f escape,'. 34# prepafes' tor 
; flight, hit ..circular, 3535 fUes ;,35 '5 ‘ . fct- 
»i ter to Assembly, >359; manner of Right, 

* "362 T loiters by‘ tfee,aVay f V^§ a "S*.. de- 
, . tected by DVouet, $6ji- hear ;Varehne 3 , 

370; captured, at Varennes, . 3 7 1 indc- 
cision -there; ' ' “ 


j vetoes, dissolves, Roland Ministry, *430;?^ 
In not, of Twentieth June; 434 'r?and<lA 
M'etidn, ' 439; *4^s; at . Fed er at i 0 n w 1 th ' £'- 
' cuirass, 4'4Sf declared f foff el tCci/>'-4 $$\ A 
46S; last Icvdc of; 453; Teuth AufcusV>XA 
459, 46 1; quits Toiler ie$- far ..Assembfsyv^ 
462; in' Assembly, 4^7) sent to rTem-.^ r (! 
pie prison, 469; — — - in TcmPle/^&y^nV 
to be tried, 539, 544; wand theiXock-;;^ 
•smUh Camam, 343*- at, the; bar; : - 545*’ "f-v 1 ! 
’ his will, 347; condemned, SS^jf!'. part^o' 
mg w.-. ■ »£>j 

his ! 

Louis -1 
cobin doorkeeper, 255; 

517; bravery at J emappes/; 539;. abd 
sister, 5S6; With DurnOUrict? to, Aus-^qf* 
trians, sB 3 ; to Switzerland, sSyf leachca ri. 
Mathematics, 63S. ■ " *' i r 

Lonstalot, Editor, iS 5 ; * -251. TV"- {*,•• 

Louvet, his ’Chevalier dt Faublas > , 48,^^ 

his ‘Scntinclles', 231; and Robcsy^j; 

pierre, 423; in National jGotiveh^:R<! 



Lhckncr, Supreme General, 2S6, 

Dumouriez, 442; 1 — «— guU!oti&ed t i'6%sV»V< 
LunCv.ille, Inspector Malsclgne^nt,' ;30b; r.^H; 
Lux, Adam, on death of Charlotte Corday^y 
608 ; guillotlnefl, 637. '• , ' ^'v.V: 

Luxembourg, forgets at,. 623; ' Palacv, :> aJ'': v 
prison, 642. 

Lyons, Federation at, 264; disorders^:..', 

in, 571; Ch a Her,. Jacobin, executed : at; 
610; bombarded, powdet-tOVTCf bf, 
captured, 6441 massacres at, 645. * 

Magnetic vclhim,- the, 461. «■ ■ 

’Mailhe, Deputy, on trial of Louis, 

Halliard, ‘ Usher,- at siege of ' Bastille. /i; 
. X53» 155; 204; Insurrection of.' Women#?*? 
drum. Champs Eiysces, 2 c o , • 2 0 1 ; • entet-;/! ' a 
fng Versailles, 205; addresses' National - J \* 

. Assembly there; 207; — — -signs Dgchev/'; 

. ,ance petition, 380; * in Scpte'mbcpyJ 

■ Massacres, 494. . ’ •* 

MaiUit Cariip-Marehal, at Tulleries/4SS^> 
' 4S# massnered-at La Force, 360; V' : 
iMaflly, Marshal k one of Four Generals' ;V' 
Tx 79 o),. 38 s* * tl 'Ci ' 

, Maleshcrbts, M. de, in King’s Council; Jv 

' 71; remark by, 767' -’defends Louis, : V- 

. >, 5 * 47 » S 54 i Louis returns money td # \S 5 ®V^ 
guillotined/ j6So. ‘ V ‘ , t '*&*£? 
Malseigne, Army Inspector, at Nanci; 29$; 

. - . . .. ,3°x <’ Imprisoned. 3 01 liberated; ,3 04.^ ; 

ared .at X’arcnftes, . 3 7 i ‘fade- j Man; rights and mights of, .573, 

rc; 37i-3 ; t mnm ^tq’ Raris,. J " ■ 409; w . f^ ,v 6yA :! :;i 
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1 KJDEX 

Commander ' of ' Guards (Angg&l 

3 ^ci(ir 5 i;‘ 4 &^^b of, 459 . 

: 'SaUeV d e//.Ctfas tltucht Assercbfy . 

;T' r wupi& tv /A;U^ f^'I' *».' ‘ *■* : •' 

®r^tVJawVm;<'rioyr-sute, 4?o; in Au- 
r^mitt 'JFeAfby ' ia - Governing 


fVgt&t /Tehtb/ ^S4* 

:^3Cftwi4S|*c^-r4^* haranguing ov -La 
v^6fce;V'^59'; jr fn' Rational Convention, 
ubs P'OtftanS* 311; motion* in 
^ VNa tkro'al, /Cori ven (km, s*S; vote nr 
ty/}Kln£$ : }*hk - SSttS in Prison, 626; guib 
/"vJofioedV 64’ 1 t / * ’ , 
iJifeVM/fe 3 * Fhiil, horse-leech io .0 'Artois, 
£M$v : Notice ? of,- xc?/ Against violence, 
^/ns^/ht^riege ,o( Bastille, 154; sum- 
^iiistsca &/. Constituent, not to be gagged, 
.C'iS^’hsHr; ?0y; — to regenerate 
3 1 d t . police and, 249; on 
: .Abolition of .titles, 2^0; would gibbet 
t rMirafc&u/ 3*6;' bust in Jacobins, 42 j , 

J v?co&C6iil&l in rcritarS, .45°: J>»Us tocsin 
4 5 6 i ■ i n tfeat of 'honour, 475, 
.Circular, 506; elected to Con- 
jfr^eai&t*/ -‘stcy, and Dumounez, 5:2; 
/heaths- by, in Convention, $29; first a^- 
y-itatsm'tar fja Convention, pistol, 53 1, 
Roland, 55 1; on sufferings 
/VoFTtf>P% and Girondins, s?y> sr- 
i ;• ( returns in triumph, 59 2; 
iUviaR td ..GuoTuUns, 6cb; sick, his- tesi- 
& titties* <So6; and. Charlotte Cortiay,- 606: 
V.thbnbufs io, 607. 
htarat,-. Company of, 64 s. 
MarRiiM/AtbrisC Calendar by, 61$, 
^fijr&baley to Lady, on nobility, 52. 
Marie-Antolnettc; rce Antoinette. 

Miifs, Champ , ik: ^ee Champ, 

; A!arscilbj/ : Iif bands at, 135;' , on 

‘blJ6dicance; the. bar of iron/ 379 (see 
^VTarbarouv, Rrliecqui) ; for Of- 

^ tomUs trjj 593 , .604, 6ro; guillotine at, 

' %, ■• 

Mitfrrihcse, Hatch nod Hymn of, 442-4, 
Clmrenron, 4 so; at Baris, 
V ,4<jx/ Filles-St, -Thomas and, 451 ;• bar* 
if v h^tb^;'-453'7 .August Tenth, 458, 462-6; 
[$J^sc#v- Avignon, 300; Sepicniber, 

; 1/49 hi umber stair? in f 304 ; corpse's 

*• *-* ■ '- * * - * ~ ,Z V to Bar t hetomew, 

, 330»'5e£ Orleans, 

l&fat ohMd voc'Qtt, hlsdiU^urrection’ (Sep- 

'' ' ^ < 

"Mnsriobieib Seetbn, on forfeiture of King, 

• 'V 453 fv^rr— /on -GipphUlns, jS », ;< 

/MstJBepm' ''tinder-' Ikrtffs XV/ 4 , z; arui 
' /; J^’amefbnlmtfyv.-S * ■ , - 

/Haufqbsv. Bjsfc}? HibbUr, Character of, 

'*vl ^£f7,v^oVethmcni of v 33 V death qf, $2. 

• - j. #*. ,w^ ^!* ,. » y-»__ 


’ ' ? 4 tV‘ 

s'';/; 


/ V 


Hiktn, Robespierre's death nud^'dpyb *• . 4 „ , 
Tvlemmay,' of ■ Quincy "csplosron-.ol //' , 
rubrics, -r.St/ ' ‘ * '■ ", / p 1 v : v 
Mensds/tbe, 19S-260, ^2 0.. - c < Y . b/ ' /■» 
Mtihou, Gt-ncrab arrested^ i v,;^ \ ■ 

Htmz ( oixsjpied by l 7 reach;. 523 /siege ofj' ,// \ 
60 4, 707; surrender of/ Gdctim .^ct 
ficribes, 6*4* / t * > [ ' •• , 

Menus, Hall of the, 106. * 1 * , ,v *, * v 

Mcrcief, on Paris' revolting, 1355 Editor • , , ' 

x86; the September /Massacre,-; \ . 

503; in National Convention, $167^ -V 
King's trial, 553-5; dancing (M 1795)^ v ‘*, 
704; workmen dining*, 7*9, ^ { J , < "/ j’ 

Merlin, of ThimwiRc, in’ Mountain, 3^5; I,/ 

Irascible, 4 1 S ; —-t - at Meat 4^-64 5 ;- ' ■ ; * 

Merlin, of Dpuai, Law of Suspect, V 6 * 4 .C r ' * i* * 
M£ry: seeSt.'Meiy« ’,: - ' '/Vv’/- 

Mesiner, ?^r„ glance at, 42. .> * x ' y '- 

Motra, the Newsman; p $ 3 * " "v- r i K * 

Metropolis, iraporiance of Hf 6 J 1* ‘ ' •>’’ 

Meu, at/, 2S5 /troops mutinous, ht/ i'S 

201 * /“/. ’• f » V, 

Meudon tamiCO'j 667* , h/ , r '^ 

Millennium, Trench idea of/566. ■/■.//. ;- 
Miomandre dc Ste, Marie, Bo#gt! 3 rd v 
(October Fifth); ajp; left for V 

Wives, 220; ■';■■ - rewarde<l/32 6'. - • b/. / / 

'Mira beau, Marquis, op the state of Trance J y;'{ 
m c 77 5, 29 ; and his son, 46; hU death; /3V 
14S. ; ■**- V’/.»;/Vi 

Mirnbcnu, County his pamphk*tf v 577 :"ihe 
Notables, 58c Lettres -de-Cachet Tub* 

59; csprlkd by Uic Provencc.Ncbfesse; y r 
too; clothshop, 1004 is Deputy fot .Alx/ v’ri 
100; king of Frenchmen* -t t o ;' Tamily - ;. f JA 
of, m; wanderings oC in; hts Jhi«r« t-X i 
course, 112; groaned ,*».(, la Asscmhlyf'v . > 
123/ his newspaper suppressed, , 12$; ;’//V’ 
silences Usher dc 33 me, 132; arB2s(iile>p'/] 
ruins, 165; on. Rotefifcrrit, 474 /-fame’ ^f 4 t 
of, 17s; on French deficit, tpi; 
lace, on veto, tot; Hbunidtt? October 
Fifth, 203 x — 1 insight of, 'defends ^ 

veto, 235; courage, revenue ,vk' 

saleable? 2361' and. Dsattm, 'Si h' Con- ".Jv? 
stltut 5 on f - 245; hts female, hoohSellc^ >/ 
250; nt Jacobins,.. 254? hw comiuhip; 

2iO> on state o( ‘ AruiyJ 292; -Mfxrat/: *«'• 
would gibbet, ’3rd; hh ppvrer m Francft//-/^ 
320; on' D’OHcsrts, 5m; ‘-on dueHfnn/;w 
321;, jererviem with Queen, jVt J ; 7 $£««b/K-; 
on emigrants -.(the' rirente vbfx/^ 


in Council, .357 / his cpkms.- For ‘FVanc6,* v> 4 / 
33S; piobablo enwr bf/33b;,s)Chh]is, 
yet works, 439,. 

Assembly,,. 34K anxiety* of popnb-Ce.'fr>r/'-/^ 

At) ' M''?. "" 




vf ‘Mtrnbeaus, 3.46V' bust .ta Jacohftf|/,.p 
4 ia; demotfehcij;' 

_ ,,. . . . dintdyh' rcuvims fhmw! .out- of the Fnntbeco t VO 

x »3 SS; vdmfTF-AHhb et'CoblcnbV ’4 *hV f * 7’Mk . ; ■ A* V ; ; ", ’ ■’* ' -f v ; 


Hirabeaa the younger, nicknamed 35®“" 

; ncau, ’ 1x63;, in Constituent Assembly, 
breaks his sword, 133, 174; — “ 'death 
.* 0 ** 346 . : , 

Miranda, Genera!, attempts Holl am L 5 ? & * 
Miromenil, Keeper of Seals, 61, 

Mobs,' on, 198. 

Molet’illc, Bertrand de, Histor 1 ^ s 4 ; 

> — 404 ; minister, his ' plA®* £° 5 ; 

frivolous policy of, 406; and It Orleans, 
406; Jesuitic, 419; In desp^ ir ? 4535 

. - ■■ - concealed. 480. ; 

Mottmto^ Bookseller^ agrarian^ 477: ar- 
rested, 670; guillotined,.^; bis Wife, 
Goddess of Reason, 654. 

Monge, Mathematician, in office 409; 
' — ~~ assists in new Calendar, 

, &Jonitcur y Editors of the, 10S, * 36 ; * 


Mtmsabcrt, G. de, President °* laris 
~Parlcment, So; arrested, Si-3> ‘ 

Montcllmart, covenant sworn at? 2 G 3 - 
"■Montesquiou, General, takes Sa vo >'*,^? 3 * 
Mpnigaillard, on Queen captive, 4 6S : 7 ~~T 
on September Massacres, 503; on Pans 
ladies, 705* 

Montgolfier, invents balloons, 41* 
Montmartre, trenches at, 4S0. 

Mantmorm^War-Sccrctary, 73; bis 

brother killed at La X r orcc, 4^5* . < 

Moore, Doctor, at attack of Tmlenes, 

464I at La Force, 494. 

Morande, De, newspaper by, 45 i re ~ 

Turn, roS; in prison, 484- 

MOreliet, Pkilosopbe, 185. < , 

Moucfieton, M. do, of King's Bodyguard, 

zxl * ' . . 

Moudon, Abb6, confessor to L 0111 * XV, 

* 1 <4* 19. 

, Mounter, at Grenoble, $$; proposes 
Tennis-Court oath, 129; G#; Fifth, 
President of Constituent Assembly. 203; 
deputed to King, 206; dilemma °L ° n 
return, 254; emigrates, 225, 

Mountain, members of the, 392;; TC ~ 

elected in National Convent 1011 5 *°i 
Gironde dud, 567-70; favoured of the, 
569; vulnerable points of, 573 ; prevails, 
575 » Damon, Duperrct, 59 ° 

^>47 V* wiftKS* 
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Muller, General, invades Spain, 6oo, '* 
Municipality 01 Paris, to be abolished, 
70 1. Sec Paris. 

Murat, Vendemiairc revolt, 7?3< 
Mutiny, military, nature of, 287^ / ;• 

Nand; revolt at, 239, 296; 298V5 00 .1 * ovm 
described; 295'; deputation Titfpr- isoaed, 
398; deputation , of mutinc^ 3 ° 2 i 
state of mutineers in;3o3,<to4; Bournes 
Tight, 304; spares thereupon, 3 oG > l? 11 ! 1 * 
tary executions at; 307;' Assembly Com- 
missioners, 30S. 


index; -v v. 

i ' s t - « »* ' “vt ■;f~. f,n ? ,v 

on- - Names, >fferi : King's 'flight, 
ily, .massacres \at,- 64 s) \noyadeB,V 
sth , .prisoners 16 Paris; '6 $,$;< v 7 oq 7‘ ;W v^V'X- r 
Napoleon , Bonaparte, studying. mathV/. 

76. mattes, $7;V* -.pamphlet by,T2$r;>. 

democratic,- ’in Corsica, 3267 .August’^ 
Tenth, 464; — — under GeneraT.Car-\ r 
>4; taux, Trior at Toulon, '621, ”646^7} iWas^* 
>5 ; pupil of - Pichcgru, , 66; ; ' Joseph fn eLl nd » \\ 
ns, at La Cabants's, ■ 704; Vcndemiaite,';- 
535 ' 723,724. * - ' 

Xarbonnc, Louis de, , assists ; flight %bf> 
ar- King’s Aunts, 33b; to be War-MinisteLc . 
r ifc, -407; demands' by, 4 Mi — * secreted,’' 
480; escapes, 4S3. ' 

69; National Assembly; see Assembly 

Nature, statue of, 61 6. * ; ^ if ‘*J * 

— Navy, Louis XV on F reach, ,3 7 * 

French, rots, 404. T ■/ \ s *. l/- 

aris Neckcr; and finance, account of, sSi, : dis-J, 
missed, 39; refuses Bricnne, 
called, 90; difficulty as to Statcb-V 
;?3. General, 96; reconvokcs Notvables^pb*^- 

- — opinion of himself, 10S: popular^.i^ig.; 5 

aris dismissed, ?39; recallrd, ibor refutnsv 

in glot.v, 1S2; his plans, 1907; * ■■ >> ■ % 
getting unpopular, 2 3 S ; departs; f witV 
ilifliculty, 307. 1 La-;-., 

his Necklace, Diamond, 46,57, 76. *h;f\ 

Ncrwinclen r battle, of, 582, ■ ■ 

des, Netherlands, occupied by French, 539.' t 

Newspapers in 1789, 1S6; — : — in 1790;- y 
re- 249-52 3i5 f 32S. ■ 1 \ ■ 

Njevre-Clml, Mayor of Lyons, 572/' 
Nobles, state of the, under Louis XV»- to; t 
ird, new, 13; join Third Estate^ x'35; r ** ?% ; 

Emigrant, errors of, ‘411. t } . 

}i\, Notables, Calonne’s convocation 

assembled, 22nd Feb. 1 78 7, 58;Tncm-k 
?ses bers of, 5S; organed out, 64? effects of; 
fth, dismissal of, 64; reconvokcd ^ (6th; 

03; November 178S), 96; dismissed again? 

on' 96. ' , . .y . % 

Noyndes, Nantes, 648. * * '/V v j y 


Oafh, of the Tennis-Court, 130; ;-*^ — ; ‘ 
National, 258, 279.' ; h. 

October Fifth (1789)* 199*203? 

Qge, condemned, 403. *’ , 

Qnoer. 

. Orleans^ High Court at, v 4r6;, 

prisoners, massacred at Versailles,-. 
507-8. * 

Organs, a Duke d J , tn Louis ,XV's sick* , 
room, 15; another, disbelieves in death, . 
36, - - 

Orleans, Philippe (Egalit6),- ,DttcJV;<l’» * 
putedc Chartres (dill i 78 3),. 58;' waits- i 
on Dauphin, Father, with - -Louis . XVy’ 
15; 4»ot Admiral, 37; wealth; 1 ^de-? 
bauchery, Falais-RoyaJ buildings, 40-f T-v 
; • balloons, .42; in Notables .(Dukd 
dVrUav.s ow),.5S; looks ;df,'. Bed ofX 
Justice (17S7), - 75 , r 76 : , arrestcd, 75 h.' 


JNBE 3 C 


«■ - *rr . 

; 1 » * 

’-^Orleans/ Fbllipim — catsiiwcd 
A^JUbstatt^ S7X r?eudO'jtuthoj, ?4< In 
4 StsU^Ofnerai Proteus ion r tt b; joins 
^*iTOr4 Estate 133; his party, in Con- 
StftueM Assembly* 174^ FiRb October 

*<*.««}; Js 2$; shunned in England, 

" **9497**49 be Regent? M.irnbfiui, 32 - ; 
u £ cash gore, hmv f 32P, use of, in Revolt* 
v iv tfan, .$ 5 X 1 accused hv Royahsts, 530* 

/;Yat . Court, IbMiUed, 4 oh. us 

\ * Kaffamd Convention (EgsUH hence- 
^vfonb), j«i dedmo of, fa Convention, 
vote an Kings trial. 554. 

, *vi5S» at. King’s execution, 5 50; arrested, 

** 5S9; corctoned, 6^7; 

^^jpoUtonesS and execution, 65S,' bis son, 
*"7*** Louis- Willijipe* 

^Orm^Son. d\ Controller of Finance, 53, 
'"a bis Cncta on StMes-General, 67, #&* 
^Oribodoxy and Heterodoxy, 352* 

j» ^ 1 ^ ' +■ 

MInMer of War, 533; Mayor, 

- » &$$£ r dismissed, reinstated, 506; im~ 

$ '<*■ prisoned, &79- 

* „ V&lwit 'Common Sense’, 24b. tint there 
t /, ie ?1 a Republic (i?ot)> 300, — 
r naturalised, 4767 escapes guillotine. 

v &JV$rfL„ 

\ ^I’iiaiS-Royai, -change in, use of, 417 spout- 

> v ^ fag &t} 125. *35* too, 191. 

Mallet du, solicits for T-culs, 49$, 

***»’ Pandora's box. 24 a* 

4, JkmLv Advocate, in Governing Commit- 
^ ^fec* 4781 and Beaumarchais, 48s; con- 
? V 4<}ant of Damon, 4$ i» 

Raytheon, first occupant of, 345* 

» C I’aolij (Tcncml, friend of Napoleon, $26. 
aL.* F/fau, Age of, uses of, 24. 

Wav Curate, renounces religion, 650 
? ‘'“Fans, otfam of city* 8, police an r?$o, 

/ ^ * ,‘tt (r^e Pa dement) ; ship Vitfa-de-Paris, 
Vt* 37 i riot at Pahls*de- Justice, 

»*\ 4 'pSSUtthcd <ia 178$), So, election 

, ^ , f Jf3gj, $$; trdrtps coital to, i24i nuh- 

v ” t ' ury prep Orations in, 134; July Four- 

• \ t 'tetsuh, cry far 4rmv 14G i4?* search 

* ^ ^far arms, X43* B*#» major of, r$o, 

£ s/'ttsd&sttik&i ia , 1 hr; Laftoefta patrols, 

, * 292, ■ October Pit th ? prepositions to 

t - PbUtV Olunnhated, riy, 258, 

; ' Louts itt, 227., foreigners dock to, 
v 246';. jountata 252^ 3 r$ > gcS, 
bBisfcchers, 25c, 3 1 5; undermined, 272, 

1 after Ghamp-de-Mars Federation. 

, ’?8o: on Tvanci atnir, 506; on death of 

" 1 Mtrabcau, 444^; on Flight to Varemtes, 
OTl King's return, 373; Ih- 
^ raetdry su^penda Pctim< # 4^, entatiug 
* Crto 2 >, 44 ^ 4poyo£i forfeiture of King, \ 

^ s * 45 $» sections, ridmg o.% 454 (r t v [ 

Atigtt$t Tenth, prepared' tut l 
*■ im*airrt?cikm, 454-7} Municipality, sup- j 
/< - v- 457t statues torn tkitvn, Kmg i 

fj and Qn^rt lo prison, 4 & 3 f 4^5, Pnrms { 
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{see Prisons) ; — — » September (1792), 
503 ; names printed on housMloor, $83; 
in insurrettion, Gitoudins (Mhv X79~3)> 
5 P7. Municipality in it'd night-cap^, 
650 v bralhfrly supper, &Si; like 4 a 
Mahistrom (Thermulor), 6pC; Sections 
to be abolished, 701; brightened up 
(i? 95 ). 702-5; Gilt Youth, 70J, 

Pitas, Guardsman^ nssss^mates, Lepelta 
tier, 55 b- 

P 3 ris, fnend of Danton, (>74* 

ParJcrmmt, Douai, alone registers Edict s x 
* 4 . 

Parlement of Paris. re'CStablb.hed^ 25; 
patriotic, sr* 67; on registering Edicts, 
66; agmnst Taxation, 67, OS, remon- 
strates, at Versailles, 68, arrested, 69; 
origin of, 69; nature of, corrupt, 70 r^at 
Tro) es, yields, 72; Rnyil Session In, 
73-6; horv to bo tamed, 79; oath 07 ) u 
dechratiou of, $i\ firmness of, S1-4; 
.scene m, and dismissal of, 84, rein- 
stated , 00; tmpopulat, 93; summons 
Dr. GuHloira, tot; — * — ftboU?hcd, 
2 $ 7 - 

Parhmcnts, Provincial, adhere to Pans, 
69v 7$, rebellious, JS, 83; exiled, £4; 
grand deputations of* S6; reinstated, 

vit abolished, 237, & 

Parliament, First French* sec Assembly, 
Legislative. 

Past, the, and Fear, 537. , 

Paul and Vtrglntv hy St, Pierre, 48. 

Peltier, Ro>*alist Pamphkdccrv 4S4. 

Pere Duchesne, Editor of, 315; - — - $ 7 U 
Pcrcj ta, Walloon, account of, 246; — — 
imprisoned, 671, 

Ferruiiucs blondes, 5 6 7, 

pairm, account of, *13; Dutch-built, 

255’ and P Espr&ricmf, 335,* to’ be 
mayor, 5? 7 \ Varerme$, m 6 ets Kmr, 
576, and Royalty* 577, 455; at close of 
Assembly, 387, fa London, 388- Mayor 
ox Paris, 420; in Twentieth June* 435; 
suspended. 4 reinstated, 445; Wel- 
comes MarseiBesd, 4$t r August Tenth, 

in Tmkries, 455, rebukes Sep- 

ttwbetets, $03i taxational Convention, 
yro; dedibes mayorsldp, 534 1 and his 
vioUn, 5 So; iigamst Motmtairx, 590,' rc- 
treat of, to Bordeaux* ore -23. <nd of* 
63 1 

mum. Naiicnal-Pr^ue, clTristening of. 
428. 

Petition, of famishing French (in 1775), 
28, — — at 2 affccmutTs altar, 379-^2 r 

of the Eight Thousand, 429; of 

imsbenromen, 565- 

Petitions, on capture of King, 34c; for 
deposition, U.< 453- 

Piielxppcaux, purged out of the Jacobins, 

itti. 

Philosopher fa office. 1*5. 

Pbilosophcs, Preach, 44-6; - — - 24S, 




PH nitz/ CopVenti on tU/ 4x0. , 

Z <4 . Pihi'XatoUf >du, War-Minister, 298, 307;* 
. !•■>' : ^ ’9isiftissed/^8* „ v ' 

■X.\ / Pitt, '.-against prance, *410; — aud 
7 ^ s v¥\ Ciirdtidln^/^OS] inflexible; 707. - 

;(vb - Plac^rd iOiini^V ?$t* t ‘ : 

s‘-* P * //-Plenary' Court' - jcc- C ourts . .*• 7 • 

/.Flbts/o/R&A^ flight, 493 (and 326, 32$, 
> A ’* "^29, 354-7); 'various; 1 of Aristocrats 


' '// v ’ (October -Fifth),, 196, *207 


ftojr- 



jui -m^'uuc utixj, > 

’ against Gironoing/sSo; Desmoulins on, 
bA\ ' A595; by -Pitt? 6 ;o, 682; prison; 679, 
, j;? A .c 68s>'<fe6, 637* ' “ ’ '\' V ‘ - 
rV'V/f ^i^c/. ; Dulce>de, ,a sinccurist, 53 J iiis- 
)' ’ - .raided/ t do; at Bale, 1??; younger, in 
;, • ; -7 '1 Ham; : p ,' - s 

: A/ftdmpigmm, •President of . National As/ 
-v ' v'scmbbv-147... l «- f - , ,, 

;*.- • Poniards, .Day of, 335, 336, . \ ; ■' 

4*. l . :Pppe Pius ' VI , <etcomm an tea tes Talleyrand, 
: ; v ^’7 '.Vsi; OtTjgy'oRburned, 332/ . 

TrajtJal ;. ^Irst; ' to ' Third' (May io-22 ) 

’• - < 7 '• ,f ' *•* 

i v '".Fr&y/ siege- of Lyons, 621, 644/ 1 , 7 >. 

V, t > Prism, the, and Fear, 537. ■* 

Priesthood* 'costumes thrown off. (Bishop 

• T. • 418; / r costutncs'in Car- 

') - J :<' V ctagaale^ 052; See Religion. 

V V;Prie 5 tte}»y v X>ri, .riot against, -400; A 

. 1 } r A'- naturalized, 476; elected to National; 

Convention, '5 n, 4 

/ , Prints,, dissident,- fustigated; 34S; marry 

* \ ; ’ rin -France,. 41,6; Anti-national, hanged/' 

■ * 44 9 f fr — ■- * thirty . killed' .near the 

A". Abb aye, 4937 number-slain ; in September 

. : ^/Massacre, 504; . to rescue Louis, 556; 

V ■ x drowned .at Nantes/ 548 ,y four .hundred 
'*int -anchor, 6 $&. ■ J \ ./» ' -? t . ^ 

1 . * ? Pris\)nsVJ?ir»s;'td Bast ill dime, 'i 44 r — — 

% /• -. full (August' 1792), 485; -number’ of, 
/. .. >/ in /Paris nml in .France,- -642 /.state of, 
>*« / in Terror/ dS6d>; thinned after. Terror,, 

' .’ ' ”700. • 1 ( 7 k .'/■ r. * *’ /■ ‘yO >’ V ^ ' 

' - ' /Prison, , Abbaye/ref raclory 'Members, sent 
to': 417 ; •'. %tmp le, ; . ;I^u is ,'seut to/ 4697 ‘ 

. / ‘ . -^L /Abbiiyc/J^jcsts' k tH ; ar/-493' ■ 
/ ' ‘’•/(rrfe^bbayc) t -Xa. Tdrce/nmpsacrcs at, ' 
— c .493,V49"'50o j 'aClChslteiet, und 'Con-.! 
cicrgerJo, 403-6; -'W..; i >. j 

Process fun, oi Stau^-Cencrftl • deputies; 1 


Pruvcnc^Nohtec, e^pc V ^nrabeau//. toh, ; f ■; 
rrudhdrnfne, Editor, 2 5 r ;'\Un r a|?as3Ui5,"- A 

, A2 4 turncoat,. 64 9 j oh 

. 660./. •' 'A*' * 

Prussia, Fritz .of, -ass;' ^-~p '/against v-- 
■ 'France; '409- (sec Brunswick; eBtikM’j ; y/' 
army pf, ravages /FtEnce, ^Sb/A/./ 
vine of -fthd French ’ FriWccs 



.Queen: stc Antoinette, Mane. -*• u/y ia' ; 
Qucret-D emery, •prisoner In BastiUe , SiSXfvjfc 
Quiberon, debarkation at, 708; /, 

- ' a‘- 

-Rabaut, St. Etienne, French RefOrftteJ*;- 
113; — — in Cpntwisslon 1 oF Wdv<r;>*f . 
593; hides between two walls/- 
guiUotincd, 641/ ; ■ ' ■')% 



• Rebcccjui, of - MaTsellies, 4017 

National' Conveation, 510/' '/agmnsty/ 
Robespierre VMoV) t 532; retires^ ?X»w' 1 ’ 
dro\vTi 5 himself, .610. *w 

Reding, Swiss, mass acred,. 497^ fly 'Qr&pfiS 
Religion,- Christian, ami French' JRevolu\’.i - 
/ tion^ 654; abolished (Curd, Parens// 
Revolutionary Army), 650-z; CloblxtmrV" 


Rem^b 

. Renault, * C^cile, - to 'assassinate - Robes-/ 
pierre, 682; guillotined, -.68.5 
R 6 n 4 King, b«juca tiled- Atignoh tb PoptS^i 
.396. - \ ; , a v ■* "/ Tu$s& 

Rennes, riot in, 84,' ■ 

( Remricky hst of Camcronians, $67^;,:* 

< Repaire, Tarriivcl du, Bodyguard. 

- October), 220; -a— . rewarded/ 3 a 
'Representation, double, of /Tiers Etat/96;'/); 
Representative, Hcred i tri r>v *\- $ 2 5 <£-fSet J ,b 
. Louisa ' v - , . ' ■■ - A 

Representatives, Paris,- To v;n, v > 1 55'; : ( red 



first year .of, s ib,/6 r8 > / est,ab!ishedyy. 
‘ -,'3xS; oij; universal'^CClootz^)'/', 

Girdndm, 58 K; one and ,* indivislbl^wi 

SS9 ; triumphs/ 7 t : l \\ 

.JResson/ Sieu'r, reports - ’Lafayette 'Vta'tf? 
jacobins, 44&, L ; ' J 


? yV •* 



INDEX 
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J43; of Oajrdcs 
becomes Revolution, 
mifcfy, vhsst, aSS; '-*“ 

StttjKWf 

Ajgewki^itm; Jrpenea. cause. o£ the, 1 2, 
% v*^ 46, >$? Lbrd Cb^sterGddi. on thr r 
u r C4f „'i&5 net a Revolt. r^S, rowtmre of tht 
fbHjce if- ««*, 109, gen- 
^'^rsl t'otwtitncrmeut of, r?o» edrtofS> 

‘ . rsf pft^perqas char at ten? in, 

PHdrvsOpitcs and, 146, sute ot 
^^Cjorttsy 1n 7 ?%? proeret* at, 313, 3*9i 
jdtldllnfg In, 341; Republic decided op, 
r ^ x J$6t y "European 


pCfTTCfS 


too-u; 



i* 


5 »j 7 #»d Atheism, 549. cfkci of Kings 
^‘Ai^dsatb ort, 5^>3-£; Oirondm idea of, 
£* 5 t ’£TPi $&r: suspicion iu, 594. hhe 

Saturn, Oyrf Terror tind* 63^* and 
/'\^CiAisUan religion, 054; Revolutionary 
£»3, 6i4, 641, Govem- 
;srefct m, ^At Robespierre is* 

. £ / SeUti^d to, 099 ; end of, 725 

'«0*RMn*s* In peptmler Massacre, 506. 

V / 4 jycVUea, ?t death of Lotus XV, 15, 20; 
‘Jj ^4 death of, t-K 

r V^^E^tudiU r the, r xo. 5? c Mirub^u. 
+»;;iRwt, Tam, in May 17 so, a, Coni -Iw 
r »*i ■£(«*" gt J^iUtb^-JiMico 
(*n&?). 71 (jw Grenoble, Boars, 
j»eantt); triumphs* 0 1, 92; of Rue St. 
» /vf Anfctne, 203"?' J ul j r Thirteenth 

\ 1 (t7b^,>, nod iCu.tUle, r4<5-39« ot Stm* 

■? tv'X^bnrg, i&u Parts on the veto, row 
r; « 1 YtmRIes Chateau, October Fifth 
‘(£7$$), 199-437: - — wits ob to 
■^l-L -jfiuikttfsl 44i? Tads. on 

‘<S?l - ; N&ncs aft air, 306: at. I>e Castries Hotel, 
v " r * V no theft, 343; on flight of King a 
- A Aunts, 349; at Vincennes 332; on 
,^ w r Rb:g^ proposed journey to St. Clmid, 
\ „„ ,$49; la CharopXie-Msrs, vnth sharp 

shot, 3 Sot Avignon ,— see Avignon, 
Birmln?ham t — stt Rinmngbam: Pans, 
^ Tvwnt&ih June (1791), 4341 August 

* r Tenth (1792), 455*7 ®? Gt 4A 

$$si IHris, at Ih&iire 61* h Nation, 
ji&A Filins Sugsr* s ( H' ot Thernudoc 
' 'W04), 693-5; of Germinal U795). 

7U 3 ot Tuiri&L 714* fiwtk of Yen- 
dfxulalte, 7777. 

RFotrf/e, OlfOumfe, f>? *: to Rmde&uy, 
in priori, .625:; on death of Giron- 
dins, 629} on Mine, Roland, 639. - 
KHt^V striif 01 genius, 400. 

Rotepicrhe. arcouni 01, 4237 

derided Fa Const: meat Assembly* 2.74; 

^ncobfai 454, (657); Incar- 

^ mpxibWx pn tip of left, ;>>x; elecied 
: ^^Jnlbllo ha user* .3377 tifttr King's fdcM, 
•’ • ,^[5r; .it dose 3?-?* ftt 

; Arras, posit «mi of, "485* idans :n 279s, 


\jilH 

V 'I* r 

v* 


4r? ; Ciiief prkst Jacobins, 42?, ia- 
viable on A’sgunt Tenth. 450; — — re- 
appears. 478 cm September Mos^acre, 
,fC4; in NaHoaif Opvt»uV;n, ?;o; 
«ctue«i hi' C4ro»uIns t 532 . nrca^d by 
3>uveC 54i^ acquitted, 54t« on Mtra- 
beau's bust, 344, Kym»g trial, ^44, 
3537 t-oiKiorcet on* $73, at Qubits 
trial, 627, in Site: O'unrmu^c, 656; 
and Fans Myn:npalil>, 65 n, embiiu.es 
Damon, 671, DcsniouIIna and, 0727 
and Hinton, ^74, Dantoa on. at trial, 
677, lys three scoundrels 677; supreme, 
6? 9, to It? assassinated 6b2. lit Feast 
of Die Supreme* 5$$, bf*4, apivatypitc, 
7hiot, 65 1, 0S0; on Coutbem’s pint- 
thcri.e 4 605; reM?t\cd, 65y, bws •fUteinej, 
r»StJ tfsih }n Convention, 691, ap- 
plauded at Jacobins, 69^ * acciwid, 604; 
rescued, Cp?, at Tiwnhall, t'cdarrd out 
*»f lav., £95; htlt-kdled? gull- 

fotmed. 695, es^fltwf to Revolution, 
699. 

Robespierre, Aumrshbi, decreed accused, 
694* fall of* guRJouncd, 697, 69$, 

Rocmmbtau, one of Tour Guieritls, 5S3; 
r rt t»rcs t 4»9 

Roi he-Ayinyn, Grand Altnoner of Louis 
XV, 14, 5 ft. 

Roche*auca«li f Duke do la, Liberal, rtd; 
- — President of Directory, 44c; — * — 
hdtai, 506. 

Roulerer, S> iitlic, Fernllanl, 4^2; Klbron- 
idc of Fifty Da>*% ^4, on Vh\hi& 
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662'/ ‘ TERROR THE ORDER OF THE DAY , tiJM-V 

1 * 
of second nature: hut he was unlucky. Him, In a night-foray at Mau4 

1 beuge, jtlse Austrians hook alive, in October last They stripped himS 
almost naked, he says; making a show of him, as King-taker of Va- 
rennes. They flung him into carts; sent him far into the interior of < 
Cimmeria, to r a Fortress called Spitzberg* on the Danube River \ and 
left him there, at an elevation of perhaps a hundred and fifty 
to his own bitter reflections. Reflections; and also devices! For the in- 
domitable Old-dragoon constructs wing-machinery, of Paperkite; saws » 
window-bars; determines to fly down. He will seize a boat, will follow 1 
the River’s course; land somewhere in Crim Tartar, in ihc Black-Sea - 
or Constantinople region; a la Sindbad! Authentic History, accord^ 
ingly, looking far into Cimmeria, discerns dimly a phenomenon. In 
the dead night-watches, the Spitzberg sentry is near fainting with t 
terror: — is it a huge vague Portent descending through the night-air? 
It is a huge National Representative Old-dragoon, descending by 
Paperkite; too rapidly, alas! For Drouet had taken with him ‘a small 
provision-store, twenty pounds weight or thereby’; which proved’ 
accelerative: so he fell, fracturing his leg; and lay there, moaning, 
till day dawned, till you could discern clearly that he was not a Portent 
but a Representative, 1 

Or see Saint-Just, in the Lines of Weissembourg, though physically 
of a timid apprehensive nature, how he charges with his * Alsatian 
Peasants armed hastily’ for the nonce; the solemn face of him blazing 
into flame; his black hair and tricolor hat-taffeta flowing in the breeze! 
These our Lines of Weissembourg were indeed forced, and Prussia and 
the Emigrants rolled through; but we re-force the Lines of Weissem- 
bourg; and Prussia and the Emigrants roll back again still faster, — 
hurled with bayonet-charges and fiery £a-/ra-ing. 

Ci-devant Sergeant Pichegru, ci-dcvant Sergeant Iioche, risen now j 
to be Generals, have done wonders here. Tall Pichegru was meant for * 
the Church; was Teacher of Mathematics once, in Brienne School, — 
his remarkablest Pupil there was the Boy Napoleon Bonaparte. Fie 
then, not in the sweetest humour, enlisted, exchanging ferula for 
musket; and had got the length of the halberd, beyond which nothing 
could be hoped; when the Bastille Barriers falling made passage for 
him, and he is here. Hoche bore a hand at the literal overturn of the 
Bastille; he was, as we saw>, a Sergeant of the Gardes Fran$aisc$, 
spending his pay in rushlights and cheap editions of books. How the 

1 Hi 3 Narrative (in Deux Amis, xiv. 177-S6). 
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: aiici ; many au Enceladus is disimprisoned ■, and 

ot N6 ^ Kt ? f e bIovm ■ : 
Jjmt ismbo1 . . , . 

of arms, therefore, were done in these Fourteen , 
^ttp^^Wi'for.love of Liberty and hope of Promotion, lowborn 
- ■o : S«/%^'1?<^d^ V beraie way to, Generalship; and from the central 
?^$$a0{itHblic to the outmost drummer on the Frontiers, men : 
feSw^thbiV^e'pubUc, let Readers fancy. The snows of Vinter, -, 
i&BS^Siimmer. continue to be stained with catlike blood. 

-v. ^ * e m?or htdior with victory; spiut of Jacobin 

ic are 
bare- 

bread anti iron you can get «» ~“*“**- y f ® ne 
world: but the Nation las that with™ l*r 
^fiSga^SSlS, conquer. Cimmeria, astonished, recotls 

the Republic there rise., fiery, as Jt were, 
eim^h ^nd of mushet- volleying and fa-ira-ag. Majesty ot Born. 

W&mtfr.-'* » - by ad ™" taisc “ a " d 

liigiSSSnSes in d. East and in the West : 
SSoKSofifflioi into the hands of sea-rulms Ihtt, »“T» 
Slt^NS^atelesstvim, sound is this that «ta,^ £ « 
'^^i^oa*rfeutt4 as of war-thunder borne from the 0<xa , 
fl|iilifefe£ 6 ?, War-tl, under trom of! the Bros t 

Howe, after long manomvnng, have ranked ttiem 

belching fire. The enemi ies 

: ^to6if.1)^iem'enkcarmot he conquered; cannot b» hep 

of rasing cannonade; sun non sink y 


stm ^ maki .f ofl! IT* 11? she & 

^^Pb¥^cM>-SMp; .ate neither strikes nor ra. ® ® 

off; strike she will not. Tire takes her o 

ySfli^t'-iidnVheicfonoiis enemies; the Vetigt 


_ sinking. Strong are ' 
Lo! all flags, stream- 

, on rope, fly rustling 

deck; and with universal 
-O RipuWquCf- sinking, sinking, 

uer tasi drunk whirl: Ocean yawns abysmal; 
carrying'lhVc fu liSpiihHqiic along .wit,vtSr, 


